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\F  I  had  yalned  my  own  reputation,  as  it  is  said  I  ougbt  in 
pmdence  to  have  done,  I  might  have  now  drawn  a  line,  and 
lemained  for  life,  or  f who  knows  V)  perhapa  for  some  yean  after 
death^  the  *'  ingenions  antnor  of  Waterley.''  I  was  not,  however, 
more  desirous  of  this  Bort  of  immortali^y  which  migbt  nave  lasted 
some  twenty  or  thirty  years,  tban  Falstan  of  the  embowelling  which 
was  promised  bim  after  tbe  field  of  Sbrewsbury,  by  bis  patron  tbe 
Prince  of  Wales.  "Embowel'dl  If  you  embowel  me  to-day,  you 
m^  powder  and  eat  me  to-morrow !" 

n  my  occnpation  as  a  romaneer  were  taken  from  me,  I  feit  I  sbonld 
bave  at  a  late  bonr  in  Hfe  to  find  me  out  anotber ;  wben  I  could 
bardly  expect  to  acqnire  tbose  new  tricks,  wbicb  are  proyerbiaUy 
Said  not  to  be  leamed  by  tbose  dogs  wbo  are  getting  old.  Besides,  I 
bad  yet  to  leam  from  tbe  public  tbat  my  intrusions  were  disagreeable; 
and  wbile  I  was  endnred  witb  some  patience,  I  feit  I  bad  all  tbe  repn- 
tation  wbicb  I  greatly  coveted.  My  memory  was  well  stored  botb 
witb  bistorical^  local^  and  traditional  notices,  and  I  bad  become 
almost  as  licensed  a  plagae  to  tbe  public  as  tbe  well-remembered 
beggar  of  tbe  ward,  wbom  men  distinguisb  by  tbeir  favour,  perhaps 
for  no  better  reason  tban  tbat  tbey  bad  been  in  tbe  babit  of  giving 
bim  alms,  as  a  part  of  tbe  business  of  tbeir  daily  promenade.  The 
general  feuct  is  undeniable«»-all  men  grow  old,  all  men  must  wear  out; 
but  men  of  ordinary  wisdom,  however  aware  of  tbe  general  fact,  are 
unwilling  to  admit  in  tbeir  own  case  any  special  instances  of  failure. 
Indeed,  tbey  can  bardly  be  ezpected  tbemselyes  to  distinguisb  tbe 
effects  of  tbe  Archbisbop  of  Granada's  apoplezy,  and  are  not  imwilling 
to  pass  oyer  in  tbeir  composition,  as  instcuioes  of  mere  carelessness  or 
bad  luck,  wbat  otbers  may  consider  as  Symptoms  of  mortal  decay. 
I  bad  no  cboice  save  tbat  of  absolutely  laying  aside  tbe  pen,  tbe  use 
of  wbicb  at  my  time  of  life  was  become  a  babit,  or  to  continue  its 
vagaries  until  the  public  sbould  let  me  plainly  understand  tbey 
would  no  more  of  me;  a  bint  wbicb  I  was  not  unlikely  to  meet  witb, 
and  wbicb  I  was  determined  to  take  witbout  waituigiot  «^i«^^>iNiQ\i« 
This  hini^  that  tiie  leader  may  plainly  undontaad  m^  1  NT«a  ^^Xfft- 
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mined  to  take,  wlien  tbe  publication  of  a  new  WaTerlej  novel  should 
not  1)6  the  Bubject  of  some  attention  in  the  literary  worid. 

An  acoidental  circomBtance  dedded  mj  choice  of  a  subject  for  tbe 
piesent  work.  It  was  now  several  years  since  my  ünmediate  yonnger 
biother,  Thomas  Scott,  already  mentioned  in  these  notes,  had  resided 
for  two  or  three  seasons  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  and,  having  access  to  the 
registers  of  that  edngular  territory,  had  copied  many  of  them,  which 
he  snbjected  to  my  perusal.  These  papers  were  put  into  my  hands 
while  my  brother  had  thonghts  of  miaking  some  literary  use  of  them, 
I  do  not  well  remember  what ;  bat  he  never  came  to  any  decision  on 
that  head,  and  grew  tired  of  the  task  of  transcription.  The  papers, 
I  suppose,  were  lost  in  the  course  of  a  militaiy  man's  life.  The 
tenor  of  them,  that  is,  of  the  most  remarkable,  remained  engraved  on 
the  memory  of  the  author. 

The  interesting  and  romantic  story  of  William  Christian  especially 
Struck  my  fancy.  I  found  the  same  individual,  as  well  as  bis  father, 
particularly  noticed  in  some  memorials  of  the  island,  preserved  by 
the  Earl  of  Derby,  and  published  in  Dr.  Peck's  Desiderata  Ouriosa, 
This  gentleman  was  the  son  of  Edward^  formerly  governor  of  the 
Island;  and  William  himself  was  afterwards  one  of  its  two  Dempsters, 
or  supreme  judges.  Both  father  and  son  embraced  the  party  of  the 
islanaers,  and  contested  some  feudal  rights  claimed  by  the  Earl  of 
Derby  as  Eing  of  the  Island.  When  the  Earl  had  suffered  death  at 
Bolton-le-Moors,  Captain  Christian  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  the 
Boundheads,  if  they  might  be  so  called,  and  found  the  means  of 
holding  communication  with  a  fleet  sent  by  the  Parliament.  The 
Island  was  surrendered  to  the  Parliament  by  the  insurgent  Manx- 
men.  The  high-spirited  Countess  and  her  son  were  arrested,  and 
cast  into  prison,  where  they  were  long  detained,  and  yery  indifferently 
treated.  When  the  restoration  took  place,  the  Countess,  or  by  title 
the  Queen-dowager  of  the  Island,  seized  upon  William  Dhdne,  or 
Fair-haired  William,  as  William  Christian  was  termed,  and  caused 
him  to  be  tried  and  executed,  according  to  the  laws  of  the  Island,  for 
having  dethroned  bis  Hege  mistress,  and  imprisoned  her  and  her 
family.  Bomancers,  and  readers  of  romance,  will  generally  allow 
that  the  üate  of  Christian,  and  the  contrast  of  bis  character  with  that 
of  the  high-minded  but  vindictive  Countess  of  Derby,  famous  during 
the  civil  wars  for  her  valiant  defence  of  Latham  House,  contained 
the  essence  of  an  interesting  tale.  I  have,  howeyer,  dwelt  little 
either  on  the  death  of  William  Christian,  or  on  the  manner  in  which 
Charles  IL  viewed  that  Stretch  of  feudal  power,  and  the  heavy  fine 
which  he  imposed  upon  the  Derby  estates,  for  that  extent  of  Jurisdic- 
tion of  which  the  Countess  had  been  guOty.  Far  less  have  I  given 
any  opinion  on  the  justice  or  guilt  of  that  action,  which  is  to  this  day 
judged  of  by  the  people  of  the  island  as  they  happen  to  be  connected 
with  the  sunerer,  or  perhaps  as  they  may  look  back  with  the  eyes  of 
favour  upon  the  Cavaliers  or  Boundheads  of  those  contentious  days. 
I  do  not  conceive  that  I  have  done  injury  to  the  memory  of  this 
gentleman,  or  any  of  bis  descendants  in  his  person ;  at  the  same  time 
I  have  most  willingly  given  his  representatiye  an  opportunity  of 
ßtating  in  thia  edition  oi  the  Novel  what  he  thinks  necessary  for  the 
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vindication  of  his  anceator,  and  the  reader  will  find  the  exposition  in 
the  NoticeB,  for  wbich  Mr  Chnstian  desires  admi88ion.t  1  could  do 
no  less,  considering  the  poUte  and  gentlemanlike  manner  in  which 
he  Btated  feelings  conceming  his  ancestiy^  to  which  a  Scotsman  can 
hardly  be  supposed  to  be  indifferent. 

In  another  respect,  Mr.  Christiany  with  justice,  complains  that 
Edward  Christian^  described  in  the  romance  as  the  brotheir  of  the 
gentleman  executed  in  conseqnence  of  the  Coontess'B  arbitrarj  act  of 
anthoritj,  is  poortrayed  as  a  wretch  of  unbounded  depravity,  havinc 
only  ingenuity  and  courage  to  rescue  him  from  abhorrence,  as  weU 
as  hatred«  Aiiy  personal  allnsion  was  entirely  undesigned  on  the  part 
of  the  anthor.  The  Edward  Christian  of  the  tale  is  a  mere  creatnre 
of  the  imagination.  Commentators  have  natorally  enongh  identified 
him  with  a  brother  of  William  Christian,  named  Edward,  who  died 
in  prison  after  being  confined  seven  or  eight  years  in  Peel  Castle,  in 
the  year  1650.  Of  him  I  had  no  access  to  know  anything ;  and  as  I 
was  not  a^are  that  such  a  person  had  existed,  I  could  hanlly  be  said 
to  have  tnsiduced  his  character.  It  is  sufficient  for  my  justification 
that  there  lived  at  the  perlod  of  my  story  a  person  named  Edward 
Christian,  ''with  whom  connected,  or  by  whom  begot,''  I  am  a 
perfect  stranger,  but  whom  we  know  to  have  been  engaged  in  such 
actions  as  may  imply  his  having  been  guilty  of  anything  bad.  The 
fiact  is,  that  upon  the  5th  June,  1680,  Thomas  Blood  (the  famous 
crown-stealer),  Edward  Christian,  Arthur  O'Brien,  and  others,  were 
found  guilty  of  being  concerned  in  a  conspiracy  for  taking  away  the 
life  and  character  of  the  celebrated  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  but  that 
this  Edward  was  the  same  with  the  brother  of  William  Christian  is 
impossible,  since  that  brother  died  in  1650 ;  nor  would  I  have  used 
his  christened  name  of  Edward,  had  I  supposed  there  was  a  chance 
of  its  being  connected  with  any  existing  family.  These  genealogical 
matters  are  fully  illustrated  in  the  notes  to  the  Appendix. 

I  ought  to  have  mentioned  in  the  former  editions  of  this  romance, 
that  Charlotte  de  la  Tremouille,  Countess  of  Derby,  lepresented  as  a 
Catholic,  was,  in  fact,  a  French  Protestant.  For  misrepresenting  the 
noble  dame  in  this  manner,  I  have  only  Lucio's  excuse — "  1  spoke 
according  to  the  trick."  In  a  story,  where  the  greater  part  is 
avowedly  fiction,  the  author  is  at  liberty  to  introduce  such  variations 
from  actual  feiet  as  his  plot  requires,  or  which  are  calculated  to 
enhance  it;  in  which  predicament  the  religion  of  the  Countess  of 
Derby,  during  the  Popish  Plot,  appeared  to  fall.  If  I  have  over- 
estimated  a  romancer's  privileges  and  immunities,  I  am  afraid  this  is 
not  the  only,  nor  most  important,  case  in  which  I  have  done  so.  To 
speak  big  words,  the  heroic  Countess  has  £ar  less  grounds  for  an 
action  of  scandal  than  the  memory  of  Yirgil  might  be  liable  to  for 
hisposthumous  scandal  of  Dido. 

Ijie  character  of  Fenella,  which,  from  its  peculiarity,  made  a 
favourable  Impression  on  the  public,  was  far  uom  being  originaL 
The  fine  sketch  of  Mignon,  in  Wilhelm  Meister's  Lehrjahre,  a  cele- 
brated work  from  the  pen  of  Goethe,  gave  the  idea  of  such  a  being. 
But  the  copy  will  be  found  greatly  different  from  my  great  proto- 

t  See  Appendix,  ülo.  I^p&Sft  l*t^.  * 
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type ;  nor  can  I  be  accused  of  borrowing  anything,  save  the  general 
idea,  from  an  author,  the  honoor  of  his  own  eoant]^,  and  an  example 
to  the  authors  of  other  kingdomB,  to  whom  all  must  be  proud  to  own 
an  obli^tion. 

Family  tradition  supplied  me  with  two  circamstances,  which  are 
aomewhat  analogoos  to  that  in  question.  The  first  is  an  account  of 
a  lawBuit,  taken  from  a  Scottish  leport  of  adjadged  cases,  quoted  in 
note,  p.  4S8. 

The  other — of  which  the  editor  has  no  reason  to  donbt,  having 
often  heard  it  from  those  who  were  witnesses  of  the  fact — relates  to 
the  power  of  a  female  in  keeping  a  Beeret  (sarcastically  said  to  be 
impossible)  even  when  that  Beeret  refers  to  the  exercise  of  her  tongue. 

In  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  Century,  a  female  wanderer  came 
to  the  door  of  Mr.  Bobert  Scott,  grandfather  of  the  present  author^  an 
opulent  farmer  in  Boxburghshire,  and  made  signs  that  she  desired 
snelter  for  the  night,  which,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  times, 
was  readily  granted.  The  next  day  the  country  was  coyered  with 
snow,  and  the  departure  of  the  wanderer  was  rendered  impossible. 
She  remained  for  many  days,  her  maintenance  adding  little  to  the 
expense  of  a  considerable  household;  and  by  the  time  that  the 
weather  grew  milder,  she  had  leamed  to  hold  intercourse  by  signs 
with  the  household  around  her,  and  could  intimate  to  them  that  she 
was  desirous  of  Bta3ring  where  she  was,  and  working  at  the  wheel  and 
other  employment  to  compensate  for  her  food.  This  was  a  compact 
not  unf  requent  at  that  time,  and  the  dumb  woman  entered  upon  her 
thrift,  and  proved  a  useful  memb»  of  the  patriarchal  household. 
She  was  a  good  Spinner,  knitter,  carder,  and  so  forth,  but  her  excel- 
lence  lay  in  attending  to  the  feeding  and  bringing  up  the  domestic 
poultry.  Her  mode  of  whistling  to  call  them  together  was  so 
|)eculiarly  elfish  and  shrill,  that  it  was  thought,  by  those  who  heard 
it,  more  like  that  of  a  &iry  than  a  human  being. 

In  this  manner  she  lived  three  or  four  years,  nor  was  there  the 
slightest  idea  entertained  in  the  family  that  she  was  other  than  the 
mute  and  depriyed  person  she  had  always  appeared.  But  in  a 
moment  of  surprise,  she  dropped  the  mask  which  she  had  wom  so  long. 

It  chanced  upon  a  Sunday  that  the  whole  inhabitants  of  the  house- 
hold were  at  church  excepting  Dumb  Lizzie,  whose  infirmity  was  sup- 
posed  to  render  her  incapable  of  profiting  by  diyine  Service,  and  who 
therefore  stayed  at  home  to  take  Charge  of  the  house.  It  happened 
that,  as  she  was  sitting  in  the  kitchen,  a  mischievous  shepherd  boy, 
instead  of  looking  after  his  flock  on  the  lea,  as  was  his  duty,  slunk 
into  the  house  to  see  what  he  could  pick  up,  or  perhaps  out  of  mere 
curiosity.  Being  tempted  by  somethine  which  was  in  his  eyes  a 
nicety,  he  put  forth  his  hand,  unseen,  as  he  conceiyed,  to  appropriate 
it.  The  dumb  woman  came  suddenly  upon  him,  and  in  the  surprise, 
forpot  her  part,  and  exclaimed,  in  loud  Scotch,  and  with  distinct 
articulation,  "Ah,  you  little  deyil's  limb!''  The  boy,  terrifiedmore 
by  the  character  of  the  person  who  rebuked  him  than  by  the  mere 
circumstance  of  haying  been  taken  in  the  insignificant  offence,  fied 
in  great  dismay  to  the  church,  to  carry  the  minusulous  news  that  the 
damh  woman  Lad  loimd  her  tongue. 
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The  family  retumed  home  in  great  Burprise,  bat  foond  that  their 
inmate  had  rdapsed  into  her  usual  mute  condition,  would  communi- 
cate  with  them  only  by  signs^  and  in  that  manner  denied  positively 
what  the  boy  affirmed. 

From  thifi  time  confidence  was  bioken  betwixt  the  other  inmates 
of  the  feunily  and  their^  domb,  or  rather  silent,  guest.  Traps  were 
laid  for  the  supposed  impostor,  all  of  which  she  skilfully  eluded ; 
firearms  were  often  suddenly  discharged  near  her,  but  never  on  such 
occasions  was  she  seen  to  start.  It  seems  probable,  howeyer,  that 
Lizzie  grew  tired  of  all  this  mistrust,  for  she  one  moming  disappeared 
as  she  came,  without  any  ceremony  of  leaye-taking. 

She  was  seen,  it  is  said,  npon  the  other  dde  of  the  English  border, 
in  perfect  possession  of  her  speech.  Whether  this  was  exactly  the 
case  or  not,  my  informers  were  no  way  anxioos  in  enquinng,  nor  am 
I  able  to  authenticate  the  fact.  The  shepherd  boy  lived  to  be  a  man, 
and  always  ayerred  that  she  had  spoken  distinctly  to  him.  What 
coold  be  the  woman's  reason  for  perseyering  so  long  in  a  disgmse  as 
unnecessary  as  it  was  seyere,  coold  neyer  be  guessed,  and  was  perhaps 
the  consequence  of  a  certain  aberration  of  the  mind.  I  can  only  add, 
that  I  haye  eyery  reason  to  belieye  the  tale  to  be  perfectly  authentic, 
so  far  as  it  is  here  giyen,  and  it  may  serye  to  parallel  the  supposed 
case  of  Fenella. 

Abbotsfobd,  Ist  JtUy,  1881« 
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No.  L 
The  fbllowing  Notices  were  recommended  to  mj  attention,  in  the 
politest  manner  posaible,  by  John  Christian,  Esq.  of  Milntown,  in  the 
Isle  of  Man,  and  Unri^,  in  Cnmberland,  Dempster  at  present  of  the 
Isle  of  Man.  This  gentleman  is  natnrally  interested  in  the  facta 
which  are  stated,  aa  representative  of  the  respectable  family  of 
Christian,  and  lineallj  descended  from  William  Dh6ne,  pnt  to  death 
bv  the  Countess  of  Derby.  I  can  be  no  way  interested  in  refosing 
Mr.  Christian  this  justice,  and  willingly  lend  my  aid  to  extend  the 
exculpatlon  of  the  fiamily. 

HISTORICAL  NÖTIGES 

OF  BDWABD  AKD  WILLIAH  CHRISTIAN;   TWO   CHARA0TEB8  IN 

"PBVBRIL  OP  THE  PEAK." 

The  venerable  Dr.  Dryasdust,  in  a  preparatory  dialogue,  apprises  the 
Eidolon,  or  apparition  of  the  author,  that  he  stood  **  mach  accused 
for  adulterating  the  pure  sources  of  historical  knowledge;''  and  is 
answered  by  that  emanation  of  genius,  "that  he  has  done  some 
Service  to  the  public  if  he  can  present  to  them  a  lively  fictitious 
picture,  for  which  the  original  anecdote  or  circumstance  which  he 
made  free  to  press  into  his  service,  only  fumished  a  slight  sketch ;" 
**  that  by  introducing  to  the  busy  and  the  youthful, 

'Tmths  severe  in  faiiy  fiction  dress'd,' 

and  by  creating  an  interest  in  fictitious  adventures  ascribed  to  a  his- 
torical period  and  characters,  the  reader  begins  next  to  be  anxious  to 
lea/rn  vmat  the  facti  reaUy  were,  and  how  üar  the  novelist  has  justly 
represented  them." 

The  adventures  ascribed  to  "  historical  characters"  would,  however, 
fail  in  their  moral  aim,  if  fiction  were  placed  at  variance  with  truth ; 
if  Hampden,  or  Sydney,  for  example,  were  painted  as  swindlers ;  or 
Lady  Jane  Grey,  or  Bachel  Küsset,  as  abandoned  women. 

**  Odzooksl  must  one  swear  to  the  truth  of  a  song?"  although  an' 
excellent  joke  were  a  bad  palliation  in  such  a  case.  Fancy  may  be 
Ssdrlf  indulged  in  the  Illustration,  but  not  in  the  perversion  of  fact ; 
and  if  the  fictitious  picture  should  have  no  general  resemblance  to 
the  original,  the  fiourish  of 

*'  Tniths  severe  in  fairy  fiction  dress'd" 

fFere  but  an  aggravatioa  oi  the  wrong. 
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The  £simily  of  Chktrttan  is  indebted  to  this  splendid  luminarj  of 
the  North  for  abundant  notorietj. 

The  William  Chnstian  represented  on  one  ptart  as  an  nngratefol 
traitor,  on  the  other  as  the  viotim  of  a  judicial  mnrdery  and  his 
brother  (or  relative)  Edward,  one  of  the  soite  of  a  Dokef  of  Bncking- 
ham,  were  so  fax  real  historical  persons.  Whether  the  talents  and 
skill  of  Edward  in  imposing  on  !Fenella  a  feigned  silence  of  several 
years  be  among  the  l^timate  or  supematorai  wonders  of  this  fertile 
geniosy  his  fair  readers  do  not  seem  to  be  agreed.  Whether  the 
residue  of  the  canyas,  filled  up  with  a  masterly  pictnre  of  the  most 
consommate  hypocrite  and  satanic  yillain  ever  presented  to  the 
imagination,  be  consistent  with  the  historical  character  of  this 
individnal,  is  among  the  subjects  of  research  to  whidi  the  novelist 
has  giyen  a  direct  invitation  in  his  prefatory  chapter. 

English  history  fomishes  few  materials  to  aid  the  inyestigation  of 
transactions  chiefly  confined  to  the  Isle  of  Man.  Circumstances  led 
moy  many  years  ago,  to  yisit  this  andent  Lilliput ;  whether  as  one  of 
those  '*  smart  fellows  worth  talking  to,''  "  in  consequence  of  a  tumble 
from  my  baronchey''  ''as  a  roined  miner/'  or  as  **&  disappointed 
specolator/'  is  of  no  material  Import.  It  may  be  that  temporary 
embarrassment  drove  me  into  sedusion,  withont  any  of  the  irresistible 
indncements  allnded  to;  and  want  of  employment,  added  to  the 
acquaintance  and  aid  of  a  zealons  local  antiquuy,  gradually  led  to  an 
ezamination  of  all  accessible  authorities  on  this  very  snbject  among 
other&  So  it  happened,  that  I  had  not  landed  many  hours  before  I 
foond  the  moamrnl  ditty  of  **  William  Dhöne"  Qfroton  oi  fadr-haired 
WHUam,  this  yery  identical  William  Christian)  twanged  through 
the  demi-nasal,  demi-gattural  trampet  of  the  carman,  and  warbled 
by  the  landlady's  prett^  danghter;  in  short,  making  as  great  a  figure 
in  its  little  sphere  as  did  once  the  more  important  ballad  of  Cheyy 
Chase  in  its  wider  ränge;  the  bürden  of  the  song  porporting  that 
William  Dhöne  was  the  mirror  of  yirtue  and  patriotiun,  and  that 
enyy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  oncharitableness,  operate  the 
destruction  of  the  wisest  and  the  best 

Themes  of  popolar  feeling  natorally  attract  the  earliest  notice  of  a 
stranger ;  and  I  found  the  story  of  this  indiyidual,  thongh  abundantly 
garbled  and  discoloored  on  the  insolar  records,  füll  of  circumstances 
to  exdte  the  deepest  interest,  but  which,  to  be  rendered  intelligible, 
most  be  approached  by  a  circuitous  route,  in  which  neither  elfin 
page,  nor  maiden  fair,  can  be  the  companion  of  oar  walk. 

The  loyal  and  celebrated  James,  seyenth  Earl  of  Derby,  was  in- 
duced,  by  the  circumstances  of  the  times,  to  fix  his  chief  residence  in 
the  Isle  of  Man  from  1643  to  leöl."^  Döring  this  period  he  composed, 
in  the  form  of  a  lettert  to  his  son  Charles  (Lord  Strange),  a  his- 
torical account  of  that  island,  with  a  Statement  of  his  own  proceed- 
ings  there ;  interspersed  with  much  political  adyice  for  the  ^dance 
of  his  successor ;  lull  of  acute  obseryation,  and  eyincing  an  intimate 

t  Not  the  Duke  described  in  Feyebil,  but  the  companion  of  Charles  L  in  his  Spanish 
romance. 

*  An  asterisk  in  these  pages  signifies  that  a  note  upon  the  passage  is  to  be  foond  at 
the  end  of  the  volome. 

X  Pnblished  in  YvcitB  DesideuUa  CuriosOt  in  1779. 
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acquaintance  with  the  works  of  Machiavelli,  which  it  appears,  by  a 
quotation^t  that  he  had  studied  in  a  Latin  edition.  The  work, 
aithough  fonnally  divided  into  chapteis  and  numbered  paragraphs, 
is  professedly  desultoiy,!  and  famishea  few  means  of  determining 
the  relative  dates  of  his  £icts,  which  must  accordingly  be  supplied  by 
internal  evidence,  and  in  some  cases  by  conjectnre. 

He  appears  to  have  been  drawn  thither,  in  1643,  by  lettersH  inti- 
mating  tne  danger  of  a  revolt ;  the  '^  people  had  begun  the  fashion  of 
England  in  murmoring ;"  **  assembled  in  a  tumnltuous  manner ;  de- 
siring  new  laws,  they  would  have  no  bishops,  pay  no  tithes  to  the 
clergie,  despised  aathority,  rescaed  people  committed  by  the 
Gbvernor,''  «c,  &c. 

The  Earl's  first  care  was  to  apply  himself  to  the  consideration  of 
these  insnrrectionary  movements ;  and  as  he  found  some  intermption 
to  his  ^roceedings  in  the  conduct  of  Ednjoard  G%mfian,§  an  attempt 
shall  be  made,  so  fieur  as  oor  limits  will  admit,  to  extract  the  Earl's 
own  acconnt  of  this .  person.  **  I  was  newly *  got  acqnainted  with 
Oaptain  Christian,  whom  I  perceived  to  have  abilities  enough  to  do 
me  Service.  I  was  told  he  had  made  a  good  fortone  in  the  Indies ; 
that  he  was  a  Mankesman  borne.*  .  .  '^  He  is  ezcellent  good  com- 
panie ;  as  rüde  as  a  sea  captain  should  be ;  bnt  refined  as  one  that 
had  civilised  himself  haK-a-year  at  Ooart,  where  he  served  the 
Duke  of  Bnckinghanu"  ,  .  .  "  While  he  govemed  here  some  few 
years  he  pleased  me  very  well,''  &c.,  &c.  **  JBut  such  is  the  condition 
of  man,  that  most  will  have  some  fanlt  or  other  to  blurr  all  their 
best  vertaes ;  and  his  was  of  that  condition  which  is  reckoned  with 
dmnkenness,  viz.,  covetoumess,  both  marked  ioith  age  to  increase  and 
grow  in  man."  .  .  *'  When  a  Prince  has  given  all,  and  the  favourite 
ean  desire  no  more,  they  both  grow  weary  of  one  another.''* 

An  acconnt  of  the  Earl's  successive  public  meetings,  short,  from 
the  limits  of  our  sketch,  is  eztracted  in  a  note*  £rom  the  headings  of 
the  chapters  (apparently  composed  b^  Peck).  In  the  last  of  these 
meetings  it  appears  that  Edward  Christian  attempted  at  its  close  to 
recapitulate  the  business  of  the  day.  *'  Asked  if  we  did  not  agree 
thus  and  thus,"  mentioning  some  things  (says  the  Earl)  **  he  had 
instructed  the  people  to  aske ;  which  happily  they  had  forgöt"  The 
Earl  accordingly  rose  in  wrath,  and,  aft^  a  short  speech,  **  bade  the 
court  to  rise,  and  no  man  to  speak  more.**  ^  Some,"  he  adds,  ^*  were 
committed  to  prisoUf  and  there  abided,  until,  upon  mthrrmnon  and 
assurance  of  beina  very  good  and  quiet,  they  were  released,  and  others 
were  put  into  their  rooms.  I  thought  fit  to  make  them  be  deeply 
fined;  since  this  they  all  come  in  most  submisse  and  loving  man- 
ner/'ll  Pretty  efficient  means  of  producing  ^ftdet,  if  the  despot  be 
strong  enough,  and  with  it  such  low  as  sxuts  a  despofs  lancy! 
Among  the  prisoners  were  EäAJoa/rd  OhrieHcm  and  his  brother  William 

t  Feck,  p.  446.— Forttter  oalanmiarl  allqnid  adhnrebit 

t  Peck,  44ft.— "  Loth  to  dwell  too  long  on  one  sattieot,"  iklp  ov«r  to  some  other 
matter. 

I  Peok,  p.  434. 

§  For  a  history  of  this  family,  established  in  the  Isle  of  Man  so  early  as  1482.  see 
Hatcheson's  History  of  Ctimberland,  vol.  HL,  p.  140.     They  had  previoosly  oeen 
establiabed  in  W^onshire. 
TI*eak,44S. 


APPSNDIX.  13 

oi  Knoekraheii;    the  lattsr  was  zeloaied  in  164^  on  giying 
bond,  anumg   other   oonditionBy  not  to  dapaH  A«  idand  vnthaiU 

Of  Edward,  the  Earl  sayt»  **  1  will  letam  unto  Oaptain  Christiaii, 
whoee  bofflness  mnat  be  heaid  next  week**  (eiiher  in  1644  or  eady  in 
1646).  **£[$%$  Mi  tn  priion^  and  I  believe  many  wonder  Üiereat,  aa 
sayouzin^  of  injnstioey  and  tiiat  hii  tnal  should  be  defened  ao  long," 
**  Also  bia  bufioneas  ia  of  that  condition  tbat  it  conoenw  not  ImMelf 
aloifM/*  <«  If  a  Jurie  of  the  people  do  paaae  npon  him  (being  he  had  so 
(»goled  them  to  believe  he  anffen  for  their  aakes),  it  ia  ukelj  thej 
ahould  qnit  him,  and  then  miffht  he  langh  at  ns^  whom  I  had  zather 
he  had  betxayed."  <<  I  remember  one  aaid  it  was  mach  safer  to  take 
men's  liyes  wan  their  estates ;  for  their  ehildren  will  sooner  mach 
forget  the  death  of  theix  fftther  than  the  loss  of  their  patrimonie."t 
Edward  diei  «n  euttody  in  Peel  Castle  in  1650,X  after  an  imprison- 
ment  of  between  seyen  and  eight  years;  and  so  far,  at  least^  no 
groand  can  be  disooyeied  for  that  gratitade  which  is  affcerwards  aaid 
to  haye  been  yiolated  by  this  famüy,  onless  indeed  we  transplant 
oorselyes  to  those  coantries  wheie  it  is  the  fsshion  to  flog  a  pablio 
officer  one  day  and  xeplaee  Mm  in  anthority  the  nezt 

The  insolar  recorda  detail  with  minateneaa  the  oomplaints  of  the 
people  relatiye  to  the  exactions  of  the  oharch,  and  their  adjastment  by 
a  Bort  of  pablio  arbitration  in  October,  1643,  Bat  it  is  singalar  that 
neither  in  tbeee  records,  nor  in  the  Earl's  yery  stadied  naxiatiye  of 
the  modes  of  discossiony  the  offenoes,  and  the  panishments,  is  one 
Word  to  be  foand  regaroing  the  more  important  points  actoally  at 
issae  between  himself  and  the  people.  The  fact,  noweyer,  is  iolly 
deyeloped,  as  if  by  accident,  in  one  of  the  ehapters  (xvi)  of  this  yery 
desoltory  bat  sagacioas  perfcnrmance.  ^  There  eomes  this  yerjr  instant 
an  oceasion  to  me  to  aoqnaint  yon  with  a  special  matter,  which,  if  by 
reason  c^  theae  tronbleabme  and  dan^^eioas  times,  I  cannot  brin^  to 
passe  my  intents  therein,  yon  may  in  yoar  better  leisme  ponsider 
thereof^  and  make  some  ose  hereafter  of  my  present  labonra,  in  the 
matter  of  a  eertain  holding  in  this  oonntiy,  called  the  tenure  of  the 
straw;^  whereby  mnk  ÜhMÜt»  their  dw$llingi  are  iJmr  (nm  auntimt 
inkerüaneeif  and  that  they  m^y  passe  the  same  to  any,  and  dispose 
thereof  wUkouf  Ueenn  from  the  Xord,  bat  paying  him  a  bare  small 
rent  like  nntb  a  fee-lurme  in  England;  wherein  they  are  mach 
deceiyed." 

William  the  Oonqneror,  among  his  plana  for  the  henefit  of  his 
Engluh  »ui^eeis,  adopted  that  of  indadne  or  compelling  them  to  sur- 
render their  allodial  lands»  and  receiye  them  bacuc  to  hold  by  feudal 
tenure.  The  Earl  of  Derby  projected  the  surrender  of  a  similar  rights 
in  (»der  to  create  tenures  more  profitable  to  himself— -a  simple  lease 
for  three  liyes,  or  twenty^ne  yearsi  The  measuze  was  entirely  noyel, 
although  the  attempt  to  preyent^  alienation  without  license  uom  the 
lord,  for  purposee  oi  a  less  profitable  exaction,  may  be  traced,  together 

t  Pedk,44S-0. 

t  Feltham'g  Tonr.  p.  161,  jpUicea  fbia  event  (whfle  a  prlsoner  In  Peel  Castle),  on  tba 
aatboiitv  of  a  tomoitoiie,  in  1660,  "  John  Greenhalgn  being  eovernor."    Now  John 
Greenhalgh  ceased  to  be  goyemor  in  1061 ;  the  date  is  proMiW^r  an  «noi  Vti.\2DA\sc«»i^ 
for  1660.  r        --* 
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with  the  Bcenes  of  yiolence  it  produced,  tlirongh  many  paseagee  in 
the  ancient  records^  which  would  bo  inexplicable  without  this  eine. 

The  Earl  proceeded,  certainly  with  sufficient  energy  and  con- 
siderable  Bkill,  to  the  accomplishment  of  his  object.  In  the  very 
year  of  his  amval,  December,  1643,  he  appointed  comnÜBsionersf  to 
Compound  for  leases,  conslBting  of  some  of  his  principal  officeni 
(membera  of  Council),  who  had  themselves  been  pievaüed  on  by 
adequate  considerations  to  surrender  their  estates,  and  are  by  general 
tradition  accused  of  having  conspired  to  delade  their  simple  country- 
men  into  the  persuasion,  that  naying  no  title-deeds,  uieir  estates 
were  insecure;  that  leases  were  title-deeds;  and  although  nominally 
for  limited  terms,  declared  the  lands  to  be  descendible  to  their  eldest 
sons.  It  is  remarkable  that  the  names  of  Ewom  and  WüUcvm  öhfrigtiom, 
two  of  the  Council,  are  alone  excluded  from  this  commission« 

We  haye  already  seen  two  of  the  name  committed  to  prison«  The 
foUowing  notices,  which  abundantly  unfold  the^ground  of  the  Earl's 
hostility  to  the  name  of  Christian,  relate  to  Ewan  Christian,  the 
fäther  of  William  Dhöne,  and  one  of  the  Deemsters  excluded  from 
the  commisfiion.  ^  One  presented  me  a  petition  against  Deemstert 
Christian,  on  the  behalf  of  an  infant  who  is  conceived  to  have  a  right 
unto  his  Farme  Bainsway  (Eonaldswa^),  one  of  the  principal  holdings 
in  this  country,  who,  by  reason  of  his  eminencie  nere,  and  that  he 
holdeth  much  of  the  same  tenure  of  the  straw  in  other  places,  he  is 
soe  observed  that  certainly  as  I  temper  the  matter  with  him  in  this, 
soe  shall  I  prevail  with  others."|  .  .  •  ''By  policie||  they  (the 
Christians)  are  crept  into  the  principal  places  of  power,  and  they  be 
seated  round  about  the  country,  and  in  the  heait  of  it;  they  are 
matched  with  the  best  funilies,''  &c» 

<<  The  prayer  of  the  petitionlT  formerly  mentioned  was  to  this  effect, 
that  there  might  be  a  fair  tryal,  and  when  the  rigkt  was  recoveredf  that 
I  would  grawU  them  a  Uoh  thereof—HUs  b&ing  in  the  tewuare  of  the 
itraw/*  •  •  .  ''lipon  some  Conference  with  the  petitioner,  I  mid  a 
motion  heretofore  was  made  by  my  commissioners,  that  the  Deemster 
should  give  this  fellow  a  summe  of  money.  But  he  would  part  with 
none,  neverthelesse,  now  it  may  be  he  will,  and  I  hope  be  so  wise 
as  to  assure  unto  himself  his  holding,  by  compounding  with  me  for 
tiie  lease  of  the  same,  to  which,  if  mey  two  agree,  I  shall  grant  it 
him  on  easy  termsw  For  if  he  break  the  ice,  I  may  haply  catch  some 
fish."^ 

The  issue  of  this  piscatory  project  was  but  too  sucoessfuL  Ewan 
beut  to  the  rdgn  of  terror,  and  gave  up  Bonaldsway  to  his  son 
William,  who  accepted  the  lease,  and  named  hii  own  descendants  for 
the  liyes.  Still  the  objects  attained  were  unsubstantial,  as  being 
eontiary  to  all  law,  written  or  oral ;  and  the  System  was  incomplete, 
nntil  sanctioned  by  the  semblance  of  legislatiye  confirmation. 

We  haye  seen  that  the  Earl  had  in  the  island  a  considerable 

t  The  gOTemor-oomptroUer,  reoelyer;  and  John  Cannd,  deemster. 
X  Deemster,  evidently  Anglidzed,  the  peraon  who  deems  the  law ;  a  dealgnation 
«noiently  nnknown  among  the  natiTes,  who  oontlnue  to  eaU  this  officer  Bf«kon,  identical 
with  the  name  of  those  jadges  and  laws  so  often  mentioned  in  the  EÖstoiles  of  Ireland. 
£reok,447.  I  Ibid.  US. 

filutre  Msoertained  tbe  date  of  this  petition  to  Im  104ft. 


APPENDIX.  15 

militaiy  force,  and  we  know  £rom  other  someeBt  tiial  they  lived  in 
a  great  measnre  afc  free  quartera.  We  have  hu  own  testimonj  for 
stating  that  he  achieved  his  objects  by  imprisoning,  nntil  his 
piisoners  **promi9ed  to  be  good;"  and  snccessively  fiUing  their  place« 
with  othersy  nntil  thej  also  eonformed  to  h%8  theory  of  jpvJbUc  virtuß. 
And  the  leader  will  lie  piepared  to  hear,  without  snrpnae,  that  the 
aame  means  enabled  him,  in  1645,  to  anange  a  legislatoi^  capable 
of  yielding  a  forced  assent  to  this  notable  System  of  sabmiasion  and 
loving  kindness. 

Thu  is  perhaps  the  most  convenient  place  for  stating,  that  in  the 
snbseqnent  snnender  of  the  Island  to  tne  troops  of  the  Parliament, 
the  only  stipulation  made  b^  the  Islanders  was,  'Hhat  they  might 
enjoy  weir  lands  and  liberties  as  they  formerly  had."  In  what 
manner  this  stipulation  was  perfonned,  my  notes  do  not  enable  me 
to  State.  The  restoration  of  Charles  IL,  propitioos  in  other  respects, 
inflicted  on  the  Isle  of  Man  the  reyival  of  its  feudal  govemment ; 
and  the  aflOedr  of  the  tenures  continued  to  be  a  theme  of  perpetual 
contest  and  unavailing  complaint,  until  finally  adjusted  in  1703, 
through  the  mediation  of  the  ezcellent  Bishop  Wüson,  in  a  legis- 
lative compromise,  known  by  the  name  of  the  Act  of  SetÜement, 
whereby  the  people  obtained  a  füll  recognition  of  their  ancient 
rights,  on  condition  of  doubling  the  actual  quit  rents,  and  consenting 
to  alienation  fines,  first  extracted  by  the  Earl  James  in  1643.§ 

In  1648,  WilUam  Dh6ne  was  appointed  Beceiver-General ;  and  in 
the  same  year  we  find  his  eider  brother,  John  (assistant  Deemster  to 
his  father  Ewan),  committed  to  Peel  Castle  on  one  of  these  occasions, 
which  strongly  marks  the  chaiacter  of  the  person  and  the  times,  and 
i^ords  also  a  glimpse  at  the  feeUng  of  the  people,  and  at  the  condition 
of  the  deyoted  &mily  of  Christian.  The  inquisitiye  will  find  it  in  a 
note;^  other  readers  will  pass  on. 

The  drcumstances  are  funiliarly  known  to  the  reader  of  English 
history,  of  the  march  of  the  Earl  of  Derby,  in  1651,  with  a  corps  from 
the  lale  of  Man  for  the  Service  of  the  King;  his  joining  the  royal 
army  on  the  eye  of  the  battle  of  Worcester ;  his  flight  and  imprison- 
ment  at  Chester,  alter  that  signal  defeat ;  and  his  tnal  and  ezecution 
at  ßolton,  in  Lancashire,  1^  the  officers  of  the  Parliament,  on  the  15th 
October  of  that  year. 

Immediately  afterwards,  Colonel  Duckenfield,  who  commanded  at 
ehester  on  behalf  of  the  Parliament,  proceeded  with  an  armament  of 
ten  ships,  and  a  oonsiderable  miUtajy  force,  for  the  reduction  of  the 
Lsle  of  MiEui. 

William  Christian  was  condemned  and  ezecuted  in  1662-3,  for  acta 
connected  with  its  surrender,  twelve  years  before,  which  are  still 
involved  in  obscurity;  and  it  will  be  most  acceptable  to  the  general 
reader  that  we  should  pass  over  the  intermediate  period,^  and  leave 
the  facts  regarding  this  individual,  all  of  them  eztraordinary,  and 
some  of  peculiar  interest,  to  be  developed  by  the  record  of  the  trial, 
and  documents  derived  from  other  sources. 

t  Eyidenoe  on  tbe  mock  trial  of  William  Dhöne. 

X  We  shall  see,  by  and  by,  a  yery  almple  method  of  packing  a  judicial  and  le^al&tlvQ 
body,  by  removin^  and  repladng  seven  indMduäü  by  one  and  tlie  same  lOAaadJtXA, 
pBeport  of  1791.    App.  A,,  So.  71, 
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A  xnandate  hy  Charlei^  8th  Earl  of  Derby,  dated  at  Latham  in 
September,  1662,  after  descanting  on  the  heinoiu  sin  of  rebellion, 
"aggrayated  by  its  being  instnunentalt  in  the  death  of  the  Lord; 
and  Btating  that  he  is  himself  concemed  to  revenge  a  father^s  blood," 
Orders  William  Ohristian  to  be  prooeeded'  against  forthwith,  for  all 
his  illegal  actions  at,  before,  or  after  the  year  1651  (a  pretW  sweeping 
ränge).  The  indictment  charges  him  with  '*  being  the  nead  of  an 
insurrection  a^;ain8t  the  Countess  of  Derby  in  1661,  assnming  the 
power  onto  himself,  and  depriving  her  Ladyship,  his  Lordship,  and 
heirs  thereof." 

A  series  of  depositions  appear  on  record  from  the  3rd  to  the  13th 
October,  and  a  reference  bythe  precious  depositaries  of  justice  of  that 
day,  to  the  twenty-fonr  KejB^  ''Whether  npon  Üie  examination 
taken  and  read  before,  you  find  Mr.  W.  Christian  of  Bonaldsway, 
within  compass  of  the  Statute  of  the  year  1422, — that  is,  to  receive  a 
sentence  vnihaiU  qued^  or  to  be  tried  in  the  ordinary  conrse  of  law." 
This  body,  designated  on  the  record  *'  so  many  of  the  Keys  as  were 
then  present,''  were  in  number  seyenteen ;  bat  not  being  yet  suffi- 
ciently  select  to  approye  of  sentence  wühout  trial,  made  tneir  retnm, 
To  be  tried  by  conrse  of  law. 

On  the  26th  Noyember,  it  is  recorded  that  the  Goyemor  and 
Attomey-General  haying  proceeded  to  the  jail  '<with  a  gnard  of 
soldiers,  to  reqnire  him  (Christian)  to  the  hax  to  receiye  his  trial,  he 
refused,  and  denied  to  come,  and  abide  the  same  "--^mirable 
conrtesy  to  inyite,  instead  of  bringing  him  to  the  bar  1).  Whereupon 
the  €k>yemor  demanded  the  law  of  Deemster  Norris,  who  then  sat 
in  judication.  Deemster  John  Christian  haying  not  appeared,  and 
Mr.  Edward  Christian,*  his  son,  and  assistant,  haying  also /or5om6  to 
iü  in  this  Conrt,  he  the  said  Deemster  Norris  crayed  the  adyice  and 
assistance  of  the  twenty-four  Keys;  and  the  said  Deemster  and  Keys 
deemed  the  law  therein,  to  wit,  that  he  is  at  the  merey  of  the  Lord 
for  life  and  goods. 

It  will  be  obseryed  that  seyen  of  the  -Keys  were  formerly  absent, 
on  what  aoconnt  we  shall  presently  see.  All  this  was  yery  cleyerly 
arranged  by  the  foUowing  recorded  order,  29th  December.  **  These 
of  the  twevUy'four  Keys  we  removed  of  that  Oompany,  in  reference  to 
rwy  HonvwroSble  Lor£s  order  im,  tJuit  hetudf;"  ennmerating  seyen  names, 
not  of  the  seyenteen  before  mentioned,  and  naming  seyen  others  who 
**  are  8Wom§  in  their  plaoes.''  The  judicatore  is  &rther  improyed  by 
transferring  an  eighth  indiyidnal  of  the  first  seyenteen  to  the  Council, 
and  filling  his  pkce  with  another  proper  person.  These  facts  haye 
been  related  with  some  minuteness  or  detail  for  two  reasons;  Ist, 
Although  nearly  equalled  by  some  of  the  subsequent  proceedings, 
they  would  not  be  credited  on  common  authority;  and  2nd,  They 

t  See  fhe  remark  in  Christ! an*!  dyiog  speech,  that  the  late  Earl  had  been  ezeouted 
«Ight  daya  before  fhe  Inaarreotion. 

X  The  conrt  for  oriminal  triala  was  composed  of  the  govemor  and  conncU  (inclnding 
fhe  deemsfers),  and  the  key«.  who  also,  with  fhe  Lord,  composed  the  three  branches  or 
fhe  legislative  body;  and  it  was  fhe  pracfioe  in  cases  of  doabt  to  refer  points  of 
cnstomaiy  law  to  the  deemsfers  and  keys. 

I  The  Oommissioners  of  1791  are  in  donbt  regarding  the  fime  when,  and  the  manner 
In  wbioh,  the  kefB  were  first  elected;  this  notable  precedent  had  perhaps  not  fallen 
qnder  their  obewration. 
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rendei  all  comment  unnecesaaryy  and  piepare  the  reader  for  any 
jadgment,  however  extraordinary,  to  be  expected  from  such  a 
tribunaL 

Then  come  the  proceedings  of  the  29th  December — The  Propoeala, 
as  they  are  named,  to  the  Deemsters^f  and  twenty-four  Keys  now 
assembledy  '*  to  be  answered  in  point  of  law."  Ist,  Any  maleüactor, 
&c.,  being  indicted,  &c,  and  denying  to  abide  the  law  of  his  country 
in  that  coorse  (notwithstanding  any  argument  or  plea  he  may  offer 
for  himself ),  and  thereupon  deemed  to  forfeit  body  and  gooda,  &c, 
whether  he  may  afterwards  obtain  the  same  benefit,  &c.,  &c;  to 
whichy  on  the  same  day,  they  answered  in  the  negative.  It  was 
found  practicable,  on  the  31st,  to  bring  the  prisoner  to  the  bar,  to 
hear  his  sentence  of  being  "  shot  to  death,  that  thereuvon  his  life  ma/y 
depart  from  hia  body;'*  which  sentence  was  executed  on  the  2nd  of 
Jannary,  1663. 

That  he  made  '^an  exoellent  speech''  at  the  place  of  execntion,  is 
recorded,  where  we  shoold  little  expect  to  find  it,  in  the  Parochial 
Register ;  the  accoracy  of  that  which  has  been  preserved  as  such  in 
the  family  of  a  clergyman  (and  appears  to  haye  been  printed  on  or 
before  1776)  X  '^ts  chiefly  on  internal  evidence ;  and  on  its  accord- 
ance,  in  some  material  noints,  with  fäcts  suppressed  or  distorted  in 
the  Records,  but  established  in  the  proceedings  of  the  Privy  Council. 
It  is  therefore  given  without  abbreviation,  and  the  material  points  of 
evidence  in  the  volnminoos  depositions  on  both  trial8§  are  extracted 
for  reference  in  a  note.^ 

The  last  speech  of  William  Christian,  Esq.,  who  was  executed  2nd 
January,  1662-3 : 

**  Gkntlemen,  and  the  rest  of  you  who  have  accompanied  me  this 
day  to  the  gate  of  death,  I  know  you  expect  I  should  say  something 
at  my  de^ture;  and  indeed  I  am  in  some  measure  willing  to  satisfy 
you,  having  not  had  the  least  liberty,  since  my  imprisonment,  to 
acquaint  you  with  the  sadness  of  sufferings,  which  flesh  and  blood 
coold  not  have  endured,  without  the  power  and  assistance  of  my  most 
gracious  and  good  God,  into  whose  hands  I  do  now  commit  my  poor 
soul,  not  doubting  but  that  I  shall  very  quickly  be  in  the  arms  of  His 
mercy, 

''I  am,  as  you  now  see,  hurried  hither  by  the  power  otapretended 
court  of  justice,  the  members  whereof,  or  at  least  the  greatest  p^t  of 
them,  are  by  no  means  qualified,  but  very  ill-befitting  their  new 
places.    The  reasons  you  may  give  yourselves. 

*'  The  cause  for  wluch  I  am  brought  hither,  as  the  prompted  and 
threatened  jury  has  delivere(L  is  high  treason  against  the  Countess 
Dowager  of  Derby,  for  that  I  did,  as  they  say,  in  the  year  fifty-one, 
raise  a  force  against  her  for  the  suppressing  and  rooting  out  of  that 
family.    How  unjust  the  accusation  is,  very  few  of  you  that  hear  me 

t  Hugh  Caxmel  was  now  added  as  a  second  Deemster. 

X  One  of  the  copies  in  my  possession  is  stated  to  be  transcribed  in  that  year  firom  the 
piwted  speech,  the  other  as  stated  in  the  tezt. 

I  Both  trials :  the  flrst  is  for  the  same  pnrposes  as  the  En^lish  grand  jury,  with  this 
moft  especial  dlfTerence,  that  evidence  is  admitted /or  the  prisoner^  and.  It  tihxxa  \Mc,QitCL<^ 
whot  it  is  freqnently  called,  the  Ürat  Mal ;  tbe  second,  if  the  indictmeTi\.\>e  to^a?QL^,V&  m 
all  respects  Jike  tbAt  bypettjjury  in  EDghmdf 
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tliis  day  bat  can  witness ;  and  that  the  thm  rinng  of  the  people,  in 
which  affcerwards  I  came  to  be  engaged,  did  not  at  all,  or  in  the  least 
degree,  intend  the  prejudice  or  ruin  of  that  family ;  the  cMefwhereof 
hemg,  a$  you  weü  refmefmJbtr,  dead  eigkt  da/ys,  or  thereahoutf  before  that 
action  happmed.  Bat  the  trae  caose  of  that  rising,  asf  the  jury  did 
twice  hrmg  in,  was  to  preeent  grievances  to  our  Honourable  Lady ; 
which  was  done  by  me,  and  afterwards  approved  by  her  Ladyship, 
under  the  band  of  her  then  secretary,  M.  Trevach,  who  is  yet  living, 
which  agreement  haih  since,  to  my  own  rwim,  and  my  poor  fa/mily's 
endless  &orrow,  heen  fyrsed  frcm,  me.  The  Lord  forgive  them  the 
injostice  of  their  dealings  with  me,  and  I  wish  from  my  heart  it  may 
not  be  laid  to  their  Charge  another  day ! 

''  You  now  see  me  here  a  sacrifice  ready  to  he  offered  v/p  for  that 
which  was  the  preservation  ofyowr  Ivoes  a/ndfortunes  which  were  then  in 
hazard,  but  that  I  stood  hetween  you  a/nd  yowr  (then  in  all  appearance) 
utter  rwin,  I  wish  you  still  may,  as  hitherto,  enjoy  the  sweet  beneüt 
and  blessing  of  peace,  though  from  that  minute  until  now  I  have  still 
been  prosecuted  and  persecuted,  nor  have  I  ever  since  found  a  place 
to  rest  myself  in.  Bat  my  God  be  for  ever  blessed  and  praised,  who 
hath  given  me  so  large  a  measure  of  patience ! 

*'What  Services  I  have  done  for  that  Noble  Family,  by  whose 
power  I  am  now  to  take  my  latest  breath,  I  dare  appeal  to  themselves, 
whether  I  have  not  deserved  better  things  from  some  of  them,  than 
the  sentence  of  my  bodily  destruction,  and  seizure  of  the  poor  estate 
my  son  ought  to  enjoy,  being  purchased  and  left  him  by  his  grand- 
ÜEither.  It  might  have  been  mach  better  had  I  not  spent  it  in  the 
Service  of  my  Honourable  Lord  of  Derby  and  his  family;  these 
things  I  need  not  mention  to  yoa,  for  that  most  of  yoa  are  witnesses 
to  it.  I  shall  now  heg  your  patience  while  I  teil  you  here,  in  the 
presence  of  Gbd,  that  I  never  in  all  my  life  acted  anything  with  In- 
tention to  prejudice  my  Sovereign  Lord  the  King,  nor  the  late  Earl 
of  Derby,  nor  the  now  Earl ;  yet  notwithstanding,  bevng  in  EngUmd 
at  the  time  of  his  sacred  Majesty's  happy  restoration,  I  went  to 
London,  with  many  others,  to  have  a  sight  of  my  gracious  King, 
whom  Qod  preserve,  and  whom  until  then,  I  never  had  seen.  But  I 
was  not  long  there  when  I  was  arrested  upon  an  action  of  twenty 
thousand  pounds,  and  clapped  up  in  the  Fleet ;  unto  which  action,  I 
being  a  stranger,  could  give  no  bail,  but  was  there  kept  nearly  a 
whole  year.  How  I  suffered  God  He  knows;  but  at  last,  having 
gained  my  liberty,  I  thought  good  to  advise  with  several  gentlemen 
conceming  his  Majest/s  gracious  Act  of  Indemnity  that  was  theu 
set  forth,  in  which  I  thought  myself  concemed ;  unto  which  they 
told  me^  there  was  no  doubt  to  be  made  but  that  all  actions  com- 
mitted  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  relating  in  any  kind  to  the  war,  were 

S^rdoned  by  the  Act  of  Indemnity,  and  aU  other  places  within  his 
ajesty's  dominions  and  countries.  Whereupon,  and  having  been 
forced  to  absent  myself  from  my  poor  wife  and  children  near  three 
years,  being  all  that  time  under  persecution,  I  did  with  great  content 
and  satisfeustion  retum  into  this  Island,  hoping  then  to  receive  the 
^^mfort  and  sweet  enjoyment  of  my  friends  and  poor  family.  But 
fTblMfact,  aanüght  be  ezpected,  \b  not  to  Im  tnced  ou  the  ncord  of  the  triaL 
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alas !  I  hay«  fÜlwk  into  the  Bnare  of  the  fowler ;  bat  my  Gkxl  thall 
ever  be  praised, — though  He  kill  me,  yet  will  I  trast  in  Hirn. 

*'  I  may  jostly  say  no  man  in  this  Island  knowB  better  than  my- 
self  the  power  the  Lord  Derby  hath  in  thit  Island,  snbordinate  to 
bis  sacred  Majesty,  of  which  /  h(we  gvoen  aßM  aceount  in  my  dedara- 
tion  preiented  to  my  judgea,  whieh  1  mueh  fear  will  never  «m  Ught^f 
which  ia  no  amaü  trouble  to  ms. 

**  It  was  bis  Majest/s  most  gracioos  Act  of  Indemnity  gaye  me  the 
confidence  and  assnrance  of  my  safety ;  on  which,  and  an  appeal  I 
made  to  bis  sacred  Majesty  and  Privy  Council,  £rom  the  nnjustnest 
of  the  proceedines  had  against  me,  I  did  much  rely,  being  his 
MajestyT)  subject  here,  and  a  denizen  of  England  both  by  birth  and 
fortane.  And  in  regard  I  have  diaobeyed  the  pow&r  of  my  Lord  of 
Derlnfe  Act  of  Indemnity,  which  you  now  look  vpon,  cma  his  Majeetys 
Act  caU  out  Of  being  of  no  force,  I  have  with  greater  violence  beeu 
persecated ;  yet  neyertheless  I  do  declare,  that  no  subject  whatever 
can  or  ought  to  take  upon  them  acta  of  indemnity  but  his  sacred 
Majesty  only,  with  the  confirmation  of  Parliament 

''  It  is  yery  fit  I  should  say  something  as  to  my  education  and 
religion.  I  think  I  need  not  inform  you,  for  you  all  know,  I  was 
brought  up  a  son  of  the  Church  of  England,  which  was  at  that  time 
in  her  splendour  and  glory ;  and  to  my  endless  comfort  I  have  ever 
since  continued  a  faithfnl  member,  witness  several  of  my  actions  in 
the  late  times  of  liberty.  And  as  for  govemment,  I  never  was 
against  monarchy,  which  now,  to  my  soul's  great  satisfaction,  I  have 
lived  to  See,  is  settled  and  established.  I  am  well  assured  that  men 
of  upright  Ufe  and  couversation  may  have  the  favourable  countenance 
of  our  gracious  King,  under  whose  happy  government,  Gk>d,  of  His 
infinite  mercy,  long  continue  these  lus  kingdoms  and  dominions. 
And  now  I  do  most  heartily  thank  my  good  Qod  that  I  have  had  so 
much  liberty  and  time  to  disburden  myself  of  several  things  that 
have  laid  heavy  upon  me  all  the  time  of  my  imprisonment,  in  which 
I  have  not  had  time  or  liberty  to  gpeak  or  write  any  of  my  thoughts ; 
and  from  my  soul  I  wish  all  animosity  may  after  my  death  be  quite 
laid  aside,  and  my  death  by  none  be  called  in  question,  for  1  do 
freely  forgive  all  that  have  had  any  band  in  my  persecution ;  and 
may  our  good  Qod  preserve  you  all  in  peace  and  quiet  the  remainder 
of  your  days! 

''  Be  ye  all  of  you  his  Majesty's  liege  people,  loyal  and  faithful  to 
his  sacred  Majes^ ;  and,  according  to  your  oath  of  faith  and  fealty  to 
my  Honourabie  Lord  of  Derby,  do  you  Hkewiee,  in  all  just  <md  la/iüßU 
ways,  obeerve  his  commands ;  and  know  that  you  must  one  day  give 
an  account  of  all  your  deeds.  And  now  the  blessing  of  Almighty 
Gk>d  be  with  you  all,  and  preserve  you  from  yiolent  death,  and  keep 
you  in  peace  of  conscienee  all  your  days ! 

'*!  will  now  hasten,  for  my  flesh  is  willing  to  be  dissolved, 
and  my  spirit  to  be  with  God,  who  hath  given  me  füll  assurance 
of  His  mercy  and  pardon  for  all  my  sins,  of  which  His  unspeak- 
able  goodness  and  loving  kindness  my  poor  soul  is  exceedingly 
satiBfied." 

f  Tbis  apprehenaion  was  bat  too  conecV 
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Note.f  Here  he  feil  npon  hia  knees,  and  pasaed  some  time  in 
prayer ;  then  ridng  exceedingly  cheerfol,  he  aadressed  the  soldiers 
appointed  for  his  execution,  saying — "Now  for  yon«  who  are  ap- 
pointed  bj  lot  my  execationers,  I  do  freely  foigive  yon."  He 
requested  them  and  all  present  to  pray  for  hun,  adding,  ^  There  is 
bat  a  thin  yeil  betwixt  me  and  death;  once  more  I  request  your 
prayen,  for  now  I  take  my  last  farewelL" 

The  soldiers  wished  to  bind  him  to  the  spot  on  which  he  stood. 
He  Said,  *'  Tronble  not  yoorselves  or  me ;  for  I  that  dare  fäce  death 
in  whatever  form  he  comes,  will  not  start  at  yonr  fire  and  bollets ; 
nor  can  the  power  yoa  have  deprive  me  of  my  coorage.''  At  his 
deaire  a  piece  of  white  paper  was  given  him,  which  with  the  utmost 
composure  he  pinned  to  his  breast,  to  direct  them  where  to  aim;  and 
after  a  short  prayer  addressed  the  soldiers  thos — *'  Hit  this,  and  you 
do  your  own  and  my  work."  And  presentJy  after,  stretching  forth 
his  arms,  which  was  the  signal  he  gave  them,  he  was  shot  through 
the  heart  and  feil. 

Edward  Christian,  the  nephew,  and  Gkorge,  the  son  of  the 
deceased,  lost  no  time  in  appealing  to  his  Majesty  in  Council  against 
this  judicial  murder ;  and  George  was  furnished  with  an  order  *<  to 
pass  and  repaas,"  &c.,  '^and  bring  with  him  such  records  and  per- 
sons  as  he  shoold  desire,  to  make  out  the  truth  of  his  complaint." 
Edward  retumed  with  him  to  the  Island  for  that  porpose ;  for  we 
find  him,  in  April  1663,  compelled,  in  the  true  spirit  of  the  day,  to 
give  bond  **  that  he  would  at  all  times  appear  and  answer  to  such 
charges  as  might  be  preferred  against  him,  and  not  depart  Ihe  Isle 
wUhout  license."  Gkorge  was  prevented,  by  yarious  contrivances, 
from  serving  the  King's  order ;  but  on  presenting  a  second  petition, 
the  Governor,  Deemster,  and  Members  of  Council,  were  brought  up 
to  London  by  a  Sergeant-at-Arms ;  and  these  six  persona,  together 
with  the  Earl  of  Derby,  being  compelled  to  appear,  a  füll  hearing 
took  place  before  the  King  in  person,  the  Chancellor,  the  Lord  ChiS 
Justice,  Lord  Chief  Baron,  and  other  Members  of  Council ;  judgment 
was  eztended  on  the  5th  August,  and  that  judgment  was  on  the  14th 
of  the  same  month  ordered  "  to  be  printed  in  folio,  in  such  manner 
as  Acts  of  Parliament  are  usually  printed,  with  his  Majesty's  Arms 
prefixed." 

This  oAithentic  docvment  designates  the  persons  brought  up  as 
"  Members  of  the  pretended  Court  of  Justice;'*  declares  "  that  the 
general  Act  of  Pardon  and  Amneaty  did  extend  to  the  Isle  of  Man, 
and  ought  to  have  been  taken  notice  of  by  the  Judges  in  that  Island, 
althotigh  it  had  not  been  pleaded;  that  the  Court  rtßised  to  admit  the 
deceased  William  Christian's  plea  of  the  Act  of  Indemnity,"  &c 
'*  Füll  restittttion  is  ordered  to  be  made  to  his  heirs  of  all  his  estates, 
real  and  personal**  ThreeJ  other  persons  **  who  were  by  the  same 
Court  of  Justice  imprisoned,  and  their  estates  seized  and  confiscated 
'loithout  any  legal  trtal"  are  ordered,  together  with  the  Chriatiana, 
'*  to  be  reatored  to  all  their  eatates,  real  and  peraonal,  and  to  be  fally 

t  This  note  is  annexed  to  all  the  copies  of  the  speech. 

/  ^Visi/7  Carphey,  8amne\  Batoliffe,  and  John  Caesar,  men  of  considerable  landed 
propeHy. 
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repaiied  in  all  the  charges  and  expenses  which  tbey  have  been  at 
since  their  fiist  impiisonment,  as  well  in  the  prosecution  of  this 
business,  as  in  their  joomey  hither,  or  in  any  other  way  therennto 
relating."  The  mode  of  raising  fonds  for  the  purposea  of  thia 
restitution  is  equally  pecoliar  and  instmctive:  these  ''sams  of 
money  are  ordered  to  be  fumished  by  the  Deemsters,  Members,  and 
Assistants  of  the  said  Coart  of  Justice/'  who  are  directed  "  to  raise 
and  make  due  payment  thereof  to  the  parties." 

^*  And  to  the  end  that  the  blood  that  has  been  unjustly  spilt  may 
in  some  sort  be  expiated,''  &c.,  the  Deemsters  are  ordered  to  be 
committed  to  the  King's  Bench  to  be  nroceeded  against,  &o.  &c,  and 
receive  condign  ponishment.  [It  ia  Delieyed  that  this  part  of  the 
Order  was  afterwards  relaxed  or  rendered  nngatory.]  The  three 
Members  of  Council  were  released  on  giving  security  to  appear,  if 
required,  and  to  make  the  restitution  ordered.  <*  And  in  regard  that 
Edward  Christian,  being  one  of  the  Deemsters  or  Judges  in  the  Isle 
of  Man,  didf  whm  ihs  Court  refused  to  ctdmiU  of  the  deceoMd  W. 
Christiom^s  plea  of  the  Act  of  Indemnity,  make  hie  protestation  agaimt 
their  üUgal  proceedings,  and  did  vdthdraw  hdmself  and  come  to  England 
to  solicit  hü  Majeety  and  implore  hds  justice,  it  is  ordered  that  the 
Earl  of  Derby  do  forthwith,  by  commission,  &c.,  restore  and  appoint 
him  as  Deemster,  so  to  remain  and  continue,  &c.  [which  order  was 
disobeyed.]  And  lastly,  that  Henry  Nowell,  Deputy  Govemor, 
whose  fault  hath  been  the  not  complyvng  müi,,  omd  yieldimg  due 
obedience  to,  the  order  f  of  h/is  Majeety  and  this  Board  sent  v/nto  Ühe 
Island  [0  moBt  lame  and  impotent  conclusion!],  be  permitted  to 
retum  to  the  Isle^  and  enforce  the  present  Order  of  the  King  in 
CounciL** 

Of  the  Earl  of  Derby  no  farther  mention  occurs  in  this  document 
The  sacrifices  made  by  this  noble  family  in  support  of  the  royal  cause, 
drew  a  lai^e  share  of  indulgence  over  the  exceptionable  parts  of  their 
conduct ;  but  the  mortiücation  necessarily  consequent  on  this  appeal, 
the  incessant  complaints  of  the  people,  and  the  dimculty  subsequentlv 
experienced  by  them  in  obtaining  access  to  a  superior  tribunai, 
receive  a  curious  illustration  in  an  order  of  the  King  in  Council, 
dated  20th  August,  1670,  on  a  petition  of  the  Earl  of  Derby,  *<that 
the  clerk  of  the  Council  in  waiting  receive  no  petition,  appeal,  or 
complaint,  agamst  the  lord  or  govemment  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  without 
having  first  good  security  from  the  complainant  to  answer  costs, 
damages,  and  charges." 

The  historical  notices  of  this  kingdom!];  of  Lilliput  are  curious  and 
instmctive  with  reference  to  other  times  and  different  circumstances, 
and  they  have  seemed  to  require  little  comment  or  antiquarian 
remark;  but  to  condense  what  may  be  collected  with  regard  to 
Edward  Christian,  the  accomplished  villain  of  Peveril,  the  insinua- 

t  Tradition,  in  accordance  with  fhe  dirge  of  William  Dhdne,  says,  that  the  order  to 
stop  proceedings  and  suspend  the  sentence  arriyed  on  the  day  preceding  that  of  his 
execution. 

t  Earl  James,  althoagh  stndioas  of  kingcraft,  assigns  good  reasons  for  having  never 
pretended  to  assume  that  title,  and  among  others,  "  Nor  doth  it  please  a  king  that  uiy 
of  his  sabjects  should  too  mach  iove  that  name,  were  it  'buC  \a  m:.\i  V&.  «^  'fi^»'!«'^* — 
Tßßk,  436. 
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tions  of  bis  accnflerf  constitate  in  themselveB  an  abundant  defence. 
When  80  little  can  be  imputed  by  such  an  adversary,  the  charaoter 
muBt  indeed  be  invnlneraDle.  Tradition  ascribes  to  him  nothing 
bat  what  is  amiable,  patiiotic,  honourable,  and  good,  in  all  the  rela- 
tions  of  public  and  priyate  life.  He  died,  after  an  imprisonment  of 
seven  or  eight  years,  the  victim  of  incorrigible  obatinacy,  according 
to  one,  of  rutmess  tyranny,  according  to  another  vocabulary ;  but 
lesembling  the  character  of  Uie  Novel  in  nothing  but  unconquerable 
Courage. 

Treachery  and  ingratitude  have  been  heaped  on  the  memory  of 
William  Christian  with  sufficient  profusion.  Begarding  the  first  of 
these  crimes :  if  all  that  has  been  ajQirmed  or  insinuated  in  the  mock 
trial  rested  on  a  less  questionable  basis,  posterity  would  scarcely 
pronounce  a  UDanimous  verdict  of  moral  and  political  guilt  against 
AU  association  to  subvert  such  a  govemment  as  is  described  by  its 
own  author.  The  peculiar  fayours  for  which  he  or  his  family  were 
ungrateful,  are  not  to  be  discovered  in  these  proceedings;  ezcept, 
indeed,  in  the  form  of  **  chastisements  of  the  Almighty — ^blessings  in 
disguise."  But  if  credit  be  given  to  the  dying  words  of  William 
Christian,  his  efforts  were  strictly  limited  to  a  redress  of  grievances — 
a  purpose  always  criminal  in  the  eye  of  the  oppressor.  If  he  had 
lived  and  died  on  a  larger  scene,  his  memory  would  probably  have 
survived  among  the  patriots  and  the  heroes.  In  some  of  the  manu- 
script  narratives  he  is  designated  as  a  martyr  for  the  rights  and 
liberties  of  his  countrymen ;  who  add,  in  their  homely  manner,  that 
he  was  condemned  without  trial,  and  murdered  without  remorse. 

We  haye  purposely  abstained  from  all  attempt  to  enlist  the 
passions  in  fayour  of  the  suiferings  of  a  people,  or  in  detestation  of 
oppressionS|  which  ought,  perhaps,  to  be  ascribed  as  much  to  the 
character  of  the  times  as  to  that  of  indiyiduals.  The  naked  fiacts  of 
the  case  (unaided  by  the  wild  and  plaintiye  notes  in  which  the 
maidens  or  the  isle  were  wont  to  bewul  ''  thet  heartrending  death  of 
fadr-hcwred  TTilUam'*)  are  sufficient  of  themselyes  to  awaken  the 
sympathy  of  eyery  generous  mind;  and  it  were  a  more  worthy 
exercise  of  that  despotic  power  oyer  the  imagination,  so  eminently 
possessed  by  the  Great  Unknown,  to  embalm  the  remembrance  of  two 
such  men  in  his  immortal  pages,  than  to  load  their  memories  with 
crimes  such  as  no  human  being  eyer  committed. 

I  am  enabled  to  add  the  translation  of  the  lament  oyer  the  fair- 
haired  William  Christian.  It  is  originally  composed  in  the  Manx 
language,  and  consists  of  a  series  of  imprecations  of  eyil  upon  the 
enemies  of  Christian,  and  prophecies  to  the  same  purpose : — 

On  the  Death  cmd  Mwrder  of  Receiver-General  TTilUam  Ohridian,  of 
Eonaldswwyf  who  was  ehot  nea/t  Hcmgo  HiU,  Jcmuomf  2, 1662. 

In  so  shifdng  a  scene,  who  would  confidence  place 
In  family  power,  youth,  or  in  personal  grace  f 
Ko  character  'sproof  against  enmity  foul ; 
And  thy  fate,  William  I)h6ne,  sickens  our  sool. 

f  JPeck,  pMSßün,  t  The  literal  tranBlatlon  gl^en  to  me  by  a  yonng  lady. 
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Yon  are  Derby's  receiver  of  patriot  seal, 
Replete  wiüi  good  sense,  and  repnted  gentee!, 
Tour  justice  applauded  by  the  voong  and  the  old; 

And  thy  fate,  &;c. 

A  kind,  able  patron  both  to  chorch  and  to  State — 
Wbat  roused  their  resentment  but  talents  so  great  f 
No  character  's  proof  against  enmity  foul ; 

And  thy  fate,  &c 

Thy  pardon,  'tis  rumoor'd,  came  oyer  the  main. 
Kor  Lsite,  but  conceal'd  by  a  YÜlainf  in  grain ; 
'Twas  fear  forced  the  jury  to  a  sentence  so  foul; 

And  thy  fate,  kc, 

Triumphant  stood  Colcott,  he  wish'd  for  no  more, 
When  the  pride  of  the  Christians  lay  welt'ring  in  göre, 
To  malice  a  yictim,  though  steady  and  bold ; 

And  thy  fiEite,  && 

With  adultery  stain'd,  and  poUuted  with  göre. 
He  Ronaldsway  eyed,  as  Loghuecolly  before, 
'Twas  the  land  sought  the  culprit,  as  Ahab  before; 

And  thy  fate,  kc, 

Proceed  to  the  one  famed  abode  of  the  Kuns, 
Call  the  Colcotts  aloud,  tili  you  torture  your  lungs, 
Their  short  triumph's  ended,  eztinct  is  the  whole ; 

And  thy  feite,  &;c. 

For  years  could  Robert  lay  crippled  in  bed, 
Nor  knew  the  world  peace  whUe  he  held  up  his  head, 
The  neighbourhood's  scourge  in  iniquity  bold ; 

And  thy  fate,  kc. 

Not  one  's  heard  to  grieye,  seek  the  conntry  all  through, 
Nor  lament  for  the  name  that  Bemacan  once  knew; 
The  poor  rather  load  it  with  curses  untold ; 

And  thy  fate,  &c. 

Ballaclogh  and  the  Criggans  mark  strongly  their  sin, 
Not  a  soul  of  the  name  's  there  to  welcome  you  in ; 
In  the  power  of  the  strangers  is  centred  the  whole; 

And  thy  fate,  ko. 

The  opulent  Scarlett  on  which  the  sea  flows, 
Is  piecemeal  disposed  of  to  whom  the  Lord  knows ; 
It  18  here  without  bread  or  defence  from  the  cold ; 

And  thy  fate,  kc, 

They  assert  then  in  yain,  that  the  law  sought  thy  blood, 
For  all  aiding  the  massacre  neyer  did  good ; 
Like  the  rooted-up  golding  deprived  of  its  gold, 
They  languish'd,  were  blasted,  grew  wither'd  and  old. 

t  A  person  named  in  the  nezt  stanza  is  said  to  have  interoepted  a  pardon  sent  ttfim 
England  for  William  Christian,  fonnd,  it  is  alleged,  in  the  foot.of  an  old  woman's 
stocking.  The  tradition  is  higfalf  improbable.  If  Christian  had  been  executed  against 
ttie  tenor  of  a  pardon  actoaüy  granted,  it  would  not  have  failed  to  be  ohaxQBd  aa  a 
Idgk  aggrayation  in  Ute  äubßequßnt  piooesdlngs  of  tha  Piiv^  OoTOLCfliL 
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When  the  shoots  of  a  tree  so  corrapted  remain, 
Like  the  briar  or  thistle,  they  goad  ns  wiÜL  pain ; 
Deep,  dark,  nnderxnixiing,  they  mimic  the  mole; 

And  th j  fate,  kc, 

Bound  the  infamoos  wretches  who  spilt  Cssar's  blood, 
Dead  spectres  and  conscience  in  sad  array  stood, 
Not  a  man  of  the  gang  reach'd  life's  ntmost  goal ; 

And  thy  &te,  &;c. 

Perdition,  too,  seized  them  who  cansed  thee  to  bleed, 
To  decay  feil  tibeir  houses,  their  lands  and  their  seed 
Disappear'd  like  the  yaponr  when  mom's  ting'd  with  gold; 

And  thy  fate,  &c. 

From  grief  all  corroding,  to  hope  I  '11  repair» 
That  a  branch  of  the  Chjistians  will  soon  grace  the  chair, 
With  royal  instnictions  his  foes  to  console ; 

And  thy  fate,  &;c. 

With  a  book  for  my  pillow,  I  dreamt  as  I  lay, 
That  a  branch  of  the  Christians  would  hold  Ronaldsway; 
His  conquests  his  topic  with  Mends  o'er  a  bowl ; 

And  thy  fate,  &c. 

And  now  for  a  wish  in  concluding  my  song — 

May  the  Almighty  withhold  me  crom  doing  what  *8  wrong ; 

Protect  every  mortal  from  enmity  foul, 

For  thy  fiEite,  William  Dhdne,  sickens  oor  sonllt 


No.  IL 

Ät  ths  GovH  at  WhitekaU^ 
the  bih  August^  1663. 

Georgb  Christian,  son  and  heir  of  William  Christian,  deceased, 
having  exMbited  his  complaint  to  his  Majesty  in  Council,  that  his 
father,  being  at  a  house  of  his  in  his  Majesty's  Isle  of  Man,  was 
imprisoned  by  certain  persons  of  that  island,  pretending  themselyes 
to  be  a  Court  of  Justice;  that  he  was  by  them  accused  of  high 
treason,  pretended  to  be  committed  against  the  Countess  Dowager  of 
Derby,  in  the  year  1651;  and  that  they  thereupon  proceeded  to 
judgment,  and  caused  him  to  be  put  to  death,  notwithstanding  the 
Act  of  General  Pardon  and  Indemnity,  whereof  he  claimed  the 
benefit:  and  his  appeal  to  his  Majesty,  and  humbly  imploring  his 
Majesty's  princely  compassion  towards  the  distressed  widow  and 
seven  fatherless  children  of  the  deceased :  His  Majesty  was  graciously 
pleased,  with  the  advice  of  his  Council,  to  order  that  Thomas  Noris 
and  Hugh  Cannell,  the  two  judges  (by  them  in  that  island  called 
Deemsters),  and  Bichard  Stevenson,  Bobert  Calcet,  and  Bichard 
Tyldesley,  three  of  the  members  of  the  pretended  Court  of  Justice, 
and  Heniy  Howell^  deputy  of  the  said  Island,  should  be  forthwith 
sent  for,  and  brought  up  by  a  sergeant-at-arms  here,  before  his 

t  It  may  be  recollected  that  these  verses  are  given  throngh  the  medium  of  a  meagre 
traoalation,  and  are  deprived  of  the  aid  of  the  mnsic,  otherwise  we  would  oertainly 
tblsk  the  memoi7  of  Wuliam  Bhdne  little  hononred  by  Ui  naüTe  tautL 
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Majesty  in  Council,  to  appear  and  answer  to  such  accosations  as 
shoold  be  exhibited  against  them;  which  said  six  personB  being 
accordingly  brought  hither  the  fifbeenth  day  of  July  last,  appointea 
for  a  fall  nearing  of  the  whole  business,  the  Earl  of  Derby  then  also 
Bummoned  to  appear,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  the  King's 
Bench,  and  the  Lord  Chief-Baron  of  hia  Majesty's  Exchequer,  with 
the  King's  Council,  leamed  in  the  laws,  required  to  be  presence,  and 
all  the  parties  called  in  with  their  counsel  and  witnesses,  after  füll 
Hearing  of  the  matter  on  both  sides,  and  the  parties  withdrawn,  the 
Said  judges  being  desired  to  deliver  their  opinion,  did,  in  presence  of 
the  King's  Council,  leamed  in  the  laws,  declare  that  the  Act  of 
General  rardon  and  Indemnity  did,  and  ought  to  be  understood  to, 
extend  to  the  Isle  of  Mann,  as  well  as  into  any  other  of  bis  Majesty'B 
dominions  and  plantations  beyond  the  seas;  and  that,  being  a 
publique  General  Act  of  Parliament,  it  ought  to  have  been  taken 
notice  of  by  the  Judges  in  the  Isle  of  Mann,  although  it  had  not 
been  pleaded,  and  although  there  were  no  proclamations  made  thereof. 
Bis  Majesty  being  therefore  deeply  sensible  of  this  violation  of  bis 
Act  of  General  Pardon,  whereof  bis  Majesty  hath  always  been  veiy 
tender,  and  doth  expect  and  require  that  all  bis  subjects  in  all  bis 
dominions  and  plantations  shall  enjoy  the  füll  benefit  and  advantage 
of  the  same ;  and  having  this  day  taken  the  business  into  further 
consideration,  and  all  parties  called  in  and  heard,  did,  by  and  with 
the  adyice  of  the  Council,  order,  and  it  is  hereby  ordered,  that  all 
persona  any  way  concemed  in  the  seizure  of  the  estate  of  the  said 
William  Christian,  deceased,  or  instrumental  in  the  ejection  of  the 
widow  and  children  out  pf  their  houses  and  fortune,  do  take  care 
that  entire  restitution  is  to  be  made  of  all  the  said  estate,  as  well 
real  or  personal,  as  also  all  damages  sustained,  with  füll  satisfaction 
for  all  profits  by  them  received  since  the  said  estate  hath  been  in 
their  bands ;  and  that,  whereas  the  said  William  Christian,  deceased, 
was  one  of  the  two  lives  remaining  in  an  estate  in  Lancashire,  that 
the  detriment  accruing  by  the  untimely  death  of  the  said  William 
Christian  therein,  or  in  like  cases,  shall  be  estimated,  and  in  like 
manner  fully  repaired.  That  in  regard  of  the  great  trouble  and 
charges  the  complainants  have  been  at  in  pursuit  of  this  business, 
ordered,  that  they  do  exhibit  to  this  Board  a  true  account,  upon 
oath,  of  all  expenses  and  damages  by  them  sustained  in  the  journies 
of  themselyes  and  witnesses,  and  of  all  other  their  charges  in  the 
foUowing  of  this  business. 

And  whereas  Ewan  Curghey,  Sammual  Eadcliffe,  and  John  Cäsar, 
were  by  the  same  Court  of  Justice  imprisoned,  and  had  their  estates 
seized  and  confiscated,  without  any  legal  trial,  it  is  ordered,  that  the 
said  Ewan  Curghey,  Sammual  Badcliffe,  and  John  Cäsar,  be  likewise 
reinstated  to  all  their  estates,  real  and  personall,  and  fully  repaired  in 
all  the  charges  and  expenses  which  they  have  been  at  since  their  first 
impnsonment,  as  well  in  the  prosecution  of  this  business,  as  in  their 
joumey  thither,  or  any  other  way  whatsoever  thereunto  relating.  The 
which  satisfaction,  expenses,  and  all  the  sums  of  money  to  be  raised 
by  virtue  of  this  order,  are  to  be  fumished  by  the  Deem^t^t^^  Ma\sl- 
bers,  and  Assistants  of  the  said  Court  of  Juatice,  "w'^o  w^  \i«tOo^ 
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ordered  to  laise  all  such  the  said  sums,  and  thereof  to  make  due  pay- 
ment^  and  give  fall  satisfaction  unto  the  parties  respectively  herebj 
appomted  to  leceive  it. 

And  to  the  end,  the  goilt  of  blood  which  hath  been  unjustly  spilt, 
may  in  some  sort  be  expiated,  and  bis  Majesty  receive  some  kind  of 
Batisfaction  for  the  untimely  loss  of  a  subject,  it  is  ordered,  that  the 
Said  Thomas  Norris  and*  Hugh  Cannell,  who  decreed  this  violent 
deathy  be  committed,  and  remain  prisoners  in  the  King's  Bench, 
to  be  proceeded  against  in  the  ordinary  course  of  justice,  so  to  receive 
condign  punishment  according  to  the  meiit  of  so  heinoos  a  fact 

That  Richard  Stevenson,  Eobert  Calcott,  and  Richard  Tyldesley, 
be  discharged  from  farther  restraint,  giving  good  security  to  appear 
at  this  Board  whensoever  summoned,  and  not  depart  this  city  until 
fall  satisfaction  be  given,  and  all  Orders  of  this  Board  whatsoever 
relating  to  this  business  fully  execated  in  the  Island.  And  in  regard, 
that  npon  the  examination  of  this  business,  it  doth  appear,  that 
Edward  Christian,  being  one  of  the  Deemsters  or  Judges  in  the  Isle 
of  Mann,  did,  when  the  Court  refused  to  admit  of  the  deceased 
William  Christian's  plea  of  the  Act  of  Indemnlty,  make  his  protesta- 
tion  against  their  illegal  proceedings,  and  did  withdraw  himsel^  and 
come  mto  England  to  soucit  his  Majesty,  and  implore  his  justice,  it 
is  ordered,  that  the  Earl  of  Derby  do  forthwith,  oy  commission,  in 
due  and  accustomed  manner,  restore,  constitute,  and  appoint  the 
said  Edward  Christian,  one  of  the  Deemsters  or  Judges  of  the  said 
Island,  so  to  remain  and  continue  in  the  due  execution  of  the  said  place. 

And  lastly,  it  is  ordered  that  the  said  Henry  Howell,  Deputy- 
Qovernor,  whose  Charge  hath  been  the  not  complying  with,  and 
yielding  due  obedience  to,  the  Orders  of  his  Majesty,  and  this  Board 
sent  into  this  island,  giving  good  security  to  appear  at  this  Board 
whensoever  summoned,  be  forthwith  discharged  from  all  further 
restraint,  and  permitted  to  retum  into  the  island ;  and  he  is  hereby 
strictly  oommanded  to  employ  the  power  and  authority  he  hath, 
which  by  virtue  of  his  commission  he  hath  in  that  island,  in  Per- 
formance of,  and  obedience  to,  all  commands  and  Orders  of  his 
Majesty  and  this  Board  in  this  whole  business,  or  any  way  relating 
thereonto. 

(Signed  by) 

Lord  Chanobllob.  Earl  of  Carbbrrt. 

Lord  Trbasurbr.  Lord  Bishop  op  London.  • 

Lord  Privt  Sbal.  Lord  Wbntworth. 

DüKB  OP  Albbmarlb.  Lord  Bbrkblbt. 

Lord  Chambbrlain.  IiOrd  Ashlby. 

Earl  op  Bbrkshirb.  Sir  William  Crompton. 

Earl  op  St.  Alban.  Mr.  Trbasurbr. 

Earl  op  Anglbsbt.  Mr.  Yiob  Chambbrlain. 

Earl  op  Sandwich.  Mr.  Sbcrbtary  Moricb. 

Earl  op  Bath.  Mr.  Sbcrbtary  Bbnnbtt. 


Earl  op  Middleton. 


BiCHARD   BrOWNB, 

Clerk  of  the  öowmü. 
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No.  IIL 


At  the  Court  at  H^hitehaU, 

August  I4th,  1663. 

Piesent. 

The  King's  Most  Exosllent  Majestt. 

LoBD  Ohanoellob. 

Earl  of  Middleton. 

LoBD  Treabubeb. 

Earl  of  Carbebby. 

Lord  Privy  Seal. 

Lord  Bishop  of  Londoh. 

DüKS  OF  BüOEINGHAM. 

Lord  Wentworth. 

DUKB  07   At.BKMARLE. 

Lord  Berkelet. 

Lord  Ohamberlain. 

Lord  Ashley. 

£art<  of  Berkshire. 

Sir  William  Crompton. 

Earl  of  St.  Alban. 

Mr.  Treasurer. 

Eabl  of  Sandwich. 

Mr.  Vice  Chambeblain. 

Eabl  of  Anolbset. 

Mb.  Secbetaby  Mobioe. 

Eabl  of  Bath. 

Mb.  Seobbtaby  Bennett. 

To  the  end  the  world  may  the  better  take  notice  of  his  Majesty'B 
loyal  intention,  to  observe  the  Act  of  Indemnity  and  General  Pardon 
inviolably  for  the  publique  good  and  fiatisfaction  of  his  snbjects — ^it 
was  this  day  ordered,  that  a  copy  of  the  order  of  this  Board  of  the 
5th  inst.,  touching  the  illegal  proceedings  in  the  Isle  of  Mann  against 
William  Christian,  and  putting  him  to  death  contrary  to  the  said 
Act  of  General  Pardon,  be  sent  unto  his  Maiesty's  printer,  who  is 
commanded  forthwith  to  print  the  same  in  the  English  letters,  in 
folio,  in  such  manner  as  Acts  of  Parliament  are  usuaUy  printed,  and 
lüß  Majesty'B  Arms  prefixed. 

BlOHABD  BbOWNB. 


PREFATORY  LETTER, 

FBOM  THE 

REVEREND  DOCTOR  DRYASDUST  OF  YORK, 

TO 

CAPTAIN  CLUTTERBUCK,  RESIDING  AT  FAIRYLODQB, 

NEAR  KENNAQUHAIR,  N.B. 

Vbry  wortht  and  dbab  Sib, 
To  your  last  letter  I  might  have  answered,  with  the  classic,  "  Haud 
equidem  invideo,  miror  magis"  For  though  my  converse,  from 
infjäncy,  has  been  with  things  of  antiquity,  yet  I  love  not  ghosts  or 
spectres  to  be  commentators  thereon ;  and  truly  your  account  of  the 
conversation  you  held  with  our  great  parent,  in  the  crypt,  or  most 
intimate  recess  of  the  publishers  at  Edinburgh,  had  npon  me  mach 
the  effect  of  the  apparition  of  Hector's  phantom  on  the  hero  of  the 
iEneid — 

"  Obstupni,  stetenmtqae  comsB." 

And,  as  I  said  above,  I  repeat  that  I  wondered  at  the  Vision,  without 
envying  you  the  pleasure  of  seeing  our  great  progenitor.  But  it  seems 
that  he  is  now  permitted  to  show  himself  to  bis  family  more  freely 
than  formerly;  or  that  the  old  gentleman  is  tumed  somewhaik 
garrulous  in  these  latter  days;  or,  in  short,  not  to  exhaust  your 
patience  with  conjectures  of  the  cause,  I  also  have  seen  the  Vision  of 
the  Author  of  Waverley.  I  do  not  mean  to  take  any  undue  State  on 
myself,  when  I  observe,  that  this  interview  was  marked  with  circum- 
stances  in  some  degree  more  formally  complaisant  than  those  which 
attended  your  meeting  with  him  in  our  worthy  publisher's;  for 
yours  had  the  appearance  of  a  fortuitous  rencontre,  whereas  mine 
was  preceded  by  the  conimunication  of  a  large  roll  of  papers,  con- 
taining  a  new  history,  called  Pevbril  of  the  Peak. 

I  no  sooner  found  that  this  manuscript  consisted  of  a  narrative, 
running  to  the  length  of  perhaps  three  hundred  and  thirty  pages  in 
each  volume,  or  thereabouts,  than  it  instantly  occurred  to  me  from 
whom  this  boon  came ;  and  having  set  myself  to  peruse  the  written 
Sheets,  I  began  to  entertain  strong  expectations  that  I  might,  perad- 
venture,  next  see  the  author  himself. 

Again,  it  seems  to  me  a  marked  circumstance,  that,  whereas  an 
inner  apartment  of  Mr.  Constable's  shop  was  thought  a  place  of 
sufficient  solemnity  for  your  audience,  our  venerable  senior  was 
pleased  to  aflford  mine  in  the  recesses  of  my  own  lodgings,  intra 
parietes,  as  it  were,  and  without  the  chance  of  Interruption.  I  must 
also  remark,  that  the  features,  form,  and  dress  of  the  Eidolont  as  you 
well  term  the  apparition  of  our  parent,  seemed  to  me  more  precisely 
diathict  than   was  vouchsafed  to  you  on  the  former  occasion.    Of 
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this  hereafter ;  bnt  Heaven  forbid  I  Bhould  glory  or  set  np  any  claim 
of  superiority  over  the  other  descendants  of  our  common  parent,  from 
Buch  decided  marka  of  bis  preference— XaiM  propria  sordet,  I  am 
well  satisfied  that  the  bononr  was  bestowed  not  on  my  person,  but 
my  clotb — that  the  preference  did  not  elevate  Jonas  Dryasdust  over 
Clntterbuck,  but  the  Doctor  of  Divinity  over  the  Captain.  Cedant 
arma  togas — a  maxim  never  to  be  forgotten  at  any  time,  but  especially 
to  be  remembered  when  the  soldier  is  upon  half-pay. 

Bat  I  bethink  me  that  I  am  keeping  you  all  this  while  in  the 
porch«  and  wearying  you  with  long  inductions,  when  you  would 
have  me  properare  in  mediam  rem,  As  you  will,  it  shall  be  done ; 
for,  as  his  Grace  is  wont  to  say  of  me  wittily,  '*  No  man  teils  a  story 
80  well  as  Dr.  Dryasdust,  when  he  has  once  got  up  to  the  starting- 
post." — Jocose  hoc»    Bat  to  continue. 

I  had  skimmed  the  cream  of  the  nanative  which  I  had  received 
abont  a  week  before,  and  that  with  no  small  cost  and  pain ;  for  the 
band  of  our  parent  is  become  so  small  and  so  crabbed,  that  I  was 
obliged  to  use  strong  magnifiers.  Feeling  my  eyes  a  little  exhausted 
towards  the  close  of  the  8econ4  volume,  I  leaned  back  in  my  easy- 
chair,  and  b^an  to  consider  whether  several  of  the  objections  which 
have  been  particularly  urged  against  our  father  and  patron  might 
not  be  considered  as  applying,  in  an  especial  manner,  to  the  papers  I 
had  just  perused.  ''  Here  are  figments  enough/'  said  I  to  myself, 
*^  to  confuse  the  march  of  a  whole  history — anachronisms  enough  to 
oyerset  all  chronology  >  The  old  gentleman  hath  broken  all  bouuds 
— ainit — ewisit — erwpitr 

As  these  thoaghts  passed  through  my  mind,  I  feil  into  a  fit  of 
musing,  which  is  not  uncommon  with  me  after  dinner,  when  I  am 
altogether  alone,  or  have  no  one  with  me  but  my  curate.  I  was 
awake,  however ;  for  I  remember  seeing,  in  the  embers  of  the  fire,  a 
representation  of  a  mitre,  with  the  towers  of  a  cathedral  in  the  back- 
ground ;  moreover,  I  recollect  gazing  for  a  certain  time  on  the  comely 
countenance  of  Dr.  Whiterose,  my  uncle  by  the  mother's  side — the 
same  who  is  mentioned  in  Thb  Hbabt  of  Mid-Lothian — whose 
Portrait,  gracefnl  in  wig  and  canonicals,  hangs  above  my  mantel- 
piece.  Farther,  I  remember  marking  the  flowers  in  the  frame  of 
carved  oak,  and  casting  my  eye  on  the  pistols  which  hang  beneath, 
being  the  fire-arms  with  which,  in  the  eventful  year  1746,  my  uncle 
meant  to  have  espoused  the  cause  of  Prince  Charles  Edward ;  i^ys, 
indeed,  so  little  did  he  esteem  personal  safety,  in  comparison  of 
Bteady  high-church  principle,  that  he  waited  but  the  news  of  the 
Adventurer's  reaching  London  to  hasten  to  join  his  Standard. 

Such  a  dose  as  I  then  enjoyed,  I  find  compatible  with  indulging 
the  best  and  deepest  cogitations  which  at  any  time  arise  in  my  mind. 
I  chew  the  cud  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy,  in  a  State  betwixt  sleeping 
and  waking,  which  I  consider  as  so  highly  favourable  to  philosophy, 
that  I  have  no  doubt  some  of  its  most  distinguished  Systems 
have  been  composed  under  its  influence.  My  servant  is,  therefore, 
instructed  to  tread  as  if  upon  down — my  door-hinges  are  carefully 
oiled — and  all  appliances  used  to  prevent  me  from  being  prematurely 
and  harshly  called  back  to  the  broad  waking-day  oi  8^  \«b\y^iivo\x^ 
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World.  Mj  dutom,  in  this  particalar,  is  so  well  known,  that  the 
very  Bchoolboys  croBS  the  allej  on  fdptoe,  betwixt  the  hoors  of  four 
and  five.  My  cell  is  the  very  dwelling  of  Morphena.  There  ia 
indeed  a  bawling  knave  of  a  broozn-man,  quem  ego,  But  this  is 
matter  for  the  Quarter-Sessions. 

As  my  head  sunk  back  apon  the  easy-chair  in  the  philosophical 
mood  which  I  have  just  described,  and  the  eyes  of  my  body  Degan 
to  close,  in  order,  doubtless,  that  those  of  my  understanding  might 
be  the  more  widely  opened,  I  was  startled  by  a  knock  at  the  door,  of 
a  kind  more  authoritatively  boisteroos  than  is  given  at  that  hour  by 
any  yisitor  acquainted  with  my  habits.  I  started  np  in  my  seat,  and 
heard  the  step  of  my  servant  hnrrying  along  the  passage,  foUowed  by 
a  very  heavy  and  measured  pace,  which  shook  the  long  oak-floored 
gallery  in  such  a  manner  as  forcibly  to  arrest  my  attention.  ''A 
stranger,  sir,  just  arrived  from  Edinburgh  by  the  North  Mail,  desires 
to  speak  with  yonr  Beverence.''  Such  were  the  words  with  which 
Jacob  threw  the  door  to  the  wall ;  and  the  startled  tone  in  which  he 
pronounced  them,  although  there  was  nothing  particular  in  the 
annunciation  itself,  preps^ed  me  for  the  approach  of  a  visitor  of 
uncommon  dignity  and  importance. 

The  Author  of  Waverley  entered,  a  bulky  and  tall  man,  in  a 
travelling  great-coat,  which  covered  a  suit  of  snuff-brown,  out  in 
Imitation  of  that  wom  by  the  great  Bambler.  His  flapped  hat — ^for 
he  disdained  the  modern  frivoUties  of  a  travelling  cap — was  bound 
over  his  head  with  a  large  silk  handkerchief,  so  as  to  protect  his  ears 
froni  cold  at  once,.and  from  the  babble  of  his  pleasant  companions  in 
the  public  coach  from  which  he  had  just  alighted.  There  was  some- 
what  of  a  sarcastic  shrewdness  and  sense,  which  sat  on  the  heavy 
penthouse  of  his  shaggy  grey  eyebrow — his  features  were  in  other 
respects  largely  shaped,  and  rather  heavy,  than  promising  wit  or 
genius ;  but  he  had  a  notable  projection  of  the  nose,  similar  to  that 
line  of  the  Latin  poet — 

"  immodicum  surgit  pro  cuspide  rostrum." 


A  stout  walking-stick  stayed  his  band — a  double  Barcelona  protected 
bis  neck — ^his  belly  was  something  prominent,  *'  but  that's  not  much" 
— his  breeches  were  substantial  thickset — and  a  pair  of  top-boots, 
which  were  slipped  down  to  ease  his  sturdy  calves,  did  not  conceal 
his  comfortable  travelling  stockings  of  lamVs  wool,  wrought,  not  on 
the  loom,  but  on  wires,  and  after  the  venerable  ancient  fashion 
known  in  Scotland  by  the  name  of  ridge-cmA-farrov).  His  age  seemed 
to  be  considerably  above  fifty,  but  could  not  amount  to  three-score, 
which  I  obsenred  with  pleasure,  trusting  there  may  be  a  good  deal  of 
work  had  out  of  him  yet ;  especially  as  a  general  haleness  of  appear- 
ance — ^the  compass  and  strength  of  his  voice — the  steadiness  of  his 
Step — ^the  rotundity  of  his  calf — the  depth  of  his  hem,  and  the 
sonorous  emphasis  of  his  sneeze,  were  all  signs  of  a  Constitution 
built  ior  permanence. 

It  Struck  me  forcibly,  as  I  gazed  on  this  portly  person,  that  he 

realised,  in  my  imagination,  the  Stout  Qentleman  in  No.  II.  who 

afforded  such  sub/ect  of  varying  speculation  to  our  most  amusing  and 
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el^ant  Utopdan  traTeller,  Master  Qeoftrej  Crayon.  Indeed,  bat  for 
one  little  trait  in  the  conduct  of  the  Bald  Stout  Gentlemaii — I  mean 
tiie- gallantrj  towards  bis  landlady,  a  thing  wbicb  would  greatly 
derogate  from  our  Senioi^s  cbaracter — I  ehould  be  diaposed  to  con- 
dude  tbat  Master  Crayon  bad,  on  tbat  memorable  occasion,  actually 
passed  bis  time  in  tbe  yicinity  of  tbe  Autbor  of  Waverley.  But  our 
wortby  patriarcb,  be  it  spoken  to  bis  praise,  far  from  cultivating  tbe 
Society  of  tbe  faxt  sex,  seems,  in  avoiding  tbe  Company  of  womankind, 
ratber  to  imitate  tbe  bumour  of  our  friend  and  relation,  Master 
Jonatban  Oldbuck,  as  I  was  led  to  conjecture,  from  a  circumstance 
wbicb  occurred  immediately  after  bis  entrance. 

Having  acknowledged  bis  presence  witb  fitting  tbanks  and  gratu- 
lations,  I  proposed  to  my  venerated  yisitor,  as  tbe  refresbment  best 
snited  to  tbe  bour  of  tbe  day,  to  summon  my  cousin  and  bousekeeper, 
Miss  Catberine  Wbiterose,  witb  tbe  tea  equipage;  but  be  rej^cted  my 
proposal  witb  disdain  wortby  of  the  Laird  oi  Monkbams.  ^No 
scandal-brotb,*'  be  exclaimed ;  **  no  unidea'd  woman's  cbatter  for  me. 
Fili  tbe  frotbed  tankard — slice  tbe  fatted  rump— I  desire  no  society 
but  yoursy  and  no  refresbment  but  wbat  tbe  ciusk  and  tbe  gridiron 
can  Bupply." 

Tbe  bee&teak,  and  toast  and  tankard,  were  speedily  got  ready ;  and 
wbetber  an  apparition  or  a  bodily  presentation,  my  visitor  displayed 
dezterity  as  a  trencherman,  wbicb  migbt  bave  attracted  tbe  envy  of 
a  bungry  bunter  after  a  fox-cbase  of  iorty  miles.  Neitber  did  be  fSedl 
to  make  some  deep  and  solemn  appeals,  not  only  to  tbe  tankard 
aföresaid,  but  to  two  decanters  of  London  particular  Madeira  and  old 
Port ;  tbe  first  of  wbicb  I  bad  extracted  from  its  ripening  place  of 
depositatioQ,  witbin  reach  of  tbe  genial  warmtb  of  tbe  oven;  tbe 
otber  from  a  deep  crypt  in  mine  own  ancient  cellar,  wbicb  wbilom 
may  bave  beld  tue  vintages  of  tbe  victors  of  tbe  world,  the  arcb 
being  composed  of  Boman  brick.  I  could  not  belp  admiring  and 
congratnlating  tbe  old  gentleman  upon  tbe  vigorous  appetite  wbicb 
be  displayed  for  tbe  genial  cbeer  of  old  England.  '*  Sir,''  was  bis 
reply,  *'  1  must  eat  as  an  Englisbman,  to  qualify  myself  for  taking 
my  place  at  one  of  tbe  most  select  companies  of  right  Englisb  sjpirits 
wbicb  ever  girdled  in,  and  bewed  asunder,  a  mountainous  sirloin 
and  a  generous  plum-pudding/' 

I  inquired,  but  witb  all  deference  and  modesty,  wbitber  be  was 
bound,  and  to  wbat  distinguished  society  be  applied  a  description  so 
general.  I  sball  proceed,  in  bumble  Imitation  of  your  example,  to 
give  tbe  subsequent  dialogue  in  a  dramatic  form,  unless  wben 
description  becomes  necessary. 

Äuthor  of  fVa/verley,  To  wbom  sbould  I  apply  sucb  a  description, 
save  to  tbe  only  Society  to  whom  it  can  be  tboroughly  applicable — 
tbose  unerring  judges  of  old  books  and  old  wine — tbe  !Hoxburghe 
Club  of  London  ?  Have  you  not  beard  tbat  I  bave  been  cbosen  a 
member  of  tbat  Society  of  select  Bibliomaniacs  1  f 

t  The  aathor  has  pride  in  recording  that  he  had  the  honour  to  ho  elected  a  member 
of  this  distinguished  association,  merely  as  the  Author  of  Waverley,  without  any  other 
Resignation;  and  it  was  an  additjonal  induc^ment  to  throw  off  tl;i<&  masY.  ot  «Sl^\!lc>»\c^- 
mons  aatbor,  tbat  itgivea  bim  a  right  to  occapy  the  vacant  cIlau  &\.^^^>t«&\^N^\A'VL^ 
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Dryasdust  (rwmmagimg  m  hds  pochet),  I  did  hear  something  of  it 
from  Captain  Clutterbuck,  who  wrote  to  me — ay,  here  is  his  letter — 
that  such  a  report  was  current  among  the  Scottish  antiquaries,  who 
were  much  alarmed  les];  you  should  be  seduced  into  the  heresy  of 
preferring  English  beef  to  seven-year-old  black-faced  mutton,  Maia- 
schino  to  whisky,  and  turtle-soup  to  cock-a-leekie ;  in  which  case 
they  must  needs  renounce  you  as  a  lost  man.  '*But,"  adds  our 
friend,  lookiug  at  the  letter — his  band  is  rather  of  a  military  descrip- 
tion,  better  used  to  handle  the  sword  than  the  pen — ''  Our  friend  is 
so  much  upon  the  SHÜN  " — the  sÄim,  I  think  it  is — **  that  it  must 
be  no  light  temptation  which  will  withdraw  him  from  his 
incognito." 

Author,  No  light  temptation,  unquestionably;  but  this  is  a  power- 
ful  one,  to  hob-or-nob  with  the  lords  of  the  literary  treasures  of 
Althorpe  and  Hodnet,  in  Madeira  negus,  brewed  by  the  classical 
Dilvlin — to  share  those  profound  debates  which  stamp  accurately  on 
each  ''small  volume,  dark  with  tarnish'd  gold,''  its  collar,  not  of 
S,  S.  but  öf  R.  R. — to  toast  the  immortal  memory  of  Caxton,  Val- 
darar,  Pynson,  and  the  other  fathers  of  that  great  art  which  has 
made  all,  and  each  of  us,  what  we  are.  These,  my  dear  son,  are 
temptations  to  which  you  see  me  now  in  the  act  of  resigning  that 
quiet  chimney-corner  of  life  in  which,  unknowing  and  unknown — 
save  by  means  of  the  hopeful  family  to  which  I  have  given  birth — 
1  proposed  to  wear  out  the  end  of  life's  evening  grey. 

So  saying,  our  venerable  friend  took  another  emphatic  touch  of  the 
tankard,  as  if  the  very  expression  had  suggested  that  specific  remedy 
against  the  evils  of  life,  recommended  in  the  celebrated  response  of 
Johnson's  anchorite — 

'*  Come,  my  lad,  and  drink  some  beer." 

When  he  had  placed  on  the  table  the  silyer  tankard,  and  fetched 
a  deep  sigh  to  collect  the  respiration  which  the  long  draught  had 
interrupted,  I  could  not  help  echoing  it,  in  a  note  so  pathetically 
compassionate,  that  he  fized  his  eyes  on  me  with  surprise.  *'  How  is 
this  j"  Said  he,  some  what  angrily ;  "  do  you,  the  creature  of  my  will, 
grudge  me  my  preferment?  Have  I  dedicated  to  you  and  your 
fellows  the  best  hours  of  my  life  for  these  seven  years  past ;  and  do 
you  presume  to  grumble  or  repine  because,  in  those  which  are  to 
come,  I  seek  for  some  enjoyments  of  life  in  society  so  congenial  to  my 
pursuits  1"  I  humbled  myself  before  the  offended  Senior,  and  pro- 
fessed  my  innocence  in  all  that  could  possibly  give  him  displeasure. 
He  seemed  partly  appeased,  but  still  beut  on  me  an  eye  of  suspicion, 
while  he  questioned  me  in  the  words  of  old  Norton,  in  the  baliad  of 
the  '*  Rising  in  the  North  Country." 

Author,  What  would'st  thou  have,  Francis  Norton  ? 

Thou  art  my  yonngest  son  and  heir ; 
Something  lies  brooding  at  thy  heart — 

Whate'er  it  be,  to  me  declare. 

0 

Dryasdust,  Craving,  then,  your  paternal  forgiveness  for  my  pre- 
0amptioii,  I  ooly  sighed  at  the  possibility  of  your  yenturing  yourself 
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amongst  a  body  of  critics»  to  whom,  in  the  capacity  of  akilfal  anti- 
qnarieSy  the  invesUgätioii  of  trath  is  an  especial  duty,  and  who  may 
theiefore  visit  with  the  more  severe  censore  those  aberrations  which 
it  is  8o  often  yonr  pleasore  to  make  firom  the  path  of  true  history. 

Avihor,  I  undentand  yoo.  Tou  mean  to  eay  these  leamed  persona 
will  haye  bnt  little  toleration  for  a  lomance  or  a  fictitious  narrative 
fonnded  npon  histoiy  1 

DrycudusL  Why,  eir,  I  do  lather  apprehend,  that  their  respect  for 
the  foondation  will  be  snch,  that  tney  may  be  apt  to  quarrel  with 
the  inconsistent  nature  of  the  superstmctuie ;  just  as  eveiy  classical 
traveller  ponis  forth  expressions  of  sorrow  and  indignation,  when,  in 
traveliing  throogh  Greece,  he  chances  to  see  a  Turkish  kiosk  rising 
on  the  niins  of  an  ancient  temple. 

AtUhor.  Bat  since  we  cannot  reboild  the  temple,  a  kioak  may  be  a 
pretty  thing,  may  it  not  ?  Not  qoite  correct  in  architecture,  strictly 
and  classii^y  criticlBed;  but  preseuting  something  nncommon  to 
the  eye,  and  something  fantastic  to  the  imagination,  on  which  the 
spectator  gazes  with  pleasure  of  the  same  desc^ption  which  arises 
from  the  perusal  of  an  Eastem  tale. 

Dryasdust,  I  am  nnable  to  dispute  with  you  in  metaphor,  sir ;  but 
I  must  say,  in  discharge  of  my  conscience,  that  you  stand  much 
censured  for  adulterating  the  pure  sources  of  historical  knowledge. 
You  approach  them,  men  say,  like  the  drunken  yeoman  who,  once 
upon  a  time,  polluted  the  crystal  spring  which  supplied  the  thirst  of 
bis  family  with  a  score  of  sugar  loaves  and  a  hogshead  of  rum ;  and 
thereby  converted  a  simple  and  wholesome  beverage  into  a  stupe- 
fying,  brutifying,  and  intoxicating  fluid;  sweeter,  indeed,  to  the 
taste  than  the  natural  lymph,  but,  for  that  very  reason,  more 
seductively  dangerous. 

Author,  I  allow  your  metaphor,  Doctor;  but  yet,  though  good 
punch  cannot  supply  the  want  of  spring  water,  it  is,  when  modestly 
used,  no  malum  in  se;  and  I  should  have  thought  it  a  shabby  thing 
of  the  parson  of  the  parish,  had  he  helped  to  drink  out  the  well  on 
Satnrdiay  night,  and  preach  against  the  honest  hospitable  yeoman 
on  Sunday  moming.  I  should  have  answered  him,  that  the  very 
flavour  of  the  liquor  should  have  put  him  at  once  upon  bis  guard ; 
and  that,  if  he  had  taken  adrop  over  much,  he  ought  to  blame  bis 
own  imprudence  more  than  the  hospitality  of  bis  entertainer. 

Dryasdust.  I  profess  I  do  not  exactly  see  how  this  applies. 

Author,  No ;  you  are  one  of  those  numerous  disputants  who  will 
never  follow  their  metapbors  a  Step  farther  than  it  goes  their  own 
way,  I  will  explain.  A  poor  fellow,  like  myself,  weary  with  ran- 
sacking  bis  own  harren  and  bounden  Imagination,  looks  out  for  some 
general  subject  in  the  huge  and  boundless  fleld  of  history,  which 
holds  forth  examples  of  every  kind — lights  on  some  personage,  or 
some  combination  of  circumstances,  or  some  striking  trait  of  manners, 
which  he  thinks  may  be  advantageously  used  as  a  basis  of  a  fictitious 
narrative — bedizens  it  with  such  colouring  as  bis  skill  suggests — 
Ornaments  it  with  such  romantic  circumstances  as  may  heighten  the 
general  effect — ^invests  it  with  such  shades  of  character  as  will  best 
contrast  it  with  each  other — and  thinks,  perhaps,  he  has  done  some 
c 
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Service  to  the  public,  if  he  can  present  to  thein  a  lively  fictitious 
picture,  for  which  the  original  anecdote  or  circomstance  which  he 
made  free  to  press  into  his  Service  only  furnished  a  slight  sketch, 
Now  I  cannot  perceive  any  härm  in  this.  The  stores  of  history  are 
accessible  to  every  one ;  and  are  no  more  exhausted  or  impoverished 
by  the  hints  thus  borrowed  from  them,  than  the  fountain  is  drained 
by  the  water  which  we  subtract  for  domestic  purposes.  And  in  reply 
to  the  sober  Charge  of  falsehood,  against  a  narrative  announced  posi- 
tively  to  be  fictitioos,  one  can  only  answer,  by  Priores  exclamation — 

"  Odzooks,  must  one  swear  to  the  truth  of  a  song  ?" 

Dryatdust,  Nay;  but  I  fear  me  that  you  are  here  eluding  the 
Charge.  Men  do  not  serionsly  accuse  you  of  misrepresenting  history ; 
althongh  I  assure  you  I  have  seen  some  grave  treatises,  in  which  it 
was  thought  necessary  to  contradict  your  assertions. 

Äuthor.  That  certainly  was  to  point  a  discharge  of  artillery  against 
a  wreath  of  morning  mist. 

Dryasdust,  But  besides,  and  especially,  it  is  said  that  you  are  in 
danger  of  causing  history  to  be  neglected — readers  being  contented 
with  such  frothy  and  superficial  knowledge  as  they  acquire  from 
your  worksy  to  the  effect  of  inducing  them  to  neglect  the  severer  and 
more  accurate  sources  of  information. 

Äuthor.  I  deny  the  consequence.  On  the  contrary,  I  rather  hope 
that  I  have  turned  the  attention  of  the  public  on  various  points, 
which  have  received  elucidation  from  writers  of  more  learning  and 
research,  in  consequence  of  my  novels  having  attached  some  interest 
to  them.  I  might  give  instances,  but  I  hate  vanity — I  hate  vanity. 
The  history  of  the  divining  rod  is  well  known — it  is  a  slight  value- 
less  twig  in  itself,  but  indicates,  by  its  motion,  where  veins  of 
precious  metal  are  concealed  below  the  earth,  which  afterwards 
enrich  the  adventurers  by  whom  they  are  laboriously  and  carefully 
wrought.  I  Claim  no  more  merit  for  my  historical  hints ;  but  this  is 
something. 

DryasdvM.  We  severer  antiquaries,  sir,  may  grant  that  this  is  true ; 
to  wity  that  your  works  may  occasionally  have  put  men  of  solid  judg- 
ment  upon  researches  whicn  they  would  not  perhaps  have  otherwise 
thought  of  undertaking.  But  this  will  leave  you  still  accountable 
for  misleading  the  young,  the  indolent,  and  the  giddy,  by  thrusting 
into  their  hands  works  which,  while  they  have  so  much  the  appear- 
ance  of  conveying  information  as  may  prove  perhaps  a  salve  to  their 
consciences  for  employing  their  leisure  in  the  perusal,  yet  leave  their 
giddy  brains  contented  with  the  crude,  uncertaln,  and  often  ialse 
Statements  which  your  novels  abound  with. 

Äuthor.  It  would  be  very  unbecoming  in  me,  reverend  sir,  to 
accuse  a  gentleman  of  your  cloth  of  cant;  but,  pray,  is  there  not 
something  like  it  in  the  pathos  with  which  you  enforce  these 
dangers  ?  I  aver,  on  the  contrary,  that  by  introducing  the  busy  and 
the  youthful  to  "  truths  severe  in  fairy  fiction  dress'd,"  *  I  am  doing 
a  real  Service  to  the  more  ingenious  and  the  more  apt  among  them ; 
for  the  love  of  knowledge  wants  but  a  beginning — the  least  spark 
wJU  give  fire  when  the  train  is  properly  prepared ;  and  having  been 
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inteiested  in  fictitioiu  adventares,  ascribed  to  a  historical  period 
and  characters,  the  reader  begins  nezt  to  be  anzious  to  leam  what 
the  facta  really  weie^  and  how  fai  the  noveliat  has  justly  represented 
thenu 

Bat  even  where  the  mind  of  the  more  careleas  reader  remaina 
satisfied  with  the  light  perusal  he  has  afforded  to  a  tale  of  fiction,  he 
will  still  lay  down  Öie  book  with  a  degree  of  knowledge^  not  perhaps 
of  the  most  accurate  kind,  but  such  as  he  might  not  otherwise 
have  acquired.  Nor  is  this  limited  to  minds  of  a  low  and 
incorious  description;  but^  on  the  contrary,  comprehends  many 
persona  otherwise  of  high  talents,  who,  nevertheless,  either  from  lack 
of  time,  or  of  perseverance,  are  willing  to  sit  down  contented  with 
the  slight  Information  which  is  acquired  in  such  a  manner.  The 
great  Duke  of  Marlborough,  for  example,  having  quoted,  in  conver- 
sation,  some  fact  of  English  history  rather  inaccurately,  was 
requested  to  name  his  authority.  '' Shakspere's  Historical  Plays»'' 
answered  the  conqueror  of  Blenheim ;  ''  the  only  English  history  I 
ever  read  in  my  life."  And  a  hasty  recollection  will  convince  any 
of  US  how  much  better  we  are  acquainted  with  those  parts  of  Engüsh 
history  which  that  immortal  bard  has  dramatised,  than  with  any 
other  portion  of  British  story. 

Dryasdust,  And  you,  worthy  sir,  are  ambitious  to  render  a  similar 
Service  to  posterity  1 

Äuthor,  May  the  saints  forefend  I  should  be  guilty  of  such 
unfounded  vanity  !  I  only  show  what  has  been  done  when  there 
were  giants  in  the  land.  We  pigmies  of  the  present  day  may  at 
leasty  however,  do  something ;  and  it  is  well  to  keep  a  pattem  before 
our  eyes,  though  that  pattern  be  inimitable. 

Dryasdust  Well,  sir,  with  me  you  must  have  your  own  course; 
and  for  reasons  well  known  to  you,  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  reply  to 
you  in  argument.  But  I  doubt  if  all  you  have  said  will  reconcile 
the  public  to  the  anachronisms  of  your  present  volumes.  Here  you 
have  a  Gountess  of  Derby  fetched  out  oi  her  cold  grave,  and  saddled 
with  a  set  of  adventures  dated  twenty  years  after  her  death,  besides 
being  given  up  as  a  Catholic,  when  she  was  in  fact  a  zealous 
Huguenot. 

Author,  She  may  sue  me  for  damages,  as  in  the  case  Dido  versus 

Virgil 

Dryasdust,  A  worse  fault  is,  that  your  manners  are  even  more 
incorrect  than  usual.  Your  Puritan  is  faintly  traced,  in  comparison 
to  your  Cameronian. 

Author,  I  agree  to  the  charge;  but  although  I  still  consider 
hypocrisy  and  enthusiasm  as  fit  food  for  ridicule  and  satire,  yet  I  am 
sensible  of  the  difäculty  of  holding  fanaticism  up  to  laughter  or 
abhorrence,  without  usin^  colouring  which  may  give  offence  to  the 
sincerely  worthy  and  religious.  Many  things  are  lawful  which  we 
are  taught  are  not  convenient ;  and  there  are  many  tones  of  feeling 
which  are  too  respectable  to  be  insulted,  though  we  do  not  altogether 
sympathise  with  them. 

Dryasdust  Not  to  mention,  my  worthy  sir,  that  perhaps  you  may 
think  the  subject  ezhausted. 
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Avihor,  The  devil  take  the  men  of  this  generation  for  putting  tbe 
worst  construction  on  their  neighbour^s  conduct ! 

So  eaying,  and  flinging  a  testy  sort  of  adieu  towards  me  with  his 
band,  be  opened  the  door,  and  ran  hastily  down  stairs.  I  started  on 
my  feet,  and  rang  for  my  servant,  wbo  inRtantly  came.  I  demanded 
what  bad  become  of  tbe  stranger — he  denied  that  any  such  had  been 
admitted.  I  pointed  to  the  empty  decanters,  and  he — he — ^be  had 
tbe  assurance  to  intimate  tbat  such  vacancies  were  sometimes  made 
wben  I  bad  no  better  Company  tban  my  own.  I  do  not  know  what 
to  make  of  this  doubtful  matter,  but  will  certainly  Imitate  your 
example,  in  placing  this  dialogue,  with  my  present  letter,  at  tbe 
bead  of  Peyeril  of  the  Peak.    I  am^ 

Deab  Sib, 

Very  much  your  faitbful  and 

obedient  Seryant^ 

Jonas  Dbyasdübt. 
MirJiaelmasHiay,  1822,  Yobk. 
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CHAPTEE    I. 

Wien  civil  dndgwm  firet  grtw  hiRb, 
And  man  ftll  out  they  knew  not  why ; 
Wben  foal  woids,  jealooBies,  and  fears, 
Set  folk  together  by  tbs  ears— 

BVTLBK. 

JBBILLIAM,  the  ConqueTot  of  England,  was,  or  BuppoHed  himeelf 
WM  to  be,  the  iathec  of  a  certain  William  PeTeril,  wbo  atCeaded 
^i^B  bim  to  tbe  batUe  of  Eastinga,  and  tbere  distingniabed  himself. 
The  Uberal-minded  mouarch,  wbo  aesumed  in  hia  cbartera  the  verit- 
&ble  title  of  Gulielmua  BaBtardas,  was  not  likely  U>  let  biß  aoa'a 
iUegitimacf  be  aay  bar  to  the  courae  of  his  royal  favour,  when  the 
IftWH  of  England  were  iaaued  from  tbe  mouth  of  the  Norman  victor, 
Htd  tbe  lauids  of  the  Saxona  were  at  hia  unlimited  dispoaal.  William 
FeTeril  obtained  a  liberal  grant  of  propert;  and  lordships  in  Derbf- 
ehire,  and  became  the  erector  of  that  Qothic  fortresa,  wbich,  hanging 
over  the  moutli  of  tbe  Devil's  Cavem,  bo  well  known  to  touirists, 
gives  the  name  of  Caetleton  to  the  adjacent  viDage. 

From  thia  feudal  Baron,  who  cbose  bis  nest  Qpon  the  principlea  on 
wtiich  an  eagle  selecta  her  eyrj,  and  built  it  in  luch  a  fashion  aa  if 
he  had  intended  it,  aa  an  Iri^man  aaid  of  ths  Uartello  towers,  for 
tbe  aole  porpoBe  of  puzzling  nosterit]',  there  was,  or  conceived  them- 
gelvea  to  be,  deacended  (for  their  pedigree  woa  ratber  hypotlietical) 
an  opulent  family  of  knightly  rank,  in  the  aarae  county  of  Derby. 
The  great  fief  of  Castleton,  with  its  adjacent  wastes  and  foreata,  and 
all  the  wondera  which  thej  contain,  had  been  foifeited  in  Eing 
John'a  Btonny  days  by  one  William  FeTeril,  and  had  been  granled 
anew  to  the  Lord  Ferren  of  that  day.  Yet  thii  William'»  descen- 
dantB,  thoQgh  no  longer  possesaed  of  what  they  all^ed  to  have  been 
theii  original  property,  weie  long  distinguiehed  by  the  proud  title  of 
pBTerila  of  the  Peak,  vhich  served  to  mark  theii  hi^  deaceut  aod 
lofty  ppetenBiond 
In  Charles  tbe  Seeand'a  tiine,  the  representatiye  ol  t^öa  «ntÄecX. 


38  FEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 

fuDilj  was  Sir  QeaStrey  Pevenl,  a  man  who  had  many  of  the 
ordinaiT  attribntes  of  an  old-üashioned  conntry  gentleman,  and  veij 
few  üuuYidnal  tiaito  to  distingoish  him  from  the  general  portrait  of 
that  worthy  class  of  mankind.  He  was  proud  of  small  advantages, 
angry  at  sinall  disappointments,  incapable  of  forming  any  resolution 
or  opinion  abstracted  from  his  own  prejudices — he  was  proud  of  bis 
birfch,  lavish  in  his  housekeeping,  convivial  with  those  kindred  and 
acqnaintances  who  would  allow  bis  saperiority  in  rank — conteutious 
and  qoarrelsome  with  all  that  crossed  his  pretensions — kind  to  the 
poor,  except  wben  they  plundered  his  game — a  royalist  in  his 
political  opinions,  and  one  who  detested  alike  a  ßoundhead,  a 
poacber,  and  a  Presbyterian.  In  religion  Sir  G^ffirey  was  a  high 
chorcbman,  of  so  ezolted  a  strain  that  many  thought  he  still 
nonrished  in  private  the  Boman  Catholic  teuets  which  his  family 
had  only  renonnced  in  bis  father's  time,  and  that  he  had  a  dispensa- 
tion  for  conforming  in  outward  observances  to  the  Protestant  fedth. 
There  was  at  least  such  a  scandal  amongst  the  Puritans,  and  the 
influence  which  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  certainly  appeared  to  possess 
amongst  the  Catholic  gentlemen  of  Derbyshire  and  Cheshire  seemed 
to  give  countenance  to  the  rumour. 

Such  was  Sir  Geoffrey,  who  might  bave  passed  to  his  grave 
witbout  farther  distinction  than  a  brass-plate  in  the  chancel,  had  he 
not  lived  in  times  which  forced  the  most  inactive  spirits  into 
exertion.  as  a  tempest  influences  the  sluggish  waters  of  the  deadest 
mere.  When  the  Civil  Wars  broke  out,  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  proud 
from  pedigree,  and  brave  by  Constitution,  raised  a  regiment  for  the 
King,  and  showed  upon  several  occasions  more  capacity  for  command 
than  men  had  heretofore  given  him  credit  for. 

Even  in  the  midst  of  the  civil  turmoil,  he  feil  in  love  with,  and 
married,  a  beautiful  and  amiable  young  lady  of  the  noble  house  of 
Stanley ;  and  from  that  time  had  the  more  merit  in  bis  loyalty,  as  it 
divorced  him  from  her  society,  unless  at  very  brief  intervals,  when 
bis  duty  permitted  an  occasional  visit  to  his  home.  Scorning  to  be 
allured  from  his  military  duty  by  domestic  inducements,  Peveril  of 
the  Peak  fought  on  for  several  rough  years  of  civil  war,  and  per- 
formed  his  part  with  sufficient  gallantry,  until  his  regiment  was 
turprised  and  cut  to  pieces  by  Poyntz,  Cromwell's  enterprising  and 
tuccessful  general  of  cavalry.  The  defeated  cavalier  escaped  from 
the  field  of  battle,  and,  like  a  true  descendant  of  William  the  Con- 
queror,  disdaining  Submission,  threw  himself  into  his  own  castellated 
mantion,  which  was  attacked  and  defended  in  a  siege  of  that  irregulär 
kind  which  caused  the  destruction  of  so  many  ^onial  residences 
during  the  course  of  those  unhappy  wars.  Martindale  Castle,  after 
baving  suffered  severely  from  the  cannon  which  Cromwell  himself 
brought  against  it,  was  at  length  surrendered  when  in  the  last 
extremity.  Sir  Geoffrey  himself  became  a  prisoner,  and  wbile  his 
liberty  was  only  restored  upon  a  promise  of  remaining  a  peaceful 
subject  to  the  Commonwealth  in  future,  his  former  delinquencies,  as 
they  were  termed  by  the  ruling  party,  were  severely  punished  by 
"  e  and  ßequeBtration. 

neitber  big  foreed  piomise,  noz  ibe  ieax  oi  ias^ot  xni^V&aaiuit 
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conseqnences  to  bis  person  or  propertj,  could  prevent  Peyeril  of  the 
Peak  irom  joining  the  gallant  Earl  of  Derby  the  night  before  the 
fatal  engagement  in  Wiggan-lane,  where  the  Earrs  forces  weie 
dispersed.  Sir  Geoffrey  having  had  bis  share  in  that  action,  escaped, 
with  the  relics  of  the  loyalists  after  the  defeat,  to  join  Charles  II. 
He  witnessed  also  the  final  defeat  of  Worcester,  where  he  was  a 
second  time  made  prisoner ;  and  as,  in  the  opinion  of  Crom  well  and 
the  langnage  of  the  times,  he  was  regarded  as  an  obstinate  malignant| 
he  was  in  great  danger  of  having  shared  with  the  Earl  of  Derby  bis 
execution  at  Bolton-le-Moor,  having  partaken  with  bim  the  dangers 
of  two  actions.  £ut  Sir  Gkofrey's  liie  was  preserved  by  the  interest 
of  a  friend,  wbo  possessed  influence  in  the  Councils  of  Oliver.  Tbis 
was  a  Mr.  Bridgenorth^  a  gentleman  of  middling  quality,  whosa 
fiatber  had  been  successful  in  some  commercial  ad  venture  during  the 
peaceful  reign  of  James  I. ;  and  wbo  had  bequeathed  bis  son  a  con- 
siderable  sum  of  money,  in  addition  to  the  moderate  patrimony 
which  he  inberited  from  bis  fatber. 

The  substantial,  thougb  small-sized  brick  building  of  Moultrassie 
Hall  was  but  two  miles  distant  from  Martindale  Castle,  and  the 
young  Bridgenortb  attended  the  same  school'with  the  heir  of  the 
Peverils.  A  sort  of  companionship,  if  not  intimacy,  took  place 
betwizt  them,  which  continued  during  their  youtbful  sports — the 
ratber  that  Bridgenortb,  tbough  he  did  not  at  heart  admit  Sir 
Geoffrey's  Claims  of  superiority  to  the  extent  which  the  other's  vanity 
woold  have  exacted,  paid  deference  in  a  reasonable  degree  to  the 
representative  of  a  family  so  much  more  ancient  and  important  than 
bis  own,  without  conceiving  that  he  in  any  respect  degraded  himself 
by  doing  so. 

Mr.  Bridgenortb  did  not,  however,  carry  bis  complaisance  so  far 
as  to  embrace  Sir  Geoffrey's  side  during  the  Civil  War.  On  the  con- 
trary,  as  an  active  Justice  of  the  Peace,  he  rendered  much  assistance 
in  arraying  the  militia  in  the  cause  of  the  Parliament,  and  for  some 
time  beld  a  military  commission  in  that  service.  Tbis  was  partly 
owing  to  bis  religious  principles,  for  he  was  a  zealous  Presbyterian, 
partly  to  bis  political  ideas,  which,  without  being  absolutely 
democratical,  feivoured  the  populär  side  of  the  great  national 
question.  Besides,  he  was  a  monied  man,  and  to  a  certain  extent 
nad  a  shrewd  eye  to  bis  worldly  interest.  He  understood  bow  to 
improve  the  opportunities  which  civil  war  afforded,  of  advancing  bis 
fortune  by  a  dexterous  use  of  bis  capital ;  and  he  was  not  at  a  loss 
to  perceive  that  these  were  likely  to  be  obtained  by  joining  the 
Parliament;  wbile  the  King's  cause,  as  it  was  managed,  beld  out 
notbing  to  the  wealthy  but  a  course  of  exaction  and  compulsory 
loans.  Por  these  reasons,  Bridgenortb  became  a  decided  Boundhead, 
and  all  friendly  communication  betwixt  bis  neighbour  and  him  was 
abruptly  broken  asunder.  This  was  done  with  the  less  acrimony, 
that,  during  the  Civil  War,  Sir  Geoifrey  was  almost  constant  in  the 
field,  foUowing  the  vaciUating  and  unhappy  fortunes  of  bis  master ; 
wbile  Major  Bridgenortb,  who  soon  renounced  active  military 
Service,  resided  chiefly  in  London,  and  only  occasionally  visited  th^ 
HaU 
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Upon  these  visits,  it  was  with  great  pleasnre  he  received  the 
intelligence  that  Lady  Peyeril  had  ehown  much  kindness  to  Mrs. 
Bridgenortb,  and  had  actually  given  her  and  her  family  shelter 
in  Martindale  Castle,  when  Moultrassie  Hall  was  threatened  with 
pUlage  by  a  body  of  Prince  Kuperf  s  ill-disciplined  Cavaliers.  This 
acquaintance  had  been  matured  by  frequent  walks  together^  which 
the  vicinity  of  their  places  of  residence  suffered  the  Lady  Peveril 
to  have  with  Mrs.  Bridgenorth,  who  deemed  herseif  much  honoured 
in  being  thus  admitted  into  the  society  of  so  distinguished  a  lady. 
Major  Bridgenorth  heard  of  this  growing  intimacy  with  great 
pleasure,  and  he  determined  to  repay  the  Obligation,  as  £eu:  as  he 
could  without  much  hurt  to  himself^  by  interfering  with  all  his 
influence  in  behalf  of  her  unfortunate  husband.  It  was  chiefly 
owing  to  Major  Bridgenorth's  mediation  that  Sir  QeofErey's  life  was 
saved  after  the  battle  of  Worcester.  He  obtained  him  permission  to 
Compound  for  his  estate  on  easier  terms  than  many  who  had  been 
less  obstinate  in  malignancy;  and  finally,  when,  in  order  to  raise 
the  money  to  the  composition,  the  Knight  was  obliged  to  seil  a 
considerable  portion  of  bis  patrimony,  Major  Bridgenorth  became  the 
purchaser,  and  that  at  a  larger  price  than  had  been  paid  to  any 
Cavalier  under  such  circumstances,  by  a  member  of  the  Committee 
for  Sequestratione.  It  is  true,  the  prudent  committeeman  did  not, 
by  any  means,  lose  sight  of  his  own  interest  in  the  transaction,  for 
the  price  was,  after  all,  very  moderate,  and  the  property  lay  adjacent 
to  Moultrassie  Hall,  the  value  of  which  was  at  least  trebled  by  the 
acquisition.  But  then  it  was  also  true  that  the  unfortunate  ownei 
must  have  submitted  to  much  worse  conditions,  had  the  committee- 
man used,  as  others  did,  the  füll  advantages  which  his  Situation  cave 
him ;  and  Bridgenorth  took  credit  to  himself,  and  received  it  &om 
others,  for  having,  on  this  occasion,  fairly  sacrificed  his  interest  to  his 
liberality. 

Sir  GeofErey  Peveril  was  of  the  same  opinion,  and  the  rather  that 
Mr.  Bridgenorth  seemed  to  bear  his  exaltation  with  great  modera- 
tion,  and  was  disposed  to  show  him  personally  the  same  deference  in 
his  present  sunshine  of  prosperity,  which  he  had  exhibited  formerly 
in  their  early  acquaintance.  It  is  but  justice  to  Major  Bridgenorth 
to  observe,  that  in  this  conduct  he  paid  respect  as  much  to  the  mis- 
fortunes  as  to  the  pretensions  of  his  far-descended  neighbour,  and 
that,  with  the  frank  generosity  of  a  blunt  Englishman,  he  conceded 
points  of  ceremony  about  which  he  himself  was  indifferent,  merely 
because  he  saw  that  his  doing  so  gave  pleasure  to  Sir  Geoffrey. 

Peveril  of  the  Peak  did  justice  to  his  neighbour's  delicacy,  in  con- 
sideration  of  which  he  forgot  many  things.  He  forgot  that  Major 
Bridgenorth  was  already  in  possession  of  a  fair  third  of  his  estate, 
and  had  various  pecuniary  Claims  affecting  the  remainder,  to  the 
eztent  of  one-third  more.  He  endeavoured  even  to  forget,  what  it 
was  still  more  difficult  not  to  remember,  the  altered  Situation  in 
which  they  and  their  mansions  now  stood  to  each  other. 

Before  the  Civil  War,  the  süperb  battlements  and  turrets  of 

Martindale  Castle  looked  down  on  the  red  brick-built  Hall,  as  it  stole 

out  from  the  green  piantations,  just  aa  an  o&k.  in  Maxtmdale  Chase 
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wonld  have  looked  beeide  one  of  the  Btunted  and  formal  young  beech- 
trees  with  which  Bridgenortb  had  graced  bis  avenue ;  but  after  the 
siege  which  we  have  commemorated,  the  enlarged  and  augmented 
Hidl  was  as  mach  predominant  in  the  landscape  over  the  shattered 
and  blackened  roins  of  the  Castle,  of  which  only  one  wing  was  left. 
habitable^  as  the  youthful  beecb,  in  all  its  vigour  of  shoot  and  bad, 
would  appear  to  the  same  aged  oak  stripped  of  its  boughs,  and  rifted 
by  ligbtnmg,  one-half  laid  in  shivers  on  the  ground,  and  the  other 
remaining  a  blackened  and  ungraceful  trunk,  rent  and  splintered, 
and  without  either  life  or  leayes.  Sir  Gkoffrey  could  not  bat  ieel 
that  the  sitaation  and  prospects  were  exchanged  as  disadvanta- 
geously  for  himself  as  the  appearance  of  their  mansions ;  and  that 
thoagh  the  authority  of  the  man  in  office  ander  the  Parliament, 
the  seqaestrator,  and  the  committeeman,  had  been  only  exerted  for 
the  protection  of  the  Cavalier  and  the  malignant,  they  woald  have 
been  as  effectual  if  applied  to  procare  bis  utter  rain ;  and  that  he 
was  become  a  dient,  while  bis  neighboor  was  elevated  into  a 
patron. 

There  were  two  considerations,  besides  the  necessity  of  the  case 
and  the  constant  advioe  of  bis  lady,  which  enabled  Peveril  of  the 
Peak  to  endare,  with  some  patience,  this  State  of  degradation.  The 
first  was,  that  the  politics  of  Major  Bridgenorth  began,  on  many 
points,  to  assimilate  themselves  to  bis  own.  As  a  Presbyterian,  he 
was  not  an  atter  enemy  to  monarchy,  and  had  been  considerably 
shocked  at  the  anexpected  trial  and  execution  of  the  King;  as  a 
civilian  and  a  man  of  property,  he  feared  the  domination  of  the 
military;  and  thoagh  he  wished  not  to  see  Charles  restored  by  force 
of  arms,  yet  he  arrived  at  the  conclasion,  that  to  bring  back  the  heir 
of  the  royal  family  on  snch  terms  of  composition  as  might  ensare 
the  protection  of  those  popnlar  immanities  and  privileges  for  which 
the  Long  Parliament  had  at  first  contended,  would  be  the  sarest  and 
most  desirable  termination  to  the  mutations  in  State  affairs  which 
had  agitated  Britain.  Indeed,  the  Majores  ideas  on  this  point 
approached  so  nearly  those  of  his  neighboar,  that  he  had  well-nigh 
sonered  Sir  Qeoffrey,  who  had  a  finger  in  almost  all  the  con&piracies 
of  the  Boyalists,  to  involve  bim  in  the  anfortanate  rising  of  Penrad- 
dock  and  Groves  in  the  west,  in  which  many  of  the  Presbyterian 
interest,  as  well  as  the  Cavalier  party,  were  engaged.  And  though 
his  habitual  pradence  eventually  kept  him  oat  of  this  and  other 
dangers,  Major  Bridgenorth  was  considered,  daring  the  last  years  of 
Cromwell's  domination,  and  the  interregnam  which  sacceeded,  as  a 
disaffected  person  to  the  Commonwealth,  and  a  favoarer  of  Charles 
Stewart. 

Bat  besides  this  approximation  to  the  same  political  opinions, 
another  bond  of  intimacy  anited  the  families  of  the  Castle  and  the 
Hall.  Major  Bridgenorth,  fortanate,  and  eminently  so,  in  all  his 
worldly  transactions,  was  visited  by  severe  and  reiterated  misfortanes 
in  his  lamily,  and  became,  in  this  particalar,  an  object  of  compassion 
to  his  poorer  and  more  decayed  neighboar.  Betwixt  the  breaking 
ont  of  the  Civil  War  and  the  Bestoration,  he  lost  succesaively  a  family 
of  no  less  thaa  aix  cbildren,  apparently  thiougli  a  de\i(i:8bC>y  oi  co^- 
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stitation,  wbich  cut  off  the  little  prottlere  at  the  early  f^  when  thej 
moat  wind  theroeelvea  aroimd  the  hearC  ot  the  parenta, 

la  the  hegiuuing  of  the  jear  16Q8,  Major  Bridgeuorth  was  child- 
leSB ;  ere  it  ended,  he  had  a  daughter,  indeed,  but  her  birth  waa 
puTchaaed  hj  the  death  of  au  affectioiiate  viSe,  vhoBe  Constitution 
nad  beea  exhauated  hj  matemal  grief,  and  bj  the  anxiouB  and 
haiTowiDg  reflection  that  from  her  the  children  they  had  lost  derived 
that  delicacy  of  health  which  provad  unable  to  undergo  the  teai  and 
weai  of  eziatence.  The  &ame  vaice  which  told  Bridgenorth  that  he 
was  fathet  of  a  living  child  (it  was  tie  friendJy  voice  ef  Lady 
Peveril},  conimunicated  to  him  the  meüncholy  intelligence  that  he 
was  Qo  longer  a  buaband.    The  feelingg  of  Bridgenorth  were  atrong 


and  deep,  rather  than  haaty  and  vehement,  and  hu  gnef  annmed 
the  form  of  a  sullea  Stupor,  from  whick  neither  the  fnendly  remon 
atrances  of  Sir  Ueoffre^,  who  did  not  fail  to  be  with  hia  neiRhbour 
at  this  dietreBsiag  conjunctnre,  even  thongh  he  knew  he  mnat  meet 
the  Freabyterian  paator,  nor  the  ghostly  eibortations  of  thia  latter 
peiBon,  were  able  to  rouse  the  nnfottuuate  widower. 

At  length  Lady  Peveril,  with  the  ready  invention  of  a  female 
eharpened  by  the  sight  of  diatiesa  and  the  feelings  of  aympathy,  tried 
on  tne  aufierer  one  of  thoee  esperimenta  by  which  gnef  ia  often 
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to  remember  that  hü  Alice  was  not  yet  dead,  since  ehe  snrvived  in 
the  helpleas  child  she  had  left  to  his  paternal  oare. 

''Take  her  away — take  her  away!"  said  the  nnhappy  man,  and 
tbey  were  the  first  words  he  had  spoken ;  '*  let  me  not  look  on  her — 
it  is  but  another  blossom  that  has  bloomed  to  fade,  and  the  tree  that 
bore  it  will  never  flourish  more !" 

He  almost  threw  the  child  into  Lady  Peyenl's  arms,  placed  his 
hands  before  his  face,  and  wept  aloud.  Lady  Peveril  did  not  say 
«  be  comforted,"  but  she  yentured  to  promise  that  the  blossom  should 
ripen  to  fruit. 

"Never,  never!''  said  Bridgenorth;  ''take  the  unhappy  child 
away,  and  let  me  only  know  when  I  shall  wear  black  for  ner — wear 
black!''  he  ezclaimed,  intermpting  himself,  ''what  other  colour 
shall  I  wear  during  the  remainder  of  my  life  1" 

'<!  will  take  the  child  for  a  season,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  ''since  the 
sight  of  her  is  so  painful  to  you ;  and  the  little  Alice  shall  share  the 
nursery  of  our  Julian  until  it  shall  be  pleasure  and  not  pain  for  you 
to  look  on  her." 

^  That  hour  will  never  come,"  said  the  unhappy  father ; ''  her  doom 
is  written — she  will  foUow  the  rest — Qod'a  will  be  done.  Lady,  I 
thank  you — I  trust  her  to  your  care ;  and  I  thank  Qod  that  my  eye 
shall  not  see  her  dying  agonies.^' 

Without  detaining  the  reader's  attention  longer  on  this  painful 
theme,  it  is  enough  to  say  that  the  Lady  Peveril  did  undertace  the 
duties  of  a  mother  to  the  little  orphan ;  and  perhaps  it  was  owing, 
in  a  great  measure,  to  her  judicious  treatment  of  the  infant  that  its 
feeble  hold  of  life  was  preserved,  since  the  glimmering  spark  might 
probably  have  been  altogether  smothered,  had  it,  like  the  Majores 
former  chüdren,  undergone  the  over-care  and  over-nursing  of  a 
mother  rendered  nervously  cautions  and  anzious  by  so  many  succes- 
sive  loflses.  The  lady  was  the  more  ready  to  undcrtake  this  Charge, 
that  she  herseif  had  lost  two  infant  children;  and  that  she  attributed 
the  preservation  of  the  third,  now  a  fine  healthy  child  of  three  years 
oldy  to  Julian's.being  subjected  to  rather  a  different  course  of  diet 
and  treatment  than  was  then  practised.  She  resolved  to  follow  the 
same  regimen  with  the  little  orphan  which  she  had  observed  in  the 
case  of  her  own  boy ;  and  it  was  equally  successful.  £y  a  more 
aparing  use  of  medicine,  by  a  bolder  admission  of  fresh  air,  by  a 
&m,  yet  cautious  attention  to  encourage  rather  than  to  supersede  the 
exeitions  of  nature,  the  puny  infant,  under  the  care  of  an  excellent 
nurse,  gradually  improved  in  strength  and  in  liveliness. 

Sir  Qeof&ey,  like  most  men  of  his  frank  and  ^ood-natured  dis- 
Position,  was  naturally  fond  of  children,  and  so  much  compassionated 
the  sorrows  of  his  neighbour,  that  he  entirely  forgot  his  being  a 
Presbyterian,  until  it  became  necessary  that  the  infant  should  be 
christened  by  a  teacher  of  that  persuasion. 

This  was  a  trying  case — the  father  seemed  incapable  of  giving 
direction;  and  that  the  threshold  of  Martindale  Castle  should  be 
violated  by  the  heretical  step  of  a  dissenting  clergvman  was  matter 
of  horror  to  its  orthodox  owner.  He  had  seen  vca  iaino\x&  "Oxv!^ 
Petent  witb  a  Bible  in  one  band  and  a  pistol  in  t\i^  oOcL«£«Tvi^^  \ii 
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triumph  through  tbe  coart-door  when  Martindale  was  surrendered ; 
and  the  bittemess  of  that  hour  had  entered  like  iron  into  bis  soul. 
Yet  sucb  was  Lady  Peveril's  influence  over  the  prejudices  of  her 
busband,  that  he  was  induced  to  connive  at  the  ceremony  taking 
place  in  a  remote  garden-house,  which  was  not  properly  witbinthe 
precincts  of  the  Castle  wall.  Tbe  lady  even  dared  to  be  present 
while  the  ceremony  was  performed  by  tbe  Reverend  Master  Solsgrace, 
wbo  had  once  preached  a  sermon  of  three  bours*  lengtb  before  tbe 
House  of  Commons,  upon  a  thanksgiving  occasion  after  tbe  relief  of 
Exeter.  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  took  care  to  be  absent  tbe  wbole  day 
from  tbe  Castle,  and  it  was  only  from  the  great  interest  which  be 
took  in  the  wasbing,  perfuming,  and,  as  it  were,  purification  of  tbe 
sammer-bouse,  that  it  could  have  been  guessed  be  knew  anything 
of  what  had  taken  place  in  it. 

Bat,  wbatever  prejudices  tbe  good  Knight  might  entertain  against 
bis  neighbour's  form  of  religion,  they  did  not  in  any  way  influence 
bis  feelings  towards  bim  as  a  sufferer  under  severe  affliction.  The 
mode  in  which  be  showed  bis  sympathy  was  rather  sinsular,  bnt 
exactly  suited  tbe  character  of  both,  and  the  terms  on  which  they 
stood  with  each  other. 

Moming  after  moming  the  good  Baronet  made  Monltrassie  Hall 
the  termination  of  bis  walk  or  ride,  and  said  a  Single  word  of  kindneas 
as  he  passed.  Sometimes  he  entered  tbe  old  parlöur  wbere  tbe  pro- 
prietor  sat  in  solitary  wretchedness  and  despondency;  but  more 
trequently  (for  Sir  Geoffrey  did  not  pretend  to  great  talents  of  con- 
versation),  he  paused  on  the  terrace,  and,  stopping  or  balting  bis  borse 
'  by  the  latticed  window,  said  aloud  to  tbe  melancholy  inmate,  **  How 
is  it  with  you,  Master  Bridgeuorth  ?"  (the  Knight  would  never 
acknowledge  bis  neighbour's  military  rank  of  Major) ;  '*  I  jost  looked 
in  to  bid  you  keep  a  good  heart,  man,  and  to  teil  you  that  Julian  is 
well,  and  little  Alice  is  well,  and  all  are  well  at  Martindale  Castle." 

A  deep  sigh,  sometimes  coupled  with  ''I  thank  you,  Sir  G^ffrey; 
my  grateful  dutv  waits  on  Lady  Peveril,"  was  generally  Bridgenorth's 
only  answer.  üut  the  news  was  received  on  the  one  part  with  tbe 
kindness  which  was  designed  upon  the  other ;  it  gradually  became 
less  painfui  and  more  iuteresting;  tbe  lattice  window  was  never  closed, 
nor  was  tbe  leathem  easy-chair,  which  stood  next  to  it,  ever  empty, 
when  tbe  usual  hour  of  the  Baronet's  momeutary  visit  approached« 
At  lengtb  tbe  expectation  of  that  passing  minute  became  the  pivot 
upon  which  the  thoughts  of  poor  Bridgenorth  turned  during  all  the 
rest  of  the  day.  Most  men  have  known  the  influence  of  such  brief 
but  ruling  moments  at  some  period  of  their  lives.  The  moment 
when  a  lover  passes  the  window  of  bis  mistress — the  moment  when 
the  epicure  bears  the  dinner-bell,  is  that  into  which  is  crowded  tbe 
wbole  interest  of  the  day — the  hours  which  precede  it  are  spent  in 
anticipation;  tbe  hours  which  follow,  in  reflection  on  what  has 
passed;  and  fancy^  dwelling  on  each  brief  circumstance,  gives  to 
seconds  the  duration  of  minutes,  to  minutes  that  of  hours.  Thua 
seated  in  bis  lonely  chair,  Bridgenorth  could  catch  at  a  distance  the 
Btatefy  Step  of  Sir  Gkoflrey,  or  the  heavy  tramp  of  bis  war-borse, 
Black  Hastings,  which  had  borne  bim  in  many  «a  «ücXioii^  \iA  could 
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hear  the  hum  of  '^The  EÜng  sball  eDJoy  bis  own  agaln/'  or  tbe 
habitaal  wbistle  of  '^Cuckolds  and  Roundbeads/  die  into  reverential 
BÜence,  as  tbe  Knigbt  approacbed  tbe  mansion  of  affliction ;  and  tben 
came  tbe  strong  bale  voice  of  tbe  bontsman-soldier  witb  its  usual 
greeting. 

£y  degrees  tbe  communication  became  sometbing  more  protracted; 
as  Major  Bridgenortb's  grief,  like  all  buman  feelinga,  lost  its  over- 
wbelming  violence,  and  permitted  bim  to  attend,  in  some  degree,  to 
wbat  passed  aroand  bim,  to  discbarge  yarious  duties  wbicb  pressed 
npon  Iiim,  and  to  give  a  sbare  of  attention  to  tbe  Situation  of  tbe 
conntry,  distracted  as  it  was  by  tbe  contending  factions  wbicb  strife 
only  tenninated  in  tbe  Bestoration.  Still,  bowever,  tbongb  slowly 
recovering  from  tbe  effects  of  tbe  sbock  wbicb  be  bad  sustained, 
Major  Bridgenortb  feit  bimself  as  yet  unable  to  make  np  bis  mind 
to  tbe  effort  necessary  to  see  bis  infant ;  and  tbongb  separated  by  so 
sbort  a  distance  from  tbe  being  in  wbose  existence  be  was  more 
Interested  tban  in  anytbing  tbe  world  afforded,  be  only  made 
bimself  acquainted  witb  tbe  Windows  of  tbe  apartment  wbere  little 
Alice  was  lodged,  and  was  often  observed  to  watcb  tbem  from  tbe 
terrace,  as  tbey  brigbtened  in  tbe  evening  under  tbe  influence  of 
tbe  setting  snn.  In  tratb,  tbongb  a  strong-minded  man  in  most 
respects,  be  was  unable  to  lay  aside  tbe  gloomy  impression  tbat  tbis 
remaining  pledge  of  aifection  was  soon  to  be  conveyed  to  tbat  grave 
wbicb  badalready  devoured  all  besides  tbat  was  dear  to  bim;  and 
be  awaited  in  miserable  suspense  tbe  moment  wben  be  sbould 
hear  tbat  Symptoms  of  tbe  fatal  malady  bad  begun  to  sbow 
tbemselyes. 

Tbe  voice  of  Peveril  continued  to  be  tbat  of  a  comforter,  until  tbe 
month  of  April,  1660,  wben  it  suddenly  assumed  a  new  and  different 
tone.  ''  Tbe  King  sball  enjoy  bis  own  again/'  far  from  ceasing,  as  tbe 
hasty  tread  ot*  Black  Hastings  came  up  tbe  avenue,  bore  bürden  to 
tbe  clatter  of  bis  boofs  on  tbe  paved  court-yard,  as  Sir  Geoffrey 
sprang  from  bis  great  war-saddle,  now  once  more  garnisbed  witb 
pistols  of  two  feet  in  lengtb,  and,  armed  witb  steel  cap,  back  and 
breast,  and  a  truncbeon  in  bis  band,  be  rusbed  into  tbe  apartment  of 
tbe  astonisbed  Major,  witb  bis  eyes  sparkling,  and  bis  cbeek  infiamed, 
wbile  be  called  out,  "  üp !  up,  neigbbour !  No  time  now  to  mope 
in  tbe  cbimney-comer !  Wbere  is  your  buff-coat  and  broadsword, 
man  ?  Take  the  true  side  once  in  your  life,  and  mend  past  mistakes. 
Tbe  King  is  all  lenity,  man — all  royal  nature  and  mercy.  I  wüi  get 
your  füll  pardon." 

**  Wbat  means  all  tbis?"  said  Bridgenortb.  *'  Is  all  well  witb  you 
— all  well  at  Martindale  Castle,  Sir  Geoffrey?" 

**  Well  as  you  could  wisb  tbem,  Alice  and  Julian  and  all.  But  I 
baye  news  wortb  twenty  of  tbat.  Monk  bas  declared  at  London 
against  those  stinking  scoundrels  tbe  Rump.  Fairfax  is  up  in  York- 
shire— for  tbe  King — for  tbe  King,  inan !  Cburcbmen,  Presby terians 
and  all,  are  in  buff  and  bandoleer  for  King  Charles.  I  have  a  letter 
from  Fairfax  to  secure  Derby  and  Cbesterfield,  witb  all  tbe  men  I 
can  make.  D — n  bim,  fine  tbat  I  sbould  take  Orders  from  bim !  But 
uever  mind  that-^ali  are  frwüda  now,  aud  you  and  1,  ^oo^\i<^\^- 
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bouT,  will  Charge  abreast,  as  good  neighbours  shoulcL    See  there! 
lead — ^read — ^read — ^and  then  boot  and  saddle  in  an  instant. 

*  Hey  for  cavaliers — ho  for  cavaliers, 
Pray  for  cavaliers, 
Dub-a-dub,  dab-a-dab, 
Have  at  old  Beelzebub, 
Oliver  shakes  in  his  hier!*" 

After  thnndering  forth  this  elegant  effosion  of  loyal  enthusiasm, 
the  sturdy  cavalier'B  heart  became  too  fulL  He  threw  himself  on 
a  seat,  and  exclaiming,  **  Did  ever  I  think  to  live  to  see  this  happy 
day !"  he  wept,  to  his  own  surprise,  as  much  as  to  that  of  Bridgenorth. 

üpon  considering  the  crisis  in  which  the  country  was  placed,  it 
appeared  to  Major  Bridgenorth,  as  it  had  done  to  Fairfax  and  other 
leaders  of  the  Presbyterian  party,  that  their  frank  embracing  of  the 
royal  interest  was  the  wisest  and  most  patriotic  measure  which  they 
conld  adopt  in  the  circumstances,  when  all  ranks  and  classes  of  men 
were  seeking  refnge  from  the  uncertainty  and  varied  oppression  at- 
tending  the  repeated  contests  between  the  factions  of  Westminster 
Hall  and  of  Wallingford  House.  Accordingly,  he  joined  with  Sir 
Geoffrey,  with  less  enthusiasm  indeed,  but  with  equal  sincerity, 
taking  such  measures  as  seemed  proper  to  secure  their  part  of  the 
country  on  the  King's  behalf,  which  was  done  as  effectually  and 
peaceably  as  in  other  parts  of  England.  The  neighbours  were  both 
at  Chesterfield,  when  news  arrived  that  the  King  had  landed  in  Eng- 
land ;  and  Sir  Geoffrey  instantly  announced  his  purpose  of  waiting 
upon  his  Majesty,  even  before  his  return  to  the  Castle  of  Martindale. 

**  Who  knowB,  neighbour/'  he  said,  "  whether  Sir  Geoflfrey  Peveril 
will  ever  return  to  Martindale?  Titles  must  be  going  amongst  them 
yonder,  and  I  have  deserved  something  among  the  rest.  Lord 
Peveril  would  sound  well— or  stay,  Earl  of  Martindale — no,  not  of 
Martindale — Earl  of  the  Peak.  Meanwhile,  trust  your  affairs  to  me 
— I  will  see  you  secured — I  would  you  had  been  no  Presbyterian, 
neighbour — a  knighthood — I  mean  a  knight-bachelor,  not  a  knight- 
baronet — would  have  served  your  turn  well." 

"  I  leave  those  things  to  my  betters,  Sir  Geoflfrey,"  said  the  Major, 
"and  desire  nothing  so  eamestly  as  to  und  all  well  at  Martindale 
when  I  retum." 

"You  will — you  will  find  them  all  well,"  said  the  Baronet; 
"Julian,  Alice,  Lady  Peveril,  and  all  of  them.  Bear  my  recom- 
mendations  to  them,  and  kiss  them  all,  neighbour,  Lady  Peveril  and 
all — you  may  kiss  a  Countess  when  I  come  back ;  all  will  go  well 
with  you  now  you  are  turned  honest  man." 

"  I  always  meant  to  be  so,  Sir  Geoflfrey,"  said  Bridgenorth,  calmly. 

"  Well,  well,  well — no  oflfence  meant,"  said  the  Knight,  "  all  ia 
well  now — ^so  you  to  Moultrassie  Hall,  and  I  to  WhitehalL  Said  I 
well,  aha  1  So  ho,  mine  host,  a  stoup  of  Canary  to  the  Klng's  health 
ere  we  get  to  horae.    I  forgot,  neighbour — you  drink  no  healths." 

"  I  wish  the  Eling's  health  as  sincerely  as  if  I  drank  a  gallon  to  it," 
leplied  the  Major ;  "  and  I  wish  you,  Sir  Geoflfrey,  all  success  on  your 
journey,  and  a  aafe  retum." 
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CHAPTER   IL 

Whj  then,  we  will  have  bellowing  of  beeves, 
Broaching  of  barreis,  brandishing  of  spigots ; 
Blood  shall  flow  freely,  bat  it  shall  be  göre 
Of  herds  and  flocks,  and  venison  and  poultry, 
Join'd  to  the  brave  heart's-blood  of  John-a-Barleycom ! 

Old  Play, 

Whateveb  rewards  Charles  might  bave  condescended  to  bestow 
in  acknowledgment  of  tlie  suiferings  and  loyalty  of  Peveril  of  the 
Peak,  he  had  none  in  his  disposal  equal  to  the  pleasure  which  Provi- 
dence  had  reserved  for  Bridgenorth  on  his  retum  to  Derbyshire. 
The  exertion  to  which  he  had  been  summoned,  had  had  the  usual 
effect  of  restoring  to  a  certain  extent  the  activity  and  energy  of  his 
character,  and  he  feit  it  would  be  unbecoming  to  relapse  into  the 
State  of  lethargic  melancholy  from  which  it  had  aroused  him.  Time 
also  had  its  nsual  effect  in  mitigating  the  subjects  of  his  regret ;  and 
when  he  had  passed  one  day  at  the  Hall,  in  regretting  that  he  could 
not  expect  the  indirect  news  of  his  daughter's  health  which  Sir 
G^offirey  used  to  communicate  in  his  almost  daily  call,  he  reflected 
that  it  would  be  in  every  respect  becoming  that  he  should  pay  a 
personal  yisit  at  Martindale  Castle,  carry  thither  the  remembrances 
of  the  knight  to  his  lady,  assore  her  of  his  health,  and  satisfy  himself 
respecting  that  of  his  daughter.  He  armed  himself  for  the  worst — 
be  csJIed  to  recoUection  the  thin  cheeks,  faded  eye,  wasted  band, 
pallid  lip,  which  had  marked  the  decaying  health  of  all  his  former 
infants. 

*'  I  shall  See,"  he  said,  "  these  signs  of  mortality  once  more.  I 
shall  once  more  see  a  beloved  being,  to  whom  I  bave  given  birth, 
gliding  to  the  grave  which  ought  to  enclose  me  long  before  her. 
No  matter — it  is  unmanly  so  long  to  shrink  from  that  which  must 
be— God's  will  be  done ! " 

He  went  accordingly,  on  the  subsequent  morning,  to  Martindale 
Castle,  and  gave  the  lady  the  welcome  assurances  of  her  husband's 
safety,  and  of  his  hopes  of  preferment. 

"For  the  first,  may  Abnighty  God  be  praised!''  said  the  Lady 
Peveril ;  and  be  the  other  as  our  gracious  and  restored  sovereign  may 
will  it  We  are  great  enough  for  our  means,  and  have  means 
Bufficient  for  contentment,  though  not  for  splendour.  And  now  I  see, 
good  Master  Bridgenorth,  the  foUy  of  putting  faith  in  idle  presenti- 
ments  of  evil.  So  often  had  Sir  Geoffrey's  repeated  attempts 
in  favonr  of  the  Stewarts  led  him  into  new  misfortuues,  that  when, 
the  other  morning,  I  saw  him  once  more  dressed  in  his  fatal  armour, 
and  heard  the  sound  of  his  trumpet,  which  had  been  so  long  silent, 
it  seemed  to  me  as  if  I  saw  his  shroud,  and  heard  his  death-knell.  I 
say  this  to  you,  good  neighbour,  the  rather  because  I  fear  your  own 
mind  has  been  harassed  with  anticipations  of  impending  calamity, 
which  it  may  please  God  to  avert  in  your  case  as  it  has  done  in  mine; 
and  here  comes  a  sight  that  bears  good  assurance  of  it." 

The  door  of  the  apart ment  opened  as  she  spoke,  and.  ly«o  \on^^ 
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childiea  enteied,  The  eldeat,  Julian  PeTeril,  a  fine  boy  betwizt 
foar  BDd  five  yeare  old,  led  in  biB  hond,  wich  an  iiir  of  dignilied 
enpport  and  attention,  a  little  girl  of  eighteen  montha,  who  roUed 
and  tottered  along,  keeping  herseif  with  dif&cuUj  npright  by  the 
aBsistance  of  her  elder,  stronf^er,  and  masculine  companioD. 

Bridgenorth  caat  a  hasty  and  feorful  glanc«  upou  the  conatenonce 
of  bis  daugbter,  and,  even  in  tbat  glimpse,  perceived,  with  exquisite 
delight,  tbat  bis  fears  were  uufounded.  He  caught  her  in  bis  anns, 
pressed  her  to  bia  heart,  and  the  child,  though  at  first  alarmed  at  the 
Tehemence  of  hie  careaaes  presentlv  aa  if  prompted  by  Natnre, 
amiled  in  reply  to  them     Agam  he  held  Her  at  aome  dutance  from 


him,  and  examined  her  more  att«ntively;  he  aatiafied  himKlf  that 
the  complexioQ  of  tbe  young  cberub  he  bad  in  hie  anna  was  not  the 
bectic  tinge  of  diaease,  but  tbe  clear  hne  of  ruddv  heaLth;  and  tbal^ 
thougb  her  little  frame  waa  sligbt,  it  was  fiim  and  springy, 

"  I  did  not  think  that  it  could  have  been  thua,"  he  aaid,  looking  to 
Lady  Peverit,  who  had  sat  observing  the  acene  with  great  plcasure ; 
"  bnt  praiae  be  to  Qod  in  tbe  firat  inatanca,  and  nest,  tban^  to  yon, 
modam,  wbo  have  been  His  instrument." 

"Julian  lauBt  loae  hia  playfellow  now,  I  suppoeel"  said  tbe  lady; 
"  but  tbe  Hall  is  not  distant,  and  I  will  aee  my  little  cbarge  often. 
Dame  Martha,  the  honaekeeper  at  Moultraesie,  baseense,  and  ia  caiefol. 
I  will  teil  bei  the  niles  1  have  obaerved  with  little  Alice,  abd " 

"  Uod  foibid  my  girl  sbonld  ever  come  to  Moultrasaie,"  said  Major 
Bridgenorth,  haetily ;  "  it  baa  been  tbe  grave  of  her  race.  The  air  of 
the  low  grounds  auited  them  not — or  tbere  ia  perhaps  a  fate  con- 
nected witb  the  maneion.     I  will  aeek  für  bei  some  otber  place  of 

"That  you  aball  not,  uader  your  favour  be  it  spoken,  Mf^or 
Bridgenorth,"  anawered  the  lady.  "  If  yoQ  do  so,  we  muat  suppoM 
tbat  you  aie  andervaJuitig  my  qualities  as  a  nurse.  If  she  goes  b.<A 
to  bei  fathet's  bouae,  ehe  abaU  not  quit  mine.  I  will  keep  the  little 
)ad^  as  a  pledge  of  lier  safety  and  my  own  skill ;  and  since  you  are 
afraid  of  the  damp  of  the  low  groonde,  I  hope  you  will  oome  heie 
freguently  to  visil  bei." 
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Tbis  was  a  proposal  which  went  to  the  heart  of  Major  Bridge- 
north.  It  was  precisely  the  point  which  he  would  have  given 
worlds  to  arrive  at,  hut  which  he  saw  no  chance  of  attaining. 

It  is  too  well  known  that  those  whose  families  are  long  pursued 
by  such  a  fatal  disease  as  existed  in  his,  become,  it  may  be  said, 
superstitiouB  respecting  its  fatal  effects,  and  ascribe  to  place,  circum- 
Btance,  and  individual  care  mach  more  perhaps  than  these  can  in  any 
case  contribute  to  avert  the  fatality  of  constitutional  distemper. 
Lady  Peveril  was  aware  that  tbis  was  peculiarly  the  Impression  of 
her  neighboür ;  that  the  depression  of  his  spirits,  the  excess  of  bis 
care,  the  feverisbness  of  his  apprebeusions,  the  restraint  and  gloom 
of  the  Bolitade  in  which  he  dwelt,  were  really  calculated  to  produce 
the  evil  which  most  of  all  he  dreaded.  Sbe  pitied  bim,  she  feit  for 
him,  she  was  grateful  for  former  protection  received  at  bis  hands — 
fihe  had  become  interested  in  the  cbild  itself.  Wbat  female  falls  to 
feel  such  interest  in  the  belpless  creature  she  has  tended  ?  And  to 
Bum  the  whole  up,  the  dame  had  a  share  of  human  yanity;  and 
being  a  sort  of  Lady  £ountiful  in  her  way  (for  the  character  was  not 
then  confined  to  the  old  and  the  foolisb),  she  was  proud  of  the  skill 
by  which  she  had  averted  the  probable  attacks  of  hereditary  malady, 
8o  inveterate  in  the  family  of  Bridgenortb.  It  needed  not,  perhaps, 
in  Atber  cases,  that  so  many  reasons  sbould  be  assigned  for  an  act  of 
neigbboorly  humanity;  bat  ciyil  war  had  so  lately  torn'  the  country 
asunder,  and  broken  all  the  usual  ties  of  vicinage  and  good  neigh- 
bonrhood,  that  it  was  unusual  to  see  them  preserved  among  persons 
of  different  political  opinions. 

Major  Bridgenortb  nimself  feit  tbis ;  and  wbile  the  tear  of  joy  in 
his  eye  showed  how  gladly  he  would  accept  Lady  Peyeril's  proposal, 
he  could  not  belp  stating  the  obyious  inconyeniencies  attendant  upou 
her  scheme,  though  it  Was  in  the  tone  of  one  who  would  gladly  hear 
them  oyerruled.  '*  Madam/'  he  said,  **  your  kindness  makes  me  the 
happiest  and  most  thankful  of  men ;  but  can  it  be  consistent  with 
your  own  conyenience?  Sir  Geoffrey  has  his  opinions  on  many 
points,  which  baye  differed,  and  probably  do  still  differ,  from  mine. 
He  is  high-bom,  and  I  of  middting  pareutage  only.  He  uses  the 
Church  Seryice,  and  I  the  Catechism  of  the  Assembly  of  Diyines  at 
Westminst^r " 

"  I  hope  you  will  find  prescribed  in  neither  of  them,"  said  the 
Lady  Peyeril,  *'  that  I  may  not  be  a  mother  to  your  motberless  cbild. 
I  trust,  Master  Bridgenortb,  the  joyful  Kestoration  of  his  Majesty,  a 
work  wrougbt  by  the  direct  band  of  Proyidence,  may  be  the  means 
of  closing  and  healing  all  ciyil  and  religious  dissensions  among  us, 
and  that,  instead  of  showing  the  superior  purity  of  our  faith  by 
persecuting  those  who  tbink  otberwise  from  ourselyes  on  doctrinal 
points,  we  sball  endeayour  to  show  its  real  Christian  tendency,  by 
emulating  each  other  in  actions  of  good-will  towards  man,  as  the 
best  way  of  showing  our  love  to  God." 

''Tour  ladyship  speaks  wbat  your  own  kind   heart  dictates,'' 
answered  Bridgenortb,  who  had  his  own  share  of  the  narrow-minded- 
ness  of  the  time ;  **  and  sure  am  I,  that  if  aU  who  caW  Wi^txü&^n^^ 
loyalistB  and  cavaUera  tbought  like  you — aud  iike  my  ix\fi>iA  ^u. 
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Geoffirey '^  (this  he  added  after  a  momenf b  pauBe,  being  perhaps  lather 
complimentary  than  aincere) — **  we,  who  tnought  it  oor  duty  in  time 
past  to  take  arms  for  freedom  of  conscience,  and  againat  arbitrary 
power,  might  now  dt  down  in  peace  and  contentment  Bat  I  wot 
not  how  it  may  faXL  You  have  sharp  and  bot  epirits  amongst  yon ; 
I  will  not  say  oor  power  was  always  moderately  used,  and  revenge  is 
Bweet  to  the  race  of  fallen  Adam." 

**  Come,  Master  Bridgenortb/'  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  gally, ''  tbese 
evil  omeningB  do  bnt  point  out  condusions  whicb,  unless  uiey  were 
80  anticipated,  are  most  unlikely  to  come  to  pass.  You  know  what 
Sliakspere  says  :-^ 

*  To  fly  the  boor  before  the  boor  pnrsnes, 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  folfow  ns, 
And  make  pursoit  when  he  did  mean  no  chase.' 

Bnt  I  crave  yoor  pardon — ^it  is  so  long  since  we  have  met,  that  I 
forgot  you  love  no  playbooks." 

"With  reverence  to  your  ladyship,"  said  Bridgenortb,  **I  were 
much  to  blame  did  I  need  the  idle  words  of  a  Warwickshire  stroller 
to  teach  nie  my  grateful  duty  to  your  ladyship  on  this  occasion, 
which  appoints  me  to  be  directed  by  you  in  idl  things  which  my 
conscience  will  permit." 

*<  Since  you  permit  me  such  infiuence,  tben,"  replied  the  Lady 
Peveril,  **  I  shaU  be  moderate  in  exercising  it,  in  oraer  that  I  mayi 
in  my  domination  at  least,  give  you  a  favourable  impreaeion  of  the 
new  Order  of  things.  So,  if  you  will  be  a  subject  of  mine  for  one 
day,  neighbour,  I  am  going,  at  my  lord  and  husband'a  command,  to 
issue  out  my  Warrants  to  invite  the  whole  neighbourhood  to  a  solenm 
feast  at  the  Castle  on  Thursday  next ;  and  I  not  only  pray  you  to  be 
personally  present  yourself,  but  to  prevail  on  your  worthy  pastor  and 
such  neighbours  and  friends,  high  and  low,  as  may  think  in  your 
own  way,  to  meet  with  the  rest  of  the  neighbourhood,  to  rejoice  on 
this  joyful  occasion  of  the  King's  Bestoration,  and  thereby  to  show 
that  we  are  to  be  henceforward  a  united  peeple.** 

The  parliamentanan  Major  was  considerably  embarrassed  by  this 
proposat  He  looked  upward  and  downwavd  and  around,  cast  his 
eye  ürst  to  the  oak-carved  ceilin^,  and  anon  fixed  it  upon  the  floor^ 
then  threw  it  around  the  room  tili  it  lighted  on  bis  child,  the  Bight 
of  whom  suggested  another  and  a  better  train  of  reflections  than 
ceiling  and  floor  had  been  able  to  supply. 

**  Madam,'*  he  said,  ''I  have  long  been  a  stranger  to  festivity, 
perhaps  from  constitutional  melancholy,  perhaps  from  the  depreBsion 
which  is  natural  to  a  desolate  and  deprived  man,  in  whose  ear  mirth 
is  marred,  like  a  pleasant  air  when  performed  on  a  mistuned  Instru- 
ment. But  though  neither  my  thoughts  nor  temperament  are  jovial 
or  mercurial,  it  becomes  me  to  be  grateful  to  Heaven  for  the  good 
He  has  sent  me  by  the  means  of  your  ladyship.  David^  the  man 
after  Gk)d's  own  heart,  did  wash  and  eat  bread  when  bis  beloved  chüd 
was  removed — mine  is  restored  to  me,  and  shall  I  not  show  gratitude 
UDder  B  blessing,  when  he  showed  resi^^tion  under  an  amietion  1 
Madam,  I  will  wait  on  your  gracious  invilatiou  mth  aoceptanee ;  and 
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such  of  my  friends  with  whom  I  may  possess  inflaence,  and  whose 
presence  yoor  ladyship  may  desire,  shall  accompany  me  to  the 
fefitivity,  that  oar  Israel  may  be  as  one  people." 

Ha^ing  spoken  these  words  with  an  aspect  which  belonged  moie 
to  a  martyr  than  to  a  guest  bidden  to  a  festival«  and  having  kissed, 
and  solemnly  blessed  bis  little  girl.  Major  Bridgenorth  took  bis 
departore  for  Moultnuasie  HalL 


CHAPTER    III. 

Here  's  neither  want  of  appetite  nor  mouths ; 
Pray  Heayen  we  be  not  scant  of  meat  or  mirtb! 

Old  Play. 

Even  upon  ordinary  occasions,  and  wbere  means  were  ample,  a 
great  entertainment  in  tbose  days  was  not  such  a  sinecure  as  in 
modern  times,  when  the  lady  who  preaides  has  but  to  intimate  to 
her  menials  the  day  and  hour  when  she  wills  it  to  take  place.  At 
ihat  simple  period,  the  lady  was  expected  to  enter  deeply  into  the 
arrangement  and  provision  of  the  whole  affair;  and  uom  a  little 
gallery,  which  communicated  with  her  own  private  apartment,  and 
looked  down  npon  the  kitchen,  her  sbrill  voice  was  to  be  heard,  from 
time  to  time,  like  that  of  the  waming  spirit  in  a  tempest,  rising 
above  the  da^h  of  pots  and  stewpans — the  creaking  of  spits — ^the 
dattering  of  marrow-bones  and  cleavers — the  scolding  of  cooks — and 
all  the  other  yarious  kinds  of  din  which  form  an  accompaniment  to 
dressing  a  large  dinner. 

But  all  this  toil  and  anxiety  was  more  than  doubled  in  the  case 
of  the  approaching  feast  at  Martindale  Castle,  where  the  presiding 
Qenios  of  the  festivity  was  scarce  provided  with  adeqoate  means  to 
carry  her  hospitable  purpose  into  effect  The  tyrannical  conduct  of 
hosbands,  in  such  cases,  is  universal ;  and  I  scarce  know  one  house- 
holder  of  my  acquaintance  who  has  not,  on  some  ill-omened  and  most 
inconvenient  season,  announced  suddenly  to  bis  innocent  helpmate 
that  he  had  invited 

'*  Some  odious  Major  Rock, 
To  drop  in  at  siz  o'clock," 

to  the  great  discomposure  of  the  lady,  and  the  discredit,  perhaps,  of 
her  domestic  arrangements. 

Peveril  of  the  Peak  was  still  more  thoughtless ;  for  he  had  directed 
bis  lady  to  invite  the  whole  honest  men  of  the  neighbourhood  to 
make  good  cheer  at  Martindale  Castle,  in  honour  of  the  blessed 
Bestoration  of  bis  most  sacred  Majesty,  without  precisely  exnlaining 
where  the  provisions  were  to  come  from.  The  deer-park  had  lain 
waste  ever  since  the  siege ;  the  dovecot  could  do  little  to  furnish  forth 
such  an  entertainment ;  the  fish-ponds,  it  is  true,  were  well  provided 
(which  the  neighbourihg  Presbyterians  noted  as  a  suspicious  circum- 
Btance),  and  game  was  to  be  had  for  the  shooting,  upon  the  extensive 
heaths  and  hüls  of  Derby shire.  But  these  weie  onW  t\i^  ^^^owäar^ 
parte  of  a  iMnqnet;  and  the  house-steward  and  b8aim|Lad^^'?^'S«c^% 
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only  coadjntors  and  counselloTSy  coold  not  agree  how  the  butcher- 
meat — the  most  substantial  part,  or,  as  it  were,  the  main  body  of  tiie 
entertainment — was  to  be'supplied.  The  hoose-stewaid  threatened 
the  sacrifice  of  a  fine  yoke  of  young  bnllocks,  which  the  bailiff,  who 
pleaded  the  necessity  of  their  agricultnral  Services,  tenaciously 
resisted ;  and  Lady  Peverirs  good  and  datifol  nature  did  not  prevent 
her  from  making  some  impatient  refiections  on  the  want  of  considera- 
tion  of  her  absent  Knight,  who  had  thos  thoughtlessly  placed  her  in 
so  embarrassing  a  Situation. 

These  reflections  were  scarcely  jnst,  if  a  man  is  only  responsible 
for  such  resolutions  as  he  adopts  when  he  is  fully  master  of  himself. 
Sir  Geoffrey^s  loyalty,  like  that  of  many  persons  in  bis  Bitoation, 
had,  by  dint  of  hopes  and  fears,  victories  and  defeats,  stmggles  and 
sufferings,  all  arising  out  of  the  same  moving  cause,  and  tuming,  as 
it  were,  on  the  same  pivot,  acquired  the  character  of  an  intense  and 
enthusiastic  passion;  and  the  singular  and  surprising  change  of 
fortune,  by  which  bis  highest  wishes  were  not  only  gratified,  but  far 
exceeded,  occasioned  for  some  time  a  kind  of  intoxication  of  loyal 
rapture  which  seemed  to  pervade  the  whole  kingdom.  Sir  Geoffirey 
had  Seen  Charles  and  bis  brothers,  and  had  been  received  by  the 
merry  monarch  with  that  graceful,  and  at  the  same  time  frank 
urbanity,  by  which  he  conciliated  all  who  approached  him;  the 
Knight's  Services  and  merits  had  been  fully  acknowledged,  and 
recompense  had  been  hinted  at,  if  not  expressly  promised.  Was  it 
for  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  in  the  jubilee  of  nis  spirits,  to  consider  how 
bis  wife  was  to  find  beef  and  mutton  to  feast  bis  neighbonrs  ? 

Luckily,  however,  for  the  embarrassed  lady,  there  existed  some 
one  who  had  composure  of  mind  sufficient  to  foresee  this  difficulty. 
Just  as  she  had  made  up  her  mind,  very  reluctantly,  to  become 
debtor  to  Major  Bridgenorth  for  the  sum  necessary  to  carry  her 
husband's  commands  into  effect,  and  whilst  she  was  bitterly 
regretting  this  departure  from  the  strictness  of  her  usual  economy, 
the  Steward,  who,  by-the-bye,  had  not  been  absolutely  sober  since  the 
news  of  the  King's  landing  at  Dover,  burst  into  the  apartment, 
snapping  his  fingers,  and  showing  more  marks  of  delight  than  was 
quite  consistent  with  the  dignity  of  my  lady's  large  parlour. 

''What  means  this,  Whitaker?"  said  the  lady,  somewhat 
peevishly ;  for  she  was  interrupted  in  the  commencement  of  a  letter 
to  her  neighbour  on  the  unpleasant  business  of  the  proposed  loan. 
**  Is  it  to  be  always  thus  with  you  1    Are  you  dreaming  r' 

''A  Vision  of  good  omen,  I  trust,''  said  the  steward,  with  a 
triumphant  flourish  of  the  band;  ^^hi  better  than  Pharaoh's, 
though,  like  his,  it  be  of  fat  kine/' 

**  I  prithee  be  piain,  man,"  said  the  lady,  '^  or  fetch  some  one  who 
can  speak  to  purpose." 

**Why,  odds-my-life,  madam,"  said  the  steward,  "mine  errand 
can  speak  for  itself.  Do  you  not  hear  them  low  1  Do  you  not  hear 
them  bleat  ?  A  yoke  of  fat  oxen,  and  half-a-score  prime  wethers. 
The  Castle  is  victualled  for  this  boub,  let  them  storm  when  they 
will;  and  Gatherül  may  have  bis  d — d  Mains  ploughed  to  the 
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The  ladj,  without  farther  questioning  her  elated  domestic,  rose 
and  went  to  the  window,  where  she  certainly  beheld  the  oxen  and 
sheep  which  had  given  rise  to  Whitaker's  eznltation.  *'Whence 
come  they  V  said  she,  in  some  surprise. 

''Let  them  construe  that  who  cau,"  answered  Whitaker;  ''the 
fellow  who  drove  them  was  a  west-countryman,  and  onlv  said  they 
came  from  a  friend  to  help  to  fumish  out  your  ladyship's  entertain- 
ment ;  the  man  would  not  stay  to  drink — I  am  sorry  he  wonld  not 
stay  to  drink — I  craye  your  ladyship's  pardon  for  not  keeping  him 
by  the  ears  to  drink — it  was  not  my  famt." 

*'  That  I  '11  be  swom  it  was  not/'  said  the  lady. 

**  Nay,  madam,  by  G — ,  I  assure  you  it  was  not/'  said  the  zealoos 
Steward ;  '*  for,  rather  than  the  Castle  should  lose  credit,  I  drank  his 
health  myself  in  double  ale,  though  I  had  had  my  morning  draught 
already.    I  teil  you  the  naked  truth,  my  lady,  by  G —  !* 

*'It  was  no  great  compulsion,  I  suppose,  said  the  lady;  ''but, 
Whitaker,  suppose  you  should  show  your  joy  on  such  occasions  by 
drinking  and  swearing  a  little  less  rather  than  a  little  more,  would 
it  not  be  as  well,  think  you  1" 

'*  I  crave  your  ladyship's  pardon,"  said  Whitaker,  with  much 
reverence ;  ''  I  hope  I  know  my  place.  I  am  your  ladyship's  poor 
servant ;  and  I  know  it  does  not  become  me  to  drink  and  swear  like 
your  ladyship — that  is,  like  his  houour,  Sir  Geoflfrey,  I  would  say. 
But  I  pray  you,  if  I  am  not  to  drink  and  swear  after  my  degree,  how 
are  men  to  know  Peveril  of  the  Peak's  steward — and  I  may  say 
butler  too,  since  I  have  had  the  keys  of  the  cellar  ever  since  old 
Spigots  was  shot  dead  on  the  north-west  turret,  with  a  black  jack  in 
hiB  band — I  say,  how  is  an  old  Cavalier  like  me  to  be  known  from 
those  cuckoldy  Koundheads  that  do  nothing  but  fast  and  pray,  if  we 
are  not  to  drink  and  swear  according  to  our  degree  ?" 

The  lady  was  silent,  for  she  weU  knew  speech  availed  nothing; 
andy  after  a  moment's  pause,  proceeded  to  intimate  to  the  steward 
that  she  would  have  tue  persons  whose  names  were  marked  in  a 
written  paper,  which  she  delivered  to  him,  invited  to  the  approaching 
banquet. 

Wnitaker,  instead  of  receiying  the  list  with  the  mute  acquiescence 
of  a  modern  Major  Domo,  carried  it  into  the  recess  of  one  of  the 
Windows,  and,  adjusting  his  spectacles,  began  to  read  it  to  himself. 
The  first  names  being  those  of  distinguished  Cayalier  families  in  the 
neighbourhood,  he  muttered  over  in  a  tone  of  approbation — paused 
and  pshawed  at  that  of  Bridgenorth — ^yet  acquiesced,  with  the  obser> 
vation,  "  But  he  is  a  good  neighbour,  so  it  may  pass  for  ouce/'  But 
when  he  read  the  name  and  sumame  of  Nehemiah  Solsgrace,  the 
Presby terian  parson,  Whitaker's  patience  altogether  forsook  him ; 
and  he  declared  he  would  as  soon  throw  himself  into  Eldon-hole,t  as 
conaent  that  the  intrusive  old  puritan  howlet,  who  had  usurped  the 
pulpit  of  a  sound  orthodox  divine,  should  ever  darken  the  gates  of 
Martindale  Castle  by  any  message  or  mediation  of  his.  **  The  false 
crop-eared  hypocrites/'  cried  he,  with  a  hearty  oath, ''  have  had  their 
tarn  of  the  good  weather.     The  sun  is  on  our  side  of  the  hedge  now^ 

t  ▲  ehasm  in  the  eartb  snpposed  to  be  onrathomable,  one  ot  tihe  yroTideift  ot  X^'b  'S«cüsu 
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and  we  will  paj  off  old  scores,  as  eure  as  my  name  is  Richard 
WhitÄkerl" 

''You  presume  on  your  long  Services^  Whitaker,  and  on  your 
master's  absence,  or  you  had  not  dared  to  use  me  thasy"  said  the 
lady. 

The  unwonted  agitation  of  her  yoice  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
refractory  Steward,  notwithstanding  his  present  State  of  elevation; 
bat  he  no  sooner  saw  that  her  eye  glistened,  and  her  cheek  r^dened, 
than  his  obstinacy  was  at  once  subdued. 

'*  A  murrain  on  me/'  he  said,  **  bat  I  have  made  my  lady  angiy  in 
good  earnest !  and  that  is  an  unwonted  sight  for  to  see.  I  craye 
your  pardon,  my  lady !  It  was  not  poor  Dick  Whitaker  dispnted 
your  honoiirable  commands,  but  only  that  second  draught  of  double 
ale.  We  have  put  a  double  stroke  of  malt  to  it,  as  your  ladyship 
well  knows,  ever  since  the  happy  Bestoration.  To  be  sure,  I  hate  a 
fanatic  as  I  do  the  cloven  foot  of  Satan ;  but  then  your  honourable 
ladyship  hath  a  right  to  inyite  Satan  himsel^  cloven  foot  and  all,  to 
Martindale  Castle;  and  to  send  me  to  hell's-gate  with  a  billet  of 
invitation — and  so  your  will  shall  be  done." 

The  invitations  were  sent  round  accordingly,  in  all  due  form ;  and 
one  of  the  bullocks  was  sent  down  to  be  roasted  whole  at  the  market- 
place  of  a  little  village  called  Martindale-Moultrassie,  which  stood 
considerably  to  the  eastward  both  oi  the  Castle  and  Hall,  from  which 
it  took  its  double  name,  at  about  an  equal  distance  from  both ;  so 
that,  suppose  a  line  drawn  from  the  one  manor-house  to  the  other 
to  be  the  base  of  a  triangle,  the  village  would  have  occupied  the 
salient  angle.  As  the  said  village,  since  the  late  transference  of  a 
part  of  Peveril's  property,  belonged  to  Sir  Geoffrey  and  to  Bridge- 
north  in  nearly  equal  portions,  the  lady  judged  it  not  proper  to 
dispute  the  right  of  the  latter  to  add  some  hogsheads  of  beer  to  the 
populär  festivity. 

In  the  meanwhile,  she  could  not  but  suspect  the  Major  of  being 
the  unknown  friend  who  had  relieved  her  from  the  dilemma  arising 
from  the  want  of  provisions ;  and  she  esteemed  herseif  happy  when 
a  Visit  from  him,  on  the  day  preceding  the  proposed  entertainment, 
gave  her,  as  she  thought,  an  opportunity  of  expressing  her  gratitude. 


CHAPTEE   IV. 

No,  sir— I  will  not  pledge — I  'm  one  of  those 
Who  think  good  wine  needs  neither  bush  nor  preface 
To  make  it  welcome.     If  you  doubt  my  word, 
Fill  the  quart-cup,  and  see  if  I  will  choke  on  't. 

Old  Play. 

Thebe  was  a  serious  gravity  of  expression  in  the  disclamation  with 
which  Major  Bridgenorth  replied  to  the  thanks  tendered  to  him  by 
Lady  Peveril  for  the  supply  of  provisions  which  had  reached  her 
Castle  so  opportunely.  He  seemed  first  not  to  be  aware  what  she 
alluded  to ;  and,  when  she  explained  the  circumstance,  he  protested 
so  senoualy  that  he  had  no  share  in  the  benefit  conferred,  that  Lady 
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Peveril  was  compelled  to  believe  him;  the  lather  that,  being  a  man 
of  a  plain  downnght  character,  affecting  no  refined  delicacy  of  senti- 
ment,  and  practising  almost  a  Quaker-Iike  sincerity  of  expression,  it 
would  have  been  mach  contrary  to  his  general  character  to  have 
made  such  a  disavowal,  unless  it  were  fonnded  in  truth. 

«My  present  visit  to  you,  madam/'  said  he,  *'had  indeed  some 
reference  to  the  festivity  of  to-morrow.''  Lady  Peveril  listened,  but 
as  her  yisitor  seemed  to  find  some  difficulty  in  expressing  himsell^ 
she  was  compelled  to  ask  an  explanation.  ''Madam/'  said  the 
Major, ''  yon  are  not  perhaps  entirely  ignorant  that  the  most  tender- 
coDscienced  among  üb  have  scmples  at  certain  practices,  so  general 
amongst  your  people  at  times  of  rejoicing,  that  you  may  be  said  to 
insist  upon  them  as  articles  of  faith,  or  at  least  greatly  to  resent  their 
Omission." 

"  I  tmst,  Master  Bridgenorth,''  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  not  folly 
comprehending  the  drift  of  his  discourse,  *'  that  we  shall,  as  yonr 
entertainers,  carefully  avoid  all  allosions  or  reproaches  founded  on 
past  misTinderstanding/' 

«We  would  expect  no  less,  madam,  from  your  candour  and 
conrtesy/*  said  Bridgenorth;  "but  I  perceive  you  do  not  fully 
understand  me.  To  be  piain,  then,  I  allude  to  the  fashion  of 
drinking  healths,  and  pledging  each  other  in  draughts  of  strong 
liquor,  which  most  among  us  consider  as  a  superfluous  and  sinful 
provoking  of  each  other  to  debauchery,  and  the  excessive  use  of 
strong  drink ;  and  which,  besides,  if  derived,  as  learned  divines  have 
snpposed,  from  the  custom  of  the  blinded  Pagans,  who  made  libations 
and  invoked  idols  when  they  drank,  may  be  justly  said  to  have 
Bomething  in  it  heathenish,  and  allied  to  demon-worship." 

The  lady  had  already  hastily  considered  all  the  topics  which  were 
likely  to  introduce  discord  into  the  proposed  festivity;  but  this 
very  ridiculous,  yet  fatal  discrepancy,  betwixt  the  manners  of  the 
parties  on  convivial  occasions,  had  entirely  escaped  her.  She  endea- 
voured  to  soothe  the  objecting  party,  who^e  brows  were  knit  like 
one  who  had  fixed  an  opinion  by  which  he  was  determined  to 
abide. 

« I  grant/'  she  s^d,  "  my  good  neighbour,  that  this  custom  is  at 
least  idle,  and  may  be  prejudicial  if  it  leads  to  excess  in  the  use  of 
liquor,  which  is  apt  enough  to  take  place  without  such  conversation. 
Bat  I  think,  when  it  hath  not  this  consequence,  it  is  a  thing  indif- 
ferent, affords  a  unanimous  mode  of  expressing  our  good  wishes  to 
our  friends,  and  our  loyal  duty  to  our  sovereign;  and  without 
meaning  to  put  any  force  upon  the  inclination  of  those  who  believe 
otherwise,  I  cannot  see  how  I  can  deny  my  guests  and  friends  the 
privilege  of  drinking  a  health  to  the  King,  or  to  my  husband,  after 
the  old  English  fashion." 

«  My  lady,''  said  the  Major,  "  if  the  age  of  fashion  were  to  com- 
mand  it,  Popery  is  one  of  the  oldest  English  fashions  that  I  have 
heard  of ;  but  it  is  our  happiness  that  we  are  not  benighted  like  our 
fathers,  and  therefore  we  must  act  according  to  the  light  that  is  in 
ns,  and  not  after  their  darkness.  I  had  myself  the  honour  to  attend 
the  Lord-Keeper  Whitelocke,  when,  at  the  table  oi  Wi^  OYkAsr^'^^Kov. 
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of  the  kingdom  of  Sweden,  he  did  positively  refase  to  pledge  the 
health  of  his  Queen,  ChrlBtiDa,  thereby  giving  great  onence,  and 

Eutting  in  peril  the  whole  purpose  of  that  voyage ;  which  it  is  not  to 
e  thought  80  wise  a  man  would  have  done,  but  that  he  held  such 
compliance  a  thing  not  meiely  indifferent,  but  rather  sinful  and 
damnable/' 

"  With  all  respect  to  Whitelocke,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  "  I  con- 
tinue  of  my  own  opinion,  thougb,  Heaven  knows,  I  am  no  friend  to 
riot  or  wassail.  I  would  fain  accommodate  myselt  to  your  scruples, 
and  will  discourage  all  other  pledges ;  but  surely  those  of  the  King 
and  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak  may  be  permitted  V* 

"I  dare  not,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  **lay  even  the  ninety-ninth 
part  of  a  grain  of  incense  upon  an  altar  erected  to  Satan/' 

*'  How,  sir ! "  said  the  lady ;  '*  do  you  bring  Satan  into  comparison 
with  our  master  King  Charles,  and  with  my  noble  lord  and 
husband  V 

*' Pardon  me,  madam,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  ''I  have  no  such 
tboughts — indeed  they  would  ill  become  me.  I  do  wish  the  king'a 
health  and  Sir  Geoffre/s  devoutly,  and  I  will  pray  for  both.  But  I 
See  not  wbat  good  it  should  do  their  health  if  I  should  prejudice  my 
own  by  quaffing  pledges  out  of  quart  flagons." 

**  Since  we  cannot  agree  upon  this  matter,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  **  we 
must  find  some  resource  by  which  to  offend  those  of  neither  party. 
Suppose  you  winked  at  our  friends  drinking  these  pledges,  and  we 
should  connive  at  your  sitting  still  1" 

But  neither  would  this  composition  satisfy  Bridgenorth,  who  was 
of  opinion,  as  he  expressed  himself,  that  it  would  be  holding  a  candle 
to  Beelzebub.  In  fact,  his  temper,  naturally  stubborn,  was  at  present 
rendered  much  more  so  by  a  previous  Conference  with  his  preacher, 
who,  though  a  very  good  man  in  the  main,  was  particularly  and 
illiberally  tenacious  of  the  petty  distinctions  which  his  sect  adopted; 
and,  while  he  thought  with  considerable  apprehension  on  the  acces- 
sion  of  power  which  Popery,  Prelacy,  and  Peveril  of  the  Peak  were 
like  to  acquire  by  the  late  Bevolution,  became  naturally  anxious  to 
put  his  flock  on  their  guard,  and  prevent  their  being  kidnapped  by 
the  wolf.  He  disliked  extremely  that  Major  Bridgenorth,  indisput- 
ably  the  head  of  the  Presbyterian  interest  in  that  neighbourhood, 
should  bave  given  his  only  daughter  to  be,  as  he  termed  it,  nursed 
by  a  Canaanitish  woman ;  and  he  told  him  plainly  that  he  liked  not 
this  going  to  feast  in  the  high  places  with  the  uncircumcieed  in  heart, 
and  looked  on  the  whole  conviviality  only  as  a  making-merry  in  the 
house  of  Tirzah. 

Upon  receiving  this  rebuke  from  his  pastor,  Bridgenorth  began  to 
suspect  he  might  have  been  partly  wrong  in  the  readiness  which,  in 
his  first  ardour  of  gratitude,  he  had  shown  to  enter  into  intimate 
intercourse  with  the  Castle  of  Martindale ;  but  he  was  too  proud  to 
avow  this  to  the  preacher;  and  it  was  not  tili  after  a  considerable 
debate  betwixt  them  that  it  was  mutually  agreed  their  presence  at 
the  entertaiument  should  depend  upon  the  condition  that  no  healths 
or  pledges  should  be  given  in  their  presence.  Bridgenorth,  there- 
/ore,  as  tb^  delegape  and  yepresentative  of  his  party,  was  bound  to 
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Stand  firm  against  all  entreaty,  and  the  lady  became  greatly  embar- 
raased.  She  now  regretted  sincerely  that  her  well-intended  invitation 
had  ever  been  given,  for  ehe  foresaw  that  its  reiection  was  to  awaken 
all  former  snbjects  of  qnarrel^  and  perhaps  to  lead  to  new  violences 
amongst  people  who  had  not  many  years  since  been  engaged  in  civil 
war.  To  yield  up  the  disputed  point  to  the  Presbyterians  would 
have  been  to  offend  the  Cavalier  party,  and  Sir  GeoflErey  in  par- 
ticnlar^  in  the  most  mortal  degree;  for  they  made  it  as  firm  a 
point  of  hononr  to  give  healths,  and  compel  others  to  pledge  them, 
as  the  Poritans  made  it  a  deep  article  of  religion  to  refuse  both.  At 
length  the  lady  changed  the  disconrse,  introduced  that  of  Major 
Bridgenorth's  child,  caused  it  to  be  sent  for,  and  put  into  his  arms. 
The  mother's  stratagem  took  effect;  for^  though  the  parliamentary 
major  stood  firm^  the  father^  as  in  the  case  of  the  Gk)vemor  of  Til- 
bnry,  was  softened,  and  he  agreed  that  his  friends  should  accept  a 
compromise.  This  was  that  the  Major  himself,  the  reverend  divine, 
and  such  of  their  friends  as  held  etrict  Puritan  tenets,  should  form 
a  separate  party  in  the  Large  Parlour,  while  the  Hall  should  be 
occiipied  by  the  jovial  Cavaliers;  and  that  each  party  should  regulato 
their  potations  after  their  own  conscience,  or  after  their  own  fashion. 

Major  Bridgenorth  himself  seemed  greatly  relieved  after  this 
important  matter  had  been  settled.  He  had  held  it  matter  of  con- 
science  to  be  stubborn  in  maintaining  his  own  opinion,  but  was 
heartily  glad  when  he  escaped  from  the  apparently  inevitable  neces- 
sity  of  affronting  Lady  Peveril  by  the  refusal  of  her  invitation.  He 
remained  longer  than  usual,  and  spoke  and  smiled  more  than  was 
his  custom.  His  first  care  on  his  retum  was  to  announce  to  the 
clergyman  and  his  congregaiion  the  compromise  which  he  had  made, 
and  this  not  as  a  matter  for  deliberation,  but  one  upon  which  he 
had  already  resolved ;  and  such  was  his  authority  among  them,  that 
though  the  preacher  longed  to  pronounce  a  Separation  oi  the  parties, 
and  to  exclaim — '^  To  your  tents,  0  Israel !"  he  did  not  see  the  chance 
of  being  seconded  by  so  many  as  would  make  it  worth  while  to  dis- 
turb  the  unanimous  acquiescence  in  their  delegate's  proposal. 

Nevertheless,  each  party  being  put  upon  the  alert  by  the  conse- 
quences  of  Major  Bridgenorth'a  embassy,  so  many  points  of  doubt 
and  delicate  discussion  were  etarted  in  succession,  that  the  Lady 
Peveril,  the  only  person,  perhape,  who  w£is  desirous  of  achieving  an 
effectual  reconciliation  between  them,  incurred  in  reward  for  her 
good  intentions  the  censure  of  both  factions,  and  had  much  reason  to 
regret  her  well-meant  project  of  bringing  the  Capulets  and  Mon-- 
tagues  of  Derbyshire  together  on  the  same  occasion  of  public  festivity. 

As  it  was  now  settled  that  the  guests  were  to  form  two  different 
parties,  it  became  not  only  a  subject  of  dispute  betwixt  themselves, 
which  should  be  first  admitted  within  the  Castle  of  Martindale,  but 
matter  of  serious  apprehension  to  Lady  Peveril  and  Major  Bridge- 
north, lest,  if  they  were  to  approach  by  the  same  avenue  and  entrance, 
a  quarrel  might  take  place  oetwixt  them,  and  proceed  to  extremities, 
even  before  they  reached  the  place  of  entertainment.  The  lady 
believed  she  had  discovered  an  admirable  expedient  for  preventing 
the  possibilit^  of  such  interference,  by  directing  thaX  \i\i^  C^c^^^^^t^ 
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shoTÜd  be  admitted  by  tbe  principal  entrance,  while  tbe  Boundbeads 
Bbould  enter  tbe  Castle  tbrougb  a  great  breacb  wbicb  bad  been  made 
in  tbe  course  of  tbe  siege,  and  across  wbicb  tbere  bad  been  since 
made  a  sort  of  bypatb  to  drive  tbe  cattle  down  to  tbeir  pastore  in 
tbe  wood.  By  tbis  contrivance  tbe  Lady  Peveril  imagined  sbe  bad 
altogetber  avoided  tbe  various  risks  wbicb  migbt  occur  from.  two 
sncb  parties  encountering  eacb  otber,  and  disputing  for  precedence. 
Several  otber  circumstances  of  less  importance  were  adjnsted  at  tbe 
same  time,  and  apparently  so  mucb  to  tbe  satis&ction  of  tbe  Presby- 
terian  teacber,  that,  in  a  long  lecture  on  tbe  subject  of  tbe  Marriage 
Gkrment,  be  was  at  tbe  pains  to  explain  to  bis  bearers  tbat  outward 
apparel  was  not  alone  meant  by  tbat  scriptnral  expression,  but  also 
a  Buitable  frame  of  mind  for  enjoyment  of  peaceful  festivity ;  and 
tberefore  be  exborted  tbe  bretbren  tbat,  wbatever  migbt  be  tbe  errors 
of  tbe  poor  blinded  malignants,  witb  wbom  tbey  were  in  some  sort 
to  eat  and  drink  upon  tbe  morrow,  tbey  ougbt  not  on  tbis  occasion 
to  sbow  any  evil  will  against  tbem,  lest  tbey  sbould  tberein  become 
troublers  of  tbe  peace  of  Israel. 

Honest  Doctor  Dummerar,  tbe  ejected  episcopal  Yicar  of  Martin- 
dale  cv/m  Moultrassie,  preached  to  tbe  Cavaliers  on  tbe  same  subject. 
He  bad  served  tbe  eure  before  tbe  breaking  out  of  tbe  Rebellion,  and 
was  in  bigb  favour  witb  Sir  Geoffrey,  not  merely  on  account  of  bis 
sound  orthodoxy  and  deep  leaming,  but  bis  exquisite  skill  in  playing 
at  bowls,  and  bis  facetious  conversation  over  a  pipe  and  tankard  of 
October.  For  tbese  latter  accomplisbments,  tbe  Doctor  bad  tbe 
bonour  to  be  recorded  by  old  Century  Wbite  amongst  tbe  roll  of 
lewd,  incompetent,  profligate  clergymen  of  tbe  Cburcb  of  England, 
wbom  be  denounced  to  God  and  man,  on  account  cbiefiy  of  tbe 
beinous  sin  of  playing  at  games  of  skill  and  cbance,  and  of  occasion- 
ally  joining  in  tbe  social  meetings  of  tbeir  parisbioners.  Wben  tbe 
King's  party  began  to  lose  ground,  Doctor  Dummerar  left  bis 
yicarage,  and,  betaking  bimself  to  tbe  camp,  sbowed  upon  several 
occasions,  wben  acting  as  cbaplain  to  Sir  Geoffrey  Peverirs  regiment, 
tbat  bis  portly  bodily  presence  included  a  stout  and  masculine 
beart.  Wben  all  was  lost,  and  be  bimself,  witb  most  otber  loyal 
divines,  was  deprived  of  bis  living,  be  made  sucb  sbift  as  be  could ; 
now  lurking  in  tbe  garrets  of  old  friends  in  tbe  University,  wbo 
sbared  witb  bim,  and  sucb  as  bim,  tbe  slender  means  of  livelibood 
wbicb  tbe  evil  times  bad  left  tbem;  and  now  lying  bid  in  tbe 
bouses  of  tbe  oppressed  and  sequestrated  gentry,  wbo  respected  at 
once  bis  cbaracter  and  sufferings.  Wben  tbe  Bestoration  took 
place,  Doctor  Dummerar  emerged  from  some  one  of  bis  biding-placea» 
and  bied  bim  to  Martindale  Castle,  to  enjoy  tbe  triumpb  inseparable 
from  tbis  bappy  cbange. 

His  appearance  at  tbe  Castle  in  bis  füll  clerical  dress,  and  tbe  warm 
reception  wbicb  be  received  from  tbe  neigbbouring  gentry,  added  not 
a  little  to  tbe  alarm  wbicb  was  gradually  extending  itself  tbrougb 
tbe  party  wbicb  were  so  lately  tbe  uppermost.  It  is  true,  Doctor 
Dummerar  framed  (bonest,  wortby  man)  no  extravagant  views  of 
elevation  or  preferment ;  but  tbe  probability  of  bis  being  replaced 
in  the  living,  from  wbicb  be  bad  been  expelled  under  very  flimBy 
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pretencesy  inferred  a  severe  blow  to  the  Presbyterian  divine^  who 
conld  not  be  considered  otherwise  than  as  an  intruder.  The 
interest  of  the  two  preachers,  therefore,  as  well  as  the  sentiments  of 
their  flocks,  were  at  direct  variance;  and  here  was  another  fatal 
objection  in  the  way  of  Lady  Peveril's  scheme  of  a  general  and 
coniprehensive  healing  ordinance. 

l^yerthelesSy  as  we  have  already  hinted,  Doctor  Dummerar 
behaved  as  handsomely  upon  the  occasion  as  the  Presbyterian 
incnmbent  had  done.  It  is  true,  that  in  a  sermon  which  he  preached 
in  the  Castle  hall  to  several  of  the  most  distinguished  Cavalier 
families,  besides  a  world  of  boys  from  the  village,  who  went  to  see 
the  novel  circumstance  of  a  parson  in  a  cassock  and  surplice,  he 
went  at  great  length  into  the  fonlness  of  the  various  crimes  com- 
mitted  by  the  rebellious  party  durin^  the  late  evil  times,  and 
greatly  magnified  the  merciful  and  peaceful  nature  of  the  honourable 
Lady  of  the  Manor,  who  condescended  to  look  npon,  or  receive  into 
her  honse  in  the  way  of  friendship  and  hospitality,  men  holding  the 
principles  which  had  led  to  the  murder  of  the  King — the  slaying 
and  despoiling  his  loyal  subjects — and  the  plundering  and  breaking 
down  of  the  Chnrch  of  Qod.  But  then  he  wiped  all  this  hand- 
somely np  again,  with  the  Observation,  that  since  it  was  the  will  of 
their  gracions  and  newly-restored  Sovereign,  and  the  pleasure  of  the 
worshipful  Lady  Peveril,  that  this  contumacious  and  rebellious  race 
shoold  be,  for  a  time,  forbome  by  their  faithful  subjects,  it  would  be 
highly  projper  that  all  the  loyal  liegemen  should,  ior  the  present, 
eschew  subjects  of  dissension  or  quarrel  with  these  eons  of  Shimei ; 
which  lesson  of  patience  he  enforced  by  the  comfortable  assurance 
that  they  could  not  long  abstain  from  their  old  rebellious  practices ; 
in  which  case,  the  royalists  would  stand  exculpated  before  God  and 
man,  in  extirpating  tnem  from  the  face  of  the  earth. 

The  dose  observers  of  the  remarkable  passages  of  the  times  from 
which  we  draw  the  events  of  our  history,  have  left  it  upon  record, 
that  these  two  several  sermons,  much  contrary,  doubtless,  to  the  in- 
tention  of  the  worthy  divines  by  whom  they  were  delivered,  had  a 
greater  effect  in  exasperating,  than  in  composing,  the  disputes  betwixt 
the  two  factions.  Under  such  evil  auspices,  and  with  corresponding 
forebodings  on  the  mind  of  Lady  Peveril,  the  day  of  festivity  at 
le^th  arrived. 

By  different  routes,  and  forming  each  a  sort  of  procession,  as  if  the 
adherents  of  each  party  were  desirous  of  exhibiting  its  strength  and 
nombers,  the  two  several  factions  approached  Martindale  Castle ;  and 
so  distinct  did  they  appear  in  dress,  aspect,  and  manners,  that  it 
seemed  as  if  the  revellers  of  a  bridal  party,  and  the  sad  attendants 
upon  a  funeral  solemnity,  were  moving  towards  the  same  point  from 
different  quarters. 

The  puritanical  party  was  by  far  the  fewer  in  numbers,  for  which 
two  excellent  reasons  might  be  given.  In  the  first  place,  they  had 
enjoyed  power  for  several  years,  and,  of  course,  became  unpopulär 
among  the  common  people,  never  at  any  time  attached  to  those  who, 
being  in  the  immediate  possession  of  authority,  are  often  obliged  to 
employ  it  in  Controlling  their  huxuours.    BeaideB,  the  co\xxi\.x^  -^^^"^^ 
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of  England  had,  and  still  have^  an  anhnatfd  attachment  to  fidd 
■portSy  and  a  natmal  unrestzamed  joriali^  of  dispoaitian,  whieh 
rendered  them  impatient  ander  the  tesven  ducipline  of  the  £uiatical 
pieachen;  while  thej  were  not  leas  natorally  duoontented  with  the 
military  deapotism  of  Cromwell's  Major-GeneialBL  Seoondly,  the 
people  weie  fickle  as  osnal,  and  the  retom  of  the  King  had  noveltj 
m  it,  and  was  therefore  populär.  The  aide  of  the  Poiitans  was  abo 
deserted  at  this  period  by  a  nomerons  dass  of  more  thinking  and 
pmdential  persons,  who  never  forsook  them  tili  they  b^ame 
onfortonate.  These  sagacioos  personages  were  ealled  in  that  age  the 
Waiters  upon  Providence,  and  deemed  it  a  high  delinqaency  towards 
Heaven  if  thej  afforded  conntenanoe  to  any  cause  longer  than  it  was 
fayoured  by  fortone. 

Bat,  thoogh  thos  forsaken  by  the  fickle  and  the  seifiah,  a  solemn 
enthusiasm,  a  stern  and  determined  depth  of  prindple,  a  confidenee 
in  the  sincerity  of  their  own  motives,  and  the  manly  English  piide 
which  incllned  them  to  cling  to  their  former  opinions,  like  the 
traveller  in  the  fable  to  his  cloak,  the  more  strongly  that  the 
tempest  blew  around  them,  detained  in  the  ranks  of  the  Poritans 
many  who,  if  no  longer  formidable  from  numbers,  were  still  so  from 
their  character.  They  consisted  chiefly  of  the  middling  gentry,  with 
others  whom  industry  or  saccessfnl  specolations  in  commerce  or  in 
mining  had  raised  into  eminence — ^the  persona  who  feel  most  ombrage 
frum  the  overshadowing  aristocracy,  and  are  osnally  the  most 
vehement  in  defence  of  what  they  hold  to  be  their  rights.  Their 
dress  was  in  general  studioosly  simple  and  unostentatioas,  or  only 
remarkable  by  the  contradictory  affeetation  of  extreme  simplicity  or 
carelessness.  The  dark  coloor  of  their  cloaks,  vaiying  from  absomte 
black  to  what  was  ealled  sad-coloured — ^their  steeple-crowned  hats, 
with  their  broad  shadowy  brims — their  long  swords,  snspended  by  a 
simple  strap  around  the  loins,  without  shoulder-belt,  sword-knot, 
plate,  buckles,  or  any  of  the  other  decoiations  with  which  the 
Cavaliers  loved  to  adom  their  trusty  rapiers — ^the  shortness  of  their 
hair,  which  made  their  ears  appear  of  disproportioned  size — above 
all,  the  Stern  and  gloomy  gravity  of  their  looks,  announced  their 
belonging  to  that  class  of  enthusiasts,  who,  resolute  and  undismayed, 
had  cast  down  the  former  fabric  of  government,  and  who  now 
regarded  with  somewhat  more  than  suspicion  that  which  had  been 
so  unexpectedly  substituted  in  its  stead.  There  was  gloom  in  their 
countenances ;  but  it  was  not  that  of  dejection,  fer  less  of  despair. 
They  looked  like  veterans  after  a  defeat.  which  may  have  checked 
their  career  and  wounded  their  pride,  but  has  left  their  oourage 
undiminiahed. 

The  melancholy,  now  become  habitual,  which  overcast  Major 
Bridgenorth's  countenance,  well  qualified  him  to  act  as  the  chief  of 
the  group  who  now  advanced  from  the  village.  When  they  reached 
the  point  by  wbich  they  were  first  to  tum  aside  into  the  wood  which 
surrounded  the  Castle,  they  feit  a  momentary  impression  of  degrada- 
tiou,  as  if  thejr  were  yielding  the  high-road  to  their  old  and  oft- 
defeated  enemies,  the  Cavaliers.  When  they  began  to  ascend  the 
windin^-patb,  which  had  been  the  daily  passage  of  the  cattle,  the 
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opening  of  the  wooded  glade  gave  ihem  a  view  of  the  Castle  ditcb, 
ludf  choked  with  the  rabbish  of  the  breach,  and  of  the  breach  itself, 
which  was  made  at  the  angle  of  a  large  sqnare  flanking-tower,  one- 
half  of  which  had  been  battered  into  mins,  while  the  other  fragment 
remained  in  a  State  strangely  shattered  and  precarioos,  and  seemed 
to  be  totteiing  above  the  hnge  aperture  in  the  wall.  A  stern,  still 
smile  was  exchanged  among  the  Puritans,  as  the  sight  reminded  them 
of  the  yictories  of  former  davs.  Holdfast  Clegg,  a  millwright  of 
Derby,  who  had  been  himself  active  at  the  siege,  pointed  to  the 
breach,  and  said,  with  a  grim  smile,  to  Mr.  Solsgrace,  ''I  little 
thonghty  that  when  mj  own  band  helped  to  level  the  cannon  which 
Oliver  pointed  against  yon  tower,  we  should  have  been  obliged  to 
climb  fike  foxes  up  the  very  walls  which  we  won  by  onr  bow  and 
by  oor  spear.  Methought  these  malignants  had  then  enough  of 
shntting  their  gates,  and  making  high  their  hom  against  us." 

"  Be  patient,  my  brother/'  said  Solsgrace ;  **  be  patient,  and  let  not 
thy  soni  be  disquieted.  We  enter  not  this  high  place  dishonourably, 
seeing  we  ascend  by  the  gate  which  the  Lord  opened  to  the  godly." 

The  words  of  the  pastor  were  like  a  spark  to  gunpowder.  The 
conntenance  of  the  mournf  al  retinae  suddenly  expanded,  and,  accept- 
ing  what  had  fallen  from  him  as  an  omen  and  a  light  from  heaven 
how  they  were  to  Interpret  their  present  Situation,  they  nplifted, 
with  one  consent,  one  of  the  triumphant  songs  in  which  the  Israelites 
celebrated  the  victories  which  had  been  vonchsafed  to  them  over  the 
heathen  inhabitants  of  the  Promised  Land : — 

**  Let  God  arise,  and  then  His  foes 
Shall  turn  themselves  to  flight, 
His  enemies  for  fear  shall  run, 
And  scatter  out  of  sight ; 

"  And  as  wax  melts  before  the  fire, 
And  wind  blows  smoke  away, 
So  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord, 
The  wicked  shall  decay. 

**  God's  army  tweuty  thousand  is, 
Of  angels  bright  and  streng, 
The  Lord  also  in  Sinai 
Is  present  them  among. 

'*  Thou  didst,  0  Lord,  ascend  on  high, 
And  captiye  led'st  them  all, 
Who,  in  times  past,  thy  chosen  flock 
In  bondage  did  enthral." 

These  sonnds  of  devotional  triumph  reached  the  joyous  band  of 
the  Cavaliers,  who,  decked  in  whatever  pomp  their  repeated  misfor- 
tunes  and  impoverishment  had  left  them,  were  moving  towards  the 
same  point,  though  by  a  dififerent  road,  and  were  Alling  the  principal 
ayenue  to  the  Castle  with  tiptoe  mirth  and  revelry.  The  two 
parties  were  strongly  contrasted ;  for,  during  that  period  of  civil  dis- 
Bension,  the  manners  of  the  different  factions  distinguished  them  as 
completdy  as  separate  uni forma  niight  have  doue.    li  iVi^  '2m\A.\i 
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was  affectedly  piain  in  his  dress.  and  ridicnloasly  preciBe  in  his 
manners,  the  Cavalier  often  carried  his  love  of  omament  into  tawdry 
finery,  and  his  contempt  of  hypocrisj  into  licentious  profligacy.  Qay* 
gallant  fellows,  young  and  old,  thronged  together  towards  the 
ancient  Castle,  with  general  and  joyous  manifestation  of  those  spirits 
which,  as  they  had  oeen  buoyant  enough  to  support  their  owners 
daring  the  worst  of  times,  as  they  termed  Olivers  Usurpation,  were 
now  so  inflated  as  to  transport  them  nearly  beyond  the  reach  of 
sober  reason.  Feathers  waved,  lace  glittered,  spears  jingled,  steeds 
caracoled ;  and  here  and  there  a  petronel  or  pistol  was  nred  off  by 
some  one,  who  found  his  own  natural  talents  for  making  a  nöise 
inadequate  to  the  dignity  of  the  occasion.  Boys — for,  as  we  said 
before,  the  rabble  were  with  the  uppermost  party  as  usual — halloo'd 
and  whooped,  "Down  with  the  Eump,"  and  "Fie  upon  Oliver!* 
Musical  instruments,  of  as  many  different  fashions  as  were  then  in 
use,  played  all  at  once,  and  without  any  regard  to  each  other's  tune ; 
and  the'glee  of  the  occasion,  while  it  reconciled  the  pride  of  the 
high-bom  of  the  party  to  fratemise  with  t^e  general  rout,  derived  an 
additional  zest  from  the  conscious  triumph  that  their  exultation  was 
heard  by  their  neighbours,  the  crestfallen  Boundheads. 

When  the  loud  and  sonorous  swell  of  the  psalm-tune,  multiplied 
by  all  the  echoes  of  the  cliffs  and  ruinous  halls,  came  füll  upon  their 
ear,  as  if  to  warn  them  how  little  they  were  to  reckon  upon  the 
depression  of  their  adversaries,  at  first  it  was  answered  with  a  scomfnl 
laugh,  raised  to  as  much  height  as  the  scoffers'  lungs  would  permit, 
in  Order  that  it  might  carry  to  the  psalmodists  the  contempt  of  their 
auditors ;  but  this  was  a  forced  exertion  of  party  spieen.  There  is 
something  in  melancholy  feelings  more  natural  to  an  imperfect  and 
suffering  State  than  in  those  of  gaiety,  and  when  they  are  brought 
into  collision  the  former  seldom  fail  to  triumph.  If  a  funeral-train 
and  wedding-procession  were  to  meet  unexpectedly,  it  will  readily 
be  allowed  that  the  mirth  of  the  last  would  be  speedily  merged  in 
the  gloom  of  the  other.  But  the  Cavaliers,  moreover,  had  sympathies 
of  a  different  kind.  The  psalm-tune,  which  now  came  rolling  on  their 
ear,  had  been  heard  too  often,  and  upon  too  many  occasions  had 
preceded  victory  gained  over  the  malignants,  to  permit  them,  even 
in  their  triumph,  to  hear  it  without  emotion.  There  was  a  sort  of 
pause,  of  which  the  party  themselves  seemed  rather  ashamed,  until 
the  silence  was  broken  by  the  stout  old  knight,  Sir  Jasper  Cran- 
bourne,  whose  gallantry  was  so  universally  acknowledged  that  he 
could  afford,  if  we  may  use  such  an  expression,  to  confess  emotions, 
which  men  whose  courage  was  in  any  respect  liable  to  suspicion, 
would  have  thought  it  imprudent  to  acknowledge. 

"  Adad,"  Said  the  old  Knight,  "  may  I  never  taste  claret  again,  if 
that  is  not  the  very  tune  with  which  the  prick-eared  villains  began 
their  onset  at  Wiggan-lane,  where  they  trowled  us  down  like  so  many 
ninepins !  Faith,  neighbours,  to  say  truth,  and  shame  the  devil,  1 
did  not  like  the  sound  of  it  above  half.'' 

*'  If  I  thought  the  roundheaded  rogues  did  it  in  scom  of  us,"  said 
Dick  Wildblood  of  the  Dale,  **  I  would  cudgel  their  psalmody  out  of 
their peasantljr  throatB  with  this  very  truncheon ;"  a  motion  which. 
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being  seconded  by  old  Boger  Baine,  the  drunken  tapster  of  the 
Peyeril  Arms  in  the  yillage^  might  have  brought  on  a  general  battle, 
bot  that  Sir  Jasper  forbade  the  feud. 

"We'U  have  no  ranting,  Dick,"  said  the  old  Knight  to  the  young 
Franklin ;  '<adad,  man,  we'll  have  none,  for  three  reasons;  first, 
because  it  wonld  be  nngentle  to  Lady  Peyeril ;  then,  because  it  is 
against  the  King's  peace;  and  lastly,  Dick,  because  if  we  did  set  on 
the  psalm-singing  knaves,  thou  mightest  come  by  the  worst,  my  boy, 
88  has  chanced  to  thee  before." 

"Who,  I!  Sir  Jasper?"  answered  DicL  "I  come  by  the  worst! 
I'U  be  d— d  if  it  ever  happened  but  in  that  accursed  lane,  where  we 
had  no  more  flank,  &ont,  or  rear  than  if  we  had  been  so  many  herrings 
in  a  barrel." 

**  That  was  the  reason,  I  üeoicy,"  answered  Sir  Jasper,  <Uhat  you,  to 
mend  the  matter,  scrambled  into  the  hedge  and  stuck  there,  horse 
and  man,  tili  I  beat  thee  through  it  with  my  leading-staff ;  and  then, 
inßtead  of  charging  to  the  front,  you  went  right-about,  and  away  as 
fJBSt  as  yonr  feet  could  carry  you." 

This  reminiscence  produced  a  laugh  at  Dick's  expense,  who  was 
known,  or  at  least  suspected,  to  have  more  tongue  in  his  head  than 
mettle  in  his  bosom.  And  this  sort  of  rallying  on  the  part  of  the 
Knight  having  fortunately  abated  the  resentment  which  had  begun 
to  awaken  in  the  breasts  of  the  royalist  cavalcade,  further  cause  for 
offsnce  was  removed  by  the  sudden  ceasing  of  the  sounds  which 
they  had  been  disposed  to  Interpret  into  those  of  premeditated 
insolt. 

This  was  pwing  to  the  arrival  of  the  Puritans  at  the  bottom  of  the 
kige  and  wide  breach  which  had  been  formerly  made  in  the  wall  of 
the  Castle  by  their  yictorious  cannon.  The  sight  of  its  gaping  heaps 
of  mbbish,  and  disjointed  masses  of  building,  np  which  slowly  winded 
a  nanow  and  steep  path,  such  as  is  made  amongst  ancient  ruins  by 
tiiA  nC8  passage  oi  tnose  who  occasionally  visit  them,  was  calculated, 
whea  eontrasted  with  the  grey  and  solid  massiveness  of  the  towers 
«nd  onrtains  which  yet  stood  uninjured,  to  remind  them  of  their 
yktotw  OTer  the  stronghold  of  their  enemies,  and  how  they  had 
bonmd  nobles  and  princes  with  fetters  of  iron. 

Bat  feelings  more  suitable  to  the  purpose  of  their  visit  to  Martindale 
Oastle  were  awakened  in  the  bosoms  even  of  these  stem  sectaries, 
when  the  Lady  of  the  Castle,  still  in  the  very  prime  of  beauty  and  of 
womonhood,  appeared  at  the  top  of  the  breach,  with  her  principal 
ÜBikMle  attendants,  to  receive  her  guests  with  the  honour  and  courtesy 
beeoming  her  invitation.  She  had  laid  aside  the  black  dress  which 
had  been  her  sole  attire  for  several  years,  and  was  arrayed  with  a 
i^lendoor  not  nnbecoming  her  high  descent  and  quality.  Jewels, 
indeed,  she  had  none ;  but  her  long  and  dark  hair  was  surmounted 
with  a  chaplet  made  of  oak-leaves,  interspersed  with  lilies;  the 
fionner  being  the  emblem  of  the  King's  preservation  in  the  Boyal 
Oak,  and  the  latter  of  his  happy  Bestoration.  What  rendered  her 
pvesence  still  more  interesting  to  those  who  looked  on  her,  was  the 
presence  of  the  two  chüdren  which  ehe  held  in  either  band ;  one  of 
whom  was  weU  kaown  to  them  all  to  be  the  child  oi  l\ieix  Ias^^c^ 
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Major  Bridgenorth,  who  had  been  restored  to  life  and  health  by  tbd 
almost  matemal  care  of  the  Lady  Peveril. 

If  even  the  inferior  persona  of  the  party  feit  the  healing  influence 
of  her  presence,  thns  accompanied,  poor  Bridgenorth  was  almost 
overwhelmed  with  it.  The  strictness  of  his  cast  and  manners 
permitted  him  not  to  sink  on  his  knee,  and  kiss  the  band  which 
neld  his  little  orphan;  but  the  deepness  of  his  obeisance,  the 
faltering  tremor  of  his  yoice,  and  the  glistening  of  his  eye,  showed 
a  gratefol  respect  for  the  lady  whom  he  addressed — deeper  and  more 
reverential  tnan  could  have  been  expressed  even  by  Persian  pros- 
tration.  A  few  conrteous  and  mild  words,  expressive  of  the  pleasnre 
she  found  in  once  more  seeing  her  neighbours  as  her  friends — a  few 
kind  enquiries,  addressed  to  the  principal  individuals  among  her 
guests  conceming  their  families  and  connexions,  completed  her 
triumph  over  angry  thoughts  and  dangerous  recollections,  and  disposed 
men's  bosoms  to  sympathise  with  the  purpöses  of  the  meeting. 

Even  Solsgrace  himself,  althongh  imagining  himself  boand  by 
his  office  and  duty  to  watch  over  and  counteract  the  wiles  of  the 
''Amalekitish  woman/'  did  not  escape  the  sympathetic  infection; 
being  so  mach  Struck  with  the  marks  of  peace  and  good-will  exliibited 
by  Lady  Peveril,  that  he  immediately  raised  the  psalm — 

**  Oh  what  a  happy  thing  it  is, 
And  joyful,  for  to  see 
Brethren  to  dwell  together  in 
Friendship  and  unity  ! " 

Accepting  this  salutation  as  a  mark  of  coartesy  repaid,  the  Lady 
Peveril  marshall ed  in  person  this  party  of  her  guests  to  the  apartment, 
where  ample  good  cheer  was  provided  for  them ;  and  had  even  the 
Patience  to  remain  while  Master  Nehemiah  Solsgrace  pronounced  a 
Denediction  of  portentous  length,  as  an  introduction  to  the  banquet. 
Her  presence  was  in  some  measure  a  restraint  on  the  worthy  divine, 
whose  prolusion  lasted  the  longer,  and  was  the  more  intricate  and 
embarrassed,  that  he  feit  himself  debarred  from  rounding  it  off  by 
his  usual  alliterative  petition  for  deliverance  from  Popery,  Prelacy, 
and  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  which  had  become  so  habitual  to  him,  that, 
after  various  attempts  to  conclude  with  some  other  form  of  words,  he 
found  himself  at  last  obliged  to  pronounce  the  first  words  of  his 
usual  formula  aloud,  and  mutter  the  rest  in  such  a  manner  as  not  to 
be  intelligible  even  by  those  who  dtood  nearest  him. 

The  minister's  silence  was  followed  by  all  the  various  sounds  which 
announce  the  onset  of  a  hungry  Company  on  a  well-furnished  table ; 
and  at  the  same  time  gave  the  lady  an  opportunity  to  leave  the 
apartment,  and  look  to  the  accommodation  of  her  other  Company. 
She  feit,  indeed,  that  it  was  high  time  to  do  so ;  and  that  the  royalist 
guests  might  be  disposed  to  misapprehend,  or  even  to  resent,  the 
prior  attentions  which  she  had  thought  it  prudent  to  offer  to  the 
ruritans. 

These  apprehensions  were  not  al together  ill-founded.  It  was  in 
vain  that  the  Steward  had  displayed  the  royal  Standard,  with  its 
proüd  molto  of  Tandem  Triim^hans,  on  one  of  the  great  towera 
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which  flanked  the  main  entrance  of  tbe  Castle;  while  from  the 
other  floated  the  banner  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  nnder  which  many 
of  those  who  now  approached  had  foaght  during  all  the  vicissitudes 
of  civil  war.  It  was  in  vain  he  repeated  his  clamorous  *'  Welcome, 
noble  CavalierB !  welcome,  generous  gentlemen ! "  There  was  a  slight 
mturmoT  amongst  them,  that  their  welcome  ought  to  have  come  from 
the  mouth  of  the  Colonel's  lady — not  from  that  of  a  menial.  Sir 
Jasper  Cranboume,  who  had  sense  as  well  as  spirit  and  courage,  and 
who  was  aware  of  his  fair  cousin's  motives,  having  been  indeed  con- 
snlted  by  her  npon  all  the  arrangements  which  she  had  adopted,  saw 
matters  were  in  such  a  State  that  no  time  ought  to  be  lost  in  con- 
dncting  the  guests  to  the  banqueting  apartment,  where  a  fortunate 
diversion  from  all  these  topics  of  rising  discontent  might  be  made,  at 
the  ezpense  of  the  good  cheer  of  all  sorts  which  the  lady's  care  had 
so  liberally  provided. 

The  stratagem  of  the  old  soldier  suceeeded  in  its  utmost  extent. 
He  assnmed  the  great  oaken-chair  nsually  occupied  by  the  Steward 
at  his  audits ;  and  Dr.  Dommerar  having  pronounced  a  brief  Latin 
benediction  (which  was  not  the  less  esteemed  by  the  hearers  that 
none  of  them  nnderstood  it),  Sir  Jasper  exhorted  the  Company  to 
whet  their  appetites  to  the  dinner  by  a  brimming  cup  to  his 
Majest/s  health,  fiUed  as  high  and  as  deep  as  their  goblets  would 
perniit.  In  a  moment  all  was  bustle,  with  the  clang  of  wine-cnps 
and  of  flagons.  In  another  moment  the  guests  were  on  their  feet, 
like  so  many  statues,  all  hushed  as  death,  but  with  eyes  glancing 
with  expectation,  and  hands  outstretched,  which  displayed  their 
loyal  brimmers.  The  voice  of  Sir  Jasper,  clear,  sonoroüs,  and  em- 
phatic  as  the  sound  of  his  war-trumpet,  announced  the  health  of  the 
restored  Monarch,  hastily  echoed  back  by  the  assemblage,  impatient 
to  render  it  due  homage.  Another  brief  pause  was  filled  by  the 
draining  of  their  cups,  and  the  mustering  breath  to  join  in  a  shout 
80  loud,  that  not  only  the  rafters  of  the  old  hall  trembled  while  they 
echoed  it  back,  but  the  garlands  of  oaken  boughs  and  flowers  with 
which  they  were  decorated,  waved  wildly,  and  rustled  as  if  agitated 
by  a  sudden  whLrlwind.  This  rite  observed,  the  Company  proceeded 
to  assail  the  good  cheer  with  which  the  table  groaned,  ammated  as 
they  were  to  the  attack  both  by  mirth  and  melody,  for  they  were 
attended  by  all  the  minstrels  of  the  district,  who,  like  the  Episcopal 
clergy,  had  been  put  to  silence  during  the  reign  of  the  self-entitied 
saints  of  the  Commonwealth.  The  social  occupation  of  good  eating 
and  drinking,  the  exchange  of  pledges  betwixt  old  neighbours  who 
had  been  fellow-soldiers  in  the  moment  of  resistance — ^fellow-sufPerers 
in  the  time  of  depression  and  subjugation,  and  were  now  partners  in 
the  same  general  subject  of  congratulation,  soon  wiped  from  their 
memory  the  trifling  cause  of  complaint  which,  in  the  minds  of  some, 
had  darkened  the  festivity  of  the  day;  so  that  when  the  Lady 
Peveril  walked  into  the  hall,  accompanied  as  before  with  the  children 
and  her  female  attendants,  she  was  welcomed  with  the  acclamations 
due  to  the  mistress  of  the  banquet  and  of  the  Castle — the  dame  of  the 
noble  Knight,  who  had  led  most  of  them  to  battle  with  an  xmdSiXXut»^^ 
and  peraevering  valoar,  which  was  worthy  of  betUt  ämgc^ä». 
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Her  address  to  them  was  brief  and  matronly,  yet  spoken  with  so 
much  feeling  as  found  its  way  to  every  bosom.  She  apologised  for 
the  lateness  of  her  personal  welcome,  bv  reminding  them  that  there 
were  ihen  present  in  Martindale  Castle  that  day  persons  whom 
recent  happy  events  had  converted  from  enemies  into  friends,  bnt  on 
whom  the  latter  character  was  so  recentl j  imposed,  that  she  dared 
not  neglect  with  them  any  point  of  ceremoniaL  But  those  whom 
she  now  addressed  were  the  best,  the  dearest,  the  most  faithfal 
friends  of  her  husband's  house,  to  whom  and  to  their  valonr  Peveril 
had  not  only  owed  those  snccesses  which  had  given  them  and  him 
fame  during  the  late  unhappy  times,  bnt  to  whose  conrage  she  in 
particnlar  had  owed  the  preservation  of  their  leader's  life,  even  when 
it  could  not  avert  defeat  A  word  or  two  of  hearttelt  congratnlation 
on  the  happy  restoration  of  the  royal  line  and  authority  completed 
all  which  she  had  boldness  to  add,  and,  bowing  gracefally  ronnd  her^ 
she  lifted  a  cup  to  her  Ups  as  if  to  welcome  her  guests. 

There  still  remained,  and  especially  amongst  the  old  Cavaliers  of 
the  period,  some  glimmering  of  that  spirit  which  inspired  Froissart^ 
when  he  declares  that  a  knight  hath  double  courage  at  need  when 
animated  by  the  looks  and  words  of  a  beautiful  and  virtnoos  woman. 
It  was  not  until  the  reign  which  was  commencing  at  the  moment  we 
are  treating  of,  that  the  nnbounded  licence  of  the  age,  introducing  a 
general  course  of  profligacy,  degraded  the  female  sex  into  mere 
servants  of  pleasure,  and,  in  so  doing,  deprived  society  of  that  noble 
tone  of  feeling  towards  the  sex,  which,  considered  as  a  spur  to  *'  raise 
the  clear  spirit/'  is  snperior  to  every  other  Impulse,  save  those  of 
religion  and  of  patriotism.  The  beams  of  the  ancient  hall  of  Martin- 
dale Castle  instantly  rang  with  a  shout  louder  and  shriller  than 
that  at  which  they  had  so  lately  trembled,  and  the  names  of  the 
Knight  of  the  Peak  and  bis  lady  were  proclaimed  amid  waving 
of  Caps  and  hats,  and  universal  wishes  for  their  health  lüia 
happiness. 

linder  these  auspices  the  Lady  Peveril  glided  from  the  hall^  and 
left  free  space  for  the  revelry  of  the  evening. 

That  of  the  Cavaliers  may  be  easily  conceived,  since  it  had  the 
usual  accompaniments  of  singing,  jesting,  quaffing  of  healths,  and 
playinö  of  tunes,  which  have  in  ahnost  every  age  and  quarter  of  the 
World  oeen  the  accompaniments  of  festive  cheer.  The  enjoyments 
of  the  Puritans  were  of  a  different  and  less  noisy  character.  They 
neither  sung,  jested,  heard  music,  nor  drank  healths ;  and  yet  they 
seemed  not  the  less,  in  their  own  phrase,  to  enjoy  the  creature- 
comforts  which  the  frailty  of  humanity  rendered  grateful  to  their 
outward  man.  Old  Whitaker  even  protested  that,  though  much  the 
smaller  party  in  point  of  numbers,  they  discussed  nearly  as  much 
sack  and  claret  as  his  own  more  jovial  associates.  But  those  who 
considered  the  ste ward's  prejudices  were  inclined  to  think  that,  in 
Order  to  produce  such  a  result,  he  must  have  thrown  in  his  own  by- 
drinkings — ^no  inconsiderable  item — to  the  sum  total  of  the  Presby- 
terian  potations. 

Without  adopting  such  a  partial  and  scandalous  report,  we  shall 
only  ßay,  that  on  mia  occasion,  as  on  mo&t  otheia,  the  rareness  of 
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iüdulgence  promoted  the  sense  of  enjoyment,  and  that  those  who 
made  abstinence,  or  at  least  moderation,  a  point  of  religious  principle, 
enjoyed  their  Bocial  meeting  the  better  that  such  opportunities  rarely 
presented  themselves.  If  they  did  not  actually  drink  each  other's 
healthsy  they  at  least  showed,  by  looking  and  nodding  to  each  other 
as  they  raised  their  glasses,  that  they  all  were  sharing  the  same 
festive  gratification  of  the  appetite,  and  feit  it  enhanced,  becanse  it 
was  at  the  same  time  enjoyed  by  their  friends  and  neighbours. 
JEleligion,  as  it  was  the  principal  topic  of  their  thoughts,  became  also 
the  chiei  subject  of  their  conversation,  and  as  they  sat  together  in 
small  separate  knots,  they  discussed  doctrinal  and  metaphysical 
points  of  belief,  balanced  the  merits  of  various  preachers,  compared 
the  creeds  of  contending  sects,  and  fortified  by  scriptural  quotations 
those  which  they  favoured.  Some  contests  arose  in  the  course  of 
these  debates,  which  might  have  proceeded  farther  than  was  seemly, 
bat  for  the  cautious  interference  of  Major  Bridgenorth.  He  sup- 
pressed  also,  in  the  very  bud,  a  dispute  betwixt  Qafifer  Hodgeson  of 
Chamelycot  and  the  Beverend  Mr.  Solsgrace  upon  the  tender  subject 
of  lay-preaching  and  lay-ministering ;  nor  did  he  think  it  altogether 
prudent  or  decent  to  indulge  the  wishes  of  some  of  the  warmer 
enthusiasts  of  the  party,  who  feit  disposed  to  make  the  rest  partakers 
of  their  gifts  in  extemporaneous  prayer  and  exposition.  These  were 
absurdities  that  belonged  to  the  time,  which,  however,  the  Major 
had  sense  enough  to  perceive  were  unfitted,  whether  the  offspring  of 
hypocrisy  or  enthusiasm,  for  the  present  time  and  place. 

The  Major  was  also  instrumental  in  breaking  up  the  party  at  an 
early  and  decorous  hour,  so  that  they  left  the  Castle  long  before  their 
rivais,  the  Cavaliers,  had  reached  the  spring-tide  of  their  merriment ; 
an  arrangement  which  afforded  the  greatest  satisfaction  to  the  lady, 
who  dreaded  the  consequences  which  might  not  improbably  have 
taken  place  had  both  parties  met  at  the  same  period  and  point  of 
retreat. 

It  was  near  midnight  ere  the  greater  part  of  the  Cavaliers,  meaning 
such  as  were  able  to  effect  their  departure  without  assistance,  with- 
drew  to  the  village  of  Martindale-Moultrassie,  with  the  benefit  of 
the  broad  moon  to  prevent  the  chance  of  accidents.  Their  shouts, 
and  the  bürden  of  their  roaring  chorus  of — 

**  The  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  again ! " 

were  heard  with  no  sn^all  pleasure  by  the  lady,  heartily  glad  that  the 
riot  of  the  day  was  over  without  the  occurrence  of  any  unpleasing 
accident.  The  rejoicing  was  not,  however,  entirely  ended ;  for  the 
elevated  Cavaliers,  finding  some  of  the  villagers  still  on  foot  around 
a  bonfire  on  the  street,  Struck  merrily  in  with  them — sent  to  Eoger 
Eaine,  of  the  Peveril  Arms,  the  loyal  publican  whom  we  have 
already  mentioned,  for  two  tubs  of  merry  stingo  (as  it  was  termed), 
and  lent  their  own  powerful  assistance  at  the  dusting  it  off  to  the 
health  of  the  Eling  and  the  loyal  General  Monk.  Their  shouts  for  a 
long  time  disturbed,  and  even  alarmed,  the  little  village;  but  no 
enmusiasm  is  able  to  withstand  for  ever  the  natural  conaec^^^Xki^^^  ^1 
late  hoon^  and  potatdona  pottle-deep.     The  tum\x\t  oi  V\i^  ^:Lv\\i\\i% 
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rojalists  at  last  sank  into  ailence,  and  the  moon  and  the  owl  weie 
left  in  ondistorbed  sovereignty  over  the  old  tower  of  the  village 
church,  ~  which,  lising  white  above  a  circle  of  knotty  oaks,  was 
tenanted  by  the  bird,  and  silvered  by  the  planet* 


CHAPTER  V. 

'Twas  when  they  raised,  'mid  sap  and  siege, 
The  banners  of  their  rightfiil  liege, 

At  their  she-captain^  call, 
Who,  miracle  of  womankind  I 
Lent  mettle  to  the  meanest  hind 

That  mann'd  her  Castle  wall. 

William  S.  Rose. 

On  the  moming  sncceeding  the  feast,  the  Lady  Peveril,  fatigued 
with  the  exertions  and  the  apprehensions  of  the  former  day,  kept 
her  apartment  for  two  or  three  hours  later  than  her  own  active 
habits,  and  the  matutinal  cnstom  of  the  time,  rendered  usuaL  Mean- 
while,  Mistress  EUesmere,  a  person  of  great  tmst  in  the  family,  and 
who  assomed  mach  authonty  in  her  mistress's  absence,  laid  her 
Orders  upon  Deborah,  the  govemante,  immediately  to  carry  the 
children  to  their  airing  in  the  park,  and  not  to  let  anyone  enter  the 
gilded  Chamber,  which  was  usually  their  sporting-f^lace.  Deborah, 
who  often  rebelled,  and  sometimes  snccessnilly,  against  the  depnted 
authonty  of  EUesmere,  privately  resolved  that  it  was  abont  to  rain, 
and  that  the  gilded  Chamber  was  a  more  soitable  place  for  the 
children's  exercise  than  the  wet  grass  of  the  park  on  a  raw  moming. 
But  a  woman's  brain  is  sometimes  as  inconstant  as  a  popolar 
assembly;  and  presently  after  she  had  voted  the  moming  was  like  to 
be  rainy,  and  that  the  gilded  Chamber  was  the  fittest  play-room  for 
the  children,  Mistress  Deborah  came  to  the  somewhat  inconsistent 
resolution  that  the  park  was  the  fittest  place  for  her  own  moming 
walk.  It  is  certain  that,  doring  the  nnrestrained  joviality  of  the 
preceding  evenins,  she  had  danced  tili  midnight  with  Lance  Oatram, 
the  park-keeper;  bat  how  far  the  seeing  him  just  pass  the  window  in 
his  woodland  trim,  with  a  feather  in  bis  hat  and  a  crossbow  ander 
his  arm,  influenced  the  discrepancy  of  the  opinions  Mrs.  Deborah 
formed  conceming  the  weather,  we  are  far  from  presnming  to  gaess. 
It  is  enough  for  us,  that  so  soon  as  Mistress  Ellesmere's  back  was 
tomed,  Mistress  Deborah  carried  the  children  into  the  gilded  chamberi 
not  withoat  a  strict  Charge  (for  we  mast  do  her  justice)  to  Master 
Julian  to  take  care  of  his  uttle  wife,  Mistress  Alice ;  and  then,  having 
taken  so  satisfactory  a  precaution,  sne  herseif  glided  into  the  park  by 
the  glass-door  of  the  still-room,  which  was  nearly  opposite  to  the 
great  breach. 

The  gilded  Chamber  in  which  the  children  were,  by  this  arrange- 

ment,  left  to  amuse  themselves,  withoat  better  guardianship  than 

what  Julian's  manhood  afforded.  was  a  large  apartment,  hung  with 

Btampeä  Spaniah  leather,  curiousfy  ^dec^  representing,  in  a  manner 

Jiow  obsolete,  büt  &r  ftom  unpleasmg,  a  Mnoa  oi  \^\a  %sid  combats 
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betwizt  the  Saracene  of  Grenada,  and  the  Spaniaids  nnder  the 
command  of  King  Ferdiiund  and  Queen  lesbeUa,  dnring  tbat 
memorable  üege,  wbiclk  was  terminated  hj  the  ovecthron  oi  tlie 
last  fragmentB  of  the  Mooriah  empire  in  Spain. 

The  little  Julian  was  careerinz  abont  the  room  for  the  amnsement 
of  Mb  inbnt  friend,  as  weli  aa  nis  owu,  mimicking  with  a  reed  the 
menacing  attitude  of  the  Abencerragee  and  Z^ris  enga){ed  in  the 
Easteni  e^ort  of  hurling  the  jekis,  or  javslia;  and  at  times  sitting 
dowa  beside  her,  and  caresaing  her  into  sUence  and  good-bomoar, 
whea  the  petnlant  or  timid  child  chose  to  hecome  tired  of  remitining 
an  inactive  spectator  of  hia  boisterous  Sport;  whea,  on  a  sudden,  he 
obaerved  one  of  the  panelied  compartmenta  of  the  leathei  hanginga 
alide  apart,  so  as  to  ahow  a  &ir  band,  «ith  iti  finfters  reating  apon 


-■.-RllfHt» 


ita  edge,  prepored,  it  wonld  aeem,  to  paeh  it  still  &rtber  back. 
Julian  was  mach  surpnsed,  and  somewhat  fnghtened,  at  what  he 
witneased,  for  the  talea  of  the  nuiserj  had  stronglj  impiesaed  on  faia 
mind  the  terroTS  of  the  inviBible  world.  Yet,  naturälly  bold  and 
high-epirited,  the  littLecbampionplacedhimself  beside  bis  defencelesa 
■iatei,  continuing  to  brandish  hie  weapoii  in  her  defence,  as  boldlj  aa 
he  had  himself  Seen  an  Abencerrage  of  Grenada. 

The  panel,  on  wbich  hia  eye  was  fiied,  gradually  continued  to  slide 
back,  and  displajr  more  and  more  the  form  to  irhicb  the  band  apper- 
tained,  nntil,  in  the  dark  aperture  which  was  discloaed,  the  cbildren 
saw  the  fignre  of  a  lady  in  a  niourniog  dress,  past  the  meridian  of  life, 
bnt  whose  conntenance  still  retained  traoes  of  great  beanty,  althougli 
the  pcÄdomJnant  ebatactei  both  a£  her  featoies  onl  peiBoii^w&  an.üx 
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of  almost  royal  dignity.  After  pausing  a  moment  on  the  threshold 
of  the  portal  which  ehe  had  thus  unexpectedly  disclosed,  and  looking 
with  some  surprise  at  the  children,  whom  she  had  not  probably 
observed  while  engaged  with  the  managenient  of  the  panel,  the 
Btranger  stepped  into  the  apartment,  and  the  panel,  upon  a  touch 
of  a  spring,  closed  behind  her  so  suddenly,  that  Julian  almost 
doubted  it  had  ever  been  open,  and  began  to  apprehend  that  the 
whole  apparition  had  been  a  delusion.^ 

The  stately  lady,  however^  advanced  to  him,  and  said,  ^  Are  not 
you  the  little  Peveril  V 

"  Yes,"  Said  the  boy,  reddening,  not  altogether  withont  a  juvenile 
feeling  of  that  rule  of  chivalry  which  forbade  anyone  to  disown  his 
name,  whatever  danger  might  be  annexed  to  the  avowal  of  it. 

'*  Then,''  said  the  stately  stranger,  '*  go  to  your  mother's  room,  and 
teil  her  to  come  instantly  to  speak  with  me.'' 

"  I  wo'not,"  Said  the  little  Julian. 

"HowT'  said  the  lady — "so  voung  and  so  disobedientl — but  yon 
do  but  foUow  the  fashion  of  the  time.  Why  will  you  not  go,  my 
pretty  boy,  when  I  ask  it  of  you  as  a  favour  1" 

**  I  would  go,  madam,"  said  the  boy,  **  but " — and  he  stopped  short, 
still  drawing  bück  as  the  lady  advanced  on  him,  but  still  nolding  by 
the  band  Alice  Bridgenorth,  who,  too  young  to  understand  the  nature 
of  the  dialogue,  clung  trembling  to  her  companion. 

The  straDger  saw  his  embarrassment,  smiled,  and  remained  standing 
fast,  while  she  asked  the  child  once  more,  *^  What  are  you  afraid  of, 
my  brave  boy — and  why  should  you  not  go  to  your  mother  on  my 
errand  1" 

**  Because/'  answered  Julian,  firmly,  "  if  I  go,  little  Alice  must  stay 
alone  with  you/' 

"  You  are  a  gallant  fellow,''  said  the  lady,  '*  and  will  not  disgrace 
your  blood,  which  never  left  the  weak  without  protection." 

The  boy  understood  her  not,  and  still  gazed  with  anxious  appre- 
hension,  first  on  her  who  addressed  him,  and  then  upon  his  little 
companion,  whose  eyes,  with  the  vacant  glance  of  infancy,  wandered 
from  the  figure  of  the  lady  to  that  of  her  companion  and  protector, 
and  at  lengtb,  infected  by  a  portion  of  the  fear  which  the  latter's 
magnanimoufi  efforts  could  not  entirely  conceal,  she  flew  into  Julian's 
arms,  and,  clinging  to  him,  greatly  augmented  his  alarm,  and,  by 
screamiDg  aloud,  rendered  it  very  difficult  for  him  to  avoid  the 
sympatbetic  fear  which  impelled  him  to  do  the  same. 

There  was  something  in  the  manner  and  bearing  of  this  unexpected 
inmate  which  might  justiiy  awe  at  least,  if  not  fear,  when  joined 
to  the  Singular  and  mysterious  mode  in  which  she  had  made  her 
appearance.  Her  dress  was  not  remarkable,  being  the  hood  and 
female  riding  attire  of  the  time,  such  as  was  worn  by  the  inferior 
class  of  gentlewomen ;  but  her  black  hair  was  very  long,  and,  several 
locks  having  escaped  from  under  her  hood,  hung  down  dishevelled 
on  her  neck  and  Shoulders.  Her  eyes  were  deep  black,  keen,  and 
Piercing,  and  her  features  had  something  of  a  loreign  expression. 
When  she  spoke,  her  language  was  marked  b^  a  slight  foreign  accent, 
altbougb,  in  conatmction,  it  was  pure  EngVUli.    K^t  «lichtest  note 


PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  71 

and  gesture  had  the  air  of  one  accustomed  to  command  and  to  be 
obeyed ;  the  recollection  of  which  j)robably  snggested  to  Julian  the 
apology  he  afterwards  made  for  being  frightened^  that  he  took  the 
stranger  for  an  *^  enchanted  queen/' 

While  the  stranger  lady  and  the  children  thus  confronted  each 
other,  two  persons  entered  almost  at  the  same  instant,  but  from 
different  doors,  whose  haste  showed  that  they  had  been  alarmed  by 
the  Bcreams  of  the  latter. 

The  first  was  Major  Bridgenorth,  whose  ears  had  been  alarmed 
with  the  cries  of  his  child  as  he  entered  the  Hall,  which  corresponded 
with  what  was  called  the  gilded  Chamber.  His  Intention  had  been 
to  remain  in  the  more  public  apartment  until  the  Lady  Peveril 
should  make  her  appearance,  with  the  good-natured  purpose  of 
assuring  her  that  the  preceding  day  of  tumult  had  passed  in  every 
respect  agreeably  to.his  friends,  and  without  any  of  those  alarming 
consequences  which  might  have  been  apprehended  from  a  collision 
betwixt  the  parties.  But  when  it  is  considered  how  severely  he  had 
been  agitatea  by  apprehensions  for  his  child's  safety  and  health,  too 
well  justifted  by  the  fate  of  those  who  had  preceded  her,  it  will  not 
be  thought  surprising  that  the  infantine  screams  of  Alice  induced 
him  to  break  through  the  barriers  of  form,  and  intrude  farther  into 
the  interior  of  the  house  than  a  sense  of  strict  propriety  might  have 
warranted. 

He  burst  into  the  gilded  Chamber,  therefore,  by  a  side-door  and 
narrow  passage,  which  communicated  betwixt  that  apartment  and 
the  hall,  and,  snatching  the  child  up  in  his  arms,  endeavoured  by  a 
thousand  caresses  to  stifle  the  screams  which  burst  yet  more  yiolently 
from  the  little  girl  on  beholding  herseif  in  the  arms  of  one  to  whose 
Yoice  and  manner  she  was,  but  for  one  brief  interview,  an  entire 
Btranger. 

Of  course,  Alice's  shrieks  were  redoubled,  and  seconded  by  those 
of  Julian  Peveril,  who,  on  the  appearance  of  this  second  intruder, 
was  frightened  into  resignation  ot  every  more  manly  idea  of  rescue 
than  that  which  consisted  in  invoking  assistance  at  the  very  top  of 
his  lungs. 

Alarmed  by  this  noise,  which  in  half-a-minute  became  very 
clamorous,  Lady  Peveril,  with  whose  apartment  the  gilded  Chamber 
was  connected  by  a  private  door  of  communication  opening  into  her 
wardrobe,  entered  on  the  scene.  The  instant  she  appeared,  the  little 
Alice,  extricating  herseif  from  the  grasp  of  her  father,  ran  towards 
her  protectress,  and  when  she  had  once  taken  hold  of  her  skirts,  not 
only  became  silent,  but  turned  her  large  blue  eyes,  in  which  the 
tears  were  still  glistening,  with  a  look  of  wonder  rather  than  alarm, 
towards  the  stränge  lady.  Julian  manfally  brandished  his  reed,  a 
weapon  which  he  had  never  parted  with  during  the  whole  alarm, 
and  stood  prepared  to  assist  his  mother  if  there  äould  be  danger  in 
the  encounter  betwixt  her  and  the  stranger. 

In  fact,  it  might  have  puzzled  an  older  person  to  account  for  the 
sudden  and  confused  pause  which  the  Lady  Peveril  made,  as  she 
gazed  on  her  unexpected  guest,  as  if  dubious  whether  she  did  or  did 
not  recognise,  in  her  still  beautiful  though  waAted  and  ^mm^X^^ 
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features,  a  countenance  which  ahe  had  known  well  under  far  diffeient 
circumstances. 

The  stranger  seemed  to  anderstand  her  canse  of  hesitation,  for 
she  Said,  in  ,that  heart-thrilling  yoice  which  was  peculiarly  her 
own — 

'"Time  and  misfortune  have  changed  me  mach,  Margaret — ^that 
every  mirror  teils  me — jet  methinks  Margaret  Stanley  might  still 
have  known  Charlotte  de  la  Tremouille." 

The  Lady  Peveril  was  little  in  the  custom  of  giving  way  to  sadden 
emotion,  bat  in  the  present  case  she  threw  herseif  on  her  knees  in  a 
rapture  of  mlngled  joy  and  gri^  and,  half  embraoing  those  of  the 
stranger,  exclaimed  in  broken  language — 

<<  My  kind,  my  noble  benefactress — the  princely  Coantess  of  Derby 
— the  royal  Queen  in  Man — could  I  doubt  yoar  voice^  yoar  featores, 
for  a  moment  ?    Oh,  forgive,  forgive  me !" 

The  Coantess  riäsed  the  supplicant  kinswoman  of  her  hasband's 
house,  with  all  the  grace  of  one  accustomed  from  early  birth  to 
receive  homage  and  to  grant  protection.  She  kissed  the  Lady  Pevenl's 
forehead,  and  passed  her  band  in  a  caressing  manner  over  her  face,  as 
she  Said — 

^*  Yoa  too  are  changed,  my  fair  cousin,  bat  it  is  a  change  becomes 
you,  from  a  pretty  and  timid  maiden  to  a  sage  and  comely  matron. 
iBut  my  own  memory,  which  I  once  held  a  good  one,  has  failed  me 
Btrangely,  if  this  gentleman  be  Sir  GeoflFrey  Peveril." 

'^A  kind  and  good  neighbour  only,  madam,"  said  Lady  Peveril; 
"  Sir  Geoffrey  is  at  Coart." 

"  I  understood  so  mach,"  said  the  Coantess  of  Derby,  ^'  when  I 
arrived  here  last  night." 

*'  How,  madam !"  said  Lady  Peveril.  "  Did  yoa  arrive  at  Martin- 
dale  Castle — at  the  house  of  Margaret  Stanley,  where  yoa  have 
sach  right  to  command,  and  did  not  annoance  yoar  presence  to 
herl" 

**  Oh,  I  know  yoa  are  a  datifal  subject,  Margaret,"  answered  the 
Coantess,  "  thoagh  it  be  in  these  days  a  rare  character — bat  it  was 
oar  pleasare,"  she  added  with  a  smile,  "to  travel  incognito — and 
finding  yoa  engaged  in  general  hospitality,  we  desired  not  to  distorb 
yoa  with  oar  royal  presence." 

^*But  how  and  where  were  yoa  lodged,  madam?"  said  Lady 
Peveril ;  "  or  why  shoald  yoa  have  kept  secret  a  visit  which  woald, 
if  made,  have  aagmented  tenfold  the  happiness  of  every  trae  heart 
that  rejoiced  here  yesterday  ?" 

"  My  lodging  was  well  cared  for  by  Ellesmere — ^yoar  EUesmere 
now,  as  she  was  formerly  mine — she  has  acted  as  qaartermaster  ere 
now,  yoa  know,  and  on  a  broader  scale ;  yoa  mast  excuse  her — she 
had  my  positive  order  to  lodge  me  in  the  most  secret  part  of  yoar 
Castle"  (here  she  pointed  to  the  sliding  panel) — "she  obeyed  her 
Orders  in  that,  and  I  suppose  also  in  sending  yoa  now  hither." 

"Indeed  I  have  not  yet  seen  her,"  said  the  lady,  "and  therefore 
was  totally  Ignorant  of  a  visit  so  joyful,  so  sarprising." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  Coantess,  "  was  equally  sarprised  to  find  none 
hat  theae  beautiful  children  in  the  apartment  where  I  thought  I 
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heaid  you  moving.  Our  EUesmere  has  become  silly — your  good 
nature  has  spoiled  her — she  has  forgotten  the  discipline  she  learned 
nnder  me." 

"  I  saw  her  nin  through  the  wood/'  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  after  a 
moment's  recollection,  '*  undoubtedly  to  seek  the  person  who  has 
chai^e  of  the  children,  in  order  to  remove  them." 

"  Y  our  own  darlings,  I  doubt  not,"  said  the  Countess,  looking  at  the 
children.     '*  Margaret,  Prövidence  has  blessed  you." 

"That  is  my  son,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  pointing  to  Julian,  who 
stood  devouring  their  discourse  with  greedy  ear ;  *^  the  little  girl — I 
may  call  mine  too.''  Major  Bridgenorth,  who  had  in  the  meantime 
again  taken  up  his  infant,  and  was  engaged  in  caressing  it,  set  it 
down  as  the  Oountess  of  Derby  spoke,  sighed  deeply,  and  walked 
towards  the  oriel  window.  He  was  well  aware  that  the  ordinary 
roles  of  courtesy  would  have  rendered  it  proper  that  he  should  with- 
diaw  entirely,  or  at  least  offer  to  do  so ;  but  he  was  not  a  man  of 
ceremonious  politeness,  and  he  had  a  particular  interest  in  the 
subjects  on  which  the  Countess's  discourse  was  likely  to  tum,  which 
induced  him  to  dispense  with  ceremony.  The  ladies  seemed  indeed 
scarce  to  notice  his  presence.  The  Countess  had  now  assumed  a 
chair,  and  motioned  to  the  Lady  Peveril  to  sit  upon  a  stool  which 
was  placed  by  her  side.  '*We  will  have  old  times  once  more, 
though  there  are  here  no  roaring  of  rebel  guns  to  drive  you  to  take 
refuge  at  my  side,  and  almost  in  my  pockef 

<'  I  have  a  gun,  madam,"  said  little  Julian, ''  and  the  park-keeper 
is  to  teach  me  how  to  iire  it  next  year.'' 

"  I  wül  list  you  for  my  soldier,  then,"  said  the  Countess. 

"  Ladies  have  no  soldiers,"  said  the  boy,  looking  wistfully  at  her. 

'*  He  has  the  true  masculine  contempt  of  our  frail  sex,  I  see,"  said 
the  Countess;  '4t  is  bom  with  the  insolent  varlets  of  mankind,  and 
ishows  itself  so  soon  as  they  are  out  of  their  long  clothes.  Did 
EUesmere  never  teil  you  of  Latham-House  and  Charlotte  of  Derby, 
my  little  master?" 

**  A  thousand  thousand  times,"  said  the  boy,  colouring ;  '^  and  how 
the  Queen  of  Man  defended  it  six  weeks  against  three  thousand 
Boundheads,  under  Eogue  Harrison,  the  butcher.'' 

"  It  was  your  mother  defended  Latham-House,"  said  the  Countess, 
**  not  I,  my  little  soldier.  Hadst  thou  been  there,  thou  hadst  been 
the  best  captain  of  the  three." 

<'  Do  not  say  so,  madam,''  said  the  boy,  '<  for  mamma  would  not 
touch  a  gun  for  all  the  universe." 

*'  Not  1,  indeed,  Julian,"  said  his  mother ;  **  there  I  was  for  certain, 
but  as  useless  a  part  of  the  garrison *' 

"You  forget,"  said  the  Countess,  "you  nursed  our  hospital,  and 
made  Unt  for  the  soldiers'  wounds." 

"  But  did  not  papa  come  to  help  you  ?"  said  Julian. 

"  Papa  came  at  last,"  said  the  Countess,  "  and  so  did  Prince  Bupert 
— ^but  not,  I  think,  tili  they  were  both  heartily  wished  for.  Do  you 
remember  that  morning,  Margaret,  when  the  roundheaded  knaves, 
that  kept  us  pent  up  so  long,  retreated  without  bag  or  baggage,  at 
the  first  glance  of  the  Prince's  Standards  appearing  ou  t\i^  V^— ^\A 
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how  yoa  took  every  high-crested  captain  you  saw  for  Peyenl  of  the 
Peak,  that  had  been  your  partnejr  three  months  before  at  the 
Queen's  mask?  Nay,  never  blush  for  the  thought  of  it — ^it  was  an 
honest  afifection — and  though  it  was  the  music  of  trumpets  that 
accompanied  you  both  to  the  old  chapel,  which  was  almost  entirely 
ruined  by  the  enem/s  bullets  ;  and  though  Prince  Rupert,  when  he 
gave  you  away  at  the  altar,  was  clad  in  buff  and  bandoleer,  with 
pistols  in  his  belt,  yet  I  trust  these  warlike  signs  were  no  type  of 
luture  discordi" 

**  Heaven  has  been  kind  to  me/'  said  Lady  Peyeril,  '^  in  blessing 
me  with  an  affectionate  husband." 

''  And  in  preserving  him  to  you/'  said  the  Countess,  with  a  deep 
sigh ;  ''  while  mine,  alas !  sealed  with  his  blood  his  devotion  to  his 
king.f    Oh,  had  he  lived  to  see  this  d&yV* 

"Alas!  alas!  that  he  was  not  permitted!"  answered  Lady 
Peveril ;  "how  had  that  brave  and  noble  Earl  rejoioed  in  the  unhoped- 
for  redemption  of  our  captivity !'' 

The  Countess  looked  on  Lady  Peyeril  with  an  air  of  surprise. 

'*  Thou  hast  not  then  heard,  cousin,  how  it  Stands  with  our  house? 
How  indeed  had  my  noble  lord  wondered,  had  he  been  told  that  the 
very  monarch  for  whom  he  had  laid  down  his  noble  life  on  the 
scaffold  at  Bolton-le-Moor,  should  make  it  his  first  act  of  restored 
monarchy  to  complete  the  destruction  of  our  property,  already  well- 
nigh  ruined  in  the  royal  cause,  and  to  persecute  me  his  widow!" 

"You  astonish  me,  madam!"  said  the  Lady  Peyeril.  "It  cannot 
be,  that  you — that  you,  the  wife  of  the  gallant,  the  faithfal,  the 
murdered  Earl — you,  Countess  of  Derby  and  Queen  in  Man — ^you, 
who  took  on  you  eyen  the  character  of  a  soldier,  and  seemed  a  man 
when  so  many  men  proyed  women— that  yoü  should  sustain  eyil 
from  the  eyent  which  has  fulfilled — exceeded — the  hopes  of  every 
faithful  subject — ^it  cannot  be!" 

"  Thou  art  as  simple,  I  see,  in  this  world's  knowledge  as  eyer,  my 
fair  Cousin,''  answered  the  Countess.  "  This  restoration,  which  has 
giyen  others  security,  has  placed  me  in  danger ;  this  change,  which 
relieyed  other  royalists — scarce  less  zealous,  I  presume  to  think,  than 
I — has  sent  me  here  a  fugitiye,  and  in  concealment,  to  beg  shelter 
and  assistance  from  you,  fair  cousin." 

"  From  me,"  answered  the  Lady  Peyeril — "  from  me,  whose  youth 
your  kindness  sheltered — from  the  wife  of  Peyeril,  your  gallant 
Lord's  companion  in  arms — you  haye  a  right  to  command  eyery- 
thing ;  but,  alas !  that  you  should  need  such  assistance  as  I  can 
reuder — forgiye  me,  but  it  seems  like  some  ill-omened  yision  of  the 
night — I  listen  to  your  words  as  if  I  hoped  to  be  relieyed  from  their 
painful  import  by  awaking. 

"It  is  indeed  a  dream — a  yision,"  said  the  Countess  of  Derby; 
"but  it  needs  no  seer  to  read  it — the  explanation  hath  been  long 
since  giyen — Put  not  your  faith  in  princes.  I  can  soon  remoye  your 
surprise.     This  gentleman,  your  friend,  is  doubtless  hortest?" 

The  Lady  Peyeril  well  knew  that  the  Cayaliers,  like  other  factions, 

t  The  Earl  of  Derby  and  King  in  Man  was  beheaded  at  BoIton-on-the-MoorSi  after 
bavirg  been  made  prisoner  in  a  ]^revious  sklrmiah  in  Wigg&n  Lane. 
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nsnrped  to  themselyes  the  exclusiye  denomination  of  the  honest 
party^  and  she  feit  some  difficnlty  in  explaining  that  her  visitor  was 
not  honest  in  that  sense  of  the  word. 

**Had  we  not  better  retire,  madam?"  she  said  to  the  Countess, 
risingy  as  if  in  order  to  attend  her.  But  the  Countess  retained  her 
seat. 

"It  was  but  a  question  of  habit,"  she  said;  "the  gentleman's 
principles  are  nothing  to  me,  for  what  I  have  to  teil  you  is  widely 
blazed^  and  I  care  not  who  hears  my  share  of  it.  You  remember — 
you  must  have  heard,  for  I  think  Margaret  Stanley  would  not  be 
indifferent  to  my  fate — that  after  my  husband's  murder  at  Bolton,  1 
took  up  the  Standard  which  he  never  dropped  until  bis  death,  and 
displayed  it  with  my  own  hand  in  our  Sovereignty  of  Man." 

"  I  did  indeed  hear  so,  madam,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril ;  **  and  that 
you  had  bidden  a  bold  defiance  to  the  rebel  government,  even  after 
all  other  parts  of  Britain  had  submitted  to  them.  My  husband,  Sir 
G^ffrey,  designed  at  one  time  to  have  gone  to  your  assistance  with 
Bome  few  followers ;  but  we  learned  that  the  Island  was  rendered  to 
the  Parliament  party^  and  that  you,  dearest  lady,  were  thrown  into 
piison." 

^  But  you  heard  not,"  said  the  Countess,  **  how  that  disaster  befeil 
me.  Miurgaret,  I  would  have  held  out  that  Island  against  the  knaves 
as  long  as  the  sea  continued  to  flow  around  it.  Till  the  shoals  which 
Surround  it  had  become  safe  anchorage — tili  its  precipices  had  melted 
beneath  the  sunshine — tili  of  all  its  strong  abodes  and  Castles,  not  one 
stone  remained  upon  another,  would  1  have  defended  against  these 
villainous  hypocritical  rebels  my  dear  hueband's  hereditary  dominion. 
The  little  kingdom  of  Man  should  have  been  yielded  only  when  not 
an  arm  was  lelt  to  wield  a  sword,  not  a  finger  to  draw  a  trigger  in  its 
defence.  But  treachery  did  what  force  could  never  have  done. 
When  we  had  foiled  various  attempts  upon  the  Island  by  open  force 
— ^treason  accomplished  what  Blake  and  Lawson,  with  their  floating 
Castles,  had  found  too  hazardous  an  enterprise — a  base  rebel,  whom 
we  had  nursed  in  our  own  bosoms,  betrayed  us  to  the  enemy.  This 
wretch  was  named  Christian ** 

Major  Bridgenorth  started  and  turned  towards  the  Speaker,  but 
iustantly  seemed  to  recollect  himself,  and  again  averted  bis  face. 
The  Countess  proceeded,  without  noticing  the  Interruption,  which, 
however,  rather  surprised  Lady  Peveril,  who  was  acquainted  with 
her  neighbour's  general  habits  of  indifference  and  apathy,  and  there- 
fore  the  more  surprised  at  bis  testifying  such  sudden  Symptoms  of 
interest.  She  would  once  again  have  moved  the  Countess  to  retire 
to  another  apartment,  but  Lady  Derby  proceeded  with  too  much 
vehemence  to  endure  Interruption. 

"This  Christian,"  she  said,  "had  eat  of  my  lord  bis  sovereign's 
bread,  and  drunk  of  bis  cup,  even  from  childhood — for  bis  fathers 
had  been  faithful  servants  to  the  House  of  Man  and  Derby.  He 
hunself  had  fought  bravely  by  my  husband's  side,  and  enjoyed  all 
his  confidence;  and  when  my  princely  earl  was  martyred  by  the 
lebels,  he  recommended  to  me,  amongst  other  iustructiona  com.- 
municated  in  the  hat  meaaage  I  received  from  bim,  lo  couXiVcl^x^  \&^ 
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confidence  in  Christian's  fidelity.  I  obeyed,  althongh  I  never  loved 
the  man.  He  was  cold  and  pnlegmatic^  and  utterly  devoid  of  that 
sacred  fire  which  is  the  incentive  to  noble  deeds,  suspected  too  of 
leaning  to  the  cold  metaphysica  of  Calvinistic  subtilty.  Bnt  he  was 
brave,  wise,  and  experienced,  and,  as  the  event  proveo,  posseaaed  but 
too  much  interest  with  the  Isländers.  When  these  ruoe  people  saw 
themselves  without  hope  of  relief,  and  pressed  by  a  blockade  which 
brought  want  and  disease  into  their  Island,  they  began  to  Ml  off 
from  the  faith  which  they  had  hitherto  shown." 

'^  What!"  Said  the  Lady  Peveril,  ^'coold  they  folget  what  was  doe 
to  the  widow  of  their  benefactor — she  who  had  shared  with  tha 
generous  Derby  the  task  of  bettering  their  condition  V 

'*Do  not  blame  them,''  said  the  Countess;  *Hhe  rüde  herd  acted 
but  according  to  their  kind — ^in  present  distress  they  forgot  former 
benefits,  and,  nursed  in  their  earthen  hovels,  with  spirita  snited  to 
their  dwellings,  they  were  incaipable  of  feeling  the  gloir  which  is 
attached  to  constancy  in  sufferi^g.  But  that  Onristian  should  have 
headed  their  revolt — that  he,  bom  a  gentleman,  and  bred  under  my 
murdered  Derby's  own  care  in  all  that  was  chiyalrous  and  noble— 
that  he  should  have  forgot  a  hundred  beneüts — ^why  do  I  talk  of 
benefits) — that  he  should  have  forgotten  that  kindly  intercourse 
which  binds  man  to  man  far  more  than  the  reciprocity  of  Obligation 
— that  he  should  have  headed  the  rufiGians  who  broke  sudde^y  into 
my  apartment — immured  me  with  my  infants  in  one  of  my  own 
Castles,  and  assumed  or  usurped  the  tyranny  of  the  Island — ^that  thia 
should  have  been  done  by  William  Christian,  my  vassal,  my  servan^ 
my  friend,  was  a  deed  of  ungrateful  treachery  which  even  this  age  of 
treason  will  scarcely  parallel  P' 

''And  you  were  then  imprisoned,''  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  ''and  in 
your  own  sovereignty!" 

"  For  more  than  seven  years  I  have  endured  strict  captivity,*  said 
the  Countess.  ''I  was  indeed  offered  my  liberty,  ana  even  some 
means  of  support,  if  I  would  have  consented  to  leave  the  Island,  and 

Eledge  my  word  that  I  would  not  endeavour  to  repossess  my  son  in 
is  father's  rights.  But  they  little  knew  the  pnncely  house  from 
which  I  spring,  and  as  little  the  royal  house  of  Stanley  which  I 
uphold,  who  hoped  to  humble  Charlotte  of  Tremouille  into  so  base  a 
composition.  I  would  rather  have  starved  in  the  darkest  and  lowest 
vault  of  Eushiu  Castle,  than  have  consented  to  aught  which  might 
diminish  in  one  hair's  breadth  the  right  of  my  son  over  his  üathefa 
sovereignty," 

''And  could  not  your  firmness,  in  a  case  where  hope  aeemed  lost, 
induce  them  to  be  generous,  and  dismiss  you  without  conditiona  V* 

"They  knew  me  better  than  thou  dost,  wench,"  answered  the 
Countess ;  "  once  at  liberty,  I  had  not  been  long  without  the  means 
of  disturbing  their  Usurpation,  and  Christian  would  have  as  soon 
uncaged  a  lioness  to  combat  with,  as  have  given  me  the  Buchtest 
power  of  returning  to  the  struggle  with  him.  But  time  had  hber^ 
and  revenge  in  störe — I  had  still  friends  and  partisans  in  the  Island, 
though  they  were  compelled  to  give  way  to  the  storm.  Even  among 
the  Isländers  at  large,  most  had  been  disappointed  in  the  effecto 
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which  they  ezpected  from  the  change  of  power.  They  were  loaded 
with  exacaonB  by  their  new  masters,  their  priyileges  were  abridged, 
and  their  immunities  abolished,  tmder  tne  pretext  of  reducing 
them  to  the  same  condition  with  the  other  subjects  of  the  pretended 
repnblic  When  the  news  arrived  of  the  changes  which  were  current 
in  Britain,  these  aentiments  were  privately  communicated  to  me. 
Calcott  and  others  acted  with  great  zeal  and  fidelity ;  and  a  rising, 
effected  aa  suddenly  and  effectually  as  that  which  had  made  me  a 
captive,  placed  me  at  liberty  and  in  possession  of  the  Sovereignty  of 
Man,  as  Regent  for  my  aon,  the  youthfal  Earl  of  Derby.  Do  you 
think  I  enjoyed  that  sovereignty  long  without  doing  justice  on  that 
traitor  Christian  )" 

^'How,  madam,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  who,  though  she  knew  the 
high  and  ambitious  spirit  of  the  Countess,  scarce  anticipated  the 
extremities  to  which  it  was  capable  of  hurrying  her — '^nave  you 
imprisoned  Christian  1** 

**  Ay,  wench — in  that  sure  prison  which  felon  never  breaks  from," 
answered  the  Countess. 

Bridgenorth,  who  had  insensibly  approached  them,  and  was  listen- 
ing  wiSi  an  agony  of  interest  which  he  was  unable  any  longer  to 
suppress,  broke  in  with  the  stem  exclamation — 

"  Lady,  I  trust  you  have  not  dared " 

The  Countess  interrupted  him  in  her  tum. 

**  I  know  not  who  you  are  who  question — and  you  know  not  me 
when  you  speak  to  me  of  that  which  I  dare,  or  dare  not,  do.  But 
jön  seem  interested  in  the  fate  of  this  Christian,  and  you  shall  hear 
lt.  I  was  no  sooner  placed  in  possession  of  my  rightful  power,  than  I 
ordered  the  Dempster  of  the  Island  to  hold  upon  the  traitor  a  High 
Court  of  Justice,  with  all  the  formalities  of  the  isle,  as  prescribed  in 
its  oldest  records.  The  Court  was  held  in  the  open  air,  before  the 
Dempster  and  the  K^s  of  the  Island,  assembled  under  the  vaulted 
cope  of  heaven,  and  seated  on  the  terrace  of  the  Zonwald  Hill,  where 
of  old  Druid  and  Scald  held  their  courts  of  judgmeut.  The  criminal 
was  heard  at  length  in  his  own  defence,  which  amounted  to  little 
more  than  those  specious  allegations  of  public  consideration  which 
are  ever  used  to  colour  the  ugly  front  of  treason.  He  was  fuUy  con- 
yicted  of  his  crime,  and  he  received  the  doom  of  a  traitor." 

"But  which,  I  trust,  is  not  yet  executed?"  said  Lady  Peveril,  not 
without  an  involuntary  shudder. 

"You  are  a  fool,  Margaret,"  said  the  Countess,  sharply;  "think 
you  I  delayed  such  an  act  of  justice  until  some  wretched  intrigues 
of  the  new  English  Court  might  have  prompted  their  interference  1 
No,  wench — he  passed  from  the  judgment-seat  to  the  place  of  execu- 
tion,  with  no  farther  delay  than  might  be  necessary  for  his  soul's 
sake.  He  was  shot  to  death  by  a  file  of  musketeers  in  the  common 
place  of  execution,  called  Hango-hill."* 

Bridgenorth  clasped  his  hands  together,  wrung  them,  and  groaned 
Mtterly. 

"  As  you  seem  interested  for  this  criminal,"  added  the  Countess, 
addressing  Bridgenorth,  "  I  do  him  but  justice  in  repeating  to  you 
that  his  aeatb  was  ßnn  and  m&nly,  becoming  the  geueia^.  \.^XLQ;t  qI 
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bis  life,  which,  but  for  that  gross  act  of  traitorous  ingratitade,  had 
been  fair  and  bonourable.  But  what  of  that  ?  The  hypocrite  is  a 
Saint,  and  the  false  traitor  a  man  of  honour,  tili  opportunity,  that 
faithful  touchstone,  proves  their  metal  to  be  base.'' 

**  It  is  false,  woman — ^it  is  false!"  said  Bridgenorth,  no  longer  sap- 
pressing  bis  indignation. 

*'What  means  this  bearing,  Master  Bridgenorth?"  said  Lady 
Peveril,  much  surprised.  *'  What  is  this  Christian  to  you,  that  yoa 
should  insult  the  Countess  of  Derby  under  my  roof  ?" 

**  Speak  not  to  me  of  Countesses  and  of  ceremonies,"  said  Bridge- 
north ;  "  grief  and  anger  leave  me  no  leisure  for  idle  observances,  to 
humour  the  vanity  of  overgrown  children.  Oh,  Christian — wortby, 
well  worthy,  of  the  name  thou  didst  bear !  My  friend — my  brother 
— the  brother  of  my  blessed  Alice — the  only  friend  of  my  desolate 
estate !  art  thou  then  cruelly  murdered  by  a  female  fury  who,  but 
for  thee,  had  deservedly  paid  with  her  own  blood  that  of  Gkxl's 
saints,  which  she,  as  well  as  her  tyrant  husband,  had  spilled  like 
water!  Yes,  cruel  murderess!"  he  continued,  addressing  the 
Countess,  '*  he  whom  thou  hast  butchered  in  thy  insane  vengeance 
sacrificed  for  many  a  year  the  dictates  of  bis  own  conscience  to  the 
interest  of  thy  family,  and  did  not  desert  it  tili  thy  frantic  zeal  for 
royalty  had  well-nigh  brought  to  utter  perdition  the  little  Community 
in  which  he  was  born.  Even  in  confining  thee,  he  acted  but  as  the 
friends  of  the  madman,  who  bind  him  with  iron  for  bis  own  pre- 
servation;  and  for  thee,  as  I  can  bear  witness,  he  was  the  only 
barrier  between  thee  and  the  wrath  of  the  Commons  of  England; 
and  but  for  bis  earnest  remonstrances,  thou  hadst  suffered  the  penalty 
of  thy  malignancy,  even  like  the  wicked  wife  of  Ahab." 

"  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  I  will  allow  for  your 
impatience  upon  hearing  these  unpleasing  tidings;  but  there  is 
neither  use  nor  propriety  in  farther  urging  this  question.  If  in  your 
grief  you  forget  other  restraints,  I  pray  you  to  rememher  that  the 
Countess  is  my  guest  and  kinswoman,  and  is  under  such  protection 
as  I  can  afford  her.  I  beseech  you,  in  simple  courtesy,  to  withdraw, 
as  what  must  needs  be  the  best  and  most  becoming  course  in  these 
trying  circumstances." 

'*Nay,  let  him  remain,"  said  the  Countess,  regarding  him  with 
composure,  not  unminglcd  with  triumph;  "I  would  not  have  it 
otherwise ;  I  would  not  that  my  revenge  should  be  summed  up  in 
the  stinted  gratification  which  Christian  s  death  hath  afforded.  This 
man's  rüde  and  clamorous  grief  only  proves  that  the  retribution  I 
have  dealt  häs  been  more  widely  feit  than  by  the  wretched  sufferer 
himself.  I  would  I  knew  that  it  had  but  made  sore  as  many  rebel 
hearts  as  there  were  loyal  breasts  afflicted  by  the  death  of  my  princely 
Derby!" 

^^  So  please  you,  madam,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  since  Master  Bridge- 
north hath  not  the  manners  to  leave  us  upon  my  request,  we  will,  if 
your  ladyship  lists,  leave  him,  and  retire  to  my  apartment.  Farewell| 
Master  Bridgenorth ;  we  will  meet  hereafter  on  better  terms." 

'^Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  the  Major,  who  had  been  striding 
haatily  through  the  room,  but  now  stood  last,  and  drew  himself  up, 
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as  one  who  has  taken  a  resolution — ''  to  yourself  I  have  nothing  to 
8ay  but  what  is  respectfal ;  bat  to  this  woman  I  must  speak  as  a 
magistrate.  She  has  confessed  a  morder  in  my  presence — the  murder 
too  of  iny  brother-in-law — as  a  man,  and  as  a  magistrate,  I  cannot 
permit  her  to  pass  from  hence,  ezcepting  under  such  custody  as  may 
prevent  her  farther  flight.  -  She  has  already  confessed  that  she  is  a 
lagitive,  and  in  search  of  a  place  of  concealment,  until  she  should  be 
able  to  escape  into  foreign  parts.  Charlotte,  Countess  of  Derby,  I 
attach  thee  of  the  crime  of  wnich  thon  hast  bat  now  made  thy  boast." 

^  I  shall  not  obey  yoar  arrest,"  said  the  Coantess,  composedly ;  "  I 
was  born  to  giye,  bat  not  to  receive  such  Orders.  What  have  your 
English  lawB  to  do  with  my  acts  of  justice  and  of  government  within 
my  Bon's  hereditary  kingdom  1  Am  I  not  Queen  in  Man,  as  well  as 
Countess  of  Derby  1  A  feudatory  Sovereign  indeed ;  but  yet  inde- 
pendent  so  long  as  my  dues  of  homage  are  duly  discharged.  What 
right  can  you  assert  over  me  V 

**  That  given  by  the  precept  of  Scripture/'  answered  Bridgenorth 
— (<  <  Whoso  spilleth  man's  blood,  by  man  shall  bis  blood  be  spilled.' 
Think  not  that  the  barbarous  Privileges  of  anclent  feudal  customs 
will  ayail  to  screen  you  from  the  punishment  due  for  an  Englishman 
mnrdered  upon  pretezts  inconsistent  with  the  act  of  indemnity/' 

"  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  if  by  fair  terms  you 
desist  not  from  your  present  purpose,  I  teil  you  that  I  neither  dare, 
nor  will,  permit  any  yiolence  against  this  honourable  lady  within 
the  walls  of  my  husband's  Castle/' 

"  You  will  find  yourself  unable  to  prevent  me  from  executing  my 
dnty,  madam,"  saia  Bridgenorth,  whose  native  obstinacy  now  came 
in  aid  of  bis  grief  and  desire  of  revenge ;  '*  I  am  a  magistrate,  and 
act  by  authority." 

"  1  know  not  that,"  said  Lady  Peveril.  "  That  you  vjere  a  magis- 
trate, Master  Bridgenorth,  under  the  late  usurping  powers,  I  know 
well ;  bat  tili  I  hear  of  your  having  a  commission  in  the  name  of  the 
King,  I  now  hesitate  to  obey  you  as  such." 

^*  1  shall  stand  on  small  ceremony,"  said  Bridgenorth.  **  Were  I 
no  magistrate,  every  man  has  title  to  arrest  for  murder  against  the 
terms  of  the  indemnities  held  out  by  the  King's  proclamations,  and 
1  will  make  my  point  good." 

"  What  indemnities  1  What  proclamations  1"  said  the  Countess  of 
Derby,  indignantly.  ''  Charles  Stewart  may,  if  he  pleases  (and  it  doth 
seem  to  please  him),  consort  with  those  whose  hands  have  been  red 
with  the  blood,  and  blackened  with  the  plunder,  of  bis  father  and  of 
his  loyal  subjects.  He  may  forgive  them  if  he  will,  and  count  their 
deeds  good  service.  What  has  that  to  do  with  this  Christian's  offence 
i^ainst  me  and  mine  ?  Born  a  Manksman — ^bred  and  nürsed  in  the 
Island — he  broke  the  laws  under  which  he  lived,  and  died  for  the 
breach  of  them,  after  the  fair  trial  which  they  allowed.  Methinks, 
Margaret,  we  have  enough  of  this  peevish  and  foolish  magistrate — 1 
attend  you  to  your  apartment." 

Major  Bridgenorth  placed  himself  betwizt  them  and  the  door,  in  a 
manner  which  showed  him  determined  to  Interrupt  their  passage ; 
when  the  Lady  Peveri];  who  thought  she  had  alieady  6\io\7ii  moi^ 
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deference  to  him  in  this  matter  than  her  hnsband  was  likely  to 
approve  of,  raised  her  voice,  and  called  loudly  on  her  steward, 
Whitaker.  That  alert  person,  who  had  heard  high  talking,  and  a 
female  yoice  with  which  he  was  nnacquainted,  had  remained  for 
several  minutes  stationed  in  the  anteroom,  mach  afflicted  with  the 
anziety  of  his  own  cnriosity.    Of  course  he  entered  in  an  instant. 

«  Let  three  of  the  men  instantly  take  arms,''  said  his  lady ;  **  h^ing 
them  into  the  anteroom,  and  wait  my  fiarther  Orders." 
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You  shall  haye  no  worse  prison  than  my  chamher, 
Kor  jailor  than  myself. 

The  Oaptain, 

Thb  command  which  Lady  Peveril  laid  on  her  domestics  to  arm 
themselves,  was  so  unlike  the  nsoal  gentle  acqoiescence  of  her  man- 
ners, that  Major  Bridgenorth  was  astonished.  ''How  mean  yoo, 
madam  V  said  he ;  ''I  thought  myself  ander  a  friendly  roof.** 

"And  you  are  so,  Master  Bridgenorth/'  said  tbe  Lady  Peyeril« 
without  departing  from  the  natural  calmness  of  her  yoice  and  manner; 
"  hat  it  is  a  roof  which  must  not  he  yiolated  hy  the  ontrage  of  one 
friend  against  another." 

"  It  is  well,  madam/'  said  Bridgenorth,  taming  to  the  door  of  the 
apartment.  "The  worthy  Master  Solsgrace  has  already  foretold« 
that  the  time  was  retumed  when  high  houses  and  prond  names 
should  he  once  more  an  ezcase  for  the  crimes  of  those  who  inhahit 
the  one  and  hear  the  other.  I  believed  him  not,  bat  now  see  he  is 
wiser  than  I.  Yet  think  not  I  will  endure  this  tamely.  The  blood 
of  my  brother — of  the  friend  of  my  bosom — shall  not  long  call  ^m 
the  altar,  *  How  long,  0  Lord,  how  long!'  If  there  is  one  spark  of 
justice  left  in  this  nnhappy  England,  that  proud  woman  and  I  shall 
meet  where  she  can  have  no  partial  friend  to  protect  her." 

So  saying,  he  was  about  to  leaye  the  apartment,  when  Lady  Peyeril 
said,  "  You  depart  not  from  this  place,  Master  Bridgenorth,  unless 
you  give  me  your  word  to  renounce  all  purpose  against  the  noble 
Countess's  liberty  upon  the  present  occasion." 

"  I  would  sooner,^'  answered  he,  "  subscribe  to  my  own  dishonour, 
madam,  written  down  in  express  words,  than  to  any  such  composition. 
If  any  man  offers  to  intermpt  me,  his  blood  be  on  his  head!"  As 
Major  Bridgenorth  spoke,  Whitaker  threw  open  the  door,  and 
showed  that,  with  the  alertness  of  an  old  soldier,  who  was  not  dis- 
pleased  to  see  things  tend  once  more  towards  a  state  of  warfare, 
he  had  got  with  him  four  stout  fellows  in  the  Knight  of  the  Peak'a 
livery,  well  armed  with  swords  and  carabines,  buff-coats,  and  pistols 
at  their  girdles. 

**  I  will  see/'  said  Major  Bridgenorth,  "  if  any  of  these  men  be  so 
desperate  as  to  stop  me,  a  freebom  EngUshman  and  a  magistrate,  in 
the  discharge  of  my  duty." 

So  saying,  he  adyanced  upon  Whitaker  and  his  armed  assistants^ 
nritb  hiß  band  on  the  hilt  of  his  aword. 
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''Do  not  be  so  desperate,  Master  Bridgenorth,*  exclaimed  Lady 
PeTeril;  and  added,  in  the  same  moment,  '^Lay  hold  apon,  and 
disarm  him,  Whitaker ;  but  do  him  no  injury/' 

Her  commands  were  obeyed.  Bridgenorth,  thongh  a  man  of 
moral  resolution,  was  not  one  of  those  who  undertook  to  cope  in 
person  with  odds  of  a  description  so  formidable.  He  half  drew  bis 
swordy  and  offered  such  show  of  resistance  as  made  it  necessary  to 
secure  him  by  actoal  force;  bat  then  yielded  ap  bis  weapon,  and 
declared  that,  submitting  to  force  which  one  man  was  nnable  to 
resbt,'  he  made  those  who  commanded,  and  who  employed  it, 
responsible  for  assailing  bis  liberty  withont  a  legal  Warrant. 

«  Never  mind  a  Warrant  on  a  pinch,  Master  Bridgenorth/  said  old 
Whitaker ;  '*  snre  enongh  yon  have  of ten  acted  apon  a  worse  yonr- 
self.  My  lady's  word  is  as  good  a  Warrant,  sure,  as  Old  Noll's 
eommission,  and  yon  bore  that  many  a  day^  Master  Bridgenorth ; 
and,  moreoyer,  yon  laid  me  in  the  Stocks  for  drinking  the  Kinafs 
health,  Master  Bridgenorth,  and  neyer  cared  a  farthing  aboat  the 
laws  of  England.'' 

**  Hold  vour  sancy  tongne,  Whitaker,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril ;  **  and 
do  yon,  Master  Bridgenorth,  not  take  it  to  heart  that  you  are 
detained  prisoner  for  a  few  hours,  nntil  the  Countess  of  Derby  can 
haye  nothing  to  fear  from  yonr  pursuit  I  could  easily  send  an 
escort  with  her  that  might  bid  defiance  to  any  force  yon  conld 
mnster ;  bat  I  wish,  Heaven  knows,  to  bary  the  remembrance  of  old 
dvil  diissensions,  not  to  awaken  new.  Once  more,  will  yon  think 
better  on  it — assume  vour  sword  again,  and  forget  whom  you  have 
now  Seen  at  Martindale  Castle  V* 

**  Never,"  said  Bridgenorth.  "  The  crime  of  this  cmel  woman  will 
be  the  last  of  human  injuries  which  I  can  forget  The  last  thought 
of  eurthly  kind  which  will  leave  me,  will  be  the  desire  that  justice 
ahall  be  done  on  her." 

*'  If  such  be  your  sentiments,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  '*  though  they 
are  more  allied  to  revenge  than  to  justice,  I  must  provide  for  my 
friend's  safety  by  putting  restraint  npon  your  person.  In  this  room 
you  will  be  supplied  with  every  necessary  of  life,  and  every  con- 
▼enience ;  and  a  message  shall  relieve  your  domestics  of  the  anxiety 
which  your  absence  from  the  Hall  is  not  unlikely  to  occasion. 
When  a  few  hours,  at  most  two  days,  are  over,  I  will  myself  relieve 
you  from  confinement,  and  demand  your  pardon  for  now  acting  as 
your  obstinacy  compels  me  to  do." 

The  Major  made  no  answer,  but  that  he  was  in  her  hands,  and 
must  Bubmit  to  her  pleasure;  and  then  turned  suUenly  to  the 
window,  as  if  desirous  to  be  rid  of  their  presence. 

The  Countess  and  the  Lady  Peveril  left  the  apartment  arm  in 
arm;  and  the  lady  issued  forth  her  directions  to  Whitaker  con* 
ceming  the  mode  in  which  she  was  desirous  that  Bridgenorth  should 
be  gufurded  and  treated  during  bis  temporary  confinement;  at  the 
lame  time  explaining  to  him  that  the  safety  of  the  Countess  of  Derby 
leauired  that  he  should  be  closely  watched. 

In  all  proposals  for  the  prisoner's  security,  such  as  the  regjalax 
lelief  of  guards  and  the  like,  Whitaker  joyfuWy  acquie&f^,  «lA 
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undertook^  body  for  bodj,  that  he  should  be  detained  in  captiTity 
fpr  the  necessary  period.  Bat  the  old  Bteward  was  not  half  so  dooile 
when  it  came  to  be  considered  how  the  oaptiye's  bedding  and  table 
should  be  supplied ;  and  he  thonght  Lady  Peyeril  displayed  a  Tety 
undue  degree  of  attention  to  her  prisoner's  oomforts.  '^  I  wanant," 
he  Said,  '*  that  the  cuckoldy  Eonndhead  ate  enoagh  of  oor  fat  beef 
vesterday  to  serve  bim  for  a  month ;  and  a  little  fastin^  will  do  his 
health  good«  Harry,  for  drink,  he  shall  have  plenty  of  cold  water  to 
cool  his  bot  liver,  which  I  will  be  bound  is  still  hissing  with  the 
stroDg  liquors  of  yesterday.  And  as  for  bedding,  there  are  the  fine 
dry  boaras — more  wholesome  than  the  wet  straw  I  lay  upon  when  I 
was  in  the  Stocks,  I  trow." 

**Whitaker,"  said  the  lady,  peremptorily,  **I  desire  yon  to 
provide  Master  Bridgenorth's  bedding  and  food  in  the  way  I  have 
signified  to  you;  and  to  behave  yourself  towards  him  in  all 
ciyility." 

**  Lack-a-day  I  yes,  my  lady,**  said  Whitaker ;  *'  you  shall  have  all 
your  directions  punctually  obeyed ;  but,  as  an  old  servant»  I  cannot 
but  speak  my  mind/' 

The  ladies  retired  after  this  Conference  with  the  Steward  in  the 
ante-chamber,  and  were  soon  seated  in  another  apartment,  which 
was  peculiarly  dedicated  to  the  use  of  the  mistress  of  the  mansion— * 
having,  on  the  one  side,  access  to  the  family  bedroom ;  and,  on  the 
other,  to  the  still-room  which  communicated  with  the  garden« 
There  was  also  a  small  door  which,  ascending  a  few  steps,  led  to  th«t 
balcony,  already  mentioned,  that  overhung  the  kitchen;  and  the 
same  passage,  by  a  separate  door,  admitted  to  the  prindpal  gallerj  in 
the  chapel;  so  that  the  spirital  and  temporal  affairs  of  the  Castle 
were  placed  almost  at  once  within  reach  of  the  same  rogulating  and 
directing  eye.t 

In  the  tapestried  room,  from  which  issued  these  various  sallyporta^ 
the  Countess  and  Lady  Peyeril  were  speedily  seated;  and  the  £)nner, 
smiling  upon  the  ktter,  said,  as  she  took  her  band,  **  Two  thing» 
haye  happened  to-day  which  might  haye  surprised  me,  if  anything 
ought  to  surprise  me  in  such  times — the  first  is,  that  yonder  round- 
headed  fellow  should  haye  dared  to  use  such  insolence  in  the  hoose 
of  Peyeril  of  the  Peak.  If  your  husband  is  yet  the  same  honest  and 
downright  Cayalier  whom  I  once  knew,  and  had  ohanced  to  be  at 
home,  he  would  haye  thrown  the  knaye  out  of  window.  But  what  I 
wonder  at  still  more,  Margaret,  is  your  generalship.  I  hardly 
thought  you  had  courage  sufficient  to  haye  taken  such  deoided 
measures,  after  keeping  on  terms  with  the  man  so  long.  When  he 
spoke  of  justices  and  Warrants,  you  looked  so  oyerawed,  that  I 
thought  I  feit  the  clutch  of  the  parish-beadles  on  my  Shoulder,  to 
dra<?  me  to  prison  as  a  yagrant." 

*'  We  owe  Master  Bridgenorth  some  deference,  my  dearest  lady,** 
answered  the  Lady  Peyeril ;  '*  he  has  seryed  us  often,  and  kindly, 

t  This  peonlUr  oollocation  of  apartmenti  may  be  seen  at  Haddon  Ball,  Derbysliir«^ 

once  a  seat  of  the  yemons,  wher«,  in  th«  lady*«  pew  in  the  ohapel,  there  it  •  aort  of 

scuttle,  which  opens  into  the  kitchen,  so  that  üie  good  lady  coold  ever  and  anon, 

withoat  mach  interraption  of  her  religioos  daties,  give  an  eye  that  the  roaat-meat  was 

not  peimittßd  to  hum,  and  that  the  tiixn<bTOoba  did  bia  duty. 
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in  these  late  times ;  bat  neither  he,  nor  any  oue  eise,  shall  insolt  the 
Conntesa  of  Derby  in  the  house  of  Margaret  Stanley.** 

''Thou  art  become  a  periect  heroine,  Margaret,"  replied  the 
Conntess. 

**  Two  Sieges,  and  alarms  innomerable,''  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  may 
have  taught  me  presence  of  mind,  My  courage  is,  I  believe,  as 
Blender  as  ever." 

**  Presence  of  mind  is  courage,"  answered  the  Conntess.  **  Real 
valonr  conaists  not  in  being  insensible  to  danger,  bat  in  being  prompt 
to  eonfront  and  disarm  it ;  and  we  may  have  present  occasion  for  all 
that  we  possess,"  she  added,  with  some  slight  emotion,  "  for  I  hear 
the  trampling  of  horses'  steps  on  the  pavement  of  the  court" 

In  one  moment,  the  boy  Julian,  Jbreathless  with  joy,  came  flying 
into  the  room,  to  say  that  papa  was  retumed,  with  Lamington  and 
Sam  Brewer ;  and  that  he  was  himself  to  ride  Black  Hastings  to  the 
Stahle.  In  the  second,  the  tramp  of  the  honest  Knight's  heavy  jack- 
boots  was  heard,  as,  in  his  haste  to  see  bis  lady,  he  ascended  the 
staircase  by  two  steps  at  a  time.  He  burst  into  the  room,  his  manly 
countenance  and  disordered  dress  showing  marks  that  he  had  been 
riding  fast ;  and,  without  looking  to  anyone  eise,  caught  his  good 
lady  in  his  arms,  and  kissed  her  a  dozen  of  times,  Blushing,  and 
▼ith  some  difficulty,  Lady  Peveril  extricated  herseif  &om  Sir 
GeofiErey's  arms ;  and,  in  a  voice  of  bashfal  and  gentle  rebuke,  bid 
him,  for  shame,  observe  who  was  in  the  room. 

"  One,"  Said  the  Conntess,  advancing  to  him,  "  who  is  right  glad 
to  see  that  Sir  Gkoffrey  Peveril,  though  tumed  courtier  and  favourite, 
still  values  the  treasure  which  she  had  some  share  in  bestowing  upon 
Mm,  You  cannot  have  forgot  the  raising  of  the  leaguer  of  Latham- 
House  ?" 

"The  noble  Conntess  of  Derby!"  said  Sir  Qeoffrey,  doflOlng  his 
plumed  hat  with  an  air  of  deep  deference,  and  kissing  with  much 
reverence  the  band  which  she  held  out  to  him ;  '*  I  am  as  glad  to  see 
yonr  ladyship  in  my  poor  house  as  I  would  be  to  hear  that  they  had 
round  a  vein  of  lead  in  the  Brown  Tor.  I  rode  hard,  in  the  hope  of 
being  yonr  escort  through  the  country.  I  feared  you  might  have 
fallen  into  bad  hands,  hearing  there  was  a  knave  sent  out  with  a 
Warrant  £rom  the  Council." 

"When  heard  you  so  ]  and  from  whom  V* 

"It  was  from  Cholmondley  of  Vale-Royal,"  said  Sir  Qeoffrey;  "he 
is  come  down  to  make  provision  for  your  safety  through  Cheshire ; 
and  I  promised  to  bring  you  there  in  safety,  Prince  Rapert,  Ormond, 
and  other  friends  do  not  doubt  the  matter  will  be  driven  to  a  fine ; 
but  they  say  the  Chancellor,  and  Harry  Bennet,  and  some  others  of 
the  over-sea  coansellors,  are  furious  at  what  they  call  a  breach  of  the 
Eüng's  proclamation.  Hang  them,  say  I !  They  left  us  to  bear  all 
the  beating ;  and  no'w  they  are  incensed  that  we  should  wish  to  clear 
Bcores  with  those  who  rode  us  like  nightmares!" 

•fWhat  did  they  talk  of  for  my  chastisement  ?"  said  the  Conntess. 

"  I  wot  not,"  said  Sir  Qeoffrey ;  "  some  friends,  as  I  said,  from  our 
kind  Cheshire,  and  others,  tried  to  bring  it  to  a  fine;  but  some,  again, 
spoke  of  nothix^  hat  the  Tower  and  a  long  impiiftonm^uX.'* 
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**I  have  Buffered  impnBonment  long  enongh  for  King  Charlefi^s  sake,'' 
Bald  the  Coantess;  ''and  have  no  mind  to  undergo  it  at  hia  hand. 
Besides,  if  I  am  removed  from  the  personal  superintendence  of  my 
Bon's  dominions  in  Man,  I  know  not  what  new  UBurpation  may  be 
attempted  there.  I  must  be  obliged  to  yon,  cousiny  to  contrive  that 
I  may  get  in  security  to  Yale-Koyal,  and  from  thence  I  know  I  shall 
be  guarded  safely  to  Liverpool." 

''You  may  rely  on  my  guidance  and  protection,  noble  lady," 
answered  her  host,  "though  you  had  come  here  at  midnight,  and 
with  the  rogne's  head  in  yoor  apron,  like  Judith  in  the  Holy 
Apocrypha,  which  I  joy  to  hear  once  more  read  in  chnrchea." 

**  Do  the  gentry  resort  much  to  the  Court  V  said  the  lady. 

**  Ay,  madam,"  replied  Sir  G^eoff^ey ;  **  and,  according  to  our  saying, 
when  miners  do  begin  to  bore  in  these  parts,  it  iaforüie  Grace  of  Ood, 
a/nd  what  they  there  may  find" 

'*  Meet  the  Oid  Cavaiiers  with  mach  countenance  V*  continued  the 
Countess." 

'*  Faith,  madam,  to  speak  truth,''  replied  the  Knight,  **  the  King 
hath  so  graciouB  a  manner,  that  it  makes  eyery  man's  hopes  bloBSonii 
though  we  have  seen  but  few  that  have  ripened  into  fruit." 

'*  You  have  not  yourself,  my  cousin,"  answered  the  Countess,  **  had 
room  to  complain  of  ingratitude,  I  trust  ?  Few  have  leas  deserred  it 
at  the  King's  band«" 

Sir  Geoffrey  was  unwilUng,  like  most  prudent  persons,  to  own  the 
existence  of  expectations  which  had  proved  fallacions,  yet  had  too 
little  art  in  his  character  to  conceal  his  disappointment  entirely. 
'^Who?  I,  madam?"  he  said.  ''AlasI  what  should  a  poor  count^ 
knight  expect  from  the  King,  besides  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him  in 
Whitehall  once  more,  and  enjoying  his  own  again  ?  And  his  Majesty 
was  very  gracious  when  I  was  presented,  and  spoke  to  me  of  Wor- 
cester,  and  of  my  horse,  Black  Hastings — ^he  had  forgot  his  name, 
though — faith,  and  mine,  too,  I  believe,  had  not  Prince  Bupert 
whispered  it  to  him.  And  I  saw  some  old  friends,  such  as  hb  Giaoe 
of  Ormond,  Sir  Marmaduke  Langdale,  Sir  Philip  Musgrave,  and  so 
forth ;  and  had  a  joUy  rouse  or  two  to  the  tune  of  old  times." 

'*I  should  have  thought  so  many  wounds  received — so  many 
dangers  risked — such  considerable  losses — ^merited  something  more 
than  a  few  smooth  words,"  said  the  Countess. 

'*  Nay,  my  lady,  there  were  other  friends  of  mine  who  had  the 
same  thought,"  answered  Peveril.  **  Some  were  of  opinion  that  the 
loss  of  so  many  hundred  acres  of  fair  land  was  worth  some  reward  of 
honour  at  least;  and  there  were,  who  thought  my  descent  £tom 
William  the  Conqueror— craving  your  ladyship's  pardon  for  boasting 
it  in  your  presence — would  not  have  become  a  higher  rank  or  title 
worse  than  the  pedigree  of  some  who  have  been  promoted.  But  what 
Said  the  witty  Duke  of  Buckingham,  forsooth  ?  (whose  grandsire  was 
a  Lei'stershire  Knight — rather  poorer,  and  scarcely  so  well  bom  as 
myself) — Why,  he  said  that  if  all  my  degree  who  deserved  well  of 
the  King  in  the  late  times  were  to  be  made  peers,  Üie  Hoose  of  Lords 
maßt  meet  upon  Salisbory  Piain !" 
^^And  that  had  jest  passed  fot  a  ^oodi  ttt^gomviLtl"  said  the 
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Coantess;  ''and  well  it  miji^ht,  where  good  argaments  pasa  for  bad 
jests.     Bat  here  comes  one  I  rnust  be  acquainted  with." 

Thia  was  little  Julian,  who  now  re-entered  the  hall,  leading  hia 
little  siater,  aa  if  he  bad  brougbt  her  to  bear  witness  to  the  boastful 
tale  which  he  told  hia  father  of  bis  having  manfolly  ridden  Black 
Hastinga  to  the  stable-yard  alone  in  the  saddle ;  and  that  Saunders, 
though  he  walked  by  the  horse'a  head,  did  not  once  pat  his  band 
npon  the  rein,  and  Brewer,  though  he  stood  beside  bim,  scarce  held 
mm  by  the  knee.  The  father  kissed  the  boy  heartily;  and  the 
Counteaa,  calling  bim  to  her  so  soon  aa  Sir  Geoffrey  bad  set  bim 
down,  klBsed  hia  forehead  also,  and  then  surveyed  all  his  features 
with  a  keen  and  penetrating  eye. 

**  He  is  a  true  Peveril,"  said  she,  '/  mixed  as  be  sbould  be  with 
Bome  touch  of  the  Stanley.  Cousin,  you  must  graut  me  my  boon, 
and  when  I  am  safely  establisbed,  and  have  my  present  affair 
arranged,  you  must  let  me  have  this  little  Julian  of  yours,  some  time 
henee,  to  be  nurtured  in  my  bouse,  held  as  my  page,  and  the  play- 
lellow  of  little  Derby.  I  trust  in  Heaven  they  will  be  such  friends 
aa  their  fatbers  have  been,  and  may  God  send  them  more  fortunate 
times  !"* 

"Harry,  and  I  thank  you  for  the  proposal  with  all  my  heart, 
madam,''  said  the  Knight.  '*  Tbere  are  so  many  noble  bouses  decayed, 
and  so  many  more  in  which  the  exercise  and  discipline  for  the  train- 
ing  of  noble  youths  is  given  up  and  neglected,  that  I  have  often 
feared  I  must  have  kept  Gil  to  be  young  master  at  bome ;  and  I 
haye  bad  too  little  nurture  myself  to  teach  bim  much,  and  so  he 
would  have  been  a  mere  bunting,  bawking  knight  of  Derbysbire. 
But  in  your  ladyship's  household,  and  with  the  noble  young  Earl, 
he  will  have  aU,  and  more  than  all,  the  education  which  I  could 
desire.^ 

''Tbere  sball  be  no  distinction  betwixt  them,  cousin,"  said  the 
Ooontesa ;  "  Margaret  Stanley's  son  sball  be  as  much  the  object  of 
eare  to  me  as  my  own,  since  you  are  kindly  disposed  to  intrust  bim 
to  my  Charge.  You  look  pale,  Margaret/'  she  continued,  **  and  the 
tear  Stands  in  your  eye  ?  Do  not  be  so  foolisb,  mv  love — wbat  I 
ask  ia  better  than  you  can  desire  for  your  boy ;  for  the  bouse  of  my 
fjKther,  the  Duke  de  la  Tremouille,  was  the  most  famous  school  of 
chivalry  in  France ;  nor  have  I  degenerated  from  bim,  or  suffered 
any  relaxation  in  that  noble  discipline  which  trained  young  gentle- 
men  to  do  bonour  to  their  race.  You  can  promise  your  Julian  no 
such  advantages,  if  you  train  bim  up  a  mere  bome-bred  youth." 

<'  I  acknowledge  the  importance  of  the  favour,  madam,''  said  Lady 
Peveril,  "  and  must  acquiesce  in  wbat  your  ladyshi^  honours  us  bv 
propoaing,  and  Sir  Geonrey  approves  of ;  but  Julian  is  an  only  cbild, 

"  An  only  son,"  said  the  Countess,  "  but  surely  not  an  only  cbild. 
You  }>ay  too  high  deference  to  our  maaters,  tne  male  sex,  if  you 
allow  Julian  to  engross  all  your  affection,  and  spare  none  for  this 
beautiful  girl." 

So  saying,  she  set  down  Julian,  and,  taking  Alice  Bridgenorth  on 
her  lap,  b^^an  to  caress  her;  and  tbere  waa,  i;iotwiÜ^\axL<^<9^\i&x 
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maficnline  ebaraeter,  aomething  so  sweet  in  the  tone  of  her  Toiee  and 
in  the  cast  of  her  features,  that  the  child  immediately  smiled,  and 
replied  to  her  marks  of  fondness.  This  mistake  embarrassed  Lady 
Peyerü  exceedingly.  Knowing  the  blunt  impetuosity  of  her  hus- 
band'ft  character,  bis  devotion  to  the  memory  of  the  deceased  Earl  of 
Derby,  and  bis  corresponding  veneration  for  bis  widow,  ehe  was 
alarmed  for  the  consequences  of  bis  hearing  the  condnct  of  Bridge- 
north  that  moming,  and  was  particolarly  desirons  that  he  shonld  not 
learn  it  save  from  herseif  in  private,  and  after  due  preparation.  Bot 
the  Conntess's  error  led  to  a  more  precipitate  disclosure. 

"  That  pretty  girl,  madam,''  answered  Sir  G^eoff^ey,  "  is  none  of 
onrs — I  wish  she  were.  She  belongs  to  a  neighbour  hard  by — a 
good  man,  and,  to  say  truth,  a  good  neighbonr — ^thongh  he  was 
carried  off  from  bis  allegiance  in  the  late  times  by  a  d-— d  Presby- 
terian  scoundrel,  who  calls  himself  a  parson,  and  whom  I  hope  to 
fetch  down  from  bis  perch  presently,  with  a  wannion  to  bim  I  He 
bas  been  cock  of  the  roost  long  enongh.  There  are  rods  in  pickle  to 
Switch  the  Geneva  cloak  with,  I  can  teil  the  sonr-üaced  rognes  that 
mach.  Bat  this  child  is  the  danghter  of  Bridgenorth — ^neighbour 
Bridgenorth,  of  Mooltrassie-HalL" 

'*  Bridgenorth  1"  said  the  Coantess ;  **  I  thonght  I  bad  known  all 
the  bonoarable  names  in  Derbysbire — I  remember  notbing  of  Bridge- 
north. Bnt  stay — was  there  not  a  sequestrator  and  committeeman  of 
that  name  ?    Sore,  it  cannot  be  he  V 

Peveril  took  some  shame  to  himself  as  he  replied,  **  It  is  the  veiy 
man  whom  yoor  ladyship  means,  and  yon  may  conceive  the  relnct- 
ance  with  which  I  snbmitted  to  receive  good  offices  from  one  of  bis 
kidney;  but  bad  I  not  done  so,  I  sbould  baye  scarce  known  bow  to 
find  a  roof  to  coyer  Dame  Margaretes  bead." 

The  Coantess,  as  he  spoke,  raised  the  child  gently  from  her  lap, 
and  placed  it  upon  the  carpet,  thongb  little  Alice  sbowed  a  dis- 
inclination  to  the  chan^  of  place,  which  the  Lady  of  Derby  and  Man 
wonld  certainly  have  indulged  in  a  child  of  patridan  descent  and 
loyal  parentage. 

''  I  blame  you  not,"  she  said ;  **  no  one  knows  what  temptation 
will  bring  na  down  to.  Yet  I  did  think  Peyeril  of  the  Peak  wonld 
have  resided  in  its  deepest  cavern,  sooner  than  owed  an  Obligation  to 
a  rencide." 

''Nay,  madam,''  answered  the  Knight,  my  neighbour  is  bad 
enougb,  but  not  so  bad  as  you  would  make  bim ;  he  is  but  a  Presby- 
terian — ^that  I  must  confess — ^but  not  an  Independent'' 

"  A  variety  of  the  same  monster,"  said  the  Oountess,  **  who  bal- 
looed  while  the  others  hunted,  and  bound  the  victim  whom  the 
Independents  massacred.  Betwixt  such  sects  I  prefer  the  Indepen- 
dents.  They  are  at  least  bold,  barefaced,  merciless  villains — ^have 
more  of  the  tiger  in  them,  and  less  of  the  crocodile.  I  have  no 
doubt  it  was  that  worthy  gentleman  who  took  it  upon  bim  this 
morning— " 

She  stopped  short,  for  she  saw  Lady  Peveril  was  vexed  and  em- 
barrassed. 

^'I  am,"  ßbe  »sdd,  '<the  mo&t  lucklesa  of  beings.    I  have  said 


PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  87 

flomethingy  I  know  not  what,  to  distress  tou,  Margaret  Mystery  is 
a  bad  thing^  and  betwixt  ns  there  should  be  none." 

''There  is  none,  madam/'  said  Lady  Peveril,  something  im- 
natiently ;  **  I  waited  bat  an  opportunity  to  teil  my  busband  what 
had  happened.  Sir  Qeoffirey,  Master  Bridgenorth  was  unfortunately 
here  when  the  Lady  Derby  and  I  met ;  and  be  tbought  it  part  of  büs 
dnty  to  Bpeak  of " 

"  To  speak  of  wbat  V  said  tbe  Knigbt^  bending  bis  brows.  *^  You 
were  ever  sometbing  too  fond,  dame,  of  giving  way  to  tbe  Usurpation 
of  such  people." 

**I  only  mean,''  said  Lady  Peyeril,  "tbat  as  tbe  person — ^be  to 
wbom  Lady  Derby's  story  related — was  tbe  brotber  of  bis  late  lady, 
he  tbreatened — bnt  I  cannot  tbink  tbat  be  was  serious." 

"  Tbreaten  ? — tbreaten  tbe  Lady  of  Derby  and  Man  in  my  bonse! — 
the  widow  of  my  friend — ^tbe  noble  Charlotte  of  Latham-äouse! — by 
Heayen,  tbe  prick-eared  slave  shall  answer  it !  How  comes  it  that 
my  knaves  tbrew  bim  not  out  of  tbe  window  V 

"  Alael  Sir  GteoflErey,  you  forget  bow  mucb  we  owe  bim,"  said  tbe 
lady. 

«OwB  bim!"  said  tbe  Knight,  still  more  indignant;  for  in  bis 
ainglenesB  of  apprebension  be  conceived  tbat  bis  wife  alluded  to 
pecuniary  obligations — *'  if  I  do  owe  bim  some  money,  batb  be  not 
secority  for  itl  and  must  be  bave  tbe  rigbt,  over  and  above,  to 
domineer  and  play  tbe  magistrate  in  Martindale  Castle  ?  Wbere  16 
hei — ^what  bave  you  made  of  bim?  I  will — I  must  speak  with 
him." 

"  Be  patient,  Sir  GeoflErey,**  said  tbe  Countess,  wbo  now  discemed 
the  cause  of  her  kinswoman's  apprebension ;  and  be  assured  I  did 
not  need  your  cbivalry  to  defend  me  against  this  discourteous  faitour, 
as  Morte  d' Arthur  would  bave  called  bim.  I  promise  you  my  kins- 
woman  hath  fally  rigbted  my  wrong ;  and  I  am  so  pleased  to  owe 
my  deUverance  entirely  to  her  gailantry,  tbat  I  cbarge  and  command 
you,  as  a  true  knight,  not  to  mingle  in  tbe  adventure  of  another." 

Lady  Peveril,  who  knew  her  busband's  blunt  and  impatient 
temper,  and  perceived  that  he  was  becoming  angry^  now  took  up  the 
Story,  and  plainly  and  simply  pointed  out  the  cause  of  Master 
Bridgenorth's  interference. 

**  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  said  the  Knight ;  **  I  tbought  be  bad  more 
fiense ;  and  tbat  this  bappy  change  might  bave  done  some  good  upon 
him.  But  you  should  bave  told  me  this  instantly.  It  consists  not 
with  my  honour  that  he  should  be  kept  prisoner  in  this  house,  as  if 
I  feared  anything  he  could  do  to  annoy  the  noble  Countess,  while 
she  is  under  my  roof,  or  within  twenty  miles  of  this  Castle." 

So  saying,  and  bowing  to  the  Countess,  be  went  straight  to  the 
gilded  Chamber,  leaving  Lady  Peveril  in  great  anxiety  for  the  event 
of  an  angry  meeting  between  a  temper  basty  as  that  of  her  husband, 
and  stubbom  like  tbat  of  Bridgenorth.  Her  apprebension  s  were, 
however,  unnecessary ;  for  the  meeting  was  not  fiated  to  take  place. 

When  Sir  Gteolfrey  Peveril,  having  dismissed  Whitaker  and  bis 
sentinels,  entered  tbe  gilded  Chamber,  in  which  be  ezpected  to  find 
bis  captive,  the  pnaoner  had  escaped,  and  it  waa  easy  to  ^^^  m  Vü^d^ 
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manner.  The  sliding  panel  had,  in  the  hairy  of  the  moment^  escaped 
the  memonr  of  Lady  Peveril  and  of  Whitaker,  the  only  persona  who 
knew  anything  ot'  it  It  was  probable  that  a  chink  had  remained 
open,  Bufficient  to  indicate  its  existence  to  Bridgenorth ;  who,  with- 
drawing  it  altogether,  had  found  hia  way  into  the  Beeret  apartment 
with  which  it  communicated,  and  from  thence  to  the  postem  of  the 
Castle  bj  another  secret  passage,  which  had  been  &rmed  in  the 
thickness  of  the  wall,  as  is  not  uncommon  in  ancient  manaions ;  the 
lordB  of  which  were  liable  to  so  many  mutations  of  fortone,  that  they 
nsaally  contrived  to  secure  some  Inrking-phice  and  secret  mode  of 
retreat  from  their  fortresses.  That  Bridgenorth  had  discoyered  and 
availed  himself  of  this  secret  mode  of  retreat  was  evident ;  because 
the  private  doors  communicating  with  the  postem  and  the  aliding 
panel  in  the  gilded  Chamber  were  both  left  open. 

Sir  QeoSrej  returned  to  the  ladies  with  looks  of  perplexity.  While 
he  deemed  Bridgenorth  within  his  reach,  he  was  apprehensiye  of 
nothing  he  could  do ;  for  he  feit  himself  his  snperior  in  personal 
strength,  and  in  that  species  of  courage  which  induces  a  man  to  msh, 
without  hesitation,  upon  personal  danger.  Bat  when  at  a  distance, 
he  had  been  for  many  years  accnstomed  to  consider  Bridgenorth's 
power  and  influence  as  something  formidable ;  and^  notwitl^tanding 
the  late  change  of  affairs,  his  ideas  so  naturally  reverted  to  hia  neigh- 
bour  as  a  powerful  friend  or  dangerous  enemy,  that  he  feit  more 
apprehension  on  the  Countess's  score  than  he  was  willing  to  acknow- 
ledge  even  to  himself.  The  Countess  observed  his  downcast  and 
anxious  brow,  and  reqaested  to  know  if  her  stay  there  was  likely  to 
involve  him  in  any  trouble,  or  in  any  danger. 

'*The  trouble  should  be  welcome,"  said  Sir  GkofErey,  ''and  znore 
welcome  the  danger  which  should  come  on  such  an  account.  Mv 
plan  was,  that  your  ladyship  should  have  honoured  Martindale  with 
a  few  days'  residence,  which  might  have  been  kept  private  ontil  the 
search  after  you  was  ended.  Had  I  seen  this  fellow  Bridgenorth,  I 
have  no  doubt  I  could  have  compelled  him  to  act  discreetly;  bnt  he 
is  now  at  liberty,  and  will  keep  out  of  my  reach;  and,  what  is  worse, 
he  has  the  secret  of  the  priest's  Chamber.'' 

Here  the  Knight  paused,  and  seemed  mach  embarrassed. 

'^You  can,  tuen,  neither  conceal  nor  protect  me?"  said  the 
Countess. 

"  Pardon,  my  honoured  lady/'  answered  the  Knight,  ^and  let  me 
say  out  my  say.  The  piain  truth  is,  that  this  man  hath  many  friends 
among  the  Presbyterians  here,  who  are  more  numerous  than  I  would 
wish  them ;  and  if  he  falls  in  with  the  pursuivant  fellow  who  carries 
the  Warrant  of  the  Privy  Council,  it  is  likely  he  will  back  him  wiüi 
force  sufficient  to  try  to  execute  it.  And  I  doubt  whether  any  of 
OUT  own  friends  can  be  summoned  together  in  haste,  sufficient  to 
resist  such  a  power  as  they  are  likely  to  bring  together." 

**  Nor  would  I  wish  any  friends  to  take  arms  in  my  name  against 
the  King's  Warrant,  Sir  GJeoffrey,"  said  the  Countess. 

**  Nay,  for  that  matter/'  replied  the  Knight,  ''an  his  Majesty  will 
grant  Warrants  against  his  best  friends,  he  must  look  to  have  them 
resisted.    Bat  the  best  I  can  think  of  in  this  emergence  is — ^thoogh 
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the  proposal  be  something  inhospitable — ^that  yoor  ladvship  shonld 
take  presently  to  hone,  if  your  fatigue  will  permit.  I  will  monnt 
also,  with  8ome  brisk  fellows,  who  will  lodge  you  safe  at  Yale-Koyal, 
though  the  Sheriff  stopped  the  way  with  a  whole  posse  comüattLsJ' 

The  Countess  of  Derby  wiilingly  acqoiesced  in  this  proposal.  She 
had  enjoyed  a  night's  sound  repose  in  the  private  Chamber  to  which 
Ellesmere  had  guided  her  on  the  preceding  evening,  and  was  quite 
ready  to  resume  her  route,  or  flight — "  she  scarce  knew/'  ehe  said, 
**  which  of  the  two  she  should  term  it." 

Lady  Peveril  wept  at  the  necessity  which  seemed  to  hurry  her 
earliest  friend  and  protectress  from  ander  her  roof,  at  the  instant 
when  the  ciouds  of  adyersity  were  gathering  around  her;  bat  she 
saw  no  alternative  eqaally  sieife.  Nay,  however  strong  her  attach- 
ment to  Lady  Derby,  ehe  coald  not  bat  be  more  readily  reconciled  to 
her  hasty  departare,  when  she  considered  the  inconvenience,  and 
even  danger,  in  which  her  presence,  at  sach  a  time  and  in  such 
circomstances,  was  likely  to  involve  a  man  so  bold  and  hot-tempered 
as  her  hasband  Sir  Geoffrey. 

While  Lady  Peveril,  therefore,  made  every  arrangement  which 
time  permitted  and  circamstances  required  for  the  Coantess  prose- 
cdting  her  joarney,  her  hasband,  whose  spirits  always  rose  with  the 
prospect  oi  action,  issaed  his  Orders  to  Whitaker  to  get  together  a 
few  stoat  fellows,  with  back  and  breast-pieces  and  steel  caps.  **  There 
are  the  two  lackeys,  and  Oatram  and  Saanders,  besides  the  other 
groom  fellow,  and  Iloger  Baine  and  his  son ;  bat  bid  Roger  not  come 
drank  again ;  thyself,  yoang  Dick  of  the  Dale  and  his  servant,  and  a 
file  or  two  of  the  tenants — we  shall  be  enough  for  any  force  they  can 
make.     All  these  are  fellows  that  will  strike  hard,  and  ask  no 

äaestion  why — their  hands  are  ever  readier  than  their  tongaes,  and 
leir  mouths  are  more  made  for  drinking  than  speaking." 
Whitaker,  apprised  of  the  necessity  of  the  case,  asked  if  he  shoald 
not  warn  Sir  Jasper  Cranboarne. 

"  Not  a  Word  to  him,  as  yoa  live,''  said  the  Knight ;  ''  this  may  be 
an  outlawry,  as  they  call  it,  for  what  I  know ;  and  therefore  I  will 
bring  no  lands  or  tenements  into  peril,  saving  mine  own.  Sir  Jasper 
hath  had  a  troablesome  time  of  it  for  many  a  year.  By  my  will,  he 
ihall  Sit  qaiet  for  the  rest  of 's  days.'' 


CHAPTEE    VII. 

Fang,  Arescael  arescnel 

Mrs.  Quükly,  Gk>od  people,  bring  a  rescae  or  two. 

Henry  IV,,  Parti, 

Thb  foUowers  of  Peveril  were  so  well  accostomed  to  the  soand  of 
*^  Boot  and  Saddle,"  that  they  were  soon  moanted  and  in  order ;  and 
in  all  the  form,  and  with  some  of  the  dignity  of  danger,  proceeded  to 
escort  the  Countess  of  Derby  throagh  the  hilly  and  deserted  tract  of 
coantry  which  connects  the  frontier  of  the  shire  with  the  neighbour- 
log  coanty  of  Cheshire.  The  cavalcade  moved  with  considerable 
precaution,  which  they  had  been  taught  by  the  diacipVm^  oi  \\i^Qrv:^^ 
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Vftm.  One  vuj  «nd  mll-moimted  ttoopai  rcxle  abont  two  hundred 
fudi  in  advanca ;  followcd,  at  abont  half  that  diatance,  bj  two  mon 
vith  tbeir  catabinM  advanced,  u  if  ready  for  action,  Aboat  one 
himdred  yaids  behind  the  advance  tsame  the  ma  n  body    whera  Um 


OonnteH  of  Daiby,  moonted  on  Ladj  Peveril'a  ambling  palfrej  (for 
her  own  had  bees  exhansted  by  tbe  jouraejr  from  London  to  Uartin- 
dale  Castle),  accompaoied  by  oaa  groom,  of  appioved  fidelity,  -«nd 
one  waitinK-maid,  «aa  atteuded  and  gnarded  by  the  Knight  of  the 
Peak  and  tnree  filee  of  good  and  practised  horeeniea.  In  the  rear 
came  Whitaker,  with  Lance  Outram,  as  men  of  eapecial  tmst,  to 
whom  the  eovering  tbe  retreat  waa  conQded.  They  tode,  as  tha 
SpanUh  proverb  eipreuea  it,  "with  tbe  beard  on  the  ehonlder," 
lookiag  atooud,  that  ia,  &om  time  to  time,  and  uüng  every  pre- 
caution  to  havd  the  apeedieat  knowledge  of  any  puiauit  which  might 
taka  place. 

But,  however  wiae  in  discipline,  PeTeril  and  his  followera  were 
somewhat  remiss  in  civil  policy.  The  Knight  had  coromnnicated  to 
Whilakei,  thongh  «ithout  any  apparent  necessity,  tbe  precise  natnre 
of  tbeir  preaent  eipedition ;  andWhitaker  waa  eqoaUy  commanica- 
-'  tive  to  his  comrade  Lance,  the  keeper.  "  It  is  stränge  enough,  Master 
Whitaker,"  aaid  tha  latter,  wben  he  had  heard  the  case,  '*  and  I  wisb 
yon,  being  a  wise  man,  would  expound  it;  wW,  when  we  have  been 
wiahing  toi  tbe  Elug — and  piayisg  for  the  King — and  fighting  fi» 
tbe  Eling — and  dying  for  tbe  King,  for  these  twenty  years,  the  first 
thing  we  find  to  do  on  hia  retam  is  to  get  into  hameaa  to  tesiat  hii 
Warrant!" 

"Poohl  yon  nlly  fallow,"  aaid  Whitaker,  "that  ii  all  you  kn<nr 
of  tbe  tnte  bottom  of  oni  qnarrel  I  Why,  jnan,  we  foneht  for  tha 
Kiag'a  peaou  agaiiM  hi*  wattant,  all  atong  from  the  very  b^innii^t ) 
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for  I  reuieniber  ihe  ii)gttei!^  pifodAmationfl^  aad  so  förth,  always  ran  in 
the  name  of  the  Sang  and  Parliament^ 

**  Ay !  was  it  even  so  1'  leplied  Lance.  "  Nay,  then,  if  thöy  begin 
the  old  game  so  soon  again,  and  send  out  Warrants  in  the  Kingfs  name 
against  his  loyal  subjects,  well  fare  our  stont  Knight,  say  I,  who  is 
reieuly  to  take  them  down  in  their  stocking-soles.  ^d  if  Bridgenorth 
takes  the  chase  after  us,  I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  have  a  knock  at  him 
for  one.*' 

'' Why,  the  man,  bating  he  is  a  pestilent  Boondhead  and  Puritan/' 
Said  Whitaker,  ^'is  no  betd  neighbour.  What  has  he  done  to  thee, 
manl" 

"  He  has  poached  on  the  manor,"  answered  the  keeper. 

**The  deial  he  has!"  replied  Whitaker.  "Thou  must  be  Jesting, 
Lance.  Bridgenorth  is  neither  bunter  nor  hawker ;  he  haüi  not  so 
much  of  honesty  in  him." 

'^  Ay,  but  he  runs  after  game  you  little  think  of,  with  his  sour. 
melancholy  face,  that  would  scare  babes  and  curdle  milk,"  answerea 
Lance. 

*'  Thou  canst  not  mean  the  wenches  1"  said  Whitaker ;  '*  why,  he 
hath  been  melancholy  mad  with  moping  for  the  death  of  bis  wife. 
Thou  knowest  our  laay  took  the  chila,  for  fear  he  should  strangle  it 
for  putting  him  in  mind  of  its  mother,  in  some  of  his  tantrums. 
linder  her  fayour,  and  among  friends,  there  are  many  poor  Cayaliera^ 
children  that  care  would  be  better  bestowed  upon.  But  to  thy 
tale." 

**  Why,  thus  it  runs,"  said  Lance.  **  I  think  you  may  have  noticed, 
Master  Whitaker,  that  a  certain  Mistress  Deborah  hath  manifested  a 
eertain  favour  for  a  certain  person  in  a  certain  household." 

•*  For  thysel^  to  wit,"  answered  Whitaker ;  "  Lance  Outram,  thou 
art  the  vainest  coxcomb ** 

"Ooxcombi"  said  Lance;  **why, 'twas  but  last  night  the  whole 
family  saw  her,  as  one  would  say,  fling  herseif  at  my  head." 

*'  I  would  she  had  been  a  brick-bat,  then,  to  haye  broken  it,  for 
thy  impertinence  and  conceit,"  said  the  Steward. 

**  Well,  but  do  but  hearken.  TThe  next  moming — that  is,  this  very 
blessed  moming — I  thought  of  going  to  lodge  a  bück  in  the  park, 
judging  a  bit  of  yenison  might  be  wanted  in  the  larder,  after  yester- 
day's  wassail ;  and,  as  I  passed  under  the  nursery  window,  I  did  but 

i'ust  look  up  to  See  what  madam  goyemante  was  about ;  and  so  I  saw 
ler,  through  the  casement,  whip  on  her  hood  and  scarf  as  soon  as  she 
bad  a  glimpse  of  me.  Immediateiy  after  I  saw  the  still-room  door 
open,  and  made  sure  she  was  Coming  through  the  garden,  and  so  over 
tiie  breach  and  down  to  the  park;  and  so,  uiought  I,  'Aha,  Mistress 
Deb,  if  you  are  so  ready  to  dance  after  my  pipe  and  tabor,  I  will  giye 
you  a  eouranto  before  you  shall  come  up  with  me.'  And  so  I  went 
down  lyy-tod  Dingle,  where  the  copse  is  tangled,  and  the  ground 
swampy,  and  round  by  Haxley^bottom,  thiuking  all  the  while  she  was 
following,  and  laughing  in  my  sleeye  at  the  round  I  was  giying  her." 
^  You  deseryed  to  be  ducked  for  it,"  said  Whitaker, "  for  a  weather- 
headed  puppy ;  but  what  is  all  this  Jack-a-lantem  stoty  to  Bcid^er 
northl" 
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*^  Whj,  it  was  all  along  of  he,  man,''  continaed  Lance,  'Uhat  ia,  of 
Bridgenorth,  that  she  did  not  follow  me.  Qad,  I  first  walked  slow, 
and  then  stopped,  and  then  tnmed  back  a  little,  and  then  began  to 
wonder  what  ehe  bad  made  of  herseif,  and  to  think  I  had  borne 
myself  sometbing  like  a  jackass  in  the  matter.'' 

"That  I  deny/'  said  Whitaker,  '^never  jackass  but  would  have 
borne  bim  better — but  go  on." 

"  Why,  turnlng  my  face  towards  the  Castle,  I  went  back  as  if  I 
bad  my  nose  bleeding,  when  just  by  tbe  Copely  thom,  which  Stands, 
you  know,  a  flight-shot  from  tbe  postern-gate,  I  saw  Madam  Deb  in 
close  Conference  with  the  enemy." 

**  What  enemy  1"  said  the  Steward. 

^'What  enemy!  why,  who  but  Bridgenorth?  They  kept  ont  of 
sight,  and  among  the  copse ;  but,  thought  I,  it  is  hard  if  I  cannot 
stalk  you,  that  have  stalked  so  many  bucks.  If  so,  I  had  better  give 
my  shafts  to  be  pudding-pins.  So  1  cast  round  the  thicket,  to  watch 
their  waters ;  and,  may  I  never  bend  crossbow  again,  if  I  did  not  see 
him  give  her  gold,  and  squeeze  her  by  the  band !'' 

*'  And  was  that  all  you  saw  pass  between  them  V  said  the  Steward. 

*'  Faith,  and  it  was  enough  to  dismount  me  from  my  hobby,"  said 
Lance.  *'  What !  when  I  thought  I  had  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  Castle 
dancing  after  my  whistle,  to  find  that  she  gave  me  the  bag  to  hold, 
and  was  smuggling  in  a  corner  with  a  rieh  old  Puritan  I" 

<<  Credit  me,  Lance,  it  is  not  as  thou  thinkest,"  said  Whitakec 
''Bridgenorth  cares  not  for  these  amorous  toys,  and  thou  tbinkest 
of  nothing  eise.  But  it  is  fitting  our  Knight  should  know  that  he 
has  met  with  Deborah  in  secrety  and  given  her  gold;  for  never 
Puritan  gave  gold  yet,  but  it  was  eamest  for  some  devil's  work  done, 
or  to  be  done." 

*^  Nay,  but,"  said  Lance,  **  I  would  not  be  such  a  dog-bolt  as  to  go 
and  betray  the  girl  to  our  master.  She  hath  a  right  to  follow  her 
ÜEincy,  as  the  dame  said  who  kissed  her  cow — only  I  do  not  much 
approve  her  choice,  that  is  all.  He  cannot  be  six  years  short  of  ftity ; 
and  a  verjuice  countenance,  under  the  penthouse  of  a  slouched 
beaver,  and  bag  of  meagre  dried  bones,  awaddled  np  in  a  black 
cloak,  is  no  such  temptation,  methinks.'' 

"I  teil  you  once  more,"  said  Whitaker,  ''you  are  mistaken;  and 
that  there  neither  is,  nor  can  be,  any  matter  of  love  between  them, 
but  only  some  intrigue,  concerning,  perhaps,  this  same  noble  Conntess 
of  Derby.  I  teil  tbee  it  behoves  my  master  to  know  it,  and  I  will 
presently  teil  it  to  him.** 

So  saying,  and  in  spite  of  all  the  remonstrances  which  Lance  con- 
tinued  to  make  on  behalf  of  Mistress  Deborah,  the  steward  rode  ap 
to  the  main  body  of  our  little  party,  and  mentioned  to  the  Knight 
and  the  Countess  of  Derby  what  he  had  just  heard  from  the  keeper, 
adding,  at  the  same  time,  bis  own  suspicions  that  Master  Bridsenorth 
of  Moultrassie-Hall  was  deuroos  to  keep  up  some  System  of  espial 
in  the  Castle  of  Martindale,  either  in  order  to  secure  bis  menaced 
vengeance  on  the  Countess  of  Derby,  as  authoress  of  bis  brother-in- 
law^  death,  or  for  some  unknown,  but  probably  sinister  porpose. 

The  Knight  of  the  Peak  was  filled  with  high  resentment  at  Whit- 
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aker's  communication.  According  to  his  prejudices,  those  of  the 
opposite  iaction  were  supposed  to  make  up  bj  wit  and  intrigue  what 
tnej  wanted  in  open  force ;  and  he  now  hastily  conceived  that  bis 
neighboor,  whose  prudence  he  always  respected,  and  sometimes  even 
dreaded,  was  maintaining,  for  his  private  purposes,  a  clandestine  cor- 
respondence  witb  a  member  of  nis  familj.  If  this  was  for  the 
betrayal  of  his  noble  guest,  it  argned  at  once  treacherj  and  presump- 
tion ;  or,  viewing  the  whole  as  Lance  had  done,  a  criminal  intrigue 
with  a  woman  so  near  the  person  of  Lady  Peveril  was  in  itself,  he 
deemed,  a  piece  of  sovereign  impertinence  and  disrespect  on  the  part 
of  such  a  person  as  Bridgenorth,  against  whom  Sir  Geoffre/s  anger 
was  kindled  accordingly. 

Whitaker  had  scarce  regained  his  post  in  the  rear,  when  he  again 
quitted  it,  and  galioped  to  the  main  body  with  more  speed  than 
before,  with  the  unpleasing  tidings  that  they  were  pursued  Dy  half-a- 
score  of  horsemen,  and  better. 

"  Ride  on  briskly  to  Hartley-nick,"  said  the  Knight,  *'  and  there, 
with  GK)d  to  help,  we  will  bide  the  knaves.  Countess  of  Derby— one 
Word  and  a  short  one — Farewell! — ^you  must  ride  forward  with 
Whitaker  and  another  careful  fellow,  and  let  me  alone  to  see  that  no 
one  treads  on  yonr  skirts." 

''I  will  abide  with  you  and  stand  them,"  said  the  Countess;  ''you 
know,  of  old,  I  fear  not  to  look  on  man's  work/' 

'<  You  mutt  ride  on,  madam/'  said  the  Knight, ''  for  the  sake  of  the 
young  Earl,  and  the  rest  of  my  noble  friencrs  family.  There  is  no 
manly  work  which  can  be  worth  your  looking  upon;  it  is  but  child's 
play  that  these  fellows  bring  with  them." 

As  she  yielded  a  reluctant  consent  to  continue  her  flight,  they 
reached  the  bottom  of  Hartley-nick,  a  pass  yery  steep  and  craggy, 
and  where  the  road,  or  rather  path,  which  had  hitherto  passed  over 
more  open  ground,  became  pent  up  and  confined,  betwizt  copsewood 
on  the  one  side,  and,  on  the  other,  the  precipitous  bank  of  a  moun- 
tain  stream. 

The  Countess  of  Derby,  after  an  affectionate  adieu  to  Sir  Gkoffrey, 
and  having  requested  him  to  convey  her  kind  commendations  to  her 
Üttle  page-elect  and  his  mother,  proceeded  up  the  pass  at  a  round 
pace,  and,  with  her  attendants  and  escort,  was  soon  out  of  sight. 
Immediately  after  she  had  disappeared,  the  pursuers  came  up  with 
Sir  Gkoffrey  Peveril,  who  had  divided  and  drawn  up  his  party  so  as 
completely  to  occupy  the  road  at  three  different  points. 

The  opposite  party  was  led,  as  Sir  Geoffrey  had  expected,  by  Major 
Bridgenorth.  At  his  side  was  a  person  in  black,  with  a  silver  grey- 
hound  on  his  arm ;  and  he  was  followed  by  about  eight  or  ten  in- 
habitants  of  the  village  of  Martindale-Moultrassie,  two  or  three  of 
whom  were  officers  of  the  peace,  and  others  were  personally  known  to 
Sir  Qeottcey  as  favourers  ot  the  subverted  Government. 

As  the  party  rode  briskly  up,  Sir  Geoffrey  called  to  them  to  halt ; 
and  as  they  continued  advancing,  he  ordered  his  own  people  to 
present  their  pistols  and  carabines;  and  after  assuming  that  me- 
nadng  attitude,  he  repeated,  with  a  voiee  of  thunder,  ''Halt^  ot 
wefire!" 
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The  other  party  halted  accordingly,  and  Major  Biidgenorth  ad- 
yanced,  as  if  to  parley. 

«  Why,  how  now,  neighbour,''  8aid  Sil  Qeoffrey^  as  if  he  had  at 
that  moment  recognised  him  for  the  ürst  üme — *'  what  makes  70a 
ride  so  Bhaip  this  moming  ?  Are  you  not  afraid  to  härm  your  horse^ 
or  spoil  your  spurs  1" 

"  Sir  Öeoffrey,"  said  the  Major^  '*  I  have  no  time  for  jesting — I  am 
on  the  King's  affairs." 

"  Are  you  sore  it  ia  not  upon  Old  Noll's,  neighbonr  ?  You  used  to 
hold  his  the  better  errand^"  said  the  Elni^ht^  with  a  smile  which 
gave  occasion  to  a  horse-laugh  among  his  followers. 

"  Show  him  your  Warrant,"  said  ßridgenorth  to  a  man  in  black 
formerly  mentioned^  who  was  a  pursuivant.  Then  taking  the  wamnt 
from  the  officer,  he  gave  it  to  Sir  Geoffirey — **  To  this,  at  least,  you 
will  pay  regard." 

"  The  same  regard  which  you  would  have  paid  to  it  a  month  back 
or  so,''  said  the  Knight,  tearing  the  Warrant  to  shreds.  **  What  a 
plague  do  you  stare  at?  Do  you  think  you  have  a  monopoly  of 
rebellion,  and  that  we  have  not  a  nght  to  show  a  trick  of  dl»* 
obedience  in  our  tum )" 

"  Make  way,  Sir  Geoflfrey  Peveril,"  said  Bridgenorth,  *'  or  you  will 
compel  me  to  do  that  I  may  be  sorry  for.  I  am  in  this  matter  the 
avenger  of  the  blood  of  one  of  the  Lord's  sainta,  and  I  will  follow 
the  chase  while  Heaven  grants  me  an  arm  to  make  my  way," 

''You  shall  make  no  way  here,  but  at  your  peril/  said  Sir 
Geoffrey;  ''this  is  my  ground — I  haye  been  harassed  enough  for 
these  twenty  years  by  saints,  m  you  call  yourselves.  I  teil  you, 
•  master,  you  shall  n^ither  violate  the  security  of  my  house,  nor 
pursue  my  friends  over  the  grounds,  nor  tamper,  as  you  have  done, 
amongst  my  servants,  with  impunity.  I  have  nad  you  in  respect  for 
certain  kind  doings,  which  I  will  not  either  forget  or  deny,  and  you 
will  find  it  difficult  to  make  me  draw  a  sword  or  oend  a  pistol  agamst 
you ;  but  offer  any  hostile  movement,  or  presume  to  advance  a  foot| 
and  I  will  make  sure  of  you  presently.  And  for  these  rascals,  who 
come  hither  to  annoy  a  noble  lady  on  my  bounds,  unless  you  draw 
them  off,  I  will  presently  send  some  of  them  to  the  devil  before 
their  time/* 

"  Make  room  at  your  proper  neril,"  said  Major  Bridgenorth ;  and 
he  put  his  right  band  on  his  hoUter-pistoL  Sir  Qeoffrey  dosed  with 
him  instantly,  seized  him  by  the  collar,  and  spurred  Black  HastingSi 
checking  him  at  the  same  time,  so  that  the  horse  made  a  courbette, 
and  brought  the  füll  weight  of  his  ehest  against  the  counter  of  the 
other.  A  ready  soldier  might,  in  Bridgenorth's  Situation,  have  rid 
himself  of  his  adversary  with  a  bullet  But  Bridgenorth's  courage, 
notwithstanding  his  having  served  some  time  with  the  Parliament 
army,  was  rather  of  a  civü  than  a  military  character;  and  he  was 
inferior  to  his  adversary,  not  only  in  strength  and  horsemanship,  but 
also  and  especially  in  the  daring  and  decisive  resolution  which  made 
Sir  Qeoffrey  thruat  himself  readüy  into  personal  contest.  While, 
therefore,  they  tugged  and  grapplea  together  upon  terms  which  bore 
auch  Utile  accordimce  with  their  long  acquaintance  and  close  neigh« 


PSVEHIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  96 

bouihoody  it  wm  ao  wondei  that  Bridgenorth  Bhoold  be  unborsed 
with  much  violence.  While  Sir  Geoffrey  sprang  £:oia  the  gaddle, 
the  party  of  Bridgenorth  advanced  to  rescue  theix  leader,  and  that  ot' 
the  rLuight  to  oppose  them.  Sworda  were  unsheathed,  and  pistoU 
preaented ;  but  Sir  Qeoffirey,  with  the  voice  of  a  herald,  commanded 
both  parties  to  stand  back,  and  to  keep  the  peace. 

The  porsuivant  took  the  hint,  and  easily  found  a  reason  for  not 
prosecuting  a  dangerous  duty.  '^  The  Warrant/'  he  said,  *'  was  de- 
stroyed.  They  that  did  it  must  be  answerable  to  the  Council ;  for 
his  part,  he  could  proceed  no  farther  without  his  commisaion." 

*' WeU  Said,  and  like  a  peaceable  fellow !"  said  Sir  Geoffrey.  *'  Let 
him  haye  re&eshments  at  the  Castle — his  nag  is  sorely  out  of  con- 
dition,  Come,  nedghbour  Bridgenorth,  get  up,  man — I  trust  you 
have  had  no  hurt  in  this  mad  affray  ?  I  was  loath  to  lay  band  on 
you,  naan,  tili  you  plucked  out  your  petronel." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  aided  the  Major  to  rise.  The  pursuivant, 
meanwhile,  drew  aside,  and  with  him  the  constable  and  head- 
boroughy  who  were  not  without  some  tacit  suspicion  that,  though 
Peverü  was  interrupting  the  direct  course  of  law  in  this  matter,  yet 
he  waa  likely  to  have  his  offence  considered  by  favourable  judges  i 
and  therefore  it  might  be  as  much  for  their  interest  and  safety  to 
give  way  as  to  oppose  him.  But  the  rest  of  the  party,  friends  of 
Bridgenorth  and  of  his  principles,  kept  their  ground  notwithstand- 
ing  this  defection,  and  seemed,  from  their  looks,  stemly  determined 
to  rule  their  conduct  by  that  of  their  leader,  whatever  it  might  be. 

But  it  was  evident  that  Bridgenorth  did  not  intend  to  renew  the 
struggle.  He  shook  himself  rather  roughly  free  from  the  hands  of 
Sir  Gkoffirey  Peveril ;  but  it  was  not  to  diaw  his  sword.  On  the  con- 
trary,  he  mounted  his  horse  with  a  sullen  and  dejected  air ;  and, 
making  a  sign  to  his  followers,  tumed  back  the  same  road  which  he 
had  come.  Sir  Geoffrey  looked  after  him  for  some  minutes.  **  Now 
there  goes  a  man,"  said  he,  '*  who  would  have  been  a  right  honest 
fellow  had  he  not  been  a  Presbyterian.  But  there  ia  no  heartiness 
about  them — they  can  never  forgiye  a  feur  fall  upon  the  sod — they 
bear  malice,  and  that  I  hate  as  I  do  a  black  cloak,  or  a  Geneva  skull- 
cap,  and  a  pair  of  long  ears  riaing  on  each  side  on  \  like  two  chimneys 
at  the  gable  ends  of  a  thatched  cottage.  They  are  as  sly  as  the  devil 
to  boot ;  and  therefore,  Lance  Outram,  take  two  with  you,  and  keep 
after  them,  that  they  may  not  tum  our  flank,  and  get  on  the  track  of 
the  Countesa  again  after  alL'' 

''I  had  as  soon  they  should  course  my  lady's  white  tarne  doe,** 
answered  Xance,  in  the  spirit  of  his  calling.  He  proceeded  to  execute 
his  master's  orders  by  dogging  Major  Bridgenorth  at  a  distance,  and 
observing  his  course  from  such  heights  as  commanded  the  country. 
But  it  was  soon  evident  that  no  manoeuvre  was  intended,  and  that 
the  Major  was  taking  the  direct  road  homeward.  When  this  was 
ascertained,  Sir  Geonrey  diamissed  most  of  his  followers;  and« 
retaining  only  his  own  domestica,  rode  hastily  forward  to  overtake 
the  Countess. 

It  is  only  necessary  to  say  farther,  that  he  completed  his  purpose 
of  esoorting  the  Countess  of  Derby  to  Yale-Boyal,  mt\iOU\  m<^Nifi&% 
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any  farther  hindrance  by  the  way.  The  lord  of  the  manrion  leadily 
nndertook  to  condact  the  high-minded  lady  to  Liverpool,  and  the 
task  of  seeing  her  safely  embarked  for  her  son  s  hereditaiy 
dominions,  where  there  was  no  doubt  of  her  remaining  in  personu 
fiafety  nnül  the  accusation  against  her  for  breach  of  the  Boyal 
Indemnity,  by  the  execution  of  Christian,  could  be  bronght  to  aome 
compromise. 

For  a  length  of  time  this  was  no  easy  matter.  Clarendon,  then  at 
the  head  of  Charlea's  admlDistration,  considered  her  rash  action, 
though  dictated  by  motiyes  which  the  hnman  breast  must,  in  some 
respects,  sympathise  with,  as  calculated  to  shake  the  restored  tran- 
quillity  of  England,  by  exciting  the  doubts  and  jealousies  of  those 
who  had  to  apprehend  the  consequences  of  what  is  called,  in  oor 
own  time,  a  reaction.  At  the  same  time,  the  high  Services  of  this 
distinguished  family — the  merits  of  the  Conntess  herseif — ^the 
memory  of  her  gallant  husband — and  the  very  peculiar  circnm- 
stances  of  Jurisdiction  which  took  the  case  out  of  all  common  mlei^ 
pleaded  strongly  in  her  favour ;  and  the  death  of  Christian  was  at 
length  only  punished  by  the  imposition  of  a  heavy  fine,  ambunting, 
we  believe,  to  many  thousand  pounds ;  which  was  levied,  with  great 
difficnlty,  out  of  the  shattered  estates  of  the  young  £arl  of  Derby. 


CHAPTEE  VIII 

My  native  land,  good  night  1 

Byron. 

Ladt  Peveril  remained  in  no  small  anxiety  for  several  honrs  afiter 
her  husband  and  the  Countess  had  departed  from  Martindale  Castle ; 
more  especlally  when  ehe  leamed  that  Major  Bridgenorth,  con- 
ceming  whose  motions  she  made  private  inquiry,  had  taken  horse 
with  a  party,  and  was  gone  to  the  westward  in  the  same  direction 
with  Sir  Geoftrej, 

At  length  her  immediate  nneasiness  in  regard  to  the  safety  of  her 
husband  and  the  Countess  was  removed,  by  the  arrival  of  Whitaker, 
with  her  husband's  commendations,  and  an  account  of  the  scoffle 
betwixt  himself  and  Major  Bridgenorth. 

Lady  Feveril  shuddered  to  see  how  nearly  they  had  approached  to 
renewal  of  the  scenes  of  civil  discord ;  and  while  she  was  thankful  to 
Heaven  for  her  husband's  immediate  preservatlon,  she  could  not 
help  feeling  both  regret  and  apprehension  for  the  consequences  of 
bis  quarrel  with  Major  Bridgenorth.  They  had  now  lost  an  old 
friend,  who  had  showed  himself  such  under  those  circumstances  of 
adversity  by  which  friendship  is  most  severely  tried ;  and  she  coold 
not  disguise  from  herseif  that  Bridgenorth,  thus  irritated,  might  be 
a  troublesome,  if  not  a  dangerous  enemy.  Bis  rights  as  a  creditor 
he  had  hitherto  used  with  gentleness;  but  if  he  should  emploT 
rigour,  Lady  Feveril,  whose  attention  to  domestic  economy  baa 
made  her  much  better  acquainted  with  her  husband's  affairs  than  he 
was  himself,  foresaw  considerable  inconvenience  from  the  measares 
which  the  hw  pat  in  bis  ^ower.    She  comforted  herseif  with  the 
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recoÜectiony  however,  that  she  bad  still  a  strong  hold  on  Bridge- 
north  through  his  patemal  affection,  and  from  the  fixed  opinion 
which  he  had  hitherto  manifeated  that  his  daughtei's  health  could 
only  floorish  while  ander  her  charge.  Bat  any  expectations  of 
reconciliation  which  Lady  Peveril  might  probably  have  foanded  on 
thia  drcamstance,  were  mistrated  by  an  incident  which  took  place 
in  the  coarse  of  the  following  moming. 

The  goyemante,  Mistress  Deborah,  who  has  been  already  men- 
tionedy  went  forth,  as  osaal,  with  the  chiidren,  to  take  their  moming 
exercise  in  the  Park,  accompanied  by  Rachel,  a  girl  who  acted  occa- 
aionally  as  her  assistant  in  attending  apon  them.  Bat  not  as  osaal 
did  she  retam.  It  was  near  the  hoor  of  breakfast,  when  EUesmere, 
with  an  onwonted  degree  of  primness  in  her  mouth  and  manner, 
came  to  acqaaint  her  lady  that  Mistress  Deborah  had  not  thought 
proper  to  come  back  from  the  Park,  thoogh  the  breakÜEist  hoor 
approached  so  near. 

**  She  will  come,  then,  presently,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  with  indlf- 
ference. 

Ellesmere  gave  a  short  and  donbtfol  coagh,  and  then  proceeded  to 
say  that  Bachel  had  been  sent  home  with  little  Master  Jnlian,  and 
thiat  Mistress  Deborah  had  been  pleased  to  say  she  wonld  walk  on 
with  Miss  Bridgenorth  as  fieur  as  Moultrassie  Holt;  which  was  a 
point  at  which  the  property  of  the  Major,  as  matters  now  stood, 
boonded  that  of  Sir  Geoffirey  PeveriL 

"Is  the  wench  tomed  silly,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  something 
angrily,  **  that  she  does  not  obey  my  Orders,  and  retom  at  regolar 
hoars?" 

*<She  may  be  taming  silly,"  said  Ellesmere,  mysterioosly;  ''or 
ahe  may  be  taming  too  sly ;  and  I  think  it  were  as  wdl  yoor  lady- 
ship  looked  to  it'' 

**  Looked  to  what,  Ellesmere  ?"  said  the  lady,  impatientl^.  **  Yoa 
are  strangely  oracalar  this  moming.  If  yoa  know  anythmg  to  the 
prejadice  of  this  young  woman,  I  pray  yoa  speak  it  oat.* 

^I  prejadice!"  said  Ellesmere;  "I  scom  to  prejadice  man, 
woman,  or  child,  in  the  way  of  a  fellow-servant ;  only  I  wiah  yoar 
ladyship  to  look  aboat  yoa,  and  ase  yoar  own  eyes — ^that  is  alL" 

'*Toa  bid  me  ase  my  own  eyes,  Ellesmere;  bat  I  saspect,'^ 
answered  the  lady,  '*  you  woald  be  better  pleased  were  I  contented 
to  see  throagh  your  spectacles.  I  charge  yoa — and  yoa  know  I  will 
be  obeyed-— I  charge  you  to  teil  me  what  yoa  know  or  saspect  aboat 
this  girl,  Deboiah  Debbitch." 

**I  see  throagh  spectacles!''  exclaimed  the  indignant  Abigail; 
'^yoar  ladyship  will  pardon  me  in  that,  for  I  never  use  them,  anless 
a  pair  that  belonged  to  my  poor  mother,  which  I  pat  on  when  yoar 
ladyship  wants  yoar  pinners  carioasly  wroaght.  No  woman  above 
tixteen  ever  did  white-seam  without  bamacles.  And  then  as  to 
laspecting,  I  suspect  nothing;  for  as  yoar  ladyship  hath  tdcen 
lüstress  Deborah  Debbitch  from  ander  my  band,  to  be  sare  it  is 
neither  bread  nor  butter  of  mine.  Only"  (here  she  began  to  speak 
with  her  Ups  shat,  so  as  scarce  to  permit  a  soand  to  issae^  and 
mincing  her  words  as  if  she  pinched  off  the  enda  oi  tVi«ni\)Q&Qi^  iiki& 
0 
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auffered  them  to  eicape) — "cmlj,  madAm,  if  Hin  Debonth  goea  ao 
often  of  a  moming  to  Monltnusie  Holt,  whf,  I  ihoold  not  be 
■nrprued  U  she  ihould  nerer  find  tha  waj  bEick  agoin." 

"  Onca  more,  wbat  do  yon  mean,  Elleiniero  1  Yon  wow  wont  to 
hATe  «ome  «enge — let  me  know  diatinatly  wbat  the  matter  is." 

"  Onlj,  nuulam,"  panued  tha  Abigail,  "  that  BUice  BridgeDOrtb. 
«nie  back  from  Cbesterfield,  aud  aaw  ;oa  at  the  Oastle  Hall, 
HutMM  Deboiab  haa  been  pleaaed  h>  carry  tfae  cbildren  evety  mom- 
ing to  that  place ;  and  it  haa  ao  bappened  that  ehe  haa  often  met  the 
Major,  sa  they  call  bim,  there  in  hu  wallu ;  for  he  oan  walk  abont 
now  like  othet  folka ;  aud  I  wairant  yon  sbe  bath  not  been  the  wone 
of  the  meeting—one  wajr  at  leaat,  for  aha  bath  bonght  a  new  hood 


might  Berre  yonrself,  madam;  hnt  «hether  iho  hath  anything  In 
band  beeidea  a  pieoe  of  money,  no  donbt  youi  ladjship  iebeat  jn^e." 
Lady  PeTBril,  wbo  readily  adoi>t«d  tha  mor«  good-natnred  «on- 
•truction  of  tha  gorerTuuite  a  motivea,  could  not  help  laoghing  at 
the  idaa  of  a  man  of  Bridgeitortb's  precisa  appearanoe,  atnijt  pon- 
oiplei,  and  Teaerved  babit«,  being  euapeoted  of  a  deaign  of  galla^ry ; 
and  leadily  conoluded  that  MiBtieas  Deboiab  bad  fonnd  her  advan- 
tage  in  gratif^g  bia  paiental  aflection  bj  a  frequeat  aigbt  of  hb 
dangbtei  dnnng  tha  kw  dan  wbicb  interreDed  betwizt  hia  flnt 
aeeing  littl«  Alice  at  tha  Caitb  and  tha  eventa  wbicb  bad  followad. 
Bat  «Im  wm  aonuwhat  laipnwd  when,  aa  hooi  aftat  tba  uul 
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break&8t  honr,  during  whioh  neither  the  child  nor  MiBtreoB 
Deborah  appeai^d.  Major  Bridgenorth's  only  man-seryant  arrived  at 
tiie  CSastle  on  horseback,  drased  as  for  a  jouiney;  and  having 
deliyered  a  letter  addiessed  to  herself,  and  another  to  Mistreas  Elka- 
mere,  lode  away  withont  waitdng  any  answer. 

There  woold  liave  been  nothing  lemarkable  in  Üub  had  any 
other  peison  been  eoncemed;  bat  Major  Bridgenorth  was  so  yeiy 
qniet  and  orderly  in  all  bis  proceedings — so  little  liable  to  aot 
nastüy  or  by  impulse,  that  the  least  appeazanee  of  bastle  where  he 
was  ooncemed  ezcited  surprise  and  cariosity. 

Lady  Peyeril  broke  her  letter  hastily  open,  and  found  that  it  oon- 
tained  the  following  lines : — 

^'  For  the  Hemds  of  the  Sonomrcible  and  Hon&wred 
Lady  Penerü—Thete: 

**  Madam — Flease  it  yoar  Ladyship, 

''  I  write  more  to  excase  myself  to  yoar  ladyship  than  to  accase 
either  yoa  or  others,  in  respect  that  I  am  sensible  it  becomes  oar 
firaü  natare  better  to  confess  oar  own  imperfections  than  to  com- 
idain  of  those  of  others.  Neither  do  I  mean  to  compkin  of  past 
timesy  particolarly  in  respect  of  yoar  worthy  ladyship,  being  sensible 
that  if  I  haye  seryed  yoa  in  that  period  when  onr  Israel  might  be 
oalled  triumnhant^  yoa  haye  more  tnan  requited  me,  in  giying  to  my 
anns  a  chüo,  redeemed,  as  it  were,  from  the  yale  of .  the  shadow  of 
death.  And  therefore,  as  I  heartUy  forgiye  to  yoar  ladyship  the 
nnkind  and  yiolent  measare  which  yoa  dealt  to  me  at  oar  last  meet- 
ing  (seeing  that  the  woman  who  was  the  caase  of  strife  is  accounted 
one  of  yoar  kindred  people),  I  do  entreat  yoa,  in  like  manner,  to 
pardon  my  entidng  away  from  yoar  seryioe  the  young  woman  oalled 
yeborah  Debbitch,  whose  natare,  instracted  as  she  hath  been  ander 
yoar  ladyship's  direction,  is^  it  may  be,  indispensable  to  the  health 
of  my  dearest  child.  I  had  parposed,  madam,  with  yoar  gracioas 
permission,  that  Alice  shoald  haye  remained  at  Martindale  Castle, 
ander  yoar  kind  Charge,  antil  she  coald  so  far  discem  betwixt  good 
and  eyil,  that  it  shoald  be  matter  of  consdence  to  teach  her  the  way 
in  which  she  shoald  go.  For  it  is  not  anknown  to  yoar  ladyship, 
and  in  no  way  do  I  speak  it  reproachfiilly,  bat  rather  sorrowfally, 
that  a  person  so  excellently  giited  as  yoarself— I  mean  toaohing 
natoral  qaalities — ^has  not  yet  receiyed  that  trae  light  which  is  a 
lamp  to  the  paths,  bat  are  contented  to  stamble  in  darkness,  and 
among  the  grayes  of  dead  men.  It  has  been  my  prayer  in  the 
watches  of  the  night  that  yoar  ladyship  shoald  cease  from  tiie  doctrine 
which  caaseth  to  err ;  bat  I  grieye  to  say  that,  our  candleatiok  being 
aboat  to  be  remoyed,  the  land  will  most  likely  be  inyolyed  in  deeper 
darkness  than  eyer;  and  the  retam  of  the  Eling,  to  which  I  and 
many  looked  forward  as  a  manifestation  of  diyine  fayoar,  seems  to 
pgroye  little  eise  than  a  permitted  triamph  of  the  Prince  of  the  Air, 
who  setteth  aboat  to  restore  his  Yanity-üedr  of  bishope^  deans,  and 
sach  like,  eztrading  the  jpeaoefal  ministers  of  the  Word^  whoae 
laboars  haye  proyed  faithial  to  many  hangry  soola.    ^^\v«Krai% 
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**  Honoured  madam,''  eaid  Doctor  Dummerary  ^  were  the  affidn  of 
this  World  to  be  gtiided  implioitly  bj  human  wisdom,  or  were  Üiey 
nnifoimly  to  fall  out  according  to  the  oonjectores  of  human  foresight, 
eveuts  woald  no  longer  be  under  the  domination  of  that  time  and 
Chance  which  happen  unto  all  men,  aince  we  ahould,  in  the  one  caae, 
work  out  our  own  purposea  to  a  certainty,  hj  our  own  skill,  and,  in 
the  other,  regulato  our  conduct  according  to  the  views  of  unerring 
prescience.  But  man  is,  while  in  this  vale  of  teara,  like  an  unin- 
structed  bowler,  so  to  speak,  who  thinks  to  attain  the  jack  by 
deUvering  bis  bowl  straight  forwaid  upon  it,  being  ignorant  that 
there  is  a  concealed  bias  within  the  spheroid,  which  will  make  it,  in 
all  probability.  swerve  away,  and  lose  the  cast" 

Having  spoken  this  with  a  sententious  air,  the  Doctor  took  bis 
shovel-shaped  hat,  and  went  down  to  the  Castle  green,  to  conclude  a 
match  of  bowls  with  Whitaker,  which  had  probably  suggested  thii 
notable  illustration  of  the  uncertain  course  ot  human  events. 

Two  days  afterwards,  Sir  Gteo&ey  arriyed.  He  had  waited  at  Yale- 
Boyal  tili  he  heard  of  the  Countess's  being  safely  embarked  for  Man, 
and  then  had  posted  homeward  to  bis  Castle  and  Dame  Margaret.  On 
bis  way  he  leamed  from  some  of  bis  attendants  the  mode  in  which 
bis  lady  had  conducted  the  entertainment  which  ehe  had  given  to 
the  neighbourhood  at  bis  order;  and  notwithstanding  the  great 
deference  he  usually  showed  in  cases  where  Lady  Pevenl  was  con- 
cemed,  he  heard  of  her  liberality  towards  the  Fresbyteiian  parfy 
with  great  indignation. 

"I  could  have  admitted  Bridgenorth,''  he  said,  '^  for«  he  always 
bore  bim  in  neighbourly  and  kindly  fashion  tili  this  last  career — I 
could  have  endured  bim,  so  he  would  have  drunk  the  King's  health| 
like  a  true  man — ^but  to  bring  that  snuffling  scoundrel  Sols^nce,  with 
all  bis  beggarly,  long-eared  congregation,  to  hold  a  conventicle  in  my 
fiither's  house — to  let  them  domineer  as  they  listed — why,  I  would 
not  have  permitted  them  such  liberty,  when  they  held  their  head  the 
highest!  They  never,  in  the  worst  of  times,  found  any  way  into 
Martindale  Castle  but  what  Noll's  cannon  made  for  them ;  and,  that 
they  sbould  come  and  cant  there,  when  good  Eling  Charles  is  retumed. 
By  my  band,  Dame  Margaret  shall  hear  of  itl" 

But,  notwithstanding  these  ireful  resolutions,  resentment  altogether 
subsided  in  the  honest  Enighfs  breast,  when  he  saw  the  £ur  featurea 
of  bis  lady  lightened  with  affectionate  joy  at  bis  retum  in  safety.  As 
he  took  her  in  bis  arms  and  kissed  her,  he  forgaye  her  ere  he  men- 
tioned  her  offence. 

'  **  Thou  hast  played  the  knave  with  me,  Meg,''  he  said,  shalring  bis 
head,  and  smiung  at  the  same  time,  *'and  thou  knowest  in  what 
manner ;  but  I  think  thou  art  true  churchwoman,  and  didst  only  act 
from  some  silly  womanish  fancy  of  keeping  fair  with  these  roguish 
Boundheads.  But  let  me  have  no  more  of  mis.  I  had  rather  Martin- 
dale Castle  were  again  rent  by  their  bullets  than  receive  any  of  the 
knaves  in  the  way  of  fdendsmp.  I  always  except  Balph  Bridgenorth 
of  the  Hall,  if  he  sbould  come  to  bis  senses  again." 

Lady  Peveril  was  here  under  the  necessity  of  explaining  what  she 
bad  heard  of  Master  Bridgenorth — ^the  disappearance  of  the  gov«r- 
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nante  with  bis  danghter,  and  placed  Bridgenorth'g  lettar  in  bis  hand. 
Sir  Qeoffrey  shook  nis  head  at  flnt,  and  then  laughed  eztremely  at 
the  idea  that  there  was  8ome  litüe  loye-intrigue  between  Bndgenortb 
and  Mistress  Deboiah. 

*^It  is  tbe  trae  end  of  a  diflsenter,^  be  said,  ^'to  many  bia  own 
maidHBeirant,  or  some  other  peraon's.  Debonb  is  a  good  likely 
wencb,  and  on  tbe  merrier  side  of  tbirtj,  as  I  sbould  tbink.'' 

*<Nay,  nay/'  said  tbe  Lady  Peveril,  ''you  are  as  uncbaktable  as 
Eilesmeie.    I  believe  it  bat  to  be  affection  to  bis  cbild." 

^Psbaw!  psbawr'  answered  tbe  Knigbt,  ^'women  are  etemally 
tbinking  of  cbildren ;  bat  among  men^  dame,  many  one  caresses  tbe 
Infant  that  be  mar  kiss  tbe  cbilas  maid ;  and  wbere's  tbe  wonder  or 
tbe  barm  eitber,  if  Bndgenortb  sboald  marry  tbe  wencb  ?  Her  fatber 
is  a  sabstantial  yeoman ;  bis  family  bas  bad  tbe  same  farm  since 
Boswortb-field — as  good  a  pedigree  as  tbat  of  tbe  great-giandson  of 
a  Obesterfield  brewer,  I  trow.  Bat  let  os  bear  wbat  be  says  for 
bimself.  I  sball  spell  it  oat  if  tbere  is  any  rogaery  in  tbe  letter 
aboat  love  and  liking,  tboagb  it  migbt  escape  yoar  innocence,  Dame 
Margaret." 

Tbe  Knigbt  of  tbe  Peak  began  to  perase  tbe  letter  aooordingly,  bat 
was  macb  embarrassed  by  tbe  peculiar  langaage  in  wbicb  it  was 
coacbed.  **  Wbat  be  means  by  moving  of  candlesticks,  and  breaking 
down  of  carved  work  in  tbe  charcb,  I  cannot  gaess ;  unjess  be  means 
to  brine  back  tbe  large  silver  candlesticks  wbicb  my  grandsire  gave 
to  be  pkced  on  tbe  altar  at  Martindale-Moaltrassie ;  and  wbiob  bis 
erop-eared  Mends,  like  sacrilegioas  viUains  as  tbey  are^  stole  and 
melted  down.  And  in  like  manner,  the  only  breaking  I  know  of, 
was  wben  tbey  paUed  down  tbe  rails  of  tbe  commanion«table  (for 
wbicb  some  of  tbeir  fingen  are  bot  enoagb  by  tbis  time),  and  wben 
the  brass  omaments  were  torn  down  from  tbe  Peveril  monnments ; 
and  tbat  was  breaking  and  removing  witb  a  vengeance.  However, 
dame,  tbe  apsbot  is,  tbat  poor  Bri^enortb  is  going  to  leave  tbe 
neigbboarbood.  I  am  troly  sorry  for  it,  tboogh  I  never  saw  him 
öftrer  tban  once  a-day,  and  never  spoke  to  bim  above  two  words. 
Bat  I  see  bow  it  is — ^tbat  little  sbake  by  tbe  sboalder  sticks  in  bis 
rtomacb ;  and  yet,  Meg,  I  did  bat  lift  bim  oat  of  tbe  saddle  as  I 
migbt  bave  lifted  thee  into  it,  Margaret  I  was  carefal  not  to  hart 
bim;  and  I  did  not  tbink  bim  so  tender  in  point  of  bonoar  as  to 
mind  such  a  tbing  mach.  Bat  I  see  plainly  wbere  bis  sore  Ues ;  and 
I  Warrant  yoa  I  will  manage  tbat  he  stays  at  tbe  Hall,  and  tbat  yoa 
get  back  Jolian's  little  companion.  Faith,  I  am  sorry  myself  at  tbe 
tiiongbt  of  losing  the  baby,  and  of  baving  to  cboose  anotber  ride, 
wben  it  is  not  bunting  weatber,  tban  roand  by  tbe  Hall,  witb  a  word 
at  the  window." 

**  I  sboald  be  very  glad,  Sir  Ghoffiey,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  ^'  that 
yoa  coald  come  to  a  reconciliation  witb  tbis  wortby  man,  for  sacb  I 
most  hold  Master  Bridgenortb  to  be.'' 

^Bat  for  bis  dissenting  principles,  as  good  a  neigbbonr  as  ever 
tived,"  Said  Sir  Gteoffrey. 

**  Bat  I  scarce  see,"  continaed  tbe  lady,  ^^any  possibility  of  bring* 
ing  aboat  a  conclasion  bo  äediahU," 
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**  Tnshy  dame,*'  answered  the  Enight,  <<  thon  knowest  litfele  of  such 
matten.  I  know  the  foot  he  halta  npon,  and  yoa  shall  aee  him  go  aa 
fx>Tuid  aa  ever." 

Lady  Peveril  had,  from  her  Binceie  affection  and  aoond  senae,  aa 
good  a  light  to  claim  the  fall  confidenee  of  her  haahand  aa  any 
woman  in  Derhyahire ;  and  npon  thia  occaaion,  to  confeaa  the  tmth, 
ahe  had  more  anxiety  to  know  hia  pnrpoae  than  her  aenae  of  their 
mutual  and  aeparate  dutiea  permitted  her  in  general  to  entertain. 
She  conld  not  imagine  what  mode  of  reconciliation  with  hia  neigh- 
hoor  Sir  G^£Erey  (no  very  acute  judge  of  mankind  or  their  pecoii- 
aritiea)  could  haye  deviaed,  which  might  not  he  diacloaed  to  her ;  and 
ahe  feit  aome  aecret  anxiety  leat  the  meana  reaorted  to  might  be  eo  ill 
choaen  aa  to  render  the  breach  rather  wider.  Bat  Sir  Qeofttej  woold 
give  no  opening  for  feurther  enquiry.  He  had  been  long  enough 
colonel  of  a  regiment  abroad  to  vatne  himaelf  on  the  right  of  absolute 
command  at  home ;  and  to  all  tiie  hinta  which  hia  lad/a  ingenuity 
could  deviae  and  throw  out^  he  only  anawered,  ''Patience,  Dame 
Margaret,  patience.  Thia  ia  no  caae  for  thy  handling.  Thou  ahalt 
know  enough  on't  by-and-by,  dame.  Qo,  look  to  Julian.  Will  the 
boy  never  have  done  crying  for  lack  of  that  little  aprout  of  a  Bound- 
head  1  But  we  will  have  UtÜe  Alice  back  with  ua  in  two  or  three 
daya,  and  all  will  be  well  again." 

Aa  the  good  Ejiight  apoke  theae  worda,  a  poat  winded  hia  hom 
in  the  court,  and  a  large  packet  waa  brought  in,  addressed  to  the 
worshipful  Sii  QeoStey  Peyerü,  Justice  of  the  Peace,  and  ao  forth; 
for  he  had  been  placed  in  authority  aa  aoon  aa  the  King'a  Beatoration 
waa  put  upon  a  aettled  baais.  Upon  opening  the  packet,  which  he  did 
with  no  amall  feeling  of  importance,  he  found  that  it  contained  the 
Warrant  which  he  had  aolicited  for  replacing  Doctor  Dummerar  in 
the  paiiah,  from  which  he  had  been  forcibiy  ejected  during  the 
Usurpation.* 

Few  incidenta  could  have  given  more  delight  to  Sir  Geoffrey.  He 
could  forgive  a  atout  able-bodied  seotary  or  nonconformiat,  who  en- 
forced  hia  doctriues  in  the  field  by  downright  blowa  on  the  caaquea 
and  cuirasaes  of  himself  and  other  Cavaliers.  But  he  remembered, 
with  most  vindictive  accuracy,  the  triumphant  entrance  of  Hugh 
Peters  through  the  breach  of  bis  Castle ;  and  for  bis  sake,  without 
nicely  distinguishing  betwizt  aects  or  iheir  teachera,  he  held  all  who 
mounted  a  pulpit  without  Warrant  from  the  Ohurch  of  England-^ 
perhapa  he  might  alao  in  private  except  that  of  Borne — ^to  be  dia- 
turbers  of  the  public  tranquillity — seducers  of  tbe  congregation  from 
their  lawful  preachera — instigators  of  the  late  Civil  War — and  men 
well  dispoaed  to  risk  the  fate  of  a  new  one. 

Then,  on  the  other  band,  besides  gratifying  hia  disUke  to  Solagraoe. 
he  aaw.much  aatis£eu:tion  in  the  task  of  replacing  bis  old  Mend  ana 
associate  in  aport  and  in  danger,  the  worthy  Doctor  Dummerar,  in  hia 
legitimate  rights,  and  in  the  eaae  and  comforta  of  hia  vicarage.  He 
communicated  the  contenta  of  the  packet,  with  great  triumph,  to  the 
lady,  who  now  perceived  the  aense  of  the  mysterioua  paragraph  in 
Major  Bridgenorth'a  letter^  conceming  ^e  removal  of  the  candle- 
ßtick,  and  the  extinction  of  light  and  doctrine  in  the  land.     She 
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pointed  this  oat  to  Sir  Qeoffrey,  and  endeayoared  to  persoade  him 
that  a  door  was  now  opened  to  reconciliation  with  his  neighboor,  by 
executing  the  commission  which  he  had  received  in  an  easy  and 
modeiate  manner,  aftei  dne  delay,  and  with  all  respect  to  the 
feelings  both  of  Solsgiace  and  his  congregation  which  circumstances 
admitted  ol  This,  the  lady  argued,  wonld  be  doing  no  injory  what- 
ever  to  Doctor  Dummerar — nay,  might  be  the  means  of  reconciling 
many  to  his  ministry,  who  might  otherwise  be  disgusted  with  it  for 
eyer,  by  the  premature  ezpulsmn  of  a  fayourite  preacher. 

There  was  much  wisdom  as  well  as  moderation  in  this  adyice; 
and,  at  another  time,  Sir  G^offrey  would  haye  had  sense  enough  to 
haye  adopted  it.  But  who  can  act  composedly  or  prudently  in  the 
hour  of  thumph?  The  ejection  of  Mr.  Solsgrace  was  so  hastily 
fixecuted  as  to  giye  it  some  appearance  of  persecution ;  though,  more 
justly  considered,  it  was  the  restoring  of  ms  predecessor  to  his  legal 
rights.  Solsgrace  himself  seemed  to  be  desirous  to  make  his 
Bufferings  as  manifest  as  possible.  He  held  out  to  the  last;  and  on 
the  Sabbath  alter  he  had  receiyed  intimation  of  his  ejection, 
attempted  to  make  his  way  to  the  pulpit,  as  usual,  supported  by 
Master  Bridgenorth's  attomey,  Win-the-Fight,  and  a  few  zealous 
followera 

Just  as  this  party  came  into  the  churchyard  on  the  one  side,  Dr. 
Dummerar,  dressed  in  füll  pontificals,  in  a  sort  of  triumphal  proces- 
sion,  accompanied  by  Peyeril  of  the  Peak,  Sir  Jasper  Cranboumei 
and  other  Cayaliers  of  distinction,  entered  at  the  other. 

To  preyent  an  actual  struggle  in  the  church,  the  parish-officers 
were  sent  to  preyent  the  farther  approach  of  the  Presbyterian 
minister ;  which  was  effected  without  iarther  damage  than  a  broken 
bead,  inflicted  by  Eoger  Baine,  the  drunken  innkeeper  of  the  Peyeril 
Arms,  upon  the  Presbyterian  attorney  of  Ohesterüeld. 

Unsubdued  in  spint,  though  compelled  to  retreat  by  superior 
force,  the  undaunted  Mr.  Solsgrace  retired  to  the  yicarage ;  where, 
ander  some  legal  pretezt  which  had  been  started  by  Mr.  Win-the- 
Fight  (in  that  day  unaptly  named),  he  attempted  to  maintain  him- 
seU — ^bolted  gates — barred  Windows — and,  as  report  said  (though 
üalsely),  made  proyision  of  fire-arms  to  resist  the  officers.  A  scene  of 
damour  and  scandal  accordingly  took  place,  which,  being  reported  to 
Sir  Gkoffrey,  he  came  in  person,  with  some  of  his  attendants  carrying 
arms,  forced  the  outer  gate  and  inner  doors  of  the  house,  and,  pro- 
ceeding  to  the  study,  found  no  other  garrison  saye  the  Presbyterian 
parson,  with  the  attorney,  who  gaye  up  possession  of  the  premises, 
after  tn^lciTig  protestation  against  the  yiolence  that  had  been  used. 

The  rabble  of  the  yillage  being  by  this  time  all  in  motion,  Sir 
Gteoffrey,  both  in  prudence  and  in  good-nature,  saw  the  propriety  of 
escorting  his  prisoners,  for  so  they  might  be  termed,  safely  through 
the  tumult;  and  accordingly  conyeyed  them  in  person,  through 
much  noise  and  clamour,  as  fax  as  the  ayenue  of  Moultrassie-Hidl^ 
which  they  chose  for  the  place  of  their  retreat. 

But  the  absence  of  Sir  GeoJSrey  gaye  the  rein  to  some  disorders, 
which,  if  present,  he  would  assuredly  haye  restrained.  Some  of  the 
ministei^B  books  were  tom  and  flnng  about  aa  t£eaiM>na}cAft  «xA 
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seditioiiB  tnuh,  by  the  zealous  ponsh-ofiBlcerB  or  their  aariBtants.  A 
qnantity  of  his  ale  was  drunk  up  in  healths  to  the  King  and  Peveiil 
of  the  Peak.  And  finally,  the  boys,  who  bore  the  ex-parson  no  good«* 
will  for  hifl  tyiannical  inteiference  with  their  games  at  skittles,  foot* 
ball,  and  so  forth,  and,  moreoyer,  rememl^red  the  unmerdM 
length  of  his  sermons,  dressed  np  an  efflgy  with  his  Qeneva  gown 
and  band,  and  his  steeple-crowned  hat,  which  they  paraded  through 
the  viUage,  and  bumt  on  the  spot  whilom  occupied  by  a  stat^y 
Maypole,  which  Solsgrace  had  formerly  hewed  down  with  his  own 
reyerend  handa. 

Sir  Geoffrey  was  yexed  at  all  this,  and  sent  to  Mr.  Solsgraxse, 
offering  aatisfaction  for  the  goods  which  he  had  lost ;  but  the  Calyin- 
istical  diyine  replied,  '*  From  a  thread  to  a  shoe^Iatchet,  I  will  not 
take  any thing  that  is  thine.  Let  the  shame  of  the  work  of  thy  hands 
abide  with  thee,"  ' 

CoQsiderable  soandal,  indeed,  arose  against  Sir  Qeofttej  Peyeril,  as 
haying  proceeded  with  indecent  seyerity  and  haste  npon  this  occa- 
sion;  and  rumoor  took  care  to  make  the  usual  additions  to  the 
reality.  It  was  currently  reported  that  the  desperate  Oayalier, 
Peyenl  of  the  Peak,  had  fallen  on  a  Presbyterian  congregation,  while 
engaged  in  the  peaceable  exercise  of  religion,  with  a  band  of  armed 
men — had  slain  some,  desperately  wonnded  toany  more,  and  finalhr 
porsued  the  preacher  to  his  yicarage,  which  he  bumt  to  the  grouncL 
Some  alleged  the  clergyman  had  perished  in  the  flames;  and  the 
most  mitigated  report  bore,  that  he  had  only  been  able  to  escape,  by 
disposinghis  gown,  eap,  and  band  near  a  window,  in  saeh  a  manner 
as  to  deceiye  them  witn  the  idea  of  bis  person  being  still  sarrounded 
by  flames,  while  he  himself  fled  by  the  back  part  of  the  house.  And 
although  few  people  belieyed  in  the  extent  of  the  atrocities  thns 
imputed  to  our  honest  OayaUer,  yet  still  enough  of  obloquy  attached 
to  him  to  infer  yery  serious  consequences,  as  the  reader  will  leam  at  a 
futore  period  of  our  history. 


CHAPTER    IX. 

Bssauß,  *TiB  a  challenge,  sir,  is  it  not  ? 
OenUeman.  'Tis  an  inyiting  to  the  field. 

King  and  no  King. 

For  a  day  or  two  affcer  this  forcible  expulsion  from  the  yicarage,  Mr. 
Solsgrace  continued  his  residence  at  Moaltrassie-Hall,  where  the 
natural  melancholy  attendant  on  his  Situation  added  to  the  gloom  of 
the  owner  of  the  mansion.  In  the  moming  the  eiected  diyine  made 
excursions  to  different  families  in  the  neighbourhood,  to  whom  his 
ministry  had  been  acceptable  in  the  days  of  his  prosperity,  and  from 
whose  gratefal  recollections  of  that  period  he  now  found  sympathy 
and  consolation.  He  did  not  require  to  be  condoled  with,  bebanse 
he  was  depriyed  of  an  eai^  and  competent  maintenance,  and  thnuk 
out  upon  the  common  of  life,  after  he  had  reason  to  suppose  he  would 
be  no  longer  liable  to  such  mutations  of  fortune.  The  piety  pf  Mr. 
Solsgrace  waa  sincere;  and  i£  be  bad  many  of  the  nnoharitable  pz»* 
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jadices  a^dnst  otber  sects,  whioh  polemical  controversy  had  gene* 
latedy  and  the  Ciyü  War  brought  to  a  head,  he  had  also  that  deep 
sense  of  dutj  by  which  enthuaiasm  is  ao  often  dignified,  and  held  hu 
Tery  life  little,  if  called  npon  to  lay  it  down  in  attestation  of  the 
doctrines  in  which  he  believed.  But  he  was  soon  to  prepare  for 
leaving  the  district  which  Heaven,  he  conceived,  had  assigned  to  him 
as  his  comer  of  the  vineyard ;  he  was  to  abandon  his  flock  to  the 
wolf — ^was  to  forsake  those  with  whom  he  had  held  sweet  counsel  in 
religions  commonion — was  to  leave  the  leoently  converted  to  relapse 
into  false  doctrines,  and  forsake  the  wavering,  whom  his  continued 
caies  might  have  directed  into  the  right  path — ^these  were  of  them- 
aelyes  deep  causes  of  soirow,  and  were  aggravated,  doubtleas,  by 
those  natiural  feelings  with  which  all  men,  especiaUy  those  whose 
dnties  or  habits  have  confined  them  to  a  limited  circle,  regard  the 
Separation  &om  wonted  scenes,  and  their  accustomed  haunts  of 
sotitary  musing  or  social  intercourse. 

There  was,  indeed,  a  plan  of  placing  Mr.  Solsgrace  at  the  head  of 
a  nonconforming  congregation  in  his  present  parish,  which  hisfol- 
lowers  wonld  have  readily  consented  to  endow  with  a  sufficient 
leyenne.  But  although  the  act  for  uniyersal  conformity  was  not  yet 
passed,  such  a  measnre  was  nnderstood  to  be  impending,  and  there 
existed  a  general  opinion  among  the  Presbyterians,  that  in  no  hands 
was  it  likely  to  be  more  strictly  enforced  than  in  those  of  Peveril  of 
the  Peak.  Solsgrace  himself  considered  not  only  his  personal  danger 
as  being  considerable — ^for,  assuming  perhaps  more  consequence  than 
was  actually  attached  to  him  or  his  prodactions^  he  conceived  the 
honest  Knight  to  be  his  mortal  and  determined  enemy — ^bat  he  also 
conceived  that  he  should  serre  the  cause  of  his  church  by  absenting 
himself  from  Derbyshire. 

**  Less  known  pastors,"  he  said,  **  though  perhaps  more  worthy  of 
the  name,  may  be  permitted  to  assemble  the  scattered  flocks  in 
oavems  or  in  secret  wilds,  and  to  them  shall  the  gleaning  of  the 
grapes  of  Ephraim  be  better  than  the  vintage  of  Abiezer.  But  I, 
that  haye  so  often  carried  the  banner  forth  against  the  mighty — I, 
whose  tongue  hath  testified,  moming  and  evening,  like  the  watch- 
man  upon  the  tower,  against  Popery,  Prelacy,  and  the  tyrant  of  the 
Peak — for  me  to  abide  here,  were  but  to  bring  the  sword  of  bloody 
vengeance  amongst  you,  that  the  shepherd  might  be  smitten,  and  the 
sheep  scattered.  The  shedders  of  blood  have  already  assailed  me. 
even  within  tiiat  giound  which  they  themselves  call  consecrated ;  ana 
yourselves  have  seen  the  scalp  of  the  righteous  broken,  as  he  defended 
my  cause.  Therefore,  I  will  put  on  my  sandals,  and  gird  my  loins, 
and  depart  to  a  far  country,  and  there  do  as  my  duty  shall  call  upon 
me.  whether  it  be  to  act  or  to  sufEer — ^to  bear  testimony  at  the  stake 
or  in  the  pulpit." 

Such  were  the  sentiments  whieh  Mr.  Solsgrace  expressed  to  his 
desponding  friends,  and  which  he  expatiated  upon  at  more  length 
with  Major  Bridgenorth ;  not  failing,  with  friendly  zeal,  to  rebuke 
the  haste  which  the  latter  had  shown  to  thrust  out  the  band  of 
feUowship  to  the  Amalekite  woman,  whereby  he  reminded  him,  **  He 
had  been  rendered  her  alave  and  bondsman  for  a  Bea&oii,\W^  ^Mü«ß»XL 
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betnjed  bf  DdUah,  and  mi^  hmwt  lemained  longer  in  the  hoiue 
of  Da^on,  had  not  Hesren  potnted  to  him  a  waj  out  of  the  snaze. 
Alao^  it  qpranff  mgmallj  fnm.  ibe  Majoi^a  going  np  to  leaat  in  the 
high  ^aee  of  Mal,  that  he  who  waa  the  champion  of  the  tnith  was 
stricken  down,  and  pot  to  ahame  hj  the  enemy,  eren  in  the  pie- 
aenee  of  the  hMt." 

These  objnigationa  a^fmin^  to  giine  some  offioiee  to  Major  Bridge- 
north,  who  liked,  no  better  than  an j  other  man,  to  hear  of  his  own 
miahapi^  and  at  Ihe  same  time  to  haine  them  impoted  to  hia  own  mia- 
condnet,  the  worthj  di¥ine  piooeeded  to  take  ahame  to  himself  for 
his  own  stnfaleomplianee  in  that  matter;  for  to  the  Tengeance  jnstly 
dne  ior  that  nnhappj  dinner  at  llartindalft  CSasÜe  (whieh  waa^  he 
Said,  a  ojing  of  peaee  when  there  was  no  peaee,  and  a  dweUing  in 
the  tents  of  sin)  he  impnted  his  ejection  from  his  living,  with  the 
destmction  of  some  of  his  moet  pith  j  and  highW^  priaed  Tolnmes  of 
diyinitj,  with  the  loas  of  his  cap,  gown,  and  hancl^  and  a  double  hoge- 
head  of  ehoice  Derbj  ale. 

The  mind  of  Major  Bridgenorth  was  stnmgly  tinged  with  de- 
Totional  feeling,  which  his  late  misfortones  had  lendered  more  dem 
and  solemn;  and  it  is  therefoie  no  wonder  that^  when  he  heaid 
these  aigoments  niged  again  and  again  bj  a  pastor  whom  he  ao 
mnch  respected,  and  who  was  now  a  confessor  in  the  cause  of  their 
Joint  fiiith,  he  began  to  look  back  with  disapproyal  on  his  own  oon- 
duct,  and  to  suspect  that  he  had  permitted  himself  to  be  seduced  bj 

gatitude  towaids  Lady  Peyeril,  and  bj  her  special  argumenta  in 
▼cur  of  a  mutual  and  tolerating  liberalitj  of  sentiments^  into  an 
action  which  had  a  tendency  to  compromise  his  religious  and 
political  piindpleai 

One  moming,  as  Major  Bridgenorth  had  wearied  himself  with 
several  details  respecting  the  arrangement  of  his  affiairs,  he  was 
reposing  in  the  leathem  easy-chair  beeide  the  latticed  window,  a 
posture  whichy  by  natural  association,  recalled  to  him  the  memoiy 
of  former  times,  and  the  feelings  with  which  he  was  wont  to  erpeet 
the  recnrring  yisit  of  Sir  Geoffrey,  who  brought  him  news  oi  his 
child's  welfiue.  '^Surely,''  he  said,  thinking,  as  it  were,  alond, 
"  there  was  no  sin  in  the  kindness  with  which  I  then  regarded  that 
man." 

Solsgrace,  who  was  in  the  apartment,  and  guessed  what  passed 
tbrough  bis  friend's  mind,  acquainted  as  he  was  with  every  point  of 
his  hutory,  replied,  **  When  God  caused  Elijah  to  be  fed  by  raveni^ 
while  hi(üng  at  the  brook  Oherith,  we  hear  not  of  his  fondlin^  the 
unclean  birds,  wbom,  contrary  to  their  ravening  nature,  a  miracla 
compelled  to  minister  to  him." 

''It  may  be  so"  answered  Bridgenorth,  ''yet  the  Aap  of  their 
wings  must  have  been  gracious  in  the  aar  of  the  famished  propheL 
like  the  tread  of  his  horse  in  mine.  The  ravens,  doubtless,  resumed 
their  natnre  when  the  season  was  passed,  and  even  so  it  haa  fsied 
with  him.  Hark  1 "  he  exdaimed,  starting,  <'  1  hear  his  horse^s  hoof- 
tramp  even  now." 

It  was  seldom  that  the  echoes  of  that  silent  house  and  court-yaid 
were  aivakened  by  the  trampling  of  borees,  but  such  was  now  the 
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Both  Bridgenorth  and  Solsgrace  were  surpriBed  at  the  Boond,  and 
even  disposeä  to  anticipate  some  üarther  oppression  on  the  part  of 
Gk)yemment,  when  the  Majores  old  servant  introdaced,  with  little 
ceremony  (for  his  manners  were  nearly  as  piain  as  his  master'sV  a  tall 
gentleman,  on  the  farther  aide  of  middle  life,  whose  veat  and  cloak, 
long  hair,  slonched  hat,  and  drooping  feather,  announced  him  as  a 
Oa^dier.  He  bowed  formally,  bat  conrteously,  to  both  gentlemen, 
and  Said  that  he  was  ''Sir  Jasper  Oranboume,  charged  with  an 
eepecial  message  to  Master  Ralph  Bridgenorth  of  Momtrassie-HaU, 
by  his  honourable  Mend  Sir  Geoffrey  Peyeril  of  the  Peak,  and  that 
he  zequested  to  know  whether  Master  Bridgenorth  wonld  be  pleased 
to  receiye  his  acq  uittal  of  commission  here  or  elsewhere." 

^  Anything  which  Sir  Geoffrey  Peyeril  can  haye  to  say  to  me,^  said 
Major  Bridgenorth,  *'  may  be  told  instantly,  and  before  my  Mend, 
from  whom  I  haye  no  secrets." 

*'  The  presence  of  any  other  friend  were,  instead  of  being  objec- 
tionable,  the  thing  in  the  world  most  to  be  desired,"  said  Sir  Jasper, 
alter  a  moment's  hesitation,  and  looking  at  Mr.  Solsgrace;  ''bnt  this 
gentleman  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  clergyman." 

**  I  am  not  conscions  of  any  secrets,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  *'  nor 
do  I  desire  to  haye  any,  in  which  a  clergyman  is  an  unfitting  con- 
fidant.** 

''At  yonr  pleasure/'  replied  Sir  Jasper.  "The  confidence,  for 
anght  I  know,  may  be  well  enough  chosen,  for  yoor  diyines  (always 
ander  your  fayour)  haye  proyed  no  enemies  to  such  matters  as  I  am 
to  treat  with  you  upon." 

"  Proceed,  sir,"  answered  Mr.  Bridgenorth,  grayely;  "and  I  pray 
yon  to  be  seated,  nnless  it  is  rather  your  pleasure  to  stand." 

"  I  must,  in  the  first  place,  deliyer  myself  of  my  small  commission,** 
answered  Sir  Jasper,  drawing  himself  up;  "and  it  will  be  after  I  haye 
Seen  the  reception  thereof,  tnat  I  shall  know  whether  I  am,  or  am 
not,  to  sit  down  at  Monltrassie-Hall.  Sir  GkofiErey  Peyeril,  Master 
Bridgenorth,  hath  carefiilly  considered  with  himself  the  unhappy 
dicnmstances  which  at  present  separate  you  as  neighbours.  And  he 
remembers  many  passages  in  former  times — I  speak  his  yery  words 
— ^which  incline  him  to  do  all  that  can  possibly  consist  with  his 
honour  to  wipe  out  unkindness  between  you;  and  for  this  desirable 
object,  he  is  willing  to  condescend  in  a  degree  which,  as  you  could 
not  haye  ezpected,  it  will  no  doubt  giye  you  great  pleasure  to  leam." 

"Allow  me  to  say,  Sir  Jasper,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "that  this  is 
nnnecessary.  I  haye  made  no  complaints  of  Sir  Geoffrey.  I  haye 
required  no  Submission  from  him.  I  am  about  to  leaye  this  country; 
and  what  affairs  we  may  haye  together  can  be  as  well  settled  by 
others  as  by  ourselyes.^' 

**In  a  Word,"  said  the  diyine,  "the  worthy  Major  Bridgenorth 
hath  had  enough  of  trafficking  with  the  ungodly,  and  will  no  longer, 
on  any  terms,  consort  with  them." 

"  Gentlemen  both,"  said  Sir  Jasper,  with  imperturbable  politeness, 
bowing,  "  you  greatly  mistake  the  tenor  of  my  commission,  which 
yon  will  do  as  well  to  hear  out,  before  making  any  reply  to  it.  I 
think,  Master  Bridgenorth,  yon  cannot  bnt  lemember  yoxvc  \6\>\«t  \a 
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the  Lidj  Pereiil,  of  whieh  I  have  heie  a  roogh  eopj,  in  whieh  you 
oomplain  of  the  hard  measoze  which  yoa  ha^e  reoeiyed  at  Sir 
QecibefB  hand,  and,  in  putiealar,  when  he  pnlled  jon  from  yoor 
hoEBe  at  OT  near  Hartley-nicik.  Kow  Sir  Qeoimej  tmnks  so  weH  €i 
yoa  aa  to  believe  thafc,  were  it  not  £ar  the  wide  differenoe  betwixt  lüs 
deacent  and  rank  and  yoor  own,  yon  wonld  have  aonght  to  bciiig 
tkb  matter  to  a  genüemanlike  arbittement^  as  the  only  mode  wheieby 
yoor  stein  may  be  hononrably  wiped  away.  Wherefiore^  in  thia  slight 
note,  he  givee  yon,  in  hia  generoeity,  the  ofibr  of  what  yon,  in  yoor 
modesty  (for  to  nothing  eise  doee  he  impnte  yonr  aoqnieecence),  ha^e 
declined  to  demand  of  him.  And  withal,  I  iHong  yon  the  measoie 
of  his  weapcn;  and  when  yoa  have  acoepted  the  eartel  which  I  now 
offer  yoa,  I  ahall  be  ready  to  aettle  the  time,  plaoe^  and  other  circam- 
stanoes  of  yonr  meeting." 

^  And  ly"  seid  Solagiace,  with  a  aolemn  Yoice,  ^  ahoold  the  Aathor 
of  Evil  tempt  my  fioend  to  accept  of  ao  bloodthirsty  a  propoeal, 
wonld  be  the  fiist  to  ptonoonoe  againat  him  aentence  of  tne  greater 
excommnnication.'' 

''It  ii  not  yon  whom  I  addreaa,  reyerend  aur,"  replied  the  envoy; 
''yonr  interest,  not  annatnially,  may  determine  yoa  to  be  more 
anxiooa  aboat  yoor  patron'a  life  thuk  abont  hia  nonoor.  I  mast 
knowy  firom  hinisel^  to  which  hs  is  diapoaed  to  give  the  preference." 

So  aayingy  and  with  a  graoefdl  bow,  he  again  tendered  the  challenge 
to  Major  Bridgenorth.  There  waa  obyionaly  a  atraggle  in  that  gen- 
tleman'a  boaom,  between  Üie  aaggeationa  of  hnman  honoor  and  thoae 
of  religiooa  principle ;  bat  the  latter  prevailed.  He  calmly  wayed 
reoeiving  the  paper  which  Sir  Jaaper  offered  to  him,  and  apole  to  the 
following  pnipoae: — It  may  not  oe  known  to  yoa,  Sir  Jasper,  that 
aince  the  genial  poaring  oat  of  Christian  light  apon  thia  kingdom, 
many  solid  men  have  be^  led  to  doabt  whether  the  ahedding  haman 
blood  by  the  band  of  a  fellow-creatare  be  in  any  respect  jastifiable. 
And  aluoagh  this  rale  appeara  to  me  to  be  scarcely  applicable  to  oor 
atate  in  this  stage  of  trial,  aeeing  that  aach  non-resiatance,  if  general, 
wonld  sauender  oar  civil  and  religioas  rights  into  the  hands  of  what- 
aoeyer  daring  tyranta  might  asarp  the  aame ;  yet  I  am,  and  have 
been,  inclined  to  limit  the  nae  of  camal  aima  to  the  case  of  neceaaazy 
aelf-defence,  whether  snch  regarda  oar  own  person,  or  the  protection 
of  oar  cöantry  against  invasion;  or  of  oar  rights  of  property,  and  the 
freedom  of  oar  laws  and  of  oar  conscience,  against  nsarping  power; 
And  as  I  have  never  shown  myself  nnwilling  to  diaw  my  sword  in 
any  of  the  latter  caases,  so  yoa  shall  ezcase  my  saffering  it  now  to 
remain  in  the  scabbard,  when,  having  anstained  a  grievoaa  injaiy,  the 
maa  who  inflicted  it  aammona  me  to  combat,  either  apon  an  idla 
punctilio,  or,  as  is  more  likely,  in  mere  bravado.'' 

"I  have  heard  von  with  patience,''  said  Sir  Jasper;  "and  now, 
Master  Bridgenortn,  take  it  not  amiss  if  I  beseech  yoa  to  think 
Yoarself  better  on  this  matter.  I  yow  to  Heaven,  sir,  that  yoor 
nonoor  lies  a-bleeding ;  and  that  in  condescending  to  afford  yon  tliia 
fair  meeting,  and  thereby  giving  yoa  some  chance  to  stop  its  woand& 
Sir  Geoffrey  has  been  moved  by  a  tender  sense  of  yonr  condition,  and 
an  earaeat  wiah  to  xedeem  yoar  diahonoar.    And  it  will  be  bat  the 
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eroflsing  of  your  blade  with  his  honoured  Bword  for  the  space  of 
aome  low  minatesi  and  you  will  either  live  or  die  a  noble  and 
liononzed  genüeman.  Beddes,  that  the  Knight's  exquisite  skill  of 
£Biice  maj  enable  Mm,  as  hia  good  nature  will  incline  him,  to  disarm 
joa  with  flome  flesh  woond,  litüe  to  the  damage  of  your  person,  and 
gveaüy  to  the  benefit  of  your  lepatation." 

^Tne  tender  mercies  of  the  wicked,''  aaid  Master  SoUgrace, 
ompbaticalLy,  by  way  of  commenting  on  this  speech,  which  Sir 
Jasper  bad  uttered  veiy  pathetically,  **  are  cmeL" 

**  I  piay  to  have  no  farther  interruption  from  your  reverence,''  said 
Six  Jasper ;  **  espedally  as  I  think  this  aßair  yery  little  concems  you; 
■od  I  emtreat  you  that  you  permit  me  to  dischajrge  myself  legularly 
of  my  commission  from  my  worthy  friend." 

So  sayingy  he  took  his  sheathed  rapier  firom  his  belt,  and,  passing 
ihe  point  through  the  silk  thread  which  secured  the  letter,  he  once 
more^  and  Mtenlly  at  sword-point,  gracefully  tendered  it  to  Major 
Bridgonorth,  who  again  wayed  it  aside,  though  colouring  deepljr  at 
the  same  time,  as  if  he  was  putting  a  marked  constraint  upon  him- 
palf— diew  bac^  and  made  Sir  Jasper  Cranboume  a  deep  bow. 
^  "Sinoe  it  is  to  be  thus,"  said  Sir  Jasper,  '^l  must  myself  do 
fioknoe  to  the  seal  of  Sir  Qeoffrey's  letter,  and  read  it  to  you,  that  I 
jBUj  folly  aoquit  myself  of  the  charge  intrusted  to  me,  and  make 
jon,  Maater  Bridgenorth,  equally  aware  of  the  generous  intentions 
«f  Sir  Geofbey  on  your  behau" 

^I£,''  said  M^jor  Bridgenorth,  ^'the  Contents  of  the  letter  be  to  no 


ptfaffi  pnxpose  than  jrou  have  intimated,  methinks  feu^ther  ceremony 
Iß  UiUMoessaiy  on  tms  occasion,  as  I  have  already  taken  my  course. 

^  Nevestheleta^''  aaid  Sir  Jasper,  breaking  open  the  letter,  **  it  is 
fifctang  that  I  read  to  you  the  letter  of  my  woranipful  friend."  And 
lie  xead  aocordingly  as  foUows  :— 

''For  ih$  iDorÜiy  hands  of  IMph  Bridgenorth,  Esqwi/re^ 
of  MouUrasne  Mail — These: 

"By  the  honoured  conveyance  of  the  Worshipful  Sir  Jasper  Cran- 
boume, Knight  of  Long  Mallington. 

«MabiCeb  Bbibgbnobth, 

*<  Wa  have  been  given  to  xmderstand  by  your  letter  to  our  loving 
irUa»  Dame  Mugaret  Pevenl,  that  you  hold  hard  construction  of 
antun  passages  betwizt  you  and  I,  of  a  late  date,  as  if  your  honour 
■hoold  haYe  been,  in  some  sort,  prejudiced  by  what  then  took  place. 
And  ^though  you  have  not  thought  it  üt  to  have  direct  recourse  to 
mob  to  xequest  such  saüsfaction  as  is  due  from  one  gentleman  of  con- 
ditioii  to  another,  yet  I  am  fully  minded  that  this  proceeds  only  from 
modesty,  arising  out  of  the  distinction  of  our  degree,  and  from  no 
laisk  of  that  couraee  which  you  have  heretofore  displayed,  I  would  I 
OQiald  eay  in  a  good  cause.  Wherefore  I  am  purposed  to  give  vou,  by 
my  Mend  Sir  Jasper  Cranboume,  a  meeting,  for  the  S£ä:e  of  doing 
that  wliich  doubtless  you  entirely  long  for.  Sir  Jasper  will  deliver 
you  the  length  of  my  weapon,  and  appoint  dxcux&BtasLC^  «xA  «si 
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hour  for  oui  meeting;  which,  whether  early  or  late— on  foot  or 
horseback — with  lapier  or  backsword — I  refer  to  yourael^  with  aÄl 
the  other  privilegea  of  a  challenged  person ;  only  desirmg  that,  if 
You  decline  to  match  my  weapon,  you  will  send  me  foithwith  the 
length  and  breadth  of  your  own.  And  nothing  doubting  that  the 
issue  of  this  meeting  must  needs  be  to  end,  in  one  way  or  other,  all 
nnkindneufl  betwixt  two  near  neighboors, 

"  I  remain, 
'*  Your  hmnble  servant  to  command, 

'^Geoitbxt  Pbyebil  of  the  Peak. 

**  Given  from  my  poor  honse  of  Martindale  Castle,  this  same  —^ 
of f  sixteen  hnndred  and  sixty." 

''Bear  back  my  res^cts  to  Sir  Geoffrey  FeTenl/*  said  Mcdor 
Bridgenorth.  ''According  to  his  light,  his  meaning  may  be  £dr 
towards  me ;  bat  teil  bim  that  our  qnarrel  has  its  rise  in  his  own 
wilfnl  aggresaion  towards  me;  and  that  thongh  I  wish  to  be  in 
charity  with  all  mankind,  I  am  not  so  wedded  to  his  Mendship  as  to 
break  the  laws  of  God,  and  run  the  risk  of  suffering  or  committing 
mnrder,  in  order  to  regain  it.  And  for  you,  sir,  methinks  your 
advanced  years  and  past  misfortunes  migbt  teach  you  the  folly  of 
Coming  on  such  idle  errands.** 

**I  shall  do  your  message,  Master  Balph  Bridgenorth,''  said  Sir 
Jasper;  ''and  shall  then  endeavour  to  forget  your  name,  as  a  sound 
unnt  to  be  pronounced,  or  even  remembered,  by  a  man  of  honour. 
In  the  meanwhile,  in  retum  for  your  uncivil  ad  vice,  be  pleased  to 
accept  of  mine — namel^,  that  as  your  religion  prevents  your  givinjg;  a 
gentleman  satisfaction,  it  ought  to  make  you  very  cautious  of  offering 
him  provocation." 

So  saying,  and  with  a  look  of  haughty  scom,  first  at  the  Major 
and  then  at  the  divine,  the  envoy  of  Sir  Geoffrey  put  his  hat  on  his 
head,  replaced  his  rapier  in  its  belt,  and  left  the  apartment.  In  a 
few  minutes  afterwards,  the  tread  of  bis  horse  died  away  at  a  con- 
siderable  distance. 

Bridgenorth  had  held  his  band  upon  his  brow  ever  since  his 
departure,  and  a  tear  of  anger  and  shame  was  on  his  face  as  he  raised 
it  when  the  sound  was  heard  no  more.  "  He  carries  his  answer  to 
Martindale  Castle,''  he  said.  "  Men  will  hereafter  think  of  me  as  a 
whipped,  beaten,  dishonourable  fellow,  whom  eyery  one  may  baffle 
and  instüt  at  their  pleasure.  It  is  well  I  am  leaving  the  bouse  of 
my  father." 

Master  Solsgrace  approached  bis  friend  with  much  sympathy,  and 
grasped  him  by  the  band.  "  Noble  brother,"  he  said,  with  unwonted 
kindness  of  manner,  "  though  a  man  of  peace,  I  can  judge  what  this 
sacrifice  hath  cost  to  thy  manbr  spirit.  But  God  wiU  not  have  from 
US  an  imperfect  obedience.  We  must  not,  like  Ananias  and  Sapphira, 
reserve  behind  some  darling  lust  some  favourite  sin,  while  we 
pretend  to  make  sacrifice  of  our  worldly  affections.  What  ayaüs  it 
to  say  that  we  have  but  secreted  a  Uttle  matter,  if  the  slightett 
remnant  of  the  aecursed  thing  remain  hiddeii  in  our  tent  1    Woold 
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it  be  a  defence  in  thy  prayers  to  say,  I  have  not  mnrdered  this  man 
for  the  Incre  of  gain,  like  a  robber — nor  for  the  acqnisition  of  power, 
like  a  tyrant — nor  for  the  gratification  of  revenge,  like  a  dancened 
savage ;  bnt  becanse  the  im^yerioos  yoice  of  worldiy  honoor  said, '  Go 
forth — kill  or  be  killed — ^is  it  not  I  that  have  sent  thee  V  Bethink 
theo,  my  worthy  Mend,  how  thou  couldst  frame  such  a  vindication 
in  thy  prayeiB ;  and  if  thon  art  forced  to  tremble  at  the  blasphemy 
of  sach  an  ezcnse,  remember  in  thy  prayers  the  thanka  due  to 
Heaven,  which  enabled  thee  to  resist  the  streng  temptation.** 

**  Beverend  and  dear  ftiend»''  answered  Bridgenorth^  **.  I  feel  that 
yon  epeak  the  truth.  Bitterer  indeed,  and  harder,  to  the  old  Aoütm, 
iB  the  text  which  ordains  him  to  soffer  shame,  than  that  which  bida 
bim  to  do  valiantly  for  the  truth.  Bat  happy  am  I  that  my  path 
throngh  the  wildemess  of  this  world  will,  for  some  space  at  least,  be 
along  with  one  whose  zeal  and  fiiendahip  are  so  active  to  support 
me  when  I  am  Mnting  in  the  way.'' 

While  the  inhabitants  of  Moiütrassie-Hall  thos  communicated 
together  npon  the  pnrport  of  Sir  Jasper  Cranboome's  visity  that 
worthy  knight  greatly  exoited  the  surprise  of  Sir  G^ofiErey  Peyerily 
by  reporting  the  manner  in  which  his  embase^  had  been  received. 

''  I  took  him  for  a  man  of  other  metal,"  saia  Sir  Geof&ey ;  **  nay,  I 
wonld  haye  swom  it,  had  any  one  asked  my  testimony.  Bat  there 
ia  no  making  a  silken  parse  oat  of  a  sow's  ear.  I  have  done  a  foUy 
foor  him  that  I  will  neyer  do  for  another;  and  that  is,  to  think  a 
Presbyterian  wonld  fight  withoat  his  preachei^s  peimission.  Give 
them  a  two  hoors'  aermon,  and  let  them  howl  a  psalm  to  a  tone  that 
ia  worse  than  the  ories  of  a  flogged  hoond,  and  the  villains  will  lay 
om  like  threshers ;  bat  for  a  calm,  cool,  gentlemanlike  tarn  upon  the 
aodf  band  to  band,  in  a  neighboarly  way,  they  have  not  nonoor 
enongh  to  nndertake  it.  Bat  enoagh  of  oar  crop-eared  car  of  a 
neighbonr.  Sir  Jasper,  you  will  tarry  with  uk  to  dine,  and  see  how 
ID^une  Margaretes  kitchen  smokes ;  and  after  dinner  I  will  show  you 
a  long-winged  falcon  fly.  She  is  not  mine,  bat  the  Coontess's,  who 
brooght  her  from  London  on  her  fist  almost  the  whole  way,  for  sJl  the 
haste  she  was  in,  and  left  her  with  me  to  keep  the  perch  for  a  season." 

This  matoh  was  soon  arranged ;  and  Dame  Margaret  oyerheard  the 
good  Eaught^s  resentment  matter  iteelf  off,  with  those  feelings  with 
which  we  listen  to  the  last  growling  of  the  thander-storm ;  which,  as 
the  black  doad  sinks  behind  the  hill,  at  onoe  assores  us  that  there 
haa  be^n  danger,  and  that  the  peril  is  over.  She  coold  not^  indeed, 
bat  marvel  in  her  own  mind  at  the  singalar  path  of  reconcUiation 
with  his  neijghboar  which  her  hasband  had,  with  so  mach  con- 
fidence,  and  in  the  actaal  sincerity  of  his  good-wiU  to  Mr»  Biidge- 
north,  attempted  to  open;  and  she  blessed  God  inte^nally  that  it  had 
not  terminated  in  bloodshed.  Bat  these  reflections  »he  locked 
carefdlly  within  her  own  bosom,  well  knowing  that  they  referred 
to  aubjects  in  which  the  Knight  of  the  Peak  wonld  neither  permit 
his  aagacity  to  be  called  in  qaestion,  nor  his  will  to  be  controlted. 

The  progress  of  the  history  hath  hitherto  been  slow;  bat  after  this 
penod  80  uttle  matter  worthy  of  mark  occarred  at  Martindale,  that 
we  mnst  horry  over  haatilf  the  tranaactionB  of  ae^eial  '^^»s^ 


114  PEVSRIL  OF  THB  PBAK. 


CHAPTEB   X. 


Oleqpaira,  Oire  me  to  diink  mandragoia, 
That  I  may  sleep  away  this  gap  of  time. 

Aniowy  amd  OUopafyra, 

Thbbb  paasedy  as  we  hinted  at  the  conclacdoxi  of  the  last  chapter, 
four  or  nve  years  after  the  period  we  have  dilated  upon ;  the  events 
of  which  Bcarcely  require  to  be  discaased,  so  fu  as  oor  preeent 
purpose  is  concemed,  in  as  many  lines.  The  Knight  and  his  ladv 
continued  to  reside  at  their  Castle— ehe,  with  pradence  and  with 
patience,  endeavourmg  to  repair  the  damages  wnich  the  Civil  Wan 
had  inflicted  upon  their  fortone ;  and  munnnring  a  litüe  when  her 
plana  of  economy  were  intermpted  by  the  liberal  hospitality  whioh 
was  her  husbandrs  principal  expense,  and  to  which  he  was  attached, 
not  only  from  his  own  Ilnglish  heartiness  of  disposition,  bat  hom 
ideas  of  nudntaining  the  dignity  of  his  ancestry — no  less  remarkable^ 
according  to  the  tradition  of  their  bntteiy,  kitchen,  and  cellar,  fiar 
tiie  fat  ^eves  which  they  roasted,  and  the  michty  ale  which  th^ 
brewed,  than  for  their  extensive  estates,  and  ue  nomber  of  their 
retainers. 

The  World,  however,  upon  the  whole,  went  happily  and  easily 
with  the  worthy  couple.  Sir  Gteofirey's  debt  to  his  neighboui 
Bridgenorth  continued,  it  is  true,  unabated;  but  he  was  the  onjr 
creditor  upon  the  Martindale  eetate — all  others  being  paid  off.  u 
would  have  been  most  desirable  that  this  incumbrance  also  should  be 
cleared,  and  it  was  the  greät  object  of  Dame  Margaretes  economy  to 
effect  the  discharge ;  for  although  interest  was  regularly  settled  wldi 
Master  Win-the-Fight,  the  Chesterfield  attomey,  yet  ^e  principal 
sum,  which  was  a  krge  one,  might  be  called  for  at  an  inconvenient 
time.  The  man,  too,  was  gloomy,  important,  and  mysterious,  and 
always  seemed  as  if  he  was  thinking  upon  his  broken  head  in  tiie 
churchyard  of  Martindale  cum  Moultrassie. 

Dame  Margaret  sometimes  transacted  the  necessary  business  with 
him  in  person ;  and  when  he  came  to  the  Castle  on  these  occasion^ 
she  thought  she  saw  a  malicious  and  disobliging  ezpression  in  his 
manner  and  countenance.  Yet  his  actual  conduct  was  not  only  fair, 
but  liberal ;  for  indulgence  was  given,  in  the  way  of  delay  oi  pay- 
ment,  whenever  circumstances  rendered  it  necessary  to  the  debtor  to 
require  it.  It  seemed  to  Lady  Peveril  that  the  agent^  in  such  oases^ 
was  actins  mider  the  strict  Orders  of  his  absent  employer,  conceming 
whose  weuare  she  could  not  help  feeling  a  certain  anxieinr. 

Shorüy  after  the  failure  of  the  singular  negotiation  for  attaining 
peace  by  combat,  which  Peveril  had  attempted  to  open  with  Major 
Bridgenorth,  that  gentleman  left  his  seat  of  Moultrassie-Hall  in  Uie 
care  of  his  old  housekeeper,  and  departed,  no  one  knew  whither, 
having  in  Company  with  him  his  daughter  Alice  and  Mr&  Deborah 
Debbitch,  now  formally  installed  in  aU  the  duties  of  a  govemante ; 
to  these  was  added  the  Beverend  Master  Solsgrace.  For  some  time 
public  rumour  persisted  in  asserting  that  Major  Bridgencurtii  had 
ojüjr  retreated  to  a  distant  paxt  of  the  country  for  a  season,  to 
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achieve  bis  sapposed  poipose  of  marrying  Mrs.  Deborah,  and  of 
letting  the  news  be  colc^  and  tbe  laugh  of  the  neighbonrhood  be 
endedy  ere  he  brongbt  her  down  as  mistress  of  Moultrassie-HalL 
This  mmoor  died  away;  and  it  was  then  affirmed  that  he  had 
lemoyed  to  foreign  parts,  to  ensnre  the  continuance  of  health  in  so 
delicate  a  Constitution  as  that  of  little  Alice.  But  when  the  Major's 
diead  of  Popery  was  remembered,  together  with  the  still  deeper 
•ntipathies  of  worthy  Master  Nehemiah  Solsgrace,  it  was  resolved 
nnanimonsly,  that  nothing  less  than  what  they  might  deem  a  fair 
Chance  of  Converting  the  Pope  would  have  induced  the  parties  to 
tmst  themselves  within  Catholic  dominions.  The  most  prevailing 
opinion  was,  that  they  had  gone  to  New  England,  the  refoge  then  of 
many  whom  too  intimate  concern  with  the  afifairs  of  the  late  times, 
or  the  desire  of  enjoying  uncontroüed  freedom  of  conscience,  had 
induced  to  emigrate  £rom  Britain. 

Lady  Peyeril  could  not  help  entertaining  a  vague  idea  that  Bridge- 
north  was  not  so  distant.  The  extreme  order  in  which  ererything 
was  maintained  at  Moultrassie-Hall,  seemed — no  disparagement  to 
the  care  of  Dame  Dickens,  the  housekeeper,  and  the  other  persons 
enga^ed — ^to  argue  that  the  master's  eye  was  not  so  very  far  off  but 
that  its  occasional  inspection  might  be  apprehended.  It  is  true,  that 
neiiher  the  domestics  nor  the  attomey  answered  any  questions 
rofipecting  the  residence  of  Master  Bridgenorth ;  bat  there  was  an 
air  of  mystery  about  them  when  interrogated,  that  seemed  to  argue 
more  than  met  the  ear. 

About  fiye  years  after  Master  Bridgenorth  had  left  the  country,  a 
Singular  inoident  took  place.  Sir  Qeoftrej  was  absent  at  the  Chester- 
field  races,  and  Lady  Peveril,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  Walking  around 
every  part  of  the  neighbourhood  unattended,  or  only  accompanied  by 
EUeemere,  or  her  little  boy,  had  gone  down  one  erening  upon  a 
ehaiitable  errand  to  a  solituy  hut,  whose  inhabitant  lay  sick  of  a 
fever,  which  was  supposed  to  be  infectious.  Lady  Peveril  never 
allowed  apprehensions  of  this  kind  to  stop  "devoted  charitable 
deeds;"  but  she  did  not  choose  to  expose  either  her  son  or  her 
attendant  to  the  risk  which  she  herseif,  in  some  confidence  that  she 
knew  precautions  for  escaping  the  danger,  did  not  hesitate  to  incur. 

Lady  Peveril  -had  set  out  at  a  late  hour  in  the  evening,  and  the 
way  proved  longer  than  she  expected — several  circumstances  also 
occurred  to  detain  her  at  the  hut  of  the  patient  It  was  a  broad 
autumn  moonlight,  when  she  prepared  to  return  homeward  through 
the  broken  glades  and  upland  which  divided  her  firom  the  Castle. 
This  she  considered  as  a  matter  of  very  little  importance,  in  so  quiet 
and  sequestered  a  country,  where  the  road  lay  chiefly  through  her 
own  domains,  especially  as  she  had  a  lad  about  fifteen  years  old,  the 
son  of  her  patient,  to  escort  her  on  the  way.  The  distance  was 
better  than  two  miles,  but  might  be  considerably  abridged  by  passing 
through  an  avenue  belonging  to  the  estate  of  Moultrassie-Hall,  which 
•he  had  avoided  as  she  came,  not  from  the  ridiculous  rumours  which 
pronounced  it  to  be  haunted,  but  because  her  husband  was  much 
aiapleased  when  any  attempt  was  made  to  render  the  walks  of  the 
CSastle  and  Hall  common  to  the  inhabitanta  oibotSi.    T\l«  ^oo^X&i^'S  ^ 
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In  oonndentioii,  perbapi^  of  extensiTB  Istitnde  allowed  to  ber  in.  tliB 
more  imponant  oancemi  of  the  üxnüj,  made  a  poiut  o{  ii«vbc  inttc- 
fering  with  her  hnaband'i  whinu  or  piejndicei ;  and  it  is  a  com^D- 
■  n  whioh  wa  woold  haartily  recoDimend  t<  " "  -  '    - 


of  oax  MqtuintanoB ;  for  it  ii  surpiüing  how  maoh  reu  pow«i  wUl 
ba  cheeifoll^  rwisned  to  the  fair  wex,  toi  the  pleomra  of  bdng 
alloir«d  to  tids  oavB  hobbj  in  peaoa  and  qnieb 

Upon  the  pnsent  oocaiion,  howsTer,  olthaagh  the  Dobby*!  Valhrl' 
VM  within  the  imhihited  donuina  c^  the  Hall,  the  Lady  Peraril 
determined  to  avail  hertelf  of  it  for  the  porpose  of  sbortening  hw 
road  bome,  and  «he  directed  her  etepi  acoordingly,  Bnt  when  tiu 
peaiant-bo;,  hör  companion,  who  had  bitheito  foUowed  her,  wbütling 


cbeerily,  with  a  hedge-biU  in  hie  hond,  and  hia  hat  on  ons  nda^ 
peroeired  that  ihe  tamed  to  the  itile  whioh  entered  to  tbe  Dobby^ 
Walk,  ha  showed  lymptonu  of  great  fear,  and  at  leugth,  ooming  tO 
the  lädy»  aide,  petitioned  heT,  in  &  whimparins  tone — "  Dont  ja 
now — don't  ye  now,  my  lady,  don't  ye  go  yonder. 

Lady  PeTorü,  obBerriDg  that  his  teeth  cbattered  in  bia  head,  and 
that  hii  whole  person  ezhibited  great  aigns  of  terror,  bogan  to  reo^laat 
tbe  report  that  the  first  Sqnire  of  Uonltnseie,  the  brewerof  Ohealo^ 
field,  who  had  boogbt  the  estat^  and  then  died  of  melaneholy  for  laok 
of  eomething  to  da  (and,  ■■  was  eaid,  not  withont  aiupi^oni  of 
•nidde),  was  «oppoaed  to  walk  in  thia  teqaeBtered  aTenu^  aeeoB- 

t  Dabbr,  ■>  eu  Sn^llh  via«  Im  «OUIb. 
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I«iiied  by  a  laige  headleaa  mastifl^  which,  when  he  wm  alivd,  was  a 
particnlar  ÜEiYoiirite  of  the  ex-brewer.  To  have  expected  any  protection 
nom  her  escort,  in  the  condition  to  which  superttitioaB  fear  had 
redoeed  him,  would  have  been  troly  a  hopeleaa  trost;  and  Lady 
Peyeril,  who  was  not  apprehensive  of  any  danger,  thonght  there 
would  be  great  oruelty  in  dragging  the  oowardly  boy  into  a  soene 
which  he  re^;arded  with  so  much  apprehension.  She  gave  him, 
therefore,  a  silver  piecei  and  permitted  him  to  retum.  The  latter 
boon  seemed  even  more  acceptable  than  the  first ;  for  ere  ehe  could 
retum  the  purse  into  her  pocket^  she  heard  tilie  wooden  ologs  of 
her  bold  conyoy  in  ftdl  retreat  by  the  way  ftom  whence  they 
came. 

Smiling  within  herseif  at  the  fear  she  esteemed  so  ludicrous,  Lady 
PeTeril  ascended  the  stUe^  and  was  soon  hidden  from  the  broad  light 
of  the  moonbeams  by  the  numerous  and  entangled  boughs  of  the 
huge  elms»  which,  meeting  &om  either  side,  totally  overarched  the  old 
ayenne.  The  scene  was  calculated  to  ezcite  solemn  thoughts ;  and 
tjhe  disfcant  glimmer  of  a  light  from  one  of  the  numerous  casements 
in  front  of  Jioultra8si&-Hall,  which  lay  at  some  distance,  was  calon- 
ktod  to  make  them  eyen  melancholy.  She  thought  of  the  fate  of 
that  ÜNnily— ol  the  deceoaed  Mrs.  Bhdgenorth,  with  whom  she  had 
qAaa  iral&ad  in  this  resj  avenue^  and  who,  though  a  woman  of  no 
hägh  paiti  or  accomplishments,  had  idways  testified  the  deepest 
imgm^  «kL  the  moet  eamest  gratitude  for  such  notice  as  she  had 
slwwn  to  her.  She  thought  of  her  blighted  hopes — ^her  prämature 
daath^  the  despair  of  her  self-baniahed  husband—- the  uncertain  fate 
ef  their  orphan  ohild,  for  whom  she  f elt^  eyen  at  this  distance  of  time, 
■Qsna  toocn  of  a  mothei's  affection. 

Upoa  auch  sad  subiects  her  thoughts  were  tumed,' when,  just  as 
aho  attained  the  middle  of  the  ayenue,  the  imperfect  and  checkered 
light  which  found  ita  way  though  the  sylyan  archway  diowed  her 
saHLothing  which  xesembled  the  figure  of  a  man.  Lady  Peyeril 
pansad  a  momenti  but  instantly  adyanced ;  her  bosom,  perhaps,  g^ye 
one  atartlad  throb,  as  a  debt  to  the  superstitious  belief  of  the  times, 
but  she  instantly  repelled  the  thought  of  supematural  itppearances. 
Krom  those  that  were  merely  mortal  she  had  nothing  to  fear.  A 
maraudor  on  the  oame  was  the  worst  character  whom  she  was  likely 
to  encounter ;  and  he  would  be  sure  to  hide  himself  from  her  obser- 
yation.  She  adyanced,  acoordingly,  steadily ;  and,  as  she  did  so,  had 
tiie  satiBfaction  to  obserye  that  the  figure,  as  she  expected,  gaye  place 
to  her,  and  glided  away  amongst  the  treea  on  the  left-hand  side  of 
the  ayenue.  As  she  passed  the  spot  on  which  the  form  had  been  so 
lately  yisiUe,  and  beüiought  herseif  that  this  wanderer  of  the  night 
might,  nay  must,  be  in  her  yicinity,  her  resolntion  could  not  preyent 
her  mending  her  paoe,  and  that  with  so  little  precaution,  that, 
stnmbling  oyer  the  limb  of  a  tree^  which,  twisted  off  by  a  late 
tempesty  still  lay  in  the  ayenue,  she  feil,  and,  as  she  feil,  screamed 
aloud.  A  strong  band  in  a  moment  afterwards  added  to  her  fear  by 
ssmirtirg  her  to  xise,  and  a  yoice,  to  whose  accenta  she  was  not  a 
8fcEanger,ihough  they  had  been  long  nnheardiiaidf  ^liUiifi^l^^ 
Lady  Pen«;/* 
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**  It  i»  I,"  Said  she,  oommanding  her  astoniahment  and  fear ;  ^  and, 
if  my  ear  deceive  me  not,  I  Bpeak  to  Master  Bridgenorth.'' 

^  I  was  that  man,**  said  he,  ^  while  oppressian  left  me  a  name.'' 

He  spoke  nothins  more,  bat  continned  to  walk  beside  her  for  a 
minute  or  two  in  sUence.  She  feit  her  sitoation  embariassing ;  and, 
to  divest  it  of  that  feeling,  as  well  as  out  of  real  interest  in  the 
question«  she  asked  him,  ^  How  her  god-daughter  Alice  now  was  %" 

**  Of  god-daughter,  madam,"  answered  Major  Biidgenorth,  **  I  know 
nothing;  that  being  one  of  the  names  which  have  been  introduced, 
to  the  cormption  and  pollution  of  GKkL's  ordinances.  The  infi&nt  who 
owed  to  yonr  ladyship  (so  called)  her  escape  from  disease  and  death 
is  a  healthy  and  thriving  girl,  as  I  am  given  to  understand  by  thoee 
in  whose  charge  she  is  loc^;edy  for  I  have  not  latdy  seen  her.  And 
it  is  even  the  recollection  of  these  passages  which  in  a  manner 
impelled  me,  alanned  also  by  yonr  fall,  to  offer  myself  to  yon  in  thia 
time  and  mode,  which  in  other  respects  is  no  way  consistent  with 
my  present  safety." 

''With  yonr  safety,  Master  Bridgenorth  1"  said  the  Lady  Peveril: 
''surely  I  conld  never  have  thooght  that  it  was  in  dang»!'' 

''Ton  have  some  news,  then,  yet  to  leam,  madam,''  said  Major 
Bridgenorth ;  "  but  yon  will  hear,  in  the  conrse  of  to-morrow,  reasons 
why  I  dare  not  appear  openly  in  the  neighbonrhood  of  my  own 
property,  and  wheiefore^there  is  small  jnd^ent  in  committuiff  the 
knowle^e  of  my  present  residence  to  any  one  connected  with  Mar- 
tindale  äuBÜe." 

"Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  the  lady,  "von  were  in  former  timea 
pmdent  and  cautions — I  hope  yon  have  been  misled  by  no  haa^ 
Impression — ^by  no  rash  scheme — ^I  hope—" 

"Pardon  my  intermptiog  yon,  madam,"  said  Bridgenorth.  ^I 
have  indeed  l>een  changed — ay,  my  very  heart  within  me  has  been 
changed.  In  the  times  to  which  yonr  ladyship  (so  cidled)  thinkt 
proper  to  refer,  I  was  a  man  of  tlus  world — ^be8towin|;  on  it  all  my 
tho^ghts — all  my*  actions,  save  foroM  observances — ^httle  deeming 
what  was  the  dnty  of  a  Christian  man,  and  how  fax  his  self-deniu 
ooght  to  eztend—- even  nnto  his  giving  all  as  if  he  ^ve  nothing.  Henoe 
I  thonght  cbiefly  on  camal  things— on  the  addmg  of  field  to  field, 
and  w^th  to  wealth — of  the  btdancing  between  party  and  party — 
secnring  a  friend  here  withont  losing  a  Mend  there.  Bat  Heaven 
smote  me  for  my  apostasy,  the  rather  that  I  abnsed  the  name  of 
religion,  as  a  self-seeker,  and  a  most  blinded  and  camal  will-wor- 
shipper.  Bat  I  thank  HiH  who  hath  at  length  biooght  me  oat  of 
E^pt" 

In  oor  day — althoagh  we  have  many  instances  of  enthusiasm 
among  na — we  might  still  saspect  one  who  avowed  it  thas  anddenly 
and  broadly  of  hypocrisy,  or'of  insanity;  bat,  according  to  ihe 
fashion  of  the  times,  sach  opinions  as  those  which  Briogenorth 
expressed  were  openly  pleaded  as  the  rnling  motives  of  men'a 
actions.  The  sagacioos  Yane — ^the  brave  and  skufdl  Hanisön — ^weie 
men  who  acted  avowedly  nnder  the  inflaence  of  sach.  Lady  PeveriL 
there fore,  was  more  grieved  than  sarprised  at  the  langnage  she  faeaza 
Major  Bridgenorth  ose,  and  xeaaonably  con&VaA<^  ^\  'VJkiA  lodety 
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and  drcomstenoes  in  which  he  might  lately  hare  been  engaged,  had 
blown  into  a  flame  the  spark  of  eccentricity  which  always  smooldered 
in  his  boeom*  This  was  the  more  probable,  considering  that  he  was 
melancholy  by  Constitution  and  descent — ^that  he  had  been  unfortu- 
nate  in  seyeial  particulars — and  that  no  passion  is  more  easily  nursed 
by  indulgence  than  the  spedes  of  enthosiasm  of  which  he  now  showed 
tokens.  She  therefore  answered  him  by  calmly  hoping,  "  That  the 
ezpression  of  his  sentiments  had  not  involved  him  in  suspicion  or  in 
danger." 

«In  suspicion,  madaml"  answered  the  Major;  '<for  I  cannot 
forbear  giving  to  yoo,  such  is  the  strength  of  habit,  one  of  those  idle 
tLÜes  by  which  we  poor  potsherds  are  wont,  in  our  pride,  to  denomi-» 
nate  each  other — ^I  walk  not  only  in  suspicion,  but  in  that  degree  of 
danger  that,  were  your  husband  to  meet  me  at  this  instant — me,  a 
natiye  Englishman,  treading  on  my  own  lands — I  have  no  doubt  he 
would  do  his  best  to  offer  me  to  the  Moloch  of  Roman  superstition, 
who  now  rages  abroad  for  victims  among  Gbd's  pcople.** 

'' You  surprise  me  by  your  language,  Major  Bridgenorth,''  said  the 
lady,  who  now  feit  rather  anxious  to  be  reueved  from  his  Company, 
and  with  that  purpose  walked  on  somewhat  hastily.  He  mended  his 
pace,  however^  and  kept  close  by  her  side. 

"Know  you  not,"  said  he,  *'that  Satan  hath  come  down  upon 
earth  with  great  wrath,  because  his  time  is  short  ?  The  next  heir  to 
the  crown  is  an  avowed  Papist ;  and  who  dare  assert,  save  sycophants 
and  time-servers,  that  he  who  wears  it  is  not  equaliy  ready  to  stoop 
to  Borne,  were  he  not  kept  in  awe  by  a  few  noble  spirits  in  the 
Commons'  House?  Tou  believe  not  uiis — ^yet  in  my  soHtary  and 
midnight  walks,  when  I  thought  on  your  kindness  to  the  dead  and 
to  the  living,  it  was  myprayer  that  I  might  have  the  means  granted 
to  warn  you — and  lo !  Heaven  hath  heard  me." 

^  Major  Bridgenorth/'  said  Lady  Peveril,  ^'you  were  wont  to  be 
moderate  in  these  sentiments— comparatively  moderate,  at  least,  and 
to  love  your  own  religion,  without  hating  that  of  others." 

''  What  I  was  while  in  the  gall  of  bittemess  and  in  the  bond  of 
ini<|uity  it  signifies  not  to  recau,"  answered  he.  "  I  was  then  like  to 
Qaflio,  who  cared  for  none  of  these  things.  I  doted  on  creature- 
comforts — I  clnng  to  worldly  honour  and  repute — my  thoughts  were 
earthward — or  those  I  tumed  to  Heaven  were  cold,  formal,  pluji- 
saical  meditations — I  brought  nothing  to  the  altar  save  straw  and 
stubble.  Heaven  saw  need  to  chastise  me  in  love — I  was  stripped  of 
all  that  I  clung  to  on  earth — my  worldly  honour  was  torn  from  me — 
I  went  forth  an  exile  from  the  home  of  my  fathers,  a  deprived  and 
desolate  man — a  baffled,  and  beaten,  and  dishonoured  man.  But 
who  shall  find  out  the  ways  of  Providence  1  Such  were  the  means 
by  which  I  was  chosen  forth  as  a  Champion  for  the  truth — holding 
my  life  as  nothing,  if  thereby  that  may  be  advanced.  But  this  was 
not  what  I  wished  to  speak  of.  Thou  hast  saved  the  earthly  life  of 
my  child — ^let  me  save  the  etemal  welfare  of  yours." 

Iiady  Peveril  was  silent.  They  were  now  approaching  the  point 
where  the  avenue  terminated  in  a  communication  with  a  public 
road,  or  rather  pathway,  mnning  thiougli  an  unisnidoMdL  cicraimi^kinL 


120  PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 

üeld ;  this  the  lady  had  tu  proaecute  for  a  little  way,  nntil  a  tam  oi 
the  path  gave  her  admittance  into  tiie  Park  of  Martindale.  She  now 
feit  sincerely  anxious  to  be  in  the  open  moonshine,  and  avoided  reply 
to  Bridgenorth  that  she  might  make  the  more  haate.  But  as  they 
reached  the  junction  of  the  avenue  and  the  pnblio  road,  he  Lud  ms 
hand  on  her  arm,  and  commanded  rather  than  requested  her  to  stop. 
She  obeyed.  He  pointed  to  a  huge  oak,  of  the  largest  size,  which 
grew  on  the  summit  of  a  knoU  in  the  open  ground  which  terminated 
the  avenue,  and  was  exactly  so  placed  as  to  serve  for  a  termination  to 
the  vista.  The  moonshine  without  the  avenue  was  so  strong  that^ 
amidst  the  flpod  of  light  whioh  it  poured  on  the  venerable  tree,  they 
could  easiiy  discover,  &om  the  shattered  State  of  the  boughs  on  one 
side,  that  it  had  suffered  damage  fronx  lightning.  "  Bemember  you," 
he  Said, ''  when  we  last  looked  together  on  that  tree  1  I  had  ridden 
&om  London,  and  brought  with  me  a  protection  £rom  the  oouimittee 
for  your  husband ;  and  as  I  passed  the  spot — here  on  this  spot  where 
we  now  stand,  you  stood  with  my  lost  Alice — two— the  last  two  of 
my  beloved  infants  camboUed  before  you.  I  leaped  icom  my  horse 
— ^to  her  I  was  a  husband— -to  those  a  father — ^to  vou  a  welcome  and 
reverend  protector.  What  am  I  now  to  anyone  V'  He  pressed  hia 
hand  on  his  brow,  and  groaned  in  agony  of  spirit 

It  was  not  in  the  Lady  Peveril's  nature  to  hear  sorrow  without  an 
attempt  at  consolation.  ''  Master  Bridgenorth,''  she  said,  *'  I  blame 
no  man's  creed,  while  I  believe  and  follow  my  own;  and  I  rejoice 
that  in  yours  you  have  sought  consolation  for  temporal  afflictionai 
But  does  not  every  Christian  creed  teach  us  alike,  that  ajQäiction 
should  soften  our  heart  V* 

"  Ay,  woman,''  said  Bridgenorth,  stemly,  *'  as  the  lightning  which 
shattered  yonder  oak  hath  softened  its  truxik.  No ;  the  seared  wood 
is  the  fitter  for  the  use  of  the  workmen — the  hardened  and  the 
dried-up  heart  is  that  which  can  best  bear  the  task  imposed  bv  these 
dismal  times.  Qod  and  man  will  no  longer  endure  the  unbridled 
profligacy  of  the  dissolute — ^the  scofELng  of  the  profane — ^the  contempt 
of  the  divine  laws — ^the  infraction  of  human  rights.  The  times 
demand  righters  and  avengers,  and  there  will  be  no  want  of  them." 

<*  I  deny  not  the  existence  of  much  evil,''  said  Lady  Peveril,  com- 
pelling  herseif  to  answer,  and  beginning  at  the  same  time  to  walk 
■lorward;  **and  from  hearsay,  though  not,  I  thank  Heaven,  from 
Observation,  I  am  convinced  of  the  wild  debauchery  of  the  times. 
But  let  US  trust  it  may  be  corrected  without  such  violent  remedies  as 
you  hint  at.  Surely  the  ruin  of  a  second  civil  war — ^though  I  trost 
your  thoughts  go  not  that  dreadful  length — ^were  at  best  a  desperate 
alternative." 

''Sharp,  but  sure,"  replied  Bridgenorth.  ''The  blood  of  the 
Paschal  lamb  chased  away  the  destroying  angel — the  sacrifices  offered 
on  the  threshing-floor  of  Araunah  stayed  the  pestilenoe.  Fire  and 
sword  are  severe  remedies,  but  th^  pur^e  and  purify.'' 

"  Alas !  Major  Bridgenorth/'  said  the  lady,  "  wise  and  moderate  in 
your  youth,  can  you  have  adopted  in  your  advanced  life  the  thonghts 
and  langua^e  of  those  whom  you  yourself  beheld  drive  thenudves 
and  the  nation  to  the  bnnk  of  xoiii  V 
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<<  I  know  not  what  I  then  was— -^ou  kiiow  not  what  I  now  am,''  lie 
repliedy  and  suddenly  broke  off;  &x  they  even  then  came  forth  into 
the  open  light,  and  it  seemed  as  i^  feeling  himself  ander  the  lady's 
eye,  ne  was  disposed  to  soften  liis  tone  and  bis  langoage. 

At  the  first  distinct  view  which  she  had  of  his  person,  she  was 
aware  that  he  was  aimed  with  a  short  sword,  a  poniard,  and  pistols 
at  his  belt — ^precautions  verj  unosnal  for  a  man  who  formerly  had 
seldom,  and  only  on  days  of  ceremony,  carried  a  Walking  lapier, 
thoogh  such  was  the  habitaal  and  constant  practioe  of  genüemen  of 
bis  Station  in  life.  There  seemed  also  somethin^^  of  more  stern 
determination  than  osaal  in  his  air,  which  indeed  nad  always  been 
lather  sollen  than  afiEable;  and  ere  she  coold  repress  the  sentiment, 
she  coold  not  help  saying,  ''Master  Bridgenorth,  you  are  indeed 
obaneed.'' 

**  X  oo  see  bat  the  ootward  man,"  he  replied ;  **  the  change  within 
is  yet  deeper.  Bot  it  was  not  of  myself  that  I  desired  to  talk — I 
have  already  said,  that  as  yoo  baye  preserved  my  child  &om  the 
darkness  of  the  grave,  I  woold  willingly  preserve  yoors  &om  that 
more  otter  darkness,  whioh,  I  fear,  hath  involyed  the  path  and  walks 
of  bis  ÜEitber.'' 

''  I  most  not  hear  this  of  Sir  Qeoffirey,*  said  the  Lady  Peveril ;  "  I 
most  bid  yoo  fsurewell  for  the  present ;  and  when  we  Sjgain  meet  at  a 
more  suitable  time,  I  will  at  least  listen  to  yoor  advice  concerning 
Julian,  althoogh  I  shoold  not  perhaps  incline  to  it.'' 

''  That  more  soitable  time  may  nevei»  come,"  replied  Bridgenorth. 
^  Time  wanes,  etemity  draws  ni^h.  Hearken !  It  is  said  to  be  yoor 
porpose  to  send  the  voong  Jolian  to  be  bred  op  in  yonder  bloody 
Island,  imder  the  band  of  yoor  kinswoman,  that  croel  morderess,  by 
whom  was  done  to  death  a  man  more  worthy  of  vital  existence  than 
any  that  she  can  boast  among  her  vaunted  ancestry.  These  are 
eurrent  tidings.    Are  they  true  ^** 

**  I  do  not  blame  y^o,  Master  Bridgenorth,  for  thinkii^  harshly  of 
my  Cousin  of  Derby,"  said  Lady  Peveril;  **nor  do  I  altogether 
vindicate  the  rash  action  of  which  she  hath  been  goilty.  Neverthe- 
less,  in  her  habitation,  it  is  my  husband's  opinion  and  my  own,  that 
Julian  may  be  trained  in  the  studies  and  accomplishments  becoming 
bis  rank,  along  with  the  yoong  £arl  of  Derby.'' 

<'  Under  the  corse  of  God,  and  the  blessing  of  the  Pope  of  Borne," 
said  Bridgenorth.  *'  Yoo,  lady,  so  qoicksighted  in  matters  of  earthly 
prodence,  are  yoo  blind  to  the  gigantic  pace  at  which  Bome  i& 
moving  to  r^ain  this  country,  onoe  the  riebest  gem  in  her  usorped 
tiara?  The  old  axe  seduced  by  gold — the  youth  by  pleasure~the 
weak  by  flattery — cowards  by  fear — and  the  coorageoos  by  ambition. 
A  thousaud  biuts  for  each  taste,  and  each  bait  ooncealing  the  same 
deadly  hook.'' 

<•  I  am  well  aware,  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  *'  that 
my  kinswoman  is  a  Catholic  ;t  bot  her  son  is  edocated  in  the  Ghurch 
of  England's  piinciples,  agreeably  to  the  command  of  her  deceased 
hosband." 

1 1  htkYB  elsewhere  noticed  tbat  thlg  is  a  devlatlon  firom  tlid  tiu^aü— CSViaxV>^^A\ 
Ooonteit  of  I>§rtj;  wmm  »  Hagaenot 
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"  Is  it  likely,*  anBwered  Bridgenorth,  *'  that  Bhe,  who  fean  not 
fihedding  the  blood  of  the  righteoas,  whether  on  the  field  or  8ca£Eold, 
will  regard  the  sanctioii  of  ner  promise  when  her  religion  bids  her 
break  it  ?  Or,  if  she  does,  what  shall  your  son  be  the  better,  if  he 
remain  in  the  mire  of  his  father  ?  What  fure  your  Episcopal  tenets 
but  mere  Popery,  save  that  ye  have  chosen  a  temporal  tyrant  for  yoor 
Pope,  and  Substitute  a  mangled  mass  in  English  for  that  which  yoor 
predecessors  pronounced  in  Latin  ?  But  why  speak  I  of  these  things 
to  one  who  hath  ears  indeed,  and  eyes,  yet  cannot  see,  listen  to,  or 
understand  what  is  alone  worthy  to  be  heard,  seen,  and  knownl 
Pity,  that  what  hath  been  wrought  so  fedr  and  exquisite  in  form  and 
in  disposition,  should  be  yet  blind,  dea^  and  ignoran^  like  the 
things  which  perish!'' 

**  We  shall  not  agree  on  these  subjects,  Master  Bridgenorth,''  said 
the  lady,  anzious  still  to  escape  from  this  stränge  Conference,  uough 
scarce  knowing  what  to  apprehend;  '<once  more,  I  must  bid  yoa 
farewell." 

"  Stay  yet  an  instant,"  he  said,  again  laying  his  hand  on  her  arm; 
^*  I  woiüd  stop  you  if  I  saw  you  rushing  on  the  bnnk  of  an  aetoal 

frecipice — ^let  me  prevent  you  &om  a  danger  still  greater.  How  shall 
work  upon  your  unbelieying  mind  1  Shall  I  teil  you  that  the  debt 
of  bloodshed  yet  remains  a  debt  to  be  paid  by  the  bloody  house  of 
Derby  ?  And  wilt  thou  send  thy  son  to  be  among  those  from  whom 
it  shall  be  exacted  V* 

**  Tou  wish  to  alarm  me  in  vain,  Master  Bridgenorth,*  answered 
the  lady ;  "  what  penalty  can  be  exacted  from  the  Countess  for  an 
action  which  I  have  already  called  a  rash  one,  has  been  long  sinoe 
levied." 

''You  deceiye  yourseli^"  retorted  he,  stemly.     ^'Think  you  a 

Sdtry  sum  of  money,  giyen  to  be  wasted  on  the  debaucheries  of 
harles,  can  atone  for  the  death  of  such  a  man  as  Christian — a  man 
precious  alike  to  heaven  and  to  earth  ?  Not  on  such  terms  is  the 
blood  of  the  righteous  to  be  poured  forth !  iJBvery  hour^s  d^y  is 
numbered  down  as  adding  interest  to  the  grievous  debt,  which  will 
one  day  be  required  from  that  bloodthirsty  woman." 

At  this  moment  the  distant  tread  of  horses  was  heard  on  the  road 
on  which  they  held  this  singular  dialogue.  Bridgenorth  listened  a 
moment,  and  then  said,  '<  Forget  that  you  have  seen  me— name  not 
my  name  to  your  nearest  or  dearest — ^lock  my  counsel  in  your  breast 
— profit  by  it,  and  it  shall  be  well  with  you. 

§0  saying,  he  tumed  from  her,  and,  plunging  thiough  «  gap  in 
the  fence,  regained  the  coyer  of  his  own  wood,  along  which  the  path 
still  led. 

The  noise  of  horses  adyancing  at  füll  trot  now  came  nearer;  and 
Lady  Peyeril  was  aware  of  seyeral  riders,  whose  forms  roee  indiB- 
tinctl;^  on  the  summit  of  the  rising  ground  behind  her.  She  became 
also  yisible  to  them ;  and  one  or  two  of  the  foremost  made  towazds 
her  at  increased  speed,  challenging  her  as  they  adyanced  with  tha 
cry  of  '*  Stand !  Who  goes  there  V*  The  foremost  who  came  an, 
howeyer,  exclaimed,  *'  Mercy  on  us,  if  it  be  not  my  lady  1"  and  Lady 
Peverilf  at  the  aame  moment,  lecognia^  on^  of  her  own  seryants. 


PKVStUL  OF  THE  PEAK.  123 

Her  hosband  xode  np  immediately  afterwards,  with,  "How  now, 
Dame  Margaret  1  Wnat  makes  you  abroad  so  fax  from  home,  and  at 
an  honr  so  late  ?" 

Lady  Peveril  mentioned  her  visit  at  the  cottage,  bat  did  not  think 
it  necessary  to  say  aught  of  having  seen  Major  Bridgenorth ;  afraid, 
it  may  be,  that  her  husband  might  be  displeased  wiw  that  incident. 

^'.ChaiitT  is  a  fine  thinff,  and  a  Mi"  anawered  Sir  Gteoffrey ;  ** but 
I  must  teil  yon,  you  do  m,  daxoB,  to  wander  about  the  country  like 
a  quacksalyer,  at  the  call  of  every  old  woman  who  has  a  colic-fit ;  and 
at  this  time  of  night  especially,  and  when  the  land  is  so  unsettled 
beaideSb'' 

"  I  am  Borry  to  hear  that  it  is  so^"  said  the  lady.  **  I  had  heard  no 
such  new&'' 

**  News!''  repeated  Sir  Geoffrey;  '^ wh^here  has  a  new  plot  broken 
out  among  the  Boondheads,  worse  than  venner's  by  a  butt's  length;t 
and  who  shoold  be  so  deep  in  it  as  onr  old  neighbonr  Bridgenorth ! 
There  is  seareh  for  him  every where;  and  I  promise  you,  if  he  is 
foand,-he  is  like  to  pay  old  scores." 

**  Then,  I  am  sore,  I  tmst  he  will  not  be  found,''  said  Lady  PeyeriL 

**  Do  you  so  1*  replied  Sir  GeofiErey.  "  Now  I,  on  my  part,  hope 
that  he  will ;  and  it  shall  not  be  my  fault  if  he  be  not ;  for  which 
efiEsct  I  will  presently  ride  down  to  Moultrassie,  and  make  strict 
seaichy  accordmg  to  my  duty;  there  shall  neither  rebel  nor  traitor 
earth  so  near  Martindale  Castle,  that  1  will  assnre  them.  And  you,  my 
lady,  be  pleased  for  once  to  dispense  with  a  pillion,  and  get  up,  as  you 
have  done  before,  behind  Saunders,  who  shall  convey  you  safe  home»'' 

The  lady  obeyed  in  silence;  indeed^  she  did  not  dare  to  trust  her 
▼oioe  in  an  attempt  to  reply,  so  much  was  she  disconcerted  with  the 
intelligence  she  had  just  necurd. 

She  xode  behind  the  groom  to  the  Castle,  where  she  awaited  in 
great  anxiety  the  retum  of  her  husband.  He  came  back  at  length; 
Dut^  to  her  great  relie^  without  any  prisoner.  He  then  explained, 
moie  fully  than  his  haste  had  before  permitted,  that  an  ezpress  had 
come  down  to  Chesterfield,  with  news  &om  Court  of  a  purposed 
insurrection  amongst  the  old  Commonwealth  men,  especially  those 
who  had  served  in  the  army;  and  that  Bridgenorth,  said  to  be 
lurking  in  Derbyshire,  was  one  of  the  principal  conspirators. 

After  some  time,  this  report  of  a  conspiracy  seemed  to  die  away 
like  many  others  of  that  period.  The  Warrants  were  recalled,  but 
nothing  more  was  seen  or  neard  of  Major  Bridgenorth;  although  it 
is  probable  he  might  safely  enough  have  shown  himself  as  openly  as 
many  did  who  lay  under  the  same  circumstances  of  suspicion.* 

About  this  time  also,  Lady  Peveril,  with  many  tears,  took  a 
temporaiy  leave  of  her  son  Julian,  who  was  sent,  as  had  long  been 
intended,  for  the  purpose  of  sharing  the  education  of  the  young  Earl 
of  Derby.  Although  the  beding  words  of  Bridgenorth  sometimes 
oceuned  to  Lady  Pevml's  mind,  she  did  not  suner  them  to  weigh 
with  her  in  Opposition  to  the  advantage»  which  the  patronage  of  the 
Gountess  of  D^by  secured  to  her  son. 

t  The  oelebiated  insxureotion  of  the  Asabaptista  and  Fifth  lionaxchy  mea^xx  LotAqu^ 
inthejetrl^i. 


The  plan  seemed  to  be  in  every  respect  aaceesafiil;  and  when,  from 
time  to  time,  Julian  Tuited  the  nouse  of  hia  üather,  Lady  Pevenl  had 
the  satisüaction  to  see  him,  on  every  occasion,  improved  in  pezian 
and  in  manner,  as  well  aa  ardent  in  the  puniüt  of  more  aolid  aoqoiie- 
menta.  In  process  of  time  he  became  a  ^llant  and  accompüBhed 
youth,  and  tiavelled  for  aome  time  upon  the  Gontinent  with  the  yoong 
EarL  This  was  the  more  especialty  necesBary  for  the  enlarging  <u 
their  acquaintance  with  the  world;  because  the  Coonteas  had  never 
appeared  in  London,  or  at  the  Court  of  Eling  Charles»  sinoe  her 
fiight  to  the  lale  of  Man  in  1660;  but  had  resided  in  solitary  and 
aristocratic  State,  altemately  on  her  estates  in  England  and  in.  that 
island. 

This  had  given  to  the  education  of  both  the  young  men,  other- 
wise  as  exoellent  as  the  best  teachers  could  render  it,  something  of 
a  narrow  and  restricted  eharaoter;  but  though  the  disposition  of  the 
young  Earl  was  lighter  and  more  volatile  than  that  of  Julian,  both 
the  one  and  the  other  had  profited,  in  a  considerable  dßgtee^  by  the 
opportunities  afforded  them.  It  was  Lady  Derby's  strict  injunction 
to  her  son,  now  retuming  from  the  Continent;  that  he  thould^not 
appear  at  the  Court  of  Charles.  But  having  been  for  some  time  of 
age,  he  did  not  think  it  absolutely  neoessary  to  obey  her  in  this 
particular ;  and  had  remained  for  some  time  in  London,  paitaking 
the  pleasures  of  the  gay  Court  there,  with  all  the  ardonr  of  a  yoiuig 
man  bred  up  in  comparative  seclusion. 

In  Order  to  reconcile  the  Countess  to  this  transgreasion  of  luv 
authority  (for  he  oontinued  to  entertain  for  her  the  prolound  xespoet 
in  which  he  had  been  eduoated),  Lord  Derby  affreea  to  make  a  long 
sojoum  with  her  in  her  favourite  island,  which  ne  abandoned  almotl 
entirely  to  her  management 

Julian  Peveril  had  spent  at  Martindale  Castle  a  good  deal  of  the 
time  which  his  friend  had  beatowed  in  London;  and  at  the  period  to 
which,  pasaing  over  many  years,  our  story  haa  arrived,  as  it  were  pmr 
scUtum,  they  were  both  living,  as  the  Countesa'a  guesta^  in  tho  Gaatle 
of  Buahin,  in  the  venerable  jEngdom  of  Man. 


CHAPTEß  XL 
Mona— long  hid  from  those  who  roam  the  main. 

COLLIKS. 

Thb  Isle  of  Man,  in  the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  centuiy,  was  very 
different,  as  a  place  of  residence,  from  what  it  is  now.  Men  had  not 
then  discovered  its  merit  as  a  place  of  ocoasional  refuge  from  the 
storms.of  life,  and  the  society  to  be  there  met  with  waa  o{  a  yery 
uniform  tenor.  There  were  no  smart  feUowsy  whom  fortune  haa 
tumbled  from  the  seat  of  their  barouches — ^no  plucked  pigeona,  or 
winged  rooks — ^no  disappointed  speculatora — no  ruined  minen — in 
ahort,  no  one  worth  tal&mg  to.  Tue  aociety  of  the  ialand  waa  limited 
to  the  nativea  themselves,  and  a  few  merdhants,  who  üved  by  oontiA- 
band  trade.  The  amusements  were  rare  and  monotonons,  and  the 
mercurial  young  Earl  waa  aoon  heaxttty  tix«d  ot  hia  domiaioDa.   Th% 
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ialAnden  alio,  iMcome  too  wiM  for  ha^ipiiiM«,  bad  loat  reliali  for  tho 
härm'—«  and  Knaewhat  ehildish  «porte  in  which.  tbeir  iimple  anoeaton 
b»d  indnlged  ttBniBelvea.  Uaj  waa  no  longer  oaheied  in  by  the 
jTnjgingry  oontMt  betwean  the  Queen  of  rettuning  wiater  and  ad> 
TOtuung  spring ;  the  liHtenen  no  longer  avmpathised  with  the  livelT 
nuDiiD  oC  tho  followen  of  the  ose,  ot  the  düooidaat  aouiLds  with 
vbioh  the  other  auerted  a  mora  Doisj-  claim  to  attention.  Chtutmas, 
too,  doaed,  and  the  ateeplea  no  longer  ian);]ed  forth  a  digsonant  peaL 
The  men,  to  wek  foc  wbich  lued  to  be  the  spoTt  dedicated  to  the 
holjtide,  WBS  left  nnpnraaed  and  nnslsiii.  Party  ipirit  had  come 
among  theae  nmple  people,  and  deatrojed  their  good-homour,  while 
it  left  them  theii  ignorance.  Even  the  races,  a  aport  generali^  inter- 
•sting  to  people  of  all  lanka,  were  no  longer  perfonned,  becauae  thej 
irere  no  longer  inteieating  Tho  gentlemen  were  divided  \>y  feodi  ' 
hitherto  nnlmowii  And  eaeh  seemed  to  hold  it  scom  to  be  pleased 


with  the  same  diTemona  that  amnaed  thoae  of  the  oppoute  faetion. 
The  heartt  of  botb  partiea  levolted  from  the  recollection  of  former 
daja,  when  all  waa  peace  among  them,  when  the  Eatl  of  Derby,  now 
alaughtered,  tuad  to  beatow  the  prize,  and  Chriatian,  since  ao  vin- 
diotively  exeented,  atarted  horaes  to  add  to  the  amnaement.* 

Julian  was  seated  in  the  deep  i«ceaa  which  Ud  to  a  latticed 
Window  of  the  old  Caatl« ;  and,  with  hia  arma  croeaed,  and  an  air  of 
profonnd  cont^mpUtbn,  iraa  atuveyiiig  the  long  peiepectlTe  of  ocean, 
which  Tolled  ita  aucceaÜTe  waree  up  to  the  foot  of  the  rock  on  whlcb 
the  ancient  pile  ia  fonnded.  The  Earl  waa  anffering  under  the 
infliction  of  «mih— 4kow  looking  into  a.  volume  of  Homer — now 
whiatling — now  avinging  on  hia  ohaii — now  tiaveraing  the  loom — 
tili,  at  lenslh,  hia  attention  became  awallowed  np  in  admiiation  of 
the  tranqimllöf  ofhta  Muapaoion. 
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''  King  of  Men!"  he  said,  repeating  the  favonrite  epithet  by  wMch 
Homer  describes  Agamemnon — "  I  tnut,  for  the  cid  Qieek's  sake,  he 
had  a  merrier  office  than  being  King  of  Man.  Most  phüoBophieal 
Julian,  will  nothing  roose  thee — ^not  even  a  bad  pnn  on  my  own 
royal  dignity  V 

**  I  wish  yon  wonld  be  a  little  more  the  King  in  Man,"  said  Jnlian, 
Btarting  from  his  reyerie.  ''and  then  yon  wonld  find  more  amnse- 
ment  in  your  dominions. 

"Whatl  dethrone  that  royal  Semiiamia  my  mother,*  said  the 
young  lord,  ''who  has  as  mnch  pleasnre  in  playing  Queen  as  if 
she  were  a  real  Soyereign?  I  wonder  yon  can  give  me  such 
conneel.*' 

''Your  mother,  as  yon  well  know,  my  dear  Derby,  wonld  be 
'  delighted,  did  you  take  any  interest  in  the  affiiirs  of  the  Island.* 

''Ay,  truly,  she  wonld  permit  me  to  be  King;  bnt  she  wonld 
choose  to  remain  Yiceroy  oyer  me.  Why,  she  would  only  gain  a 
subject  the  more,  by  my  conyerting  my  spare  time,  which  is  so  yery 
yaluable  to  me,  to  the  cares  of  royalty.  No,  no,  Julian,  she  thinks 
it  power  to  durect  all  the  afbirs  of  these  poor  Manxmen;  and, 
thinking  it  power,  she  finds  it  pleasnre.  1  shdl  not  interfere,  nnleas 
she  hold  a  high  conrt  of  justice  again.  I  cannot  afford  to  pay 
another  fine  to  my  brother,  King  Charles.  But  1  forget — ^this  u  a 
sore  point  with  von." 

"With  the  Conntess,  at  least,"  replied  Julian;  "and  I  wonder 
yon  will  speak  of  it." 

"  Why,  I  heai  no  malice  against  the  poor  man's  memory  any  more 
than  yourself,  though  1  haye  not  the  same  reasons  for  holding  it  in 
yeneration,"  replied  the  Earl  of  Derby^;  ''and  yet  I  have  some 
respect  for  it  too.  1  remember  their  bringing  him  ont  to  die.  It 
was  the  first  holiday  I  ever  had  in  my  life,  and  I  heartily  wiäh  it 
had  been  on  some  other  account." 

"  I  would  rather  hear  yon  speak  of  anything  eise,  my  lord,"  said 
Julian. 

"  Why,  there  it  goes,**  answered  the  Earl ;  "  whenever  I  talk  of 
anything  that  puts  you  on  your  mettle,  and  warms  your  blood,  ihaX 
runs  as  cold  as  a  merman's — to  nse  a  simile  of  this  happy  island — 
hey  pass !  you  press  me  to  change  the  subject.  Well,  what  shall 
we  talk  of  ?  Oh,  Julian,  if  you  had  not  gone  down  to  earth  yourself 
among  the  Castles  and  cavems  of  Derbyshire,  we  shonld  have  had 
enough  of  delicions  topics — the  playhouses,  Julian.  Both  the  King's 
house  and  the  Duke's — Louis's  establishment  is  a  jest  to  them ;  and 
the  Bing  in  the  Park,  which  beats  the  Corso  at  Naples — and  the 
beauties,  who  beat  the  whole  world  l'' 

"  I  am  yery  willing  to  hear  you  speak  on  the  subject,  my  lord," 
answered  Julian ;  "  the  less  I  haye  seen  of  the  London  world  myself, 
the  more  I  am  likely  to  be  amnsed  by  your  account  of  it." 

"  Ay,  my  friend — but  where  to  begin  ? — ^with  the  wit  of  Bucking- 

ham,  and  Sedley,  and  Etherege,  or  with  the  grace  of  Harry  Jermyn— * 

the  courtesy  of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  or  with  the  loveliness  of  La 

Belle  Hamilton — of  the  Duchess  of  Biohmond^— of  Lady  — — ,  the 

penon  ofBoxalsLna,  the  spaait  hnmoni  ot  Mx&.  Kelly ** 
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**  Or  what  ulj  70a  to  the  bewitching  sorceries  of  Lady  Cjnthia  ?" 
demanded  his  companion. 

^Faith,  I  woTild  have  kept  theee  to  myself,"  said  the  Earl^  '<to 
I6II0W  yoxu  pmdent  ezample.  But  since  you  ask  me,  I  £Edrly  own  I 
cannot  teil  what  to  say  of  them ;  only  I  think  of  them  twenty  times 
as  often  aa  all  the  beauties  I  have  spoken  o£  And  yet  she  is  neither 
the  twentieth  part  so  beautifal  as  the  plainest  of  these  Court 
beauties,  nor  so  witty  as  the  duUest  I  haye  named,  nor  so  modisb — 
that  is  the  great  matter — ae  the  most  obscure.  I  cannot  teil  what 
makes  me  dote  on  her,  ezcept  that  she  is  as  capricioos  as  her  whole 
sex  pnt  together." 

''That  1  shonld  think  a  small  recominendation,''  answered  bis 
companion. 

''»mall,  do  you  term  it,*  replied  the  Earl,  "and  write  yonrself  a 
brother  of  the  angle  ?  Why,  which  like  you  best  ?  to  put  a  dead 
strain  on  a  miserable  gudgeon,  which  you  draw  ashore  by  main  force, 
as  the  fellows  here  tow  in  their  fishing-boats — or  a  liyely  salmon,  that 
makes  your  rod  crack,  and  your  line  whistle — ^plays  you  ten 
thousand  mischievous  pranks — ^wearies  your  haart  out  with  hopes 
and  fears — and  is  only  laid  panting  on  the  bank,  after  you  haye 
shown  the  most  unmatchable  display  of  skill,  patience,  and 
dexterity  1  But  I  see  you  haye  a  mmd  to  go  on  angung  after  your 
own  old  ÜEUshion.  Off  laced  coat,  and  on  brown  jerkin ;  liyely  colours 
scare  fish  in  the  sober  waters  of  the  Isle  of  Man ;  fedth,  in  London 
you  will  catch  few,  unless  the  bait  glistens  a  little.  But  you  a/re 
going  1 — ^well,  good  luck  to  you.  I  will  take  to  the  bärge ;  the  sea 
and  wind  are  less  inconstant  than  the  tide  you  haye  embarked  on.'' 

"  You  haye  leamed  to  say  all  these  smiurt  things  in  London,  my 
lordy*  answered  Julian ; ''  but  we  shall  haye  you  a  penitent  for  them, 
if  Lady  Cynthia  be  of  my  mind.    Adieu,  and  pleasure  tül  we  meef 

The  young  men  parted  accordingly;  and  while  the  Earl  betook 
him  to  bis  pleasure  yoyage,  Julian,  as  bis  friend  had  prophesied, 
assumed  the  dress  of  one  who  means  to  amuse  himself  with  angling. 
The  hat  and  feather  were  ezchanged  for  a  cap  of  grey  cloth ;  the 
deeply-laced  doak  and  doublet  for  a  simple  jacket  of  the  same  colour, 
with  nose  conforming ;  and  finally,  with  rod  in  band,  and  pannier  at 
his  back,  mounted  upon  a  handsome  Manz  pony,  young  Peyeril  rode 
briskly  oyer  the  country  which  diyided  him  from  one  of  those  beau- 
tiful  streams  that  descend  to  the  sea  from  the  Kirk-Merlagh 
mountains. 

Haying  reached  the  spot  where  he  meant  to  commence  his  day's 
BDort,  Julian  let  his  little  steed  graze,  which,  accustomed  to  the 
Situation,  followed  him  like  a  dog;  and  now  and  then,  when  tired  of 
picking  herbage  in  the  yalley  through  which  the  stream  winded,  came 
near  her  master's  side,  and,  as  if  she  had  been  a  curious  amateur  of 
the  Sport,  gazed  on  the  trouts  as  Julian  brought*  them  struggling  to 
the  shore.  But  Fairy's  master  showed,  on  that  day,  little  of  the 
patience  of  a  real  angler,  and  took  no  heed  to  old  Izaak  Walton's 
xecommendation,  to  fish  the  streams  inch  by  inch.  He  chose, 
indeed,  with  an  an^Ws  eye,  the  most  promising  casts,  where  the 
itream  broke  sparkling  oyer  a  «tone,  affoiaing  fbe  wout^  ^f^t^t  \a 
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a  trout ;  or  where,  gliding  awa^  fxom  a  rippling  current  to  a  still  eddy, 
it  streamed  under  the  projecting  bank,  or  daahed  irom  the  pool  of 
some  low  cascade.  By  this  judidoiu  seleotion  of  sporta  whereon  to 
employ  hia  art^  the  sportsman'a  basket  was  80oa  saffidently  heavy 
to  show  that  bis  occupation  was  not  a  mere  pxetext;  and  so  soon  as 
this  was  the  case,  he  walked  briskly  ap  the  glen,  only  making  a  cast 
from  time  to  time,  in  case  of  his  being  obeenred  from  any  of 
the  neighbooring  heights. 

It  was  a  little  green  and  rocky  Valley  thiough  whioh  the  brook 
strayed,  yery  lonely,  although  the  slight  track  of  an  nnformed  road 
showed  that  it  was  occasionally  traversed,  and  that  it  was  not 
altogether  void  of  inhabitants.  As  PeTeril  advaneed  still  &rther,  the 
right  bank  reached  to  some  distance  from  the  stream,  leaving  a  piece 
of  meadow  ground,  the  lower  part  of  which,  being  dose  to  the  raook, 
was  entirely  covered  with  lica  herbi^e,  being  possibly  oocadonally 
irrigated  by  its  overflow.  The  higher  part  of  the  level  ground 
afforded  a  stance  for  an  old  honse,  of  a  «ingular  structnre,  with 
a  terraced  garden,  and  a  calti\rated  fiield  or  two  beside  it.  In  former 
times,  a  Danish  or  Norwegian  fastness  had  stood  here,  called  tiie 
Black  Fort,  from  the  colour  of  a  huge  heathy  hill,  which,  rising 
behind  the  building,  appeared  to  be  the  boundary  of  the  Valley»  and 
to  fi^ord  the  source  of  the  brook.  Bat  the  original  structure  had 
been  long  demolished,  as,  indeed,  it  probably  only  consisted  of  dry 
stones,  and  its  materials  had  been  applied  to  the  oonstniction  of  the 
present  mansion — the  work  of  some  churchman  during  the  sixteenth 
centory,  as  was  evident  from  the  huge  stone-work  of  its  window% 
which  scarce  left  room  for  light  to  pass  through,  as  well  as  from  two 
or  three  heavy  buttresses,  which  projected  from  the  front  oi  the 
honse,  and  ezhibited  on  their  surface  little  niches  for  Images.  These 
had  been  earefolly  destroyed,  and  pots  of  flowers  were  placed  in 
the  niches  in  their  stead,  besides  their  being  omamented  by  creeping 
plants  of  various  kinds,  fancifully  twined  around  them.  The  garden 
was  also  in  good  order ;  and  thongh  the  spot  was  extremely  smitaiy, 
there  was  about  it  altogether  an  air  of  comfort,  acoommodation,  anfl 
even  elegance,  by  no  means  generally  characteristic  of  the  habito- 
tions  of  the  island  at  the  time. 

With  mach  drcamspection,  Jalian  Peveril  approached  the  low 
Gothic  porch,  which  deiended  the  entrance  of  the  mansion  from  Ute 
tempests  incident  to  its  Situation,  and  was,  like  the  battresses,  over- 
run  with  ivy  and  other  creeping  plants.  An  iron  ring,  contrived  so 
as  when  drawn  up  and  down  to  rattle  against  the  bar  of  notched  iron 
through  which  it  was  sospended,  served  the  parpose  of  a  knocker; 
and  to  this  he  applied  himsel^  thoogh  with  the  greatest  precaution. 

He  received  no  answer  for  some  time,  and  indeed  it  seemed  aa  if 
the  house  was  totally  uninhabited ;  when,  at  length,  his  impatience 
getting  the  upper  band,  he  tried  to  open  the  door,  and,  as  it  was  önly 
upon  the  latch,  very  eaaily  sacceeded.  He  passed  through  a  little 
low-arched  hall,  the  npper  end  of  which  was  occupied  by  a  staircaae, 
and  tuming  to  the  left  opened  the  door  of  a  sammer  parloor, 
wainscoted  with  black  oak,  and  very  simply  furnished  with  chaira 
and  tahlea  oi  the  same  materials ;  the  former  cushioned  with  leathar. 
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The  apartment  was  |;loomy— one  of  those  itone-shafted  Windows 
which  we  have  mentioned,  with  its  small  lattioed  panes  and  thlck 
garland  of  foliage,  admitting  bat  an  imperfect  light 

Over  the  chimnejpiece  (which  was  of  the  eame  massiTe  materials 
with  the  panelling  of  the  apartmeut)  was  the  only  omament  of  the 
room;  a  painting,  namelj,  representing  an  officer  in  the  militarj 
dress  of  the  Civil  Wars.  It  was  a  green  jerkin,  then  the  natiomd 
and  peculiar  wear  of  the  Manxmen;  his  short  band  which  hang 
down  on  the  cairass — ^the  orange-coloared  scar^  bat,  aboye  all,  the 
shortness  of  his  elose-cnt  hair,  showing  evidently  to  which  of  the 
great  parties  he  had  belonged.  His  right  band  rested  on  the  hilt  of 
bis  Bword ;  and  in  the  left  he  held  a  small  Bible,  bearing  the  inscrip- 
tion,  *^  In  hoc  signo"  The  coantenance  was  of  a  light  complexion, 
with  faii  and  almost  effeminate  blue  eyes,  and  an  oval  form  of  face — 
one  of  those  physiognomies  to  which,  thoagh  not  otherwise 
unpleasing,  we  natarally  attach  the  idea  of  melancholy  and  misfor- 
tane.*  Apparently  it  was  well-known  to  Jalian  Peveril ;  for,  after 
having  looked  at  it  for  a  long  time,  he  coald  not  forbear  mattering 
aload,  '*  What  woold  I  give  that  that  man  had  never  been  bom,  or 
that  he  stiU  Uved  r' 

"  How  now — how  is  this?''  said  a  female,  who  entered  the  room  as 
he  attered  this  reflection.  **  You  hexe,  Master  Peveril,  in  spite  of  all 
the  wamings  yoa  have  had!  You  here,  in  the  possession  of  folk's 
hoase  when  tiiey  are  abroad,  and  talking  to  yoarself,  as  I  shall 
Warrant ! " 

<'  Yes,  Mistress  Deborah,"  said  Peveril,  '<  I  am  here  once  more,  as 
you  see,  against  every  prohibition,  and  in  defiance  of  all  danger. 
Where  is  Alice  ]" 

'*  Where  yoa  will  never  see  her,  Master  Jalian — yoa  may  satisfy 
yoarself  of  that,"  answered  Mistress  Deborah,  for  it  was  that  respect- 
able  govemante ;  and,  sinking  down  at  the  same  time  upon  one  of  the 
laxge  leathem  chairs,  she  began  to  fan  herseif  with  her  handkerchief, 
and  complain  of  the  heat  in  a  most  ladylike  fashion. 

In  fEUSt,  Mistress  Debbitch,  while  her  ezterior  intimated  a  consider- 
able  change  of  condition  for  the  better,  and  her  coantenance  showed 
the  less  favourable  effects  of  the  twenty  years  which  had  passed  over 
her  head,  was  in  mind  and  manners  very  mach  what  she  had  been 
when  ehe  battled  the  opinions  of  Madam  ELlesmere  at  Martindale 
Castle.  In  a  word,  she  was  self-willed,  obstinate,  and  coquettish  as 
ever,  otherwise  no  ill-disposed  person.  Her  present  appearance  was 
that  of  a  woman  of  the  better  rank.  From  the  sobriety  of  the 
fsshion  of  her  dress,  and  the  aniformity  of  its  coloars,  it  was  piain 
she  belonged  to  some  sect  which  condemned  saperflaoas  gaiety  in 
attixe ;  bat  no  rales,  not  those  of  a  nannery  or  of  a  Quaker's  society, 
can  prevent  a  littLe  coquetry  in  that  particalar,  where  a  woman  is 
deeiroos  of  being  supposed  to  retain  some  claim  to  personal  attention. 
All  Mistress  Deborah's  garments  were  so  arranged  as  might  best  set 
off  a  good-looking  woman,  whose  coantenance  indicated  ease  and 
good  cheer — who  called  herselt  five-and-thirty,  and  was  well  entitled, 
if  she  had  a  mind,  to  call  herseif  twelve  or  fifteen  years  oLder. 

Jalian  was  ander  the  necessity  of  enduring  all  her  tvtoaoica!^  viA 
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fimtastic  aiiB,  and  awaitmg  with  patienee  tili  she  had  ^prinked 
henelf  and  pinned  heraelf — flnng  Her  hoods  back,  and  drawn  them 
forward — snuffed  at  a  little  botüe  of  essenceSy  cloeed  her  eyes  Uke  a 
dying  fowl — ^tomed  them  np  like  a  duck  in  a  thnndeistonn ;  when 
at  lengthy  having  ezhansted  her  round  of  mirumderies,  she  con- 
desoended  to  open  the  conversation. 

'*  These  walks  will  be  the  death  of  me.''  she  said,  *'and  all  on  yonr 
accoont,  Master  Julian  Peveril ;  for  if  Dame  Christian  should  leam 
that  you  have  chosen  to  make  your  Visits  to  her  nieoe,  I  promise  tou 
Mistress  Alice  would  be  soon  obliged  to  find  other  quarters,  and  so 
should  I." 

«Oome  now,  Mistress  Deborah,  be  good^humoured,'' said  Julian; 
''consider,  was  not  all  this  intimacy  of  ours  of  your  own  makingt 
Did  YOU  not  make  yourself  known  to  me  the  very  first  time  I  stroUed 
up  this  glen  with  my  fishing-rod,  and  teil  me  that  you  were  my 
former  keeper,  and  that  Alice  had  been  my  little  playfellow  ?  And 
what  could  there  be  more  natural,  than  that  I  should  come  back  and 
see  two  such  agreeable  persons  as  often  as  I  could  V* 

'*  Yes,"  Said  Dame  Deborah ;  **  but  I  did  not  bid  you  fall  in  love 
with  US,  though,  or  propose  such  a  matter  as  marriage  either  to  Alice 
or  myselt" 

'*  To  do  you  justice,  you  never  did,  Deborah,''  answered  the  youth; 
*^  but  what  of  that  1  Such  things  wül  come  out  before  one  is  awara. 
I  am  sure  you  must  have  heard  such  propoaals  fifty  times  when  you 
least  expected  them." 

''Fie,  fie,  fie,  Master  Julian  Peyeril,"  said  the  govemante;  ''I 
would  haye  you  to  know  that  I  have  always  so  behayed  myself  that 
the  best  of  the  land  would  have  thought  twice  of  it,  and  have  verf 
well  considered  both  what  he  was  going  to  say,  and  how  he  was 
going  to  say  it,  before  he  came  out  with  such  proposals  to 
me." 

*^  True,  true,  Mistress  Deborah,"  continued  Julian ;  ''  but  all  the 
World  have  not  your  dlBcretion.  Then  Alice  Bridgenorth  is  a  child 
— ^a  mere  child ;  and  one  always  asks  a  baby  to  be  one's  little  wife, 
you  know.  Come,  I  know  you  will  forgive  me.  Thou  wert  ever 
the  best-natured,  kindest  woman  in  the  world ;  and  you  know  you 
have  said  twenty  times  we  were  made  for  each  other." 

'*0h  no,  Master  Julian  Peveril ;  no,  no,  no !"  ejaculated  Deborah. 
'^  I  may  indeed  have  said  your  esta^s  were  bom  to  be  united ;  and  to 
be  sure  it  is  natural  for  me,  that  come  of  the  old  stock  of  the 
yeomanry  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak's  estate,  to  wish  that  it  was  all 
within  the  ring  fence  again ;  which  sure  enough  it  might  be,  were 
you  to  marry  Alice  Bridgenorth.  But  then  there  is  the  knight  your 
father,  and  my  lady  your  mother ;  and  there  is  her  father,  that  is 
half  crazy  with  his  religion ;  and  her  aunt,  that  wears  etemal  blaok 
grogram  for  that  unlucky  Colonel  Christian ;  and  there  ip  the 
Countess  of  Derby,  that  would  serve  us  all  with  the  same  sauce  if  wa 
were  thinking  of  anything  that  would  dispLease  her.  And  besides 
all  that,  you  have  broke  your  word  with  Mistress  Alice,  and  every- 
thing  ia  over  between  you ;  and  I  am  of  opinion  it  is  quite  riffht  it 
abould  be  all  over.    And  perhaps  it  may  be,  Master  Julian,  that  I 
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shonld  have  thonglit  so  a  long  Urne  ago,  before  a  ohild  like  Alice  put 
it  into  my  head ;  bat  I  am  so  good-oatured.'' 

No  flatterer  like  a  lover  who  wishes  to  carry  bis  point 

"  You  are  tbe  best-natured,  kindest  creature  in  the  world,  Deborab. 
But  you  bave  never  se^a  tbe  ring  I  bought  for  you  at  Paris.  Nay,  I 
will  put  it  on  your  finger  myself ;  wbat,  your  foster^aon,  wbom  you 
loved  so  well,  and  took  sucb  care  of  9" 

He  easily  succeeded  in  putting  a  pretty  ring  of  gold,  witb  a 
bumorous  affectation  of  gallantry,  on  tbe  ÜEit  finger  of  Mistreas 
Deborab  Debbitcb,  Hers  was  a  sool  of  a  kind  often  to  be  met  witb, 
both  among  tbe  lower  and  bigber  vulgär,  who,  without  being,  on  a 
broad  scale,  accessible  to  bribes  or  corruption,  are  nerertbeleas  mach 
attacbed  to  perquisites,  and  considerably  biassed  in  tbeir  line  ot* 
duty,  tbougb  perbaps  insensibly,  by  the  loYe  of  petty  observanoes, 
petty  presents,  and  trivial  complinients.  Mistreas  Debbitch  tnrned 
the  ring  round  and  round  and  round,  and  at  length  said,  in  a 
whisper,  '*  Well,  Master  Julian  Peveril,  it  signifies  nothing  denying 
anything  to  such  a  young  geutleman  as  you,  for  young  gentlemen 
are  always  so  obstinate  1  and  so  I  may  as  well  teil  you  tbat  Mistress 
Alice  walked  back  from  Kirk-Truagb  along  with  me,  just  now,  and 
entered  the  house  at  tbe  same  time  with  myself." 

«Why  did  you  not  teil  me  so  before  1"  said  Julian,  startingup; 
"wbere — where  is  she?" 

*<  You  had  better  ask  why  I  teil  you  so  now,  Master  Julian,"  said 
Dame  Deborah;  *'for,  I  promise  you,  it  is  against  her  express  com- 
mands ;  and  1  would  not  bave  told  you  had  you  not  looked  so  pitifui; 
but  as  for  seeing  you,  that  she  will  not — and  ehe  is  in  her  own  bed* 
room,  with  agood  oak  door  shut  and  bolted  upon  her— that  is  one 
conafort.  And  so,  as  for  any  breach  of  trust  on  my  part — I  promise 
you  the  Uttle  sauoy  mixuc  gives  it  no  less  name — ^it  is  quite  impos* 
Bibie." 

"Do  not  wy  so,  Deborab — only  go-'-only  try— teil  her  to  beer 
me — teil  her  I  bave  a  bundred  causes  for  disobeying  her  commands 
— ^tell  her  I  have  no  doubt  to  get  over  all  obstaclea  at  Martindale 
Castle." 

''Nay,  I  teil  you  it  is  all  in  vain,"  replied  tbe  dame.  "Wben  1 
saw  your  cap  and  rod  lying  in  the  hall,  I  did  but  say,  *  Tbere  he  is 
again,'  and  she  ran  up  the  stairs  like  a  young  deer ;  and  I  heard  key 
tumed  and  holt  shot  ere  X  could  say  a  Single  word  to  stop  her — I 
marvel  you  heard  her  not," 

<«  It  was  because  I  am,  as  I  ever  was,  an  owl — a  dreaming  fool,  who 
let  all  those  golden  minutes  pass  which  my  luckless  life  holds  out  to 
me  so  rarely.  Well — teil  her  I  go--go  for  ever — go  where  she  will 
hear  no  more  of  me — where  no  one  sball  hear  more  of  mel" 

"Oh,  the  Fatherl"  said  the  dame,  "bear  how  be  talks!  What 
will  become  of  Sir  G^offrey,  and  your  motber,  and  of  me,  and  of  the 
Countess,  if  you  were  to  go  so  iar  as  you  talk  of  ?  And  what  would 
become  of  poor  Alice  too  ?  for  I  will  be  sworn  she  likes  you  bet^r 
than  she  says,  and  I  know  she  used  to  sit  and  lock  tbe  way  that  you 
used  to  come  up  the  stream,  and  now  and  then  ask  me  if  tbe  moming 
were  good  for  nsbing.    And  all  the  while  yon  vrer^  ouX\i«  OQinXSxi«ixX> 
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as  they  call  it,  she  Maroely  smiled  once,  nnleas  it  was  when  die  got 
two  beiEtutifnl  long  lettera  abont  foieign  parts." 

'*  Friendahip,  Dame  Deborah^iüy  friendahip— cold  and  ealm 
remembiance  (k  one  who,  hy  your  kind  penniasion,  stole  in  on  your 
aolitnde  now  and  then,  with  newa  from  the  living  world  without 
Once,  indeed,  I  thooght — but  it  ia  all  over — ^fiarewelL* 

So  saying,  he  covered  bis'  face  with  one  band  and  eztended  the 
other,  in  the  act  of  bidding  adieu  to  Dame  Debbitch^  whoae  kind 
heart  became  unable  to  withstand  the  aght  of  bis  affliction. 

''Now  do  not  be  in  anch  haate,"  ahe  aaid;  ''I  will  go  np  again, 
and  teil  her  how  it  atanda  with  yon,  and  bring  her  down,  if  it  ia  in 
woman'a  power  to  do  it." 

And  80  aaying,  she  left  the  apartment  and  ran  np  atairs. 

Julian  Peverü,  meanwhile,  paced  the  apartment  in  great  agitation, 
waiting  the  succesa  of  Deborah'a  interceasion ;  and  ahe  renudned  long 
enough  abeent  to  give  ua  time  to  ei^plain,  in  a  short  retrospect^  the 
drcumstancea  which  had  led  to  bis  present  Situation. 


CHAPTER  XIL 

Ah  me !  for  augbt  that  eyer  I  conld  read, 

Coold  eyer  hear  by  tale  er  history, 

The  coorse  of  tme  love  never  did  ran  smooth! 

Midsummer  Nigh^a  Drea/n^, 

Thb  celebrated  paasage  which  we  have  prefixed  to  this  chapter  ha& 
like  most  observations  of  the  same  author,  its  foundation  in  real 
experience.  The  period  at  which  loye  ia  formed  for  the  first  time, 
and  feit  most  strongly,  is  seldom  that  at  which  there  is  much  proapect 
of  its  being  brought  to  a  happy  issue.  The  state  of  artificial  society 
opposes  many  complicated  obstructions  to  early  marriages ;  and  the 
Chance  is  very  great  that  such  obstacles  prove  insurmountable.  In 
fine,  there  are  few  men  who  do  not  look  back  in  secret  to  some  period 
of  their  Youth  at  which  a  sincere  and  early  affection  was  repulaed,  or 
betrayed,  or  became  abortive  from  opposing  circumstances.  It  ia 
these  little  passages  of  secret  history  which  leave  a  tinge  of  romance 
in  evenr  bosom,  scarce  permitting  us,  eyen  in  the  most  busy  or  the 
most  adyanced  period  of  life,  to  listen  with  total  indifference  to  a  tale 
of  true  love. 

Julian  Peyeril  had  so  fixed  bis  affectiona  aa  to  ensure  the  füllest 
share  of  that  Opposition  which  early  attachments  are  so  apt  to  en- 
counter.  Yet  nothing  so  natural  as  that  he  should  haye  done  so.  In 
early  youth,  Dame  Debbitch  had  accidentaUy  met  with  the  son  of 
her  first  patroness,  and  who  had  himself  been  her  earliest  charge, 
fishing  in  the  little  brook  already  notioed,  which  watered  the  yalley 
in  which  she  resided  with  Alice  Bridgenorth.  The  dame's  curiosity 
easily  discoyered  who  he  was ;  and  besides  the  interest  which  persona 
in  her  condition  nsually  take  in  the  young  people  who  haye  been 
under  their  charge,  she  was  delighted  with  the  opportunity  to  talk 
about  former  times — about  Martindale  Castle  and  friends  there — 
about  Sir  Qeoffrey  and  bis  good  lady — and  now  and  then  about 
Lance  Oatram,  the  park-keeper. 
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The  meie  pleasore  of  gratifymg  her  inquiries  wonld  scaiee  have 
had  power  enongh  to  induce  Julian  to  repeat  his  yisits  to  the  lonely 
glen;  bat  Deborah  had  a  companion — a  lovely  girl — bred  in  solitude, 
and  in  the  quiet  and  unpretending  taste«  which  eolitude  encourages 
— epirited  also  and  inquisitive,  and  listening,  with  a  laughine  cheek 
and  an  eager  eye,  to  every  tale  which  the  young  angler  brought  &om 
the  town  and  Castle. 

The  Visits  of  Julian  to  the  Black  Fort  were  only  occasional — so  far 
Barne  Deborah  showed  common  sense — which  was,  perhaps,  inspired 
by  the  apprehension  of  losing  her  place,  in  case  of  diacoyenr.  She 
had,  indeed,  great  confidence  in  the  streng  and  rooted  belief — 
amounting  almost  to  superstition — which  Major  Bridgenorth  enter- 
tained,  that  his  daughter^s  continned  health  could  only  be  ensnred  by 
her  continuing  under  the  char^e  of  one  who  had  acquired  Lady 
Peyeril's  supposed  skill  in  treating  those  subject  to  such  ailments. 
This  belief  Dame  Deborah  had  improved  to  the  utmost  of  her  simple 
cunning — always  speaking  in  something  of  an  oracular  tone  upon 
the  subject  of  her  cnarge's  health,  and  hinting  at  certain  mystenous 
rales  necessary  to  maintain  it  in  the  present  favourable  State.  She 
had  availed  herseif  of  this  artifice  to  procure  for  heraelf  and  Alice  a 
separate  establishment  at  the  Black  Fort ;  for  it  was  originally  Major 
ßridgenorth's  resolution  that  his  daughter  and  her  govemante  shoold 
lemain  ander  the  same  roof  with  the  sister-in-law  of  his  deceased 
wife,  the  widow  of  the  unfortunate  Colonel  Christian.  But  this 
lady  was  broken  down  with  premature  age,  brooght  on  by  sorrow ; 
and,  in  a  short  visit  which  Major  Bridgenorth  made'to  the  island,  he 
was  easily  preyailed  on  to  consider  her  house  at  Kirk-Truagh  as  a 
?ery  cheerless  residence  for  his  daughter.  Dame  Deborah,  who 
longed  for  domestic  independence,  was  careful  to  increase  this  im- 

?re8sion  by  alarming  her  patron's  fears  on  account  of  Alice's  health. 
'he  mansion  of  Kirk-Truagh  stood,  she  said,  much  exposed  to  the 
Seottish  winds,  which  could  not  but  be  cold,  as  they  came  from  a 
eountry  where,  as  she  was  assured,  there  was  ice  and  snow  at  mid- 
sammer.  In  short,  she  prevailed,  and  was  put  into  füll  possession 
of  the  Black  Fort,  a  house  which,  as  well  as  Kirk-Truagh,  belonged 
formerly  to  Christian,  and  now  to  his  widow. 

StilL  however,  it  was  enjoined  on  the  govemante  and  her  charge  to 
Visit  Kirk-Truagh  from  time  to  time,  and  to  consider  themselyes  as 
under  the  management  and  guardianship  of  Mistress  Christian — a 
State  of  subjection,  the  sense  of  which  Det>orah  endeavoured  to  lessen 
by  assuming  as  much  freedom  of  conduct  as  she  possibly  dared,  under' 
the  influence,  doubtless,  of  the  same  feelings  of  independence  which 
induced  her,  at  Martindale  Hall,  to  spum  the  advice  of  Mistress 
EUesmere. 

It  was  this  generous  disposition  to  defy  control  which  induced  her 
to  procure  for  Alice,  secretly,  some  means  of  education  which  the 
Stern  genios  of  puritanism  would  have  proscribed.  She  ventured  to 
haye  her  charge  taught  mosio— nay,  eyen  dancing ;  and  the  picture 
of  the  Stern  Colonel  Christian  trembled  on  the  wainscot  where  it 
was  saspended,  while  the  sylph-like  form  of  Alice,  and  the  sub- 
stantial  peraon  of  Dame  Deborah,  executcd  Freuol^  chAust^M  %xl^ 
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ioriit,  to  the  wtmd  of  a  bbuüI  kit,  «bich  «cresincd  imder  tlie  bov  of 
Uonaenr  de  Figil,  half  emi^Ler,  liaU  danemg-mMter.  Tbta  abomi- 
uation  teached  tha  ean  of  the  OoIoucI'b  vidow,  and  b;  her  wu 
commuaicated  to  BiidgeDoith,  whoM  nddon  appeaTsnoe  ia  tbe 
iiland  ihowed  the  impor- 
tance  he  atUched  bi  the 
communicatioii.  Hod  abe 
been  htthles*  to  her  owa 
canae,  tbat  lud  been  tha 
l«tMt  hour  of  MiatreaB 
Deborah'i  adminiatration. 
Sat  ebe  retreated  iuto  her 
BtroDghold. 

"Dancijig,"«lie  said,  "^as 
exarclBe,  r^^ted  and  timed 
bf  muaio ;  and  it  etood  ta 
leaaon  tbat  it  luust  be  the 
best  of  all  ezercüe  tot  a 
delioate  peraoQ,  eapeciftllj  ae 
it  oonld  be  token  witbin 
doon,  and  in  all  atatea  cf 
the  weather.' 

Bridgenoith  liatetied,with 
a  olouded  and  thonghtfnl 
btow,  when,  in  exemplifica- 
tion  of  het  doctiiae,  Uiitren 
Deborah,  who  wu  no  con- 
tempttbü  performer  on  the 
viol,  began  to  jangle  Sel- 
lengai'B  Bonod,  and  deaired 
-  -^  —   — <~— ■  Alice  to  donee  an  old  Eng- 

liflh  mWBUie  to  the  timc.  Jj 
tbs  faalf-baahful,  balf-Biniliiig  girl  aboat  fourteen — foi  euch  wai 
har  Bge — moved  gracefnlly  U>  tbe  moste,  the  father'a  eye  unavoidabl^ 
toUowed  the  light  spring  of  hei  atep,  and  marked  witb  joj 
the  rifling  colour  in  ner  cbeek.  When  the  dance  was  oyer,  ha 
foided  bec  in  hii  anoa,  Rmoothed  het  aomewbat  dieordeied  locka  with 
a  fatber*!  affectionate  band,  enüled,  kisaed  her  biow,  and  took  hia 
leave,  withoat  one  lingle  word  fartber  interdiatiug  the  ezeroiae  of 
dancing.  He  did  not  himaelf  oommnnicate  th«  lesult  of  hia  Visit  at 
the  Black  Fort  to  UistXoM  Christian,  but  ahe  was  not  long  of  Ittaming 
i^  by  the  triumph  of  Dame  Deborah  on  het  next  visit. 

"  It  is  well,"  taid  the  atem  old  lad; ;  "  mj  brotfaar  Bridgenorth 
hath  permitted  jaa  to  make  a  Herodiaa  of  Alice,  and  teach  het 
dancing.  Yon  have  onlf  now  to  find  her  a  paitner  for  Itfe — I  ahalt 
neither  meddla  noi  make  more  in  their  afEuta," 

In  &ct,  the  triumph  of  Dame  Deborah,  or  ratbei  ol  Dame  NaUue, 
on  thie  occation,  bäd  more  important  effeota  than  the  fotmer  had 
ventnred  to  entioipate  g  lor  MlBtreai  Chriitian,  thoogh  die  teoeived 
witb  all  formalitj  the  fbtmal  viait«  of  tha  goveraant«  and  h« 
obtuge,  aeemei  thenoeforth  w  petiüali  'nil^  Üi«  uaoe  of  her  romon- 
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stranoe  npon  the  enonnity  of  her  niece  dancing  to  a  little  fiddle,  that 
she  appeared  to  give  up  interferenoe  in  her  affairs,  and  left  Dame 
Debbitch  and  Alice  to  manage  both  edacation  and  housekeeping — ^in 
which  she  had  hitheito  greatly  concemed  herself — ^much  alter  their 
own  pleasore. 

It  was  in  this  independent  State  that  ihej  liyed  when  Julian  first 
yifiited  their  habitation ;  and  he  was  the  rather  enconraged  to  do  so 
by  Dame  Deborah,  that  she  believed  him  to  be  one  of  the  last  per- 
sons  in  the  World  with  whom  Mistreas  Christian  would  have  desired 
her  niece  to  be.aoquainted — ^the  happy  spirit  of  oontradiction  supeiv 
Beding,  with  Dame  Deborah,  on  this  as  on  other  occasions,  all 
eonsideration  of  the  fitness  of  things.  She  did  not  act  altogether 
without  precantion  neither.  She  was  aware  she  had  to  guard  not 
only  against  any  reviving  interest  or  curioBity  on  the  part  of  Mistress 
Christian,  but  against  the  sudden  arriyal  of  Major  Bndgenorth,  who 
never  failed  once  in  the  year  to  make  bis  appearance  at  the  Black 
Fort  when  least  ezpected,  and  to  remain  there  for  a  few  days.  Dame 
Debbitch,  therefore,  exacted  of  Julian,  that  his  Tisits  should  be  few 
and  ÜGir  between ;  that  he  should  condescend  to  pass  for  a  relation  of 
her  own,  in  the  eyes  of  two  Ignorant  Manz  girls  and  a  lad,  who 
formed  her  establisdiment ;  and  that  he  should  always  appear  in  his 
angler's  dress  made  of  the  simple  Loughtan,  or  buff-colourod  wool  of 
the  Island,  which  is  not  subjected  to  dyeing.  By  these  cautions, 
^e  thought  his  intimacy  at  the  Black  Fort  would  be  entirely 
unnoticed,  or  considered  as  immaterial,  while,  in  the  meantime,  it 
fornished  much  amusement  to  her  Charge  and  hersell 

This  was  accordingly  the  case  during  the  earlier  part  of  their  inter^ 
course,  while  Julian  was  a  lad,  and  Alice  a  girl  two  or  three 
years  younger.  But  as  the  lad  shot  up  to  youth,  and  the  girl  to 
womanhood,  eyen  Dame  Deborah  Debbitch's  judgment  saw  danger 
in  their  continued  intimacy.  She  took  an  opportunity  to  communi- 
cate  to  Julian  who  Miss  Bridgenorth  actually  was,  and  thepeouliar 
circumstances  which  placed  discord  between  their  fathers.  He  heard 
the  Story  of  their  quarrel  with  interest  and  surprise,  for  he  had  only 
resided  occasionally  at  Martindale  Castle,  and  the  subject  of  Bridge- 
north's  quarrel  with  his  father  had  never  been  mentioned  in  his 
presence.  His  imagination  caught  fire  at  the  sparks  afforded  by  this 
Singular  story;  and,  far  from  complying  with  the  prudent  remon- 
strance  of  Dame  Deborah,  and  gradually  estranging  himself  from  the 
Black  Fort  and  its  fair  inmate,  he  frankly  declared  he  considered 
his  intimacy  there,  so  casually  commenoed,  as  intimating  the  will  of 
Heayen  that  Alice  and  he  were  designed  for  each  other,  in  spite  of 
every  obstacle  which  passion  or  prejudice  could  raise  up  betwizt 
them.  They  had  been  companions  iu  infanoy ;  and  a  little  exertion 
of  memory  enabled  him  to  recall  his  childish  grief  for  the  unezpected 
and  sudden  disappearance  of  his  little  companion,  whom  he  was 
destined  again  to  meet  with  in  the  early  bloom  of  opening  beauty,  in 
a  country  which  was  foreign  to  them  both. 

Dame  Deborah  was  confounded  at  the  consequences  of  her  com- 
munication,  which  had  thus  blown  into  a  fiame  the  passion  which 
ihe  hoped  it  would  have  eithet  preyented  oi  ft^tAny^VaKa^A.    ^V!^\a^ 
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not  the  8ort  of  head  which  resists  the  masculine  and  energetic  remon- 
Btrances  of  passionate  attachment,  whether  addressed  to  her  on  her 
own  accoun^  or  on  behalf  of  another.  She  lamented  and  wondered, 
and  ended  her  feeble  Opposition  by  weeping,  and  sympathising,  and 
consenting  to  aUow  the  continuance  oi  Julian'a  Visits,  provided  he 
shoald  omy  address  himself  to  Alice  as  a  friend ;  to  gain  the  world, 
she  would  consent  to  nothing  more.  She  was  not.  howeyer,  ao 
simple,  bat  that  she  also  had  her  forebodings  of  the  designs  of 
Providence  on  this  youthfol  couple ;  for  certainly  they  cotdd  not  be 
more  formed  to  be  united  than  the  good  estates  of  Martindale  and 
Moultrassie. 

Then  came  a  long  seqnence  of  reflections.  Martindale  Castle 
wanted  but  some  repairs  to  be  almost  equal  to  Ohatsworth.  The 
Hall  might  be  allowed  to  go  to  min;  or,  what  would  be  better, 
when  Sir  Geofärey's  time  came  (for  the  good  knight  had  seen  servioe, 
and  must  be  breaudng  now),  the  Hall  would  be  a  good  dowery-house, 
to  which  my  lady  and  Ellesmere  might  retreat ;  while  (empreas  of 
the  Btill-room,  and  queen  of  the  pantry)  Mistress  Deborah  Debbitch 
should  reign  housekeeper  at  the  Castle,  and  extend,  perhaps,  the 
crown-matrimonial  to  Lance  Outram,  provided  he  was  not  become 
too  old,  too  fett,  or  too  fond  of  ale. 

Such  were  the  soothing  visions  under  the  influence  of  which  the 
dame  connived  at  an  attachment  which  lulled  also  to  pleasing 
dreams,  though  of  a  character  so  different,  her  charge  and  her  viaitant» 

The  Visits  of  the  yonng  angler  became  more  and  more  frequent; 
and  the  embarrassed  Deborah,  though  foreseeing  all  the  dangers  of 
discovery,  and  the  additional  risk  of  an  ezplanation  betwixt  Alice 
and  Julian,  which  must  necessarily  render  their  relative  Situation  ao 
much  more  delicate,  feit  completely  overbome  by  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  young  lover,  and  was  compelled  to  let  matters  take  their  course. 

The  departure  of  Julian  for  the  Continent  interrupted  the  courae 
of  his  intimacy  at  the  Black  Fort,  and  while  it  relieved  the  eider  of 
its  inmates  £rom  much  internal  apprehension,  spread  an  air  of 
languor  and  dejection  over  the  counteuance  of  the  youDger,  which, 
at  Bridgenorth's  next  visit  to  the  Isle  of  Man,  renewed  all  his  terrors 
for  his  daughter's  constitutional  malady. 

Deborah  promised  faithfully  she  should  look  better  the  next 
moming,  and  she  kept  her  word.  She  had  retained  in  her  possesaion 
for  some  time  a  letter  which  Julian  had,  by  some  private  conveyance, 
sent  to  her  charge,  for  his  youthful  friend.  Deoorah  had  dreaded 
the  consequences  oi:  delivering  it  as  a  billet-donx,  bat,  as  in  the  caae 
of  the  dance,  she  thought  there  could  be  no  härm  in  administering  it 
as  a  remedy. 

It  had  complete  effect ;  and  next  day  the  cheeks  of  the  maiden  had 
a  tinge  oi  the  rose,  which  so  much  delighted  her  father,  that,  as  he 
mounted  his  horse,  he  flung  his  purse  into  Deborah's  band,  with  the 
desire  she  should  spare  nothing  that  could  make  herselt  and  hia 
danghter  happy,  and  the  aasurance  that  she  had  his  füll  confidence. 

This  expression  of  Uberality  and  confidence  from  a  man  of  Major 

Bridgenorth'a  reaerved  and  cautioaa  disposition  gave  fall  plomage 

to  Mißtreaß  Dehorah's  hopea ;  and  «mVKA^WL^^iet  iiQ>\.  owl^  to  deUver 
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another  letter  of  Jolian's  to  the  yoong  lady,  bat  to  enconrage  more 
boldiy  and  freelj  than  formerly  the  intercoaise  of  the  lovers  when 
Peyenl  retomed  from  abroad. 

At  lengthy  in  spite  of  all  Jiüian's  precaution,  the  yoong  Earl 
became  sospicioas  of  bis  freqaent  solitary  fishing  parties ;  and  he 
himself,  now  better  acquainted  with  the  world  than  formerly, 
became  aware  that  bis  repeated  yisits  and  solitary  walks  with  a 
person  so  yoang  and  beautifal  as  Alice,  mifht  not  only  betray  pre- 
matorely  the  aecret  of  bis  attachment,  bat  oe  of  essential  prejadice 
to  her  who  was  its  object. 

XJnder  the  inflaence  of  this  conviction,  he  abstained,  for  an 
onasual  period,  from  yisiting  the  Black  Fort  Bat  when  he  next 
indolged  himself  with  spending  an  hoar  in  the  place  where  he 
woald  gladly  have  abode  for  ever,  the  altered  manner  of  Alice — the 
tone  in  which  she  seemed  to  apbraid  bis  neglect,  penetrated  bis 
heart»  and  deprived  bim  of  that  power  of  self-command  which  he 
had  hitherto  exerdsed  in  their  interyiew&  It  requlred  bat  a  few 
energetic  worda  to  explain  to  Alice  at  once  bis  feelmgs,  and  to  make 
her  sensible  of  the  real  natore  of  her  own.  She  wept  plentifally, 
bat  her  tears  were  not  all  of  bittemess.  She  sat  passively  still,  and 
witboat  reply,  while  he  explained  to  her,  with  many  an  interjection, 
the  circomstances  which  had  placed  discord  between  their  families ; 
Ua  hitherto,  all  that  she  had  known  was,  that  Master  Peveril, 
belonging  to  the  hoasehold  of  the  great  Coantess  or  Lady  of  Man, 
mast  observe  some  precaations  in  yisiting  a  relative  of  the  unhappy 
Colonel  Christian.  Bat,  when  Julian  concladed  bis  tale  with  the 
wärmest  protestations  of  etemal  love,  *'  My  poor  father !''  she  burst 
forth,  ^'and  was  this  to  be  the  end  of  all  thy  precaations?  This, 
that  the  son  of  bim  that  disgraced  and  banished  thee  shoald  hold 
Bach  langaage  to  yoar  daaghter  V 

"  Yoa  err,  Alice,  yoa  err,"  cried  Julian,  eagerly.  "  That  I  hold 
this  langaage — ^that  the  son  of  Peveril  addresses  thus  the  daaghter 
of  your  üatber — ^that  he  thas  kneels  to  you  for  forgiveness  of  injuries 
which  passed  when  we  were  both  infants,  shows  the  will  of  Heaven 
that  in  our  a£Eection  shoald  be  quenched  the  discord  of  our  parents. 
What  eise  could  lead  those  who  parted  infants  on  the  hills  of  Derby- 
shire  to  meet  thus  in  the  Valleys  of  Man  V* 

AUce,  however  new  such  a  scene,  and,  above  all,  her  own  emotions, 
might  be,  was  highly  endowed  with  that  exquisite  delicacy  which  is 
imprinted  in  the  female  heart,  to  give  warning  of  the  slightest 
approach  to  impropriety  in  a  Situation  like  hers. 

''  Bise,  rise,  Master  Peveril,''  she  said ;  '*  do  not  do  yourself  and  me 
this  injustice — we  have  both  done  wrong — very  wrong ;  but  my  fault 
was  done  in  ignorance.  0  Qod  1  my  poor  father,  who  needs  com  fort 
so  much — is  it  for  me  to  add  to  bis  misfortunes  ?  Eise !''  she  added, 
more  firmly ;  ''if  you  retain  this  unbecoming  posture  any  longer,  I 
will  leave  the  room,  and  you  shall  never  see  me  more." 

The  commanding  tone  of  Alice  overawed  the  impetuosity  of  her 
lover,  who  took  in  silence  a  seat  removed  to  some  distance  from  hers, 
and  was  again  about  to  speak.  *'  Julian,"  said  she,  in  a  mvVdföc  \oü&, 
'*  you  hava  apokea  enougb,  and  more  than  enougbu    "Woxxüji  '^q^\^ 
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left  me  in.  the  pleasing  dream  in  which  I  eonld  liave  listen^d  to  70a 
for  ever !  but  the  hoor  of  wakening  is  arrlTed/'    Peveril  waited  the 

Erosecution  of  her  speech  as  a  crimmal  while  he  waite  hlB  doom ;  for 
e  was  sufficiently  sensible  that  an  answer,  deliverod  not  certadnlj 
without  emotion,  bat  with  firmness  and  resolution,  was  not  to  be 
interrupted,  "  We  have  done  wrong/'  she  repeated;  "  very  wrong ; 
and  if  we  now  separate  for  ever,  the  pain  we  may  feel  will  be  bat  a 
jast  penalty  for  oar  error.  We  shoald  never  have  met.  Meeting, 
we  shoald  part  as  soon  as  poesible.  Oar  farther  intercoarse  can  bat 
double  oar  pain  at  parting.  Farewell,  Julian;  and  forget  we  ever 
have  Seen  each  other !" 

*^  Forget  1"  Said  Julian ;  ''  never,  never.  To  t^ou  it  is  easy  to  apeak 
the  Word — to  think  the  thought  To  me,  an  approach  to  either  can 
only  be  by  utter  destruction.  Why  shoald  you  doubt  that  the  fead 
of  oar  fathers,  like  so  many  of  which  we  have  heard,  might  be 
appeased  by  our  friendshipl  You  are  my  only  friend.  I  am  the 
only  one  whom  Heaven  has  assigned  to  you.  Why  shoald  we 
separate  for  the  fault  of  others,  which  befell  when  we  were  bat 
children  f " 

**  You  speak  in  vain,  Julian/'  said  Alice ;  "  I  pity  yoa — ^perhaps  I 
pity  myself — indeed  I  shoald  pity  myself,  perhaps,  the  most  of  the 
two ;  for  you  will  go  forth  to  new  scenes  and  new  faoes,  and  will 
soon  forget  me ;  but  I,  remaining  in  this  solitude,  how  shall  /  folget 
— that,  however,  is  not  now  the  question.  I  can  bear  my  lot,  and  it 
oommands  us  to  part." 

'*  Hear  me  yet  a  moment,"  said  Peveril;  ''this  evil  is  not,  cannot 
be  remediless.  I  will  go  to  my  father.  I  will  use  the  intercession  of 
my  mother,  to  whom  he  can  refuse  nothing.  I  will  gain  their  consent 
— ^they  have  no  other  child — and  they  must  consent,  or  lose  him  for 
ever.  Say,  Alice,  if  I  come  to  you  with  my  parents*  consent  to  my 
suit,  will  you  again  say,  with  that  tone  so  touching  and  so  sad,  yet 
so  incredibly  determined — Julian,  we  must  part?*  Alice  was  silent 
"  Cruel  girl,  will  you  not  even  deign  to  answer  me  1"  said  her  lovor. 

''We  answer  not  those  who  speak  in  their  dreams,"  said  Alice. 
'*You  ask  me  what  I  would  do  were  impossibilities  performed. 
What  right  haVe  you  to  make  such  suppositions,  and  ask  such  a 
question  V 

"  Hope,  Alice,  Hope,''  answered  Julian,  "  the  last  support  of  the 
wretched,  which  even  you  surely  would  not  be  cruel  enough  to  deprive 
me  ot  In  every  difficulty,  in  every  doubt,  in  every  danger,  Hope 
will  fight  even  if  he  cannot  conquer.  Teil  me  once  more,  if  I  come 
to  you  in  the  name  of  my  lather — ^in  the  name  of  that  mother,  to 
whom  you  partly  owe  your  life,  what  would  you  answer  to  me?" 

"  I  would  refer  you  to  my  own  fäther,"  said  Alice,  blashing,  and 
Casting  her  eyes  down;  bat  instantly  raising  them  again,  she  repeated, 
in  a  ürmer  and  a  sadder  tone,  "  Yes,  Julian,  I  would  refer  yoa  to 
my  father ;  and  yoa  would  find  that  your  pilot,  Hope,  had  deceived 
you,  and  that  you  had  but  escaped  the  quicksands  to  fall  apon  the 
rocks." 

'*I  worüd  that  coald  be  triedT'  said  Julian.  ^Methinks  I  eonld 
penaade  youx  father  that  in.  oidvoax^  «^^  o\xx  ^»Si^^ikgi^  Vik  tLot  an* 
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desirable.    My  family  have  fortoney  rank,  long  descent — all  that 
fathers  look  for  when  thej  bestow  a  danghter^s  band." 

*'  All  this  woald  avail  you  notbing/  said  Alice.  ''  The  spirit  of 
my  fatber  is  bent  upon  tbe  tbings  of  anotber  world;  and  if  be 
listened  to  bear  you  out,  it  woald  be  bat  to  teil  yoa  tbat  be  epurned 
your  oflfe«** 

•*  You  know  not — yoa  know  not,  Alice,"  said  Julian.  "  Fire  can 
Boiten  iron — tby  fatber's  beart  cannot  be  so  bard,  or  bis  prejudices 
80  strong,  bat  I  sball  tind  some  means  to  melt  bim.  Forbid  me  not. 
Ob,  forbid  me  not  at  least  tbe  experiment!'' 

**  I  can  bat  advise/'  said  Alice ;  **  I  can  forbid  you  notbing ;  for,  to 
forbid,  implies  power  to  command  obedience.  But  if  you  will  be  wise, 
and  listen  to  me — Here,  and  on  tbis  spot,  we  part  for  ever!" 

**  Not  so,  by  Heaven  V*  said  Julian,  wbose  bold  and  sanguine  temper 
scarce  saw  difficulty  in  attaining  augbt  wbicb  be  desired.  **  We  now 
part  indeed,  bat  it  is  tbat  I  may  returu  armed  witb  my  parents' 
consent«  Tbey  desire  that  I  should  marry — ^in  their  last  letters 
tbey 'pressed  it  more  openly — tbey  sball  bave  tbeir  desire ;  and  sucb 
a  bride  as  I  will  present  to  tbem  bas  not  graced  tbeir  bouse  since 
tbe  Oonqueror  gave  it  origin.  Farewell,  Alice !  farewell  for  a  brief 
Space!" 

Sbe  replied,  •'Farewell,  Julian!  farewell  for  ever!" 

Julian,  witbin  a  week  of  tbis  interview,  was  at  Martindale  Castle, 
witb  tbe  view  of  communicating  bis  purpose.  But  tbe  task  wbicb 
seems  easy  at  a  distance,  proves  as  difficult,  upon  a  nearer  approach, 
as  tbe  fording  of  a  river,  wbicb  from  afar  appeared  only  a  brock. 
There  lacked  not  opportunities  of  entering  upon  tbe  subject;  for  in 
tbe  first  ride  wbicb  he  took  witb  bis  fatber,  tbe  Enigbt  resumed  tbe 
subject  of  bis  son's  marriage,  and  liberally  left  tbe  lady  to  bis  choice; 
bat  ander  tbe  strict  proviso  tbat  sbe  was  of  a  loyal  and  an  bonourable 
fieunily;  if  sbe  bad  fortune,  it  was  good  and  well,  or  ratber,  it  was 
better  than  well;  but  if  sbe  was  poor,  why,  'Hhere  is  still  some 
picking,''  said  Sir  Gkoffrey,  "on  tbe  bones  of  tbe  old  estate;  and 
Dame  Margaret  and  I  will  be  content  witb  tbe  less,  tbat  you  young 
folks  may  bave  your  share  of  it.  I  am  tumed  frugal  already,  Julian. 
You  eee  wbat  a  nortb-country  sbambling  bit  of  a  Galloway  nag  I  ride 
upon — a  ditferent  beast,  I  wot,  from  my  own  old  Black  Hastings, 
who  bad  but  one  fault,  and  tbat  was  bis  wish  to  tum  down  Moul- 
trassie  avenue.'' 

''  Was  that  so  great  a  fault  V  said  Julian,  afifecting  indifference, 
while  bis  beart  was  trembling,  as  it  seemed  to  bim,  almost  in  bis 
very  throat. 

**  It  used  to  remind  me  of  tbat  base,  disbonourable  Presbyterian 
fellow,  Bridgenorth,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey;  ''and  I  would  as  lief  think 
of  a  toad:  tbey  say  be  bas  tumed  Independent,  to  accomplisb  tbe 
fall  degree  of  rascality.  I  teil  you,  Gill,  I  tumed  off  tbe  cow-boy 
for  gatbering  nuts  in  bis  woods.  I  would  bang  a  dog  tbat  would  so 
much  as  kill  a  bare  there.  But  wbat  is  tbe  matter  witb  you  ?  You 
kok  pale." 

Julian  made  some  indifferent  answer,  but  too  ^e\\  UTk!i«t«Nx^^^ 
üfMD  the  Itmguage  and  tone  which  his  feitbei  uaed,  t'b&t  \i\&  i^t^^V^^^^^ 
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against  Alice's  üather  were  both  deep  and  envenomed,  as  those  of 
country  gentlemen  ofteu  become,  who,  having  little  to  do  or  think 
of,  are  but  too  apt  to  spend  their  time  in  nursing  and  cheiishing 
pettj  causes  of  wrath  against  their  next  neighbours. 

In  the  course  of  the  same  day  he  mentioned  the  Bridgenorths  to 
his  mother,  as  it  in  a  casual  manner.  But  the  Lady  Peveril  instantly 
conjured  ham  never  to  mention  the  name^  especialiy  in  his  üather's 
presence. 

«  Was  that  Major  Bridgenorth,  of  whom  I  have  heard  the  name 
inentioned,''  said  Julian,  ''so  very  bad  a  ueighbour?" 

**  I  do  not  say  so,"  said  Lady  Peveril;  "nay,  we  were  more  than 
once  obliged  to  him,  in  the  former  unhappy  times ;  but  your  father 
and  he  took  some  passages  so  ill  at  each  other's  hands,  that  the  least 
allusion  to  him  disturbs  Sir  Geoffre/s  temper  in  a  manner  quite 
unusual,  and  which,  now  that  his  health  is  somewhat  impaired,  is 
Bometimes  alarming  to  me.  For  Heaven's  sake,  then,  my  dear  Julian, 
avoid  upon  all  occasions  the  slightest  allusion  to  Moultrassie,  or  any 
of  its  inhabitants."  .  • 

This  warning  was  so  seriously  given,  that  Julian  himself  saw  that 
mentioning  his  secret  purpose  would  be  the  sure  way  to  render  it 
abortive,  and  therefore  he  retumed  disconsolate  to  the  Isle. 

Peveril  had  the  boldness,  however,  to  make  the  best  he  could  of 
what  had  happened,  by  requesting  an  interview  with  Alice,  in  order 
to  inform  her  what  had  passed  o^twixt  his  parents  and  him  on  her 
account.  It  was  with  great  difSiculty  that  this  boon  was  obtained; 
and  Alice  Bridgenorth  showed  no  slight  degree  of  displeasure,  when 
she  discovered,  after  much  circumlocution,  and  many  efforts  to  give 
an  air  of  importance  to  what  he  had  to  communicate,  that  all 
amounted  but  to  this,  that  Lady  Peveril  continued  to  retain  a 
favourable  opinion  of  her  father,  Major  Bridgenorth,  which  Julian 
would  fain  have  represented  as  an  omen  of  their  future  more  perfect 
reconciliation. 

"I  did  not  think  you  would  thus  have  trifled  with  me,  Master 
Peveril,"  said  Alice,  assuming  an  air  of  dignity ;  '*  but  I  will  take 
care  to  avoid  such  intrusion  in  future — I  request  you  will  not  again 
Visit  the  Black  Fort ;  and  I  entreat  of  you,  good  Mistress  Debbitch, 
that  you  will  no  longer  either  encourage  or  permit  this  gentleman's 
Visits,  as  the  result  of  such  persecution  will  be  to  compel  me  to 
appeal  to  my  aunt  and  father  for  another  place  of  residence,  and 
perhaps  also  for  another  and  more  prudent  companion. 

This  last  hint  Struck  Mistress  Deborah  with  so  much  terror,  that 
she  joined  her  ward  in  requiring  and  demanding  Julian's  instant 
absence,  and  he  was  obliged  to  comply  with  their  request  But  the 
courage  of  a  youthful  lover  is  not  easily  subdued ;  and  Julian, 
after  having  gone  through  the  usual  round  of  trying  to  forget  his 
ungrateful  mistress,  and  again  entertaining  his  passion  with  aug- 
mented  violence,  ended  by  the  visit  to  the  Black  Fort,  the  begin- 
nin^  of  which  we  narrated  in  the  last  chapter. 

We  then  left  him  anxious  for,  yet  almost  afraid  of^  an  interview 

wJth  Alice,  which  he  had  prevailed  upon  Deborah  to  solicit ;  and 

such   WSL9  the  tumult  of  tua  mind,  t\xBA»  ^\i\V^  \v^  Uvi^csad  the 
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parlouT,  it  seemed  to  him  that  the  dark  melanoholy  eyes  of  the 
slaoghtered  Christian's  portrait  followed  him  wberever  he  went,  with 
the  fixed,  chill,  and  ominoos  glance  which  announced  to  the  enemy 
of  his  race  mishap  and  misfortiine. 

The  door  of  the  apartment  opened  at  length,  and  these  visions 
were  disaipated. 


CHAPTEE   XIII. 

PorentB  have  flintj  hearts  1    No  tears  oan  move  them. 

Otway. 

Whbn  Alice  Bridgenorth  at  length  entered  the  parlonr  where  her 
anxiouB  lover  had  so  long  expected  her,  it  was  with  a  slow  step  and 
a  composed  manner.  Her  dress  was  arranged  with  an  accurate  atten- 
tion to  form,  which  at  once  enhanced  the  appearance  of  its  pnritanio 
simplicity,  and  strack  Julian  as  a  bad  omen ;  for  although  the  time 
bestowed  upon  the  toilet  may,  in  many  cases,  intimate  the  wish  to 
appear  advantageously  at  such  an  interview,  yet  a  ceremonious 
arrangement  of  attire  is  very  much  allied  with  formality  and  a 
preconceiyed  determination  to  treat  a  lover  with  cold  politeness. 

The  sad-coloured  gown — ^the  pinched  and  plaited  cap,  which  care- 
folly  obscured  the  profnsion  of  long  dark-brown  hair — the  small  ruff, 
and  the  long  sleeves,  would  have  appeared  to  great  disadvantage  on 
a  shape  lese  graceful  than  Alice  Bridgenorth's ;  bat  an  exquisite  form, 
though  not,  as  yet,  sufficiently  rounded  in  the  outlines  to  produce 
the  perfection  of  female  beauty,  was  able  to  sustain  and  give  grace 
even  to  this  unbecoming  dress.  Her  countenance,  fair  and  delicate, 
with  eyes  of  hazel,  and  a  brow  of  alabaster,  had,  notwithstanding, 
lese  regulär  beauty  than  her  form,  and  might  have  been  justly  sub- 
jected  to  criticism.  There  was,  however,  a  life  and  spirit  in  her 
gaiety,  and  a  depth  of  sentiment  in  her  gravity,  which  made  Alice, 
in  conversation  with  the  very  few  persons  with  whom  she  associated, 
so  feucinating  in  her  manners  and  expression,  whether  of  language  or 
countenance — so  touching,  also,  in  her  simplidty  and  purity  of 
thought,  that  brighter  beauties  might  have  been  overlooked  in  her 
Company.  It  was  no  wonder,  therefore,  that  an  ardent  character  like 
Julian,  influenced  by  these  charms,  as  well  as  by  the  secrecy  and 
mystery  attending  his  intercourse  with  Alice,  should  prefer  the 
recluse  of  the  Black  Fort  to  all  others  with  whom  he  had  become 
acquainted  in  general  society. 

Bis  heart  l:^t  high  as  she  came  into  the  apartment,  and  it  was 
almost  without  an  attempt  to  speak  that  his  profound  obeisance 
acknowledged  her  entrance. 

'*  This  is  a  mockery,  Master  Peveril,"  said  Alice,  with  an  effort  to 
speak  firmly,  which  yet  was  disconcerted  by  a  slightly  tremulous  in- 
flection  of  voice — **  a  mockery,  and  a  cruel  one.  You  come  to  this 
lone  place,  inhabited  only  by  two  women,  too  simple  to  command 
your  absence — too  weak  to  enforce  it;  you  come  in  spite  of  my 
eamest  request — ^to  the  neglect  of  your  own  time — ^to  the  pre^udic«, 
I  may  fear,  of  my  character;  joa  abuse  the  infLa^ucA  yoU  "^«»«esi^ 
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over  the  «impl^  penon  to  whom  I  am  intrasted ;  all  tibk  you  do,  and 
think  to  make  it  ap  by  low  reverences  and  oonstndned  ooortety  I  la 
this  honoorable,  or  ia  it  fair?  Ig  it,*'  she  added,  alter  a  momenfa 
hesitation — "is  it  kind?** 

The  tremulouB  accent  feil  espeoially  on  the  last  werd  she  nttered, 
and  it  was  spoken  in  a  low  tone  of  gentle  reproach,  which  went  to 
Julian's  heart 

"If,"  Said  he,  "there  was  a  mode  by  which,  at  the  peril  of  my 
life,  Alice,  I  could  show  my  regard — ^my  ie8pect---my  devoted  tender- 
ness,  the  danger  would  be  dearer  to  me  than  ever  was  pleasore." 

'*  You  have  said  such  things  often,''  said  Alice,  **  and  they  are  snch 
as  I  ought  not  to  hear,  and  do  not  desire  to  hear.  I  have  no  tasks  to 
impose  on  you — no  enemies  to  be  destroyed— no  «need  or  deaire  of 
proteotion-^no  wish,  Heaven  knows,  to  expose  you  to  danger.  It  ia 
your  Visits  here  alone  to  which  danger  attaches.  Yon  have  bat  to 
rule  your  own  wilful  temper — to  turn  your  thoughts  and  youricaret 
elsewhere,  and  I  can  have  nothing  to  ask — nothing  to  wish  fbr.«  Use 
your  own  reason — consider  the  injury  ^ou  do  yourself— the  injustiea 
you  do  US — and  let  me  once  more,  in  fair  terms,  entreat  you  ta 
absent  yourself  from  this  place,  tili — tili—" 

She  pauaed,  and  Julian  eagerly  interrupted  her.  ''Till  when^ 
Alice  wtiU  when? — impose  on  me  any  length  of  abaence  which 
your  severity  can  infllct,  short  of  a  final  Separation.  Say,  begone  for 
years,  but  retum  when  these  years  are  over ;  and,  slow  and  wearür 
as  they  must  pass  away,  still  the  thonght  that  they  must  at  lengtn 
have  their  period  wiU  enable  me  to  live  through  them.  Let  me, 
then,  conjure  thee,  Alice,  to  name  a  data — to  fix  a  term — to  say  tiU 
when  !*' 

''  Till  you  can  bear  to  think  of  me  only  as  a  £riend  and  sister." 

''That  is  a  sentence  of  eternal  banishment  indeedl''  said  Julian; 
"it  is  seeming,  no  doubt,  to  fix  a  term  of  exile,  but  attaching  tait  an 
impossible  condition." 

"And  why  impossible,  Julian  V^  said  Alice,  in  a  tone  of  persuasion; 
"  were  we  not  happier  ere  you  threw  the  mask  from  your  own  counte- 
nance,  and  tore  the  veil  from  my  foolish  eyes  ?  Did  we  not  meet 
with  joy,  spend  our  time  happily,  and  part  cheerily,  because  wo  traiuh 
gressed  no  duty,  and  incurred  no  self-reproach  ?  Bring  back  that 
State  of  happy  ignorance,  and  yqu  shall  have  no  reason  to  call  me 
imkind.  But  while  you  form  schemes  which  I  know  to  be  visionary, 
and  use  language  of  such  violence  and  passion,  you  ahall  excuse  ma 
if  I  now,  and  once  for  all,  declare  that,  since  Deborah  shows  herseif 
unfit  for  the  trust  reposed  in  her,  and  must  needs  expose  me  to  per- 
secutions  of  this  nature,  I  will  write  to  my  father,  that  he  may  fix 
me  another  place  of  residence ;  and,  in  the  mean while,  I  will  taka 
shelter  with  my  aunt  at  Kirk-Truagh." 

*'  Hear  me,  unpitying  girl,"  said  Peveril,  "  hear  me,  and  yon  shall 
see  how  devoted  I  am  to  obedience,  in  all  that  I  can  do  to  oblige  you! 
You  say  you  were  happy  when  we  spoke  not  on  such  topica««*weU, 
at  all  expense  of  my  own  suppressed  feelings,  that  happy  period  shall 
return.  I  will  meet  you — ^walk  with  you — ^read  with  you — ^but  only 
as  a  brotber  would  with  hia  sistex,  or  a  friend  with  ms  friend;  the 
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thoughts  I  mAj  Donriah,  be  they  of  hope  or  of  despair,  my  tongue 
shall  not  give  birth  to,  and  therefore  I  cannot  offend ;  Deborah  ahall 
be  ever  by  yoor  side,  and  her  presence  shall  prevent  my  even  hinting 
at  what  might  displease  you--<only  do  not  make  a  crime  to  me  of 
those  thoughta  which  are  the  dearest  part  of  my  existence ;  for, 
belieye  me,  it  were  better  and  kinder  to  rob  me  of  existence  itself.'' 

<'This  is  the  mere  ecstasy  of  passion,  Julian/'  answered  Alice 
Bridgenoith;  'Hhat  which  is  unpleasant,  our  selfish  and  stubborn 
will  representa  as  impossible.  I  have  no  conMence  in  the  plan  yon 
propose — no  conMence  in  yonr  resolution,  and  less  thau  none  in 
the  protection  of  Deborah.  Till  yon  can  renoonce,  honestly  and 
ezplicitly,  the  wishes  you  have  lately  expressed,  we  must  be  strangers; 
and  could  yon  renounce  them  even  at  this  moment,  it  were  better 
that  we  shonld  part  för  a  long  time ;  and,  for  Heaven'B  sake,  let  it  be 
M  Boon  as  possible — perhaps  it  is  even  now  too  late  to  preyent  some 
nnpleasant  accident.    I  thooght  I  heard  a  noise." 

*'  It  was  Deborah/'  answered  Julian.  **  £e  not  afraid,  Alice ;  we 
are  secure  against  surprise." 

''  I  know  not,"  said  Alice,  "  what  you  mean  by  such  security.  I 
have  nothing  to  hide.  I  sought  not  this  interview— on  the  contrary, 
averted  it  as  long  as  I  could — and  am  now  most  desirous  to  break  it  ofL" 

''And  wheret'ore,  Alice,  since  you  say  it  must  be  our  last?  Why 
should  you  shake  the  sand  whicn  is  passing  so  fast  ?  the  very  execu- 
tioner  hurries  not  the  prayers  of  the  wretches  upon  the  scaffold. 
And  see  you  not — I  will  argue  as  coldly  as  you  can  desire — see  you 
not  that  you  are  breaking  your  own  word,  and  recalling  the  hope 
which  yourself  held  out  to  me  ]" 

"  What  hope  have  I  suggested  1  What  word  have  I  given,  Julian  V* 
answered  Alice.  ''You  yourself  build  wild  hopes  in  the  air,  and 
acouse  me  of  destroying  what  |had  never  any  earthly  foundation. 
Spare  yourseli^  Julian — spare  me — and  in  mercy  to  us  both,  depart, 
and  retum  not  again  tili  you  can  be  more  reasonable." 

"Beasonable  1  replied  Julian ;  "  it  is  you,  Alice,  who  will  deprive 
me  altogether  of  reason.  Did  you  not  say  that,  if  our  parents  could 
be  brought  to  consent  to  our  union,  you  would  no  longer  oppose  my 
«uit  V 

"  No — ^no — no,"  said  Alice,  eagerly,  and  blushing  deeply — "  I  did 
not  say  so,  Julian — it  was  your  own  wild  imagination  which  put 
construction  on  my  silence  and  my  confiision." 

"You  do  not  say  so,  tben?"  answered  Julian;  "and  if  all  other 
obstacles  were  removed,  I  should  find  one  in  the  cold  fiinty  bosom  of 
her  who  repays  the  most  devoted  and  sincere  affection  with  contempt 
and  dislike  1  Is  that,"  he  added,  in  a  deep  tone  of  feeling — **  is  that 
what  AUce  Bridgenorth  says  to  Julian  Peveril  V 

"Indeed — ^indeed,  Julian,"  said  the  almost  weeping  girl,  "I  do 
not  say  so — I  say  nothing,  and  I  ought  not  to  say  anything  con- 
ceming  what  I  might  do,  in  a  State  of  things  which  can  never  take 
place.  Indeed,  Julian,  you  ought  not  thus  to  press  me.  Unpro- 
teeted  as  I  am — wishing  you  well — very  well — why  should  you  urge 
me  to  say  or  do  what  would  lessen  me  in  my  own  eyes  ?  to  own 
affection  for  one  from  whom  fate  has  separated  me  fot  eve^^    \\,  \& 
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ungeneronfl — ^It  is  crael — ^it  is  seeking  a  momentaiy  and  selfiali  grati- 
fication  to  younelf  at  the  expense  of  eyerj  feeling  whioh  I  on^t  to 
entertain.'' 

**  You  have  said  enongli,  Alice,"  aaid  Julian,  with  sparkling  eree ; 
"  yoa  have  said  enough  in  deprecating  my  argency,  and  I  wiU  pms 
you  no  larther.  But  you  ovenate  the  impediments  which  lie  betwixt 
U8 — they  mu8t  and  shall  give  way." 

"  So  you  said  before,"  answered  Alice,  ''  and  with  what  proba- 
bility  your  own  account  may  show.  You  dared  not  to  mention  the 
subject  to  your  own  father — how  should  you  venture  to  mention  it 
to  mine  1" 

"  That  I  will  Boon  enable  you  to  decide  upon.  Major  BridgenortiL 
by  my  mother's  account,  is  a  worthy  and  an  estimable  man.  I  will 
remind  him  that  to  my  mother's  care  he  owes  the  dearest  treasure  and 
comfort  ot  bis  life ;  and  I  will  ask  him  if  it  is  a  just  retribntion  to 
make  that  mother  childless.  Let  me  but  know  where  to  find  huäy 
Alice,  and  you  shall  soon  hear  if  I  have  feared  to  plead  my  eaiiiB 
with  him." 

'*Alas!"  answered  Alice,  ''you  well  know  my  uncertaintj  m  to 
my  dear  üather's  residence.  How  often  has  it  been  my  eaiiMik 
request  to  him  that  he  would  let  me  share  bis  solitary  abode  or  Ui 
obscure  wanderings !  But  the  short  and  infrequent  Visits  whieh  ha 
makes  to  this  house  are  all  that  he  permits  me  of  bis  sodety.  Booie- 
thing  I  might  surely  do,  however  little,  to  alleviate  the  melaneholy 
by  which  he  is  oppressed." 

'^Something  we  might  both  dOy^'said  PeveriL  *'How  willinriy 
would  I  aid  you  in  so  pleasing  a  task !  All  old  grieft  ahoalobe 
forgotten — all  old  friendships  revived.  My  fathei^s  prejndices  ars 
those  of  an  Englishman — strong  indeed,  but  not  insurmountable  by 
reason.  Teil  me,  then,  where  Major  Bridgenorth  is,  and  leave  the 
rest  to  me ;  or  let  me  but  know  by  what  address  your  letteia  xeaeh 
him,  and  I  will  forthwith  essay  to  discover  his  dwelling." 

**  Do  not  attempt  it,  I  charge  you,''  said  Alice.  ''  He  is  already  a 
man  of  sorrows ;  and  what  would  he  think  were  I  capable  of  entef- 
taining  a  suit  so  likely  to  add  to  them  ?  Besides,  I  could  not  teil 
you,  if  I  would,  where  he  is  now  to  be  found.  My  letters  leach  him 
from  time  to  time,  by  means  of  my  aunt  Christian;  but  of  his 
address  I  am  entirely  Ignorant" 

*'  Then,  by  Heaven,"  answered  Julian,  **  I  will  watch  his  arrival  in 
this  island,  and  in  this  house ;  and  ere  he  has  locked  thee  in  his  arms, 
he  shall  answer  to  me  on  the  subject  of  mv  suit'' 

**  Then  demand  that  answer  now,"  said  a  voice  from  withont  the 
door,  which  was  at  the  same  time  slowly  opened — ''demand  that 
answer  now,  for  here  Stands  Ralph  Bridgenortn." 

As  he  spoke,  he  entered  the  apartment  with  his  usual  slow  and 
sedate  step— raised  his  flapped  and  steeple-crowned  hat  from  his 
brows,  and,  standing  in  the  midst  of  the  room,  eyed  altemately  bis 
daughter  and  Julian  Peveril  with  a  fized  and  penetrating  glance. 

"Father!"  said  Alice,  utterly  astonished,  and  terrified  besides,  by 
bis  suddeu  appearance  at  such  a  conjuncture — "father,  I  am  not  to 
blame/' 
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''  Of  that  anoiiy  Aliee,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  **  meantime  retire  to  yoor 
apartment — I  have  that  to  say  to  this  youth  which  will  not  endare 
your  presenoe." 

^Indeed — ^indeedy  £Either,'*  said  Alice,  alarmed  at  what  ehe  aap- 
posed  these  words  indicatedi  **  Julian  is  as  little  to  be  blamed  as  1 1 
It  was  Chance,  it  was  fortone,  which  caused  our  meeting  together.'' 
Then  suddenlj  rashing  forward,  she  threw  her  arms  aronnd  her 
father,  saying,  *'0h,  do  him  no  injury — ^he  meant  no  wrong! 
Pather,  yon  were  wont  to  be  a  man  of  reason  and  of  religioas  peaoe." 

''And  wherefore  shoold  I  not  be  so  now,  Alice  V  said  Bridgenorth, 
raising  his  daughter  from  the  groond,  on  which  she  had  almoet  sank 
in  the  eamestness  of  her  snpplication.  '*Dost  thoa  know  aught, 
maiden,  which  should  inflame  my  anger  against  this  vouDg  man, 
more  than  reason  or  religion  may  bridle  1  Go— go  to  thy  c&mber. 
Ck>mpose  thine  own  passions — ^leam  to  mle  these — and  leave  it  to  me 
to  d^  with  this  stubbom  young  man." 

Alice  arose,  and,  with  her  eves  fized  on  the  gronnd,  retired  slowly 
from  the  apartment.  Julian  lollowed  her  steps  with  his  eyes  tili  the 
last  wave  of  her  garment  was  visible  at  the  closing  door ;  tnen  tomed 
his  looks  to  Major  Bridgenorth,  and  then  sank  them  on  the  ground. 
The  Major  «ontinued  to  regaid  him  in  profound  silence ;  his  looks 
were  melancholy  and  even  anstere;  bat  there  was  nothing  which 
indicated  either  agitation  or  keen  resentment  He  motioned  to 
Julian  to  take  a  seat,  and  assumed  one  himself.  After  which,  he 
opened  the  conversation  in  the  foUowing  manner : — 

"  You  seemed  but  now,  young  gentleman,  anxious  to  leam  where  I 
was  to  be  found.  Such  I  at  least  conjectured,  from  the  few  expres- 
sions  which  I  chanced  to  overhear ;  for  I  made  hold,  though  it  may 
be  contrary  to  the  code  of  modern  courtesy,  to  listen  a  moment  or 
two,  in  Order  to  gather  upon  what  subject  so  young  a  man  as  you 
entertained  so  young  a  woman  as  Alice  in  a  private  interview." 

"  I  trust,  sir,"  said  Julian,  rallying  spirits  in  what  he  feit  to  be  a 
case  of  extremity, ''  you  hate  heard  nothing  on  my  part  which  has 
given  offence  to  a  gentleman  whom,  though  nnknown,  I  am  bound 
to  respect  so  highly." 

'*  On  the  contrary,"  said  Bridgenorth,  with  the  same  formal  gravity, 
"  I  am  pleased  to  und  that  your  business  is,  or  appears  to  be,  with 
me,  ratner  than  with  my  daughter.  I  only  think  you  had  done 
better  to  have  intrusted  it  to  me  in  the  first  instance,  as  my  sole 
ooncem." 

The  utmost  sharpness  of  attention  which  Julian  applied  could 
not  discover  if  Bridgenorth  spoke  seriously  or  ironically  to  the  above 
purpose.  He  was,  however,  quick-witted  beyond  his  experience,  and 
was  intornally  determined  to  endeavour  to  discover  something  of  the 
eharacter  and  the  temper  of  him  with  whom  he  spoke.  For  that 
purpose,  regulating  his  reply  in  the  same  tone  witn  Bridgenorth's 
Observation,  he  said  that,  not  having  the  advantage  to  £iow  his 
place  of  residence,  he  had  applied  for  Information  to  his  daughter. 

*<  Who  is  now  known  to  you  for  the  first  time  V*  said  Bridgenorth. 
**  Am  I  so  to  understand  you  V 

'*  By  no  means^"  anawered  Julian,  lool^i^g  down  \  **  \  \kK^^  >o^\v 
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known  to  youx  daughter  fof  many  years;  and  what  I  wished  to  say 
respeotB  both  her  happiness  and  my  own«" 

^*  I  must  understand  you/'  said  Bridgenorth,  "  even  aa  camal  xnen 
understand  eaeh  other  on  the  matters  of  this  world.  Ton  are  attached 
to  my  daughter  by  the  cords  of  love ;  I  have  long  known  thia." 

'*  You,  Master  Bridgenorth  V  exclaimed  Pevenl — *'  you  have  long 
known  it  1" 

**  Yes,  yonng  man.  Think  you  that,  as  the  fetther  of  an  only  child, 
I  coold  have  snffered  Alice  Bridgenorth — the  only  living  pledge  of 
her  who  is  now  an  angel  in  Heaven— «to  have  remained  in  this 
seclosion  without  the  aorest  knowledge  of  all  her  material  aetionaf 
I  have,  in  person,  seen  more,  both  of  her  and  of  you,  than  you  could 
be  aware  of ;  and  when  absent  in  the  body,  I  had  the  means  of  main* 
taining  the  same  superintendence.  Young  man,  they  say  that  anoh 
love  as  you  entertain  for  my  daughter  teaches  much  subtlety ;  but 
believe  not  that  it  can  overreach  the  affection  which  a  widowed 
father  bears  to  an  only  child." 

**  Iff"  Said  Julian,  hu  heart  beating  thick  and  joyfully,  ^  if  you  have 
known  this  intercourse  so  long,  may  I  not  hope  that  it  has  not  mat 
your  disapprobation  V  ^ 

*'  The  Mcgor  paused  for  an  instant,  and  then  answered,  *'  In  some 
respects,  certainly  not  Had  it  done  so — had  there  seemed  aught  on 
your  side,  or  on  my  daughter^s,  to  have  rendered  your  visita  heie 
dangerous  to  her  or  displeasing  to  me,  she  had  not  been  long  the 
inhabitant  of  this  solitude,  or  of  this  island.  But  be  not  so  hasty  as 
to  presume  that  all  which  you  may  desire  in  this  matter  can  be 
eitfier  easily  or  speedily  accomplished." 

'*  I  foresee,  indeed,  difficulties,"  answered  Julian ;  *'  but,  with  your 
kind  acquieseence,  they  are  such  as  I  trust  to  remove.  My  &ther  ia 
generous— -my  mother  is  candid  and  liberal.  They  loved  you  onee ; 
I  trust  they  will  love  you  again.  I  will  be  the  mediator  betwixt 
you — peace  and  harmony  shalL  once  more  inhabit  our  neighböurhood, 
and " 

Bridgenorth  interrupted  him  with  a  grim  smile ;  for  such  it  seemed, 
as  it  passed  over  a  face  of  deep  melancholy.  '*  My  daughter  well 
said,  but  short  while  past,  that  you  were  a  dreamer  of  dreams— an 
arcMtect  of  plans  and  hopes  fantastic  as  the  visions  of  the  night.  It 
is  a  great  thmg  you  ask  of  me — the  band  of  my  only  child — ^the  snm 
of  my  worldly  substance,  though  that  is  but  dross  in  comparison. 
You  ask  the  key  of  the  only  fountain  from  which  I  may  yet  hope  to 
drink  one  pleasant  draught;  you  ask  to  be  the  sole  and  absolute 
keeper  of  my  earthly  happiness — and  what  have  you  o£fered,  or 
what  have  you  to  offer,  in  retum  of  the  surrender  you  requize 
of  me  1" 

'*  I  am  but  too  sensible,"  said  Peveril,  abashed  at  bis  own  haa^ 
conclusions,  '*  how  difficult  it  may  be." 

**  Nay,  but  interrupt  me  not,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  ''  tili  I  show 

you  the  amount  of  what  you  offer  me  in  exchange  for  a  boon  which, 

whatever  may  be  its  intrinsic  value,  is  eamestly  desired  by  you,  and 

comprehendB  all  that  is  valuable  on  earth  which  I  have  it  in  my 

power  to  bestow.    You  may  have  iieaxd,  t.Vi«it  in.  the  late  times  I  was 
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the  antagonist  of  your  father's  prindples  and  bis  pro&ne  fi^tiony  but 
not  the  enemy  of  his  penoiL" 

*'  I  have  eyer  heaid,''  replied  Julian, ''  mach  the  contiarj ;  and  it 
"was  bat  now  that  I  reminded  joxx  that  you  had  been  his  fiiend.'' 

**  Ay.  When  he  was  in  afflicüon  and  I  in  prosperity,  I  was  neither 
unwilling,  nor  altogethei  unable,  to  show  myself  such.  Well,  the 
tables  are  tamed — the  times  are  changed.  A  peacefal  and  anoffend- 
ing  man  might  have  expected  from  a  neighbour,  now  powerfal  in  his 
tarn,  saoh  protection,  when  Walking  in  Sie  paUis  of  the  law,  as  all 
men,  sabjects  of  the  same  realm,  have  a  rignt  to  expect  even  &om 
perfect  strangers.  What  chances?  I  parsue,  with  the  Warrant  of 
the  King  and  law,  a  murderess,  bearing  on  her  band  the  blood  of 
my  near  connexion,  and  I  had,  in  such  a  case,  a  right  to  call  on  every 
li^e  sabject  to  render  assistance  to  the  ezecation.  My  late  friendly 
neighboar,  boond,  as  a  man  and  a  magistrate,  to  give  readv  assistance 
to  a  legal  action — ^boand^  as  a  gratefiu  and  obliged  ftiend,  to  respect 
my  rights  and  my  person — thrusts  himself  betwixt  me — me,  the 
avenger  of  blood — and  my  lawful  captive ;  beats  me  to  the  earth,  at 
once  endangering  my  life,  and,  in  mere  haman  eyes»  soUying  mine 
honoar ;  and,  ander  his  protection,  the  Midianitish  woman  reaches, 
like  a  sea-eagle,  the  nest  whioh  she  hath  made  in  the  wave^urrounded 
rocks,  and  remains  there  tili  gold,  duly  administered  at  Court,  wipea 
out  all  memory  of  her  crime,  and  baffles  the  vengeance  due  to  the 
memory  of  the  best  and  bravest  of  men.  Bat,"  he  added,  apostro- 
phising  the  Portrait  of  Christian,  '*  thou  art  not  yet  forgotten,  my 
ndr-haired  William  I  The  vengeance  which  dogs  thy  marderers  is 
slow — but  it  is  surel" 

There  was  a  pause  of  some  moments,  which  Julian  Peverily  willing 
to  hear  to  what  condusion  Major  Bridgenorth  was  finally  to  arrive, 
did  not  care  to  interrupt.  Accordingly,  in  a  few  minutes,  the  latter 
poceeded.  "  These  things,"  he  said,  '*  I  recall  not  in  bitterness,  so 
far  as  they  are  personal  to  me — I  recall  them  not  in  spite  of  heart, 
thoagh  they  have  been  the  means  of  banishing  me  from  my  place  of 
residence,  where  my  fathers  dwelt,  and  where  my  earthly  comforts 
lie  interred.  But  the  public  cause  sets  farther  strife  betwixt  your 
father  and  me.  Who  so  active  as  he  to  exeoute  the  faXaX  edict  of 
black  St.  BartholomeVs  day,  when  so  many  hundreds  of  gospel- 
preachers  were  expelled  from  house  and  home — from  hearth  and 
altar — from  church  and  parish,  to  make  room  for  belly-gods  and 
thieves  1  Who,  when  a  devoted  few  of  the  Lord's  people  were  united 
to  lift  the  fallen  Standard,  and  once  more  advance  the  good  cause, 
was  the  readiest  to  break  their  purpose — to  search  for,  persecute,  and 
apprehend  them?  Whose  breath  did  I  feel  warm  on  my  neck — 
whose  naked  sword  was  thrust  within  a  foot  of  my  body,  whilst  I 
lurked  darkling,  like  a  thief  in  concealment,  in  the  house  of  my 
fetthers  1  It  was  Geofirey  Peveril's — ^it  was  your  father^s !  What  can 
yoa  answer  to  all  this,  or  how  can  you  reconcile  it  with  your  present 
wishes  V 

Julian,  in  leply,  could  only  remark,  **  That  these  injuries  had  been 
of  long  Standing — that  they  had  been  done  in  heat  of  times,  and  heat 
of  temper^  and  that  Mastor  Bridgenorth,  in  Ohiifttlaa)dadTV^\^i^Q\i\.^ 
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not  entertain  a  keen  resentment  of  them,  when  a  door  was  open  for 
reconciliation/' 

''Peace,  young  man/'  said  Bridgenorth,  ''thou  speakest  of  thou 
knowest  not  what.  To  forgive  our  human  wrongs  is  Christian-like 
and  commendable;  but  we  have  no  commission  to  forgive  those 
whicli  have  been  done  to  the  cause  of  religion  and  of  liberty ;  we 
have  no  right  to  grant  immunity,  or  to  shake  hands  with  those  who 
have  poured  forth  the  blood  of  our  brethren/'  He  looked  at  the 
picture  of  Christian,  and  was  silent  for  a  few  minutes,  as  if  he  feared 
to  give  too  violent  way  to  bis  own  impetuosity,  and  resumed  the 
discourse  in  a  milder  tone. 

''  These  things  I  point  out  to  you,  Julian,  that  I  may  show  you 
how  impossible,  in  the  eyes  of  a  merely  worldly  man,  would  be  the 
Union  which  you  are  desirous  of.  But  Heaven  hath  at  times  opened 
a  door,  where  man  beholds  no  means  of  issue.  Julian,  your  mother, 
for  one  to  whom  the  truth  is  unknown,  is,  after  the  fashion  of  the 
World,  one  of  the  best  and  one  of  the  wisest  of  women ;  and  Pro» 
vidence,  which  gave  her  so  fair  a.  form,  and  tenanted  that  form  with 
a  mind  as  pure  as  the  original  frailty  of  our  vile  nature  will  permit, 
means  not,  I  trust,  that  she  shall  continue  to  the  end  to  be  a  vessel 
of  wrath  and  perdition.  Of  your  father  I  say  nothing — he  is  what 
the  times  and  example  of  others,  and  the  counsels  of  his  lordly  priest, 
have  made  him ;  and  of  him,  once  more,  I  say  nothing,  save  that  I 
have  power  over  him  which  ere  now  he  might  have  feit,  but  that 
there  is  one  within  his  Chambers  who  might  have  suJOPered  in  his 
suffering.  Nor  do  I  wish  to  root  up  your  ancient  family.  If  I 
prize  not  your  boast  of  family  honours  and  pedigree,  I  would  not 
willingly  destroy  them;  more  than  I  would  pull  down  a  moss- 
grown  tower,  or  hew  to  the  ground  an  ancient  oak,  save  for  the 
straightening  o^  the  common  path,  and  the  advantage  of  the  public 
I  have,  therefore,  no  resentment  against  the  humbled  House  of 
Peveril — nay,  I  have  regard  to  it  in  its  depression." 

He  here  made  a  second  pause,  as  if  he  expected  Julian  to  say 
something.  But  notwithstandiug  the  ardour  with  which  the  young 
man  had  pressed  his  suit,  he  was  too  much  trained  in  ideas  of  the 
importance  of  his  family,  and  in  the  better  habit  of  respect  for  his 
parents,  to  hear,  without  displeasure,  some  part  of  Bridgenorth's 
discourse. 

"  The  House  of  Peveril,"  he  replied,  "  was  never  humbled." 

"  Had  you  said  the  sons  of  that  House  had  never  been  htvmbU,'* 
answered  Bridgenorth,  ''you  would  have  come  nearer  the  truth. 
Are  you  not  humbled  ?  Live  you  not  here,  the  lackey  of  a  haughty 
woman,  the  play-companion  of  an  empty  youth  ?  If  you  leave  this 
Isle,  and  go  to  the  Court  of  England,  see  what  regard  will  there  be 
paid  to  the  old  pedigree  that  deduces  your  descent  from  kings  and 
conquerors.  A  scurril  or  obscene  jest,  an  impudent  carriage,  a  laced 
cloaK,  a  handful  of  gold,  and  the  readiness  to  wager  it  on  a  card  or  a 
die,  will  better  advance  you  at  the  Court  of  Charles,  than  your 
father's  ancient  name,  and  slavish  devotion  of  blood  and  fortune  to 
the  cause  of  his  father." 

'*  Tbat  ia,  indeed,  but  too  pxoba>3\ft,"  %B.\d  'PftNctil ;  "  but  the  Oourt 
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ehall  be  no  element.of  mine.    I  will  live,  like  my  fathen,  among  my 
people,  care  for  their  comforts,  decide  their  differencea '' 

''  Build  Maypoles,  and  dance  around  them^"  said  Bridgenorth,  with 
another  of  those  gnm  smiles  which  passed  over  his  features  like  the 
light  of  a  sextoa's  torch,  as  it  glares  and  is  reflected  by  the  window 
of  the  chnrchy  when  he  comes  from  locking  a  funeral  vault.  "  No, 
Julian,  these  are  not  times  in  which,  by  the  dreaming  drudgery  of 
a  country  magistrate,  and  the  petty  cares  of  a  coantry  proprietor,  a 
man  can  serve  his  onhappy  country.  There  are  mignty  designs 
afloaty  and  men  are  callea  to  make  their  choice  betwixt  Gk>d  and 
BaaL  The  andent  superstition — the  abomination  of  our  fathera — ^ia 
laising  its  head,  and  flinging  abroad  its  snares,  under  the  protection 
of  the  princes  of  the  earth:  bnt  ahe  raiaes  not  her  head  unmarked  or 
nnwatcned;  the  true  English  hearts  are  as  thousands,  which  wait 
but  a  Signal  to  arise  as  one  man,  and  show  the  kings  of  the  earth 
that  they  have  combined  in  vain  1  We  will  cast  their  cords  from 
US — ^the  cup  of  their  abominations  we  will  not  taste." 

"You  speak  in  darkness,  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Peveril. 
"  Elnowing  so  much  of  me,  you  may,  perhaps,  also  be  aware,  that  I 
at  least  have  seen  too  much  of  the  delusions  of  Bome  to  desire  that 
they  should  be  propagated  at  home." 

''Else  wherefore  do  I  speak  to  thee  friendly  and  so  free?''  said 
Bridgenorth.  ''Do  I  not  know  with  what  readiness  of  early  wit 
you  baffled  the  wily  attempts  of  the  woman's  priest  to  seduce  thee 
from  the  Protestant  faith?  Do  I  not  know  how  thou  wast  beset 
when  abroad,  and  that  thou  didst  both  hold  thine  own  faith,  and 
secure  the  wavering  heliei  of  thy  friend  1  Said  I  not  this  was  done 
like  the  son  of  Ma:^ret  Peveril  ?  Said  I  not  he  holdeth,  as  yet,  but 
the  dead  letter — but  the  seed  which  is  sown  shall  one  day  sprout  and 
quicken  ?  Enough,  however,  of  this.  For  tonday  this  is  thy  habita- 
tion.  I  will  See  in  thee  neither  the  servant  of  that  daughter  of 
Eshbaal,  npr  the  son  of  him  who  pursued  my  life  and  blemished  my 
honours ;  but  thou  shalt  be  to  me,  for  this  day,  as  the  child  of  her 
without  whom  my  house  had  been  extinct" 

So  saying,  he  stretched  out  his  thin,  bony  hand,  and  grasped  that 
of  Julian  Peveril;  but  there  was  such  a  look  of  mouming  in  Ms 
welcome,  that  whatever  delight  the  youth  anticipated  spending  so 
long  a  time  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Alice  Bridgenorth,  perhaps  in 
her  Society,  or  however  strongly  he  feit  the  pradence  of  conciuating 
her  fathers  good-will,  he  could  not  help  feeling  as  if  his  heart  was 
chilled  in  his  Company. 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

This  day  at  least  is  friendship's— on  the  morrow 
Let  strife  come  an  she  will. 

Otway. 

Dbborah  Dbbbitoh,  summoned  by  her  master,  now  made  her 
appearance,  with  her  handkerchief  at  her  eyes,  and  ttn.  tt^ng^AXdXki^  ^1 
great  mental  trouble.     **It  was  not  my  fault,  Major  "BÄd^waoiÄö^ 
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ghe  Said ;  '*  how  could  I  help  it  ?  like  will  to  like— tiie  hoj  wonld 
come — the  girl  would  see  him." 

^Peace, fedUah  woman,*  nid  Bridgenorih,  ''and  hear  what  I  haye 
got  to  aaj." 

**  I  know  wliat  yomr  hononr  has  to  mj  well  enougli/'  said  Deborah. 
"  Service,  I  wofc,  ia  no  mheritance  now-a-daya-HWiiie  are  wiaer  than 
otber  Bome — if  I  bad  not  been  wbeedled  awaj  from  Martindale,  I 
migbt  bare  bad  a  boase  of  mine  own  bj  ihis  time. 

*^  Peace,  idiot  l"  said  Bridgenortb ;  bat  ao  intent  was  Deborab  on 
ber  vindication,  that  be  could  bat  tiumst  tbe  interjeetion,  as  it  weie 
edgewiae,  between  ber  exclamation,  wbicb  foUowed  aa  tbick  aa  ia 
naoal  in  caaea  wbere  folka  endeavonr  to  ayert  deaerred  eenanre  bj  a 
damoroua  jostification  ete  tbe  ebarge  be  brongbt 

**  No  wonder  abe  waa  ebeated,''  ahe  aaid,  **  ont  of  aigbt  of  ber  own 
intereat,  wben  it  waa  to  wait  on  pretty  Misa  Alice.  All  yonr 
bononr'a  gold  ahoold  never  bave  tempted  me,  bat  tbat  I  knew  abe 
waa  bat  a  dead  caataway,  poor  innooent,  if  ahe  were  taken  away  fcom 
my  lady  or  me.  And  ao  tbia  is  tbe  end  on't! — ^ap  early,  and  down 
late-— €uid  tbia  ia  all  my  tbanks !  Bat  yoor  bononr  bad  better  take 
care  wbat  yoa  do— «be  baa  tbe  abort  eoagb  yet  aometimea — and 
ahould  take  pbysic,  apring  and  faH" 

**  Peace,  chattering  fool  l**  aaid  ber  maater,  ao  aoon  aa  ber  fiuling 
bieath  gave  bim  an  opportanity  to  atrike  in,  '*  tbinkeat  tboa  I  knew 
not  of  this  young  genüeman'a  viaita  to  tbe  Black  Fort,  and  tbat,  if 
tbey  bad  displeaaed  me,  I  woald  not  bave  known  bow  to  stop  tbem  f  * 

**  Did  I  know  tbat  yonr  bononr  knew  of  bia  viaita  t"  exclaimed 
Deborab,  in  a  triampbant  tone — ^for,  like  moat  of  ber  eondition,  ahe 
never  aooght  fartber  for  ber  defence  tban  a  lie,  bowever  inconaiatent 
and  improbable— '^  Did  I  know  tbat  yoor  bononr  knew  of  it)  Wby, 
bow  ahould  I  bave  permitted  bia  viaita  elaef  I  wonder  wbat  yoor 
bononr  takea  me  for?  Had  I  not  been  aure  it  waa  the  thing  in  thia 
World  that  yonr  honour  moat  desired,  would  I  bave  presumed  to 
lend  it  a  band  forward?  I  trust  I  know  my  duty  better.  Hear  if  I 
ever  asked  another  youngater  into  the  bouae,  aave  bimaelf — ^for  I 
knew  your  honour  waa  wiae,  and  quarrela  cannot  laat  for  ever,  and 
love  begina  wbere  hatred  enda ;  and,  to  be  aure,  they  look  aa  if  tbey 
were  bom  one  for  the  otber — ^and  then  the  estatea  of  Moultrasaie 
and  Martindale  auit  each  otber  like  sheoth  and  knife." 

«Parrot  of  a  woman,  hold  your  tongue!"  aaid  Bridgenortb,  bia 
patience  almost  completely  exhausted ;  ^  or,  if  you  will  prato,  let  it 
be  to  your  playfellowa  in  the  kitchen,  and  bid  tbem  get  ready  aome 
dinner  presently,  for  Master  Peveril  is  far  from  home." 

"  That  I  will,  and  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Deborah ;  "and  if  there 
are  a  pair  of  fatter  fowla  in  ALstn  than  shall  clap  their  wings  on  tbe 
table  presently,  your  honour  ahall  call  me  goose  as  well  aa  parrot." 
She  then  left  the  apartment. 

**  It  is  to  such  a  woman  aa  that,''  said  Bridgenortb,  looking  after 

her  significantly,  *'that  you  coiuseived  me  to  have  abandoned  tbe 

Charge  of  my  only  child?    But  enough  of  this  subject — we  will  walk 

abroad,  if  you  wül,  while  abe  ia  engaged  in  a  province  fitter  for  ber 

undeiBtanaing, " 
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So  MKjingf  he  left  the  hoase,  accomiMtnied  by  Julian  Peveril,  and 
they  were  soon  Walking  aide  by  aide,  as  if  they  had  been  old  aoqnaint- 
ancea. 

It  may  bave  happened  to  many  of  oor  Teadexs,  as  it  has  done  to 
oonelvea,  to  be  thrown  by  aocident  into  sodety  with  aome  individual 
whose  daima  to  what  is  called  a  imriom  eharaeter  atand  eonaideiably 
higher  than  onr  own,  and  with  whom,  therefoie,  we  have  ooneeiyed 
onraelTea  likely  to  apend  onr  time  in  a  very  atiff  and  oonatndned 
manner;  while,  on  the  other  band,  onr  deatined  companion  may 
have  apprehended  aome  diagnat  ^m  the  anppoaed  levity  and 
thonghtlieaa  gaiety  of  a  diapoaition  ao  di£ferent  from  hia  own.  Now 
ifc  haa  fieqnently  hapjpened^  that  when  we,  with  that  nrbanity  and 
good-hnmonr  which  ia  onr  piindpal  characteriatic,  have  accom- 
modated  onraelf  to  onr  companion,  by  thiowing  aa  much  aeriouaneaa 
into  onr  converaation  aa  onr  habita  will  admit,  he,  on  the  other  band, 
moTed  by  onr  liberal  ezample,  hath  direeted  hia  mannera  of  a  part 
of  iheir  anaterity ;  and  onr  converaation  haa,  in  conaeqnence,  been  of 
that  pleaaant  textnre,  betwixt  the  naeful  and  agreeable,  which  beat 
xeaemblea  ''the  fairy-web  of  night  and  day,"  naiudly  ealled  in  proae 
the  twilight.  It  ia  probable  both  partiea  may,  on  anch  occaaiona, 
have  been  the  better  for  their  encounter,  even  if  it  went  no  farther 
than  to  eatabliah  for  the  time  a  commnnity  of  feeling  between  men 
who,  aeparated  more  perhape  by  temper  than  by  principle,  are  too 
1^  to  diarge  each  other  with  profane  Mvolity  on  the  one  band,  or 
unaticiam  on  the  other. 

It  fared  thna  in  Peveril'a  walk  with  Bridgenorth,  and  in  the  con- 
veraation which  he  held  with  bim. 

CSarefnlly  avoiding  the  aubject  on  which  he  had  already  apoken, 
Major  Bridgenorth  tomed  hia  converaation  chiefiy  on  foreign  travel, 
and  on  the  wondera  he  had  aeen  in  distant  countriea,  and  which  he 
appeaved  to  have  marked  with  a  cnriona  and  obaervant  eye.  Thia 
diabourae  made  the  time  fly  light  away ;  for  although  the  anecdotea 
and  obaervationa  thna  commnnicated  were  all  tinged  with  the 
■eriona  and  almoat  gloomy  apirit  of  the  narrator,  the^  yet  contained 
traita  of  intereat  and  of  wonder,  auch  aa  are  uauallv  intereating  to  a 
yonthfnl  ear,  and  were  particularly  ao  to  Julian,  who  had  in  hia  dia- 
poaition aome  caat  of  the  romantic  and  adventuroue. 

It  appeared  that  Bridgenorth  knew  the  aouth  of  France,  and  could 
teil  many  atoriea  of  th^  French  Huguenota,  who  already  began  to 
Buatain  thoae  vexationa  which  a  few  yeara  aiterwarda  were  aummed 
op  by  the  revocation  of  the  Edict  of  Kantz.  He  had  even  been  in 
Hungary,  for  he  apoke  aa  from  personal  knowledge  of  the  eharaeter 
of  aeveral  of  the  heada  of  the  great  Proteatant  inanrrection,  which  at 
thia  time  had  taken  place  under  the  celebrated  Tekeli;  and  laid 
down  aolid  reaaona  why  they  were  entitled  to  make  common  cause 
"^ith  the  Ghreat  Turk,  rather  than  aubmit  to  the  Pope  of  Borne.  He 
talked  alao  of  Savoy,  whera  thoae  of  the  reformed  religion  still 
toffered  a  cruel  peraecution;  and  he  mentioned,  with  a  awelling 
nririt,  the  protection  which  Oliver  had  afforded  to  the  oppresaed 
notMtant  churehea;  '^therein  ahowing  himaelf,''  he  added,  '^moT« 
fit  to  wield  the  joprama  power,  ihaa  thoae  mht^  ^^xtixw^  \\  V] 


152  P£V£RIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 

right  of  inhehtance^  use  it  only  for  their  own  vain  and  voluptnoiis 
puTöuits." 

**  I  did  not  expecty"  said  Peveril,  modestly,  "  to  have  heard  Oliyer'8 
panegyric  from  you,  Master  Bridgenorth." 

**  I  do  not  panegyriae  him,"  anawered  Bridgenorth ;  "  I  speak  bat 
tnith  of  that  extraordinary  man,  now  being  dead,  whom,  when  aLiye, 
I  feared  not  to  withstand  to  bis  face.  It  is  the  fault  of  tbe  present 
unbappy  King,  if  he  make  us  look  back  with  legret  to  tbe  days  when 
the  nation  was  respected  abroad,  and  when  devotion  and  sobriety 
were  practised  at  nome.  Bat  I  mean  not  to  vex  yoar  spirit  hy 
controversy.  You  have  lived  amongst  those  who  find  it  more  easy 
and  more  pleasant  to  be  the  pensioners  of  France  than  her  Controllers 
— ^to  spend  the  money  which  ehe  doles  out  to  themselves,  than  to 
check  the  tyranny  with  which  she  oppresses  our  poor  brethren  of  the 
religion.  When  the  scales  shall  fall  from  thine  eyes,  all  this  thou 
shalt  See ;  and  seeing,  shalt  leam  to  detest  and  despise  it." 

By  this  time  they  had  completed  their  walk,  and  were  retumed  to 
the  !Black  Fort  by  a  düferent  path  &om  that  which  had  led  them  up 
the  Valley.  The  exercise  and  the  general  tone  of  conversation  had 
removed,  in  some  degree,  the  shyness  and  embarrassment  which 
Peyeril  originally  feit  in  Bridgenorth's  presence,  and  which  the  tenor 
of  bis  first  remarks  had  rather  increased  than  diminished.  Deborah's 
promised  banquet  was  soon  on  the  board ;  and  in  simplicity,  as  well 
as  neatness  and  good  order,  answered  the  character  she  had  claimed 
for  it.  In  one  respect  alone,  there  seemed  some  inconsistency,  per^ 
haps  a  little  affectation.  Most  of  the  dishes  were  of  silver,  and  the 
plates  were  of  the  same  metal ;  instead  of  the  trenchers  and  pewter 
which  Peveril  had  usually  seen  employed  on  similar  occasions  at  the 
Black  Fort 

Presently,  with  the  feeling  of  one  who  walks  in  a  pleasant  dream 
from  which  he  fears  to  awfä:e,  and  whose  delight  is  mingled  with 
wonder  and  with  uncertainty,  Julian  Peveril  found  himself  seated 
between  Alice  Bridgenorth  and  her  father — the  being  he  most  loved 
on  earth,  and  the  person  whom  he  had  ever  considered  as  the  great 
obstacle  to  their  intercourse !  The  confusion  of  bis  mind  was  such, 
that  he  could  scarcely  reply  to  the  importunate  civilities  of  Dame 
Deborah ;  who,  seated  with  them  at  table  in  her  quality  of  govemante, 
now  diapensed  the  good  things  which  had  been  prepared  ander  her 
own  eye. 

As  for  AUce,  she  seemed  to  have  formed  a  resolution  to  play  the 
mute;  for  she  answered  not,  excepting  briefly,  to  the  questions  of 
Dame  Debbitch;  nay,  even  when  her  father,  which  happened  onoe 
or  twice,  attempted  to  bring  her  forward  in  the  conversation,  she 
made  no  farther  reply  than  respect  for  him  rendered  absolutely 
necessary. 

Upon  Bridgenorth  himself,  then,  devolved  the  task  of  entertalning 
the  Company;  and,  contrary  to  bis  ordinary  habits,  he  did  not  seem 
to  shrink  from  it.  His  discourse  was  not  only  easy,  but  almosfe 
cheerful,  though  ever  and  anon  crossed  by  some  expressions  indicative 
ol  natural  and  habitual  melancholy,  or  prophetic  of  future  misfortooe 
and  woe,    FlMhes  of  eathuaiaain,  loo,  «kio^  «Xoü^  Vda  conversation. 
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gleaming  like  the  sheet-Ughtning  oi*  an  autuma  eve,  which  throwB  a 
strong,  though  momentary  Illumination  across  the  sober  twilight,  and 
all  the  Borrounding  objects,  which,  touched  by  %  assume  a  wilder 
and  more  striking  cbaracter.  In  general,  however,  Bridgenorth's 
remarks  were  piain  and  sensible ;  and  as  he  aimed  at  no  graces  of 
language,  any  ornament  which  thej  received  arose  out  of  the  interest 
with  which  they  were  impressed  on  his  hearers.  For  ezample,  when 
Deborah,  in  the  pride  and  vulgarity  of  her  heart,  called  Jolian's 
attention  to  the  plate  irom.  which  they  had  been  eating,  Bridgenorth 
seemed  to  think  an  apology  necessary  for  such  superflaous  expense. 

**  It  was  a  Symptom,''  he  said,  "  of  approaching  danger,  when  such 
men  as  were  not  usually  influenced  by  the  vanities  of  life  employed 
much  money  in  omaments  composed  of  the  precious  metals.  It  was 
a  sign  that  the  merchant  could  not  obtain  a  profit  for  the  capital 
which,  for  the  sake  of  security,  he  invested  in  this  inert  form.  It  was 
a  proof  that  the  noblemen  or  gentlemen  feared  the  rapacity  of  power, 
when  they  put  their  wealth  into  forms  the  most  portable  and  the  most 
capable  of  bein^  hidden;  and  it  showed  the  uncertainty  of  credit, 
when  a  man  of  judgment  preferred  the  actual  posseseion  of  a  mass 
of  silver  to  the  convenience  of  a  goldsmith's  or  a  banker's  receipt 
While  a  shadow  of  liberty  remained,"  he  said,  *^  domestic  rights  were 
last  invaded;  and,  therefore,  men  disposed  upon  their  cupboards  and 
tables  the  wealth  which  in  these  places  would  remain  longest,  though 
not  perhaps  finally,  sacred  from  the  grasp  of  a  tyrannical  €h>vem- 
ment.  £ut  let  there  be  a  demand  for  capital  to  support  a  profitable 
commerce,  and  the  mass  is  at  once  consigned  to  the  fumace,  and, 
ceasing  to  be  a  vain  and  cumbrous  ornament  of  the  banquet,  be- 
comes  a  potent  and  active  agent  for  furthering  the  prospehty  of  the 
country." 

'*In  war,  too,"  said  Peveril,  ''plate  has  been  found  a  ready 
resource.'' 

**  But  too  much  so,"  answered  Bridgenorth.  ''  In  the  late  times, 
the  plate  of  the  nobles  and  gentry,  with  that  of  the  Colleges,  and  the 
sale  of  the  crown-jewels,  enabled  the  King  to  make  his  unhappy 
stand,  which  prevented  matters  retuming  to  a  State  of  peace  and  good 
Order,  nntil  the  sword  had  attained  an  undue  superiority  both  over 
King  and  Parliament." 

He  looked  at  Julian  as  he  spoke,  much  as  he  who  proves  a  horse 
offers  some  object  suddenly  to  his  eyes,  then  watches  to  see  if  he  Starts 
or  blenches  from  it.  But  Julian's  thoughts  were  too  much  beut  on 
other  topics  to  manifest  any  alarm.  His  answer  referred  to  a  previous 
part  of  Brid^enorth's  discourse,  and  was  not  returned  tili  after  a  brief 
pause.  "War,  then,"  he  said,  '*  war,  the  grand  impoverisher,  is  also 
a  Creator  of  the  wealth  which  it  wastes  and  devours  ?" 

*'  Yes,"  repUed  Bridgenorth,  "  even  as  the  sluice  brings  into  action 
the  sleeping  waters  of  the  lake,  which  it  finally  drains.  Necessity 
invents  arts  and  discovers  means;  and  what  necessity  is  stemer  than 
that  of  civil  war  1  Therefore,  even  war  is  not  in  itself  unmixed  evil, 
being  the  creator  of  Impulses  and  energies  which  could  not  otherwise 
have  ezisted  in  society." 

**  Men  Bhould  go  to  war,  tben"  aaid  Peverü,  '*  thai  Üie^  msb'^  «»A 
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their  nlver-plate  to  the  miat,  and  eat  from  pewter  dishet  and  wooden 
platten  V 

*'  Not  80,  my  aon^**  said  Bridgenorth.  Then  oheeking  himself,  as  he 
obseryed  the  deep  crimson  on  Julian's  cheek  and  brow,  he  addedl,  **  I 
crave  your  pardon  for  such  familiaritj;  hat  I  meant  not  to  limit  what 
I  Said  eyen  now  to  sach  tiifling  consequencet,  althongh  it  maj  he 
something  ealutaiy  to  tear  men  ftom  their  pompB  and  luxuries,  and 
teach  those  to  be  Bomans  who  wonld  otherwiae  he  Syharitea.  Bnt  I 
would  Bay,  that  times  of  puhlic  danger,  as  they  call  into  eireulation 
the  miser^s  hoard  and  the  prond  man's  hnllion,  and  so  add  to  tlie 
circnlating  wealth  of  the  coontry,  do.  also  call  into  action  many  a 
brave  and  noble  spirit,  which  would  otherwise  lie  torpid,  give  no 
ezample  to  the  living,  and  bequeath  no  name  to  mture  ages. 
Society  knows  not,  and  cannot  know,  the  mental  treasores  wluch 
slnmber  in  her  bosom,  tili  necessity  and  opportonity  call  forth  the 
statesman  and  the  soldier  from  the  shades  of  lowly  nie  to  the  parts 
lAiey  are  designed  by  Providence  to  perform,  and  the  stations  'mich 
natore  had  qoalified  them  to  hold.  So  rose  Oliver — so  rose  Milton — 
so  rose  many  another  name  which  cannot  be  forgotten— even  ae  the 
tempest  summons  forth  and  displays  the  address  of  the  mariner." 

^*Yoa  speak,"  said  Peveril,  ''as  if  national  calamity  might  be,  in 
some  sort,  an  advantage." 

**  And  if  it  were  not  so,^  replied  Bridgenorth,  **  it  had  not  existed 
in  this  State  of  trial,  where  all  temporal  evil  is  alleviated  by  some* 
thing  good  in  its  progress  or  resnlt,  and  where  all  that  is  good  is  close 
conpled  with  that  wMch  is  in  itself  eviL" 

**  It  mnst  be  a  noble  sight,''  said  Julian,  **  to  behold  the  slnmbering 
energies  of  a  great  mind  awakened  into  energy,  and  to  see  it  assume 
the  authority  which  is  its  due  over  spirits  more  meanly  endowed.*^ 

**I  once  witnessed,"  said  Bridgenorth,  ''something  to  the  same 
effect ;  and  as  the  tale  is  brief,  I  will  teil  it  you,  if  you  wilL 

"  Amongst  my  wanderings,  the  Transatlantio  Settlements  have  not 
escaped  me;  more  especially  the  country  of  New  England,  into  whioh 
our  native  land  has  shaken  from  her  lap,  as  a  dmnkard  flings  ^m 
him  bis  treasures,  so  much  that  is  precious  in  the  eyes  of  God  and  of 
His  children.  There  thousands  of  our  best  and  most  godly  men — 
such  whose  righteousness  might  come  between  the  Almighty  aod 
His  wrath,  and  prevent  the  ruin  of  eitles — are  content  to  be  the 
inhabitants  of  the  desert,  rather  encountering  the  unenlightened 
savages  than  stooping  to  extinguish,  under  the  oppression  practised 
in  Britain,  the  light  that  is  within  their  own  minda  There  I 
remained  for  a  time,  during  the  wars  which  the  colony  maintained 
with  Philip,  a  great  Indian  Chief,  or  Saehem,  as  they  were  called, 
who  seemed  a  messenger  sent  from  Satan  to  bu£fet  them.  His  cruelty 
was  great-*his  dissimulation  profound ;  and  the  skill  and  prompti- 
tude  with  which  he  maintained  a  destructive  and  desnltoinr  waruufe 
inflicted  many  dreadful  calamities  on  the  settlement.  I  was,  by 
Chance,  at  a  small  village  in  the  woods,  more  than  thirty  miles  from 
Boston,  and  in  its  Situation  exceedingly  lonely,  and  surronnded  with 
tbicketa,  i^evertheless,  there  was  no  idea  of  any  danger  from  the 
Indiana  at  that  timey  for  m.ea  txüi^iedL  to  t^  \ftQi^^(ic^3üSCk^«beottiidcr 
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able  bodj  of  tioope  who  bad  takeu  the  fiel4  for  protection  of  tbe 
frontieiB,  and  who  lay,  or  were  supposed  to  lie,  betwixt  the  hamlet 
and  the  enemj's  ooontoj.  Bat  they  had  to  do  with  a  fbe  whom  the 
devil  himself  had  inspired  at  onoe  with  cnnning  and  cnielty.  It  was 
on  a  Sabbath  moming,  when  we  had  assembled  to  take  sweet  oounsel 
together  in  the  Lord's  house.  Oor  temple  was  bat  constmcted  of 
wooden  logs ;  bat  wben  shall  the  chant  of  trained  hirelings,  or  the 
ionnding  of  tin  and  biass  tabes  amid  the  aisles  of  a  minster,  arise  so 
tweetly  to  Heaven,  as  did  the  psalm  in  which  we  anited  at  once  oar 
Toices  and  oor  hearts !  An  excellent  wortfay,  who  now  sleeps  in  the 
Lord,  Nehemiah  Solsgrace,  long  the  companion  of  my  pilgrimage, 
had  jnst  begnn  to  wrestle  in  prayer,  when  a  woman,  with  disordered 
looks  and  disheTelled  hair,  entered  oor  chapel  in  a  distracted  manner, 
screaming  incessantly,  "The  Indians!  the  Indians!'  In  that  land 
no  man  dares  separate  himself  from  bis  means  of  defence;  and 
whether  in  the  dty  or  in  tbe  field,  in  the  ploaghed  land  or  the 
forest,  men  keep  beside  them  their  weapons,  as  did  the  Jews  at  the 
rebuilding  of  the  Temple.  So  we  sallied  forth  with  oar  gans  and 
j^eS)  and  heard  the  whoop  of  these  incamate  devils,  already  in 
nossession  of  a  part  of  the  town,  and  exercising  their  craelty  on  the 
rew  whom  weignty  caases  or  indisposition  had  withheld  from  public 
worship ;  and  it  was  remarked  as  a  judgment  that,  apon  that  bloody 
Sabbath,  Adrian  Hanson,  a  Datchman,  a  man  well  enongh  disposed 
towards  man,  bat  whose  mind  was  altogether  given  to  worldly  gain, 
was  shot  and  scalped  as  he  was  samming  bis  weekly  gains  in  bis 
warehoase.  In  fine,  there  was  mach  dama^e  done;  and  although 
oor  arrival  and  entrance  into  combat  did  in  some  sort  put  them 
back,  yet  being  sarprised  and  confased,'  and  having  no  appointed 
leader  of  oar  band,  the  devilish  enemy  shot  hard  at  as,  and  had 
some  advantage.  It  was  pitiful  to  hear  the  screams  of  women  and 
children  amid  the  report  of  gans  and  the  whistling  of  ballets,  mixed 
with  the  ferocioas  yells  of  these  savages,  which  they  term  their  war- 
whoop.  Several  hoases  in  the  apper  part  of  the  village  were  soon  on 
liie ;  and  the  roahng  of  the  flames,  and  crackling  of  the  great  beams 
aa  they  blazed,  added  to  the  horrible  confasion;  while  the  smoke 
which  the  wind  droTe  against  as  gave  farther  advantage  to  the 
enemy,  who  foaght,  as  it  were,  invisible,  and  ander  cover,  whilst  we 
feil  fac^  by  their  anerring  fire.  In  this  State  of  confasion,  and  while 
we  were  aboat  to  adopt  the  desperate  project  of  evacuating  the 
-village,  and,  placing  the  women  and  children  in  the  centre,  of 
attempting  a  retreat  to  the  nearest  settlement,  it  pleased  Heaven  to 
send  as  anezpected  assistance.  A  tall  man  of  a  reverend  appearance, 
whom  no  one  of  as  had  ever  seen  before,  saddenly  was  in  tne  midst 
of  US,  as  we  hastily  agitated  the  resolation  of  retreating.  His  gar- 
ments  were  of  the  skm  of  the  elk,  and  he  wore  sword  and  carried 
gan;  I  never  saw  anything  more  aagast  than  his  featares,  over- 
ahadowed  by  locks  of  grey  hair,  which  mingled  with  a  long  beard  of 
the  same  coloar.  *  Men  and  brethren,'  he  said,  in  a  Toice  like  that 
which  tams  back  the  flight,  *  why  sink  yoar  hearts  1  and  why  are 
you  thos  disqaieted  ?  Fear  ye  that  the  Qod  we  eerve  wiW.  ^n^  ^q\)l 
up  to  yonäer  neatben  dogs  1    FoUow  xne,  and  you  aioLflAi  Mft  ^»t^  ^vs 
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that  there  is  a  captain  in  Israel !'  He  uttered  a  few  brief  bat  distinct 
Orders,  iu  the  tone  of'oiie  who  was  accastomed  to  command;  and 
such  was  the  influence  of  his  appearance,  bis  mien,  bis  language, 
and  his  preseuce  of  mind,  that  he  was  implicitly  obeyed  by  men  who 
had  never  seen  him  antü  that  moment.  We  were  hastüj  divided, 
by  his  Orders,  into  two  bodies ;  one  of  which  maintained  the  defence 
of  the  village  with  more  coorage  than  ever,  convinced  that  the 
Unknown  was  sent  by  Gk>d  to  our  rescue.  At  his  command  they 
assumed  the  best  and  most  sheltered  positions  for  exchanging  their 
deadly  fire  with  the  Indians ;  while,  nnder  cover  of  the  smoke,  the 
stranger  sallied  from  the  town  at  the  head  of  the  other  division  of 
the  new  England  men,  and,  fetching  a  circuit,  attacked  the  Bed 
Warriors  in  the  rear.  The  surprise,  as  is  usual  amongst  savages,  had 
complete  effect;  for  they  doubted  not  that  they  were  assailed  in  their 
tum,  and  placed  betwizt  two  hostile  parties  by  the  retum  of  a 
detachment  from  the  provincial  army.  The  heathens  fled  in  con- 
fusion,  abandoning  the  half-won  village,  and  leaviäg  behind  them 
such  a  number  of  their  warriors,  that  the  thbe  hath  never  recovered 
its  loss.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  figure  of  our  venerable  leader, 
when  our  men,  and  not  they  only,  bat  the  women  and  children  of 
the  village,  rescued  from  the  tomahawk  and  scalping-knife,  stood 
crowded  around  him,  yet  scarce  venturing  to  approach  his  person^ 
and  more  minded,  perhaps,  to  worship  him  as  a  descended  angel 
than  to  thank  him  as  a  fellow-mortal.  '  Not  unto  me  be  the  glory,' 
he  Said ;  *  I  am  but  an  implement,  frail  as  yourselves,  in  the  band  of 
Him  who  is  strong  to  deliver.  Bring  me  a  cup  of  water,  that  I  may 
allay  my  parched  throat,  ere  I  essay  the  task  of  offering  thanks  where 
Üiey  are  most  due/  I  was  nearest  to  him  as  he  spoke,  and  I  gave 
into  his  band  the  water  he  requested.    At  that  moment  we  exchanged 

flances,  and  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  recognised  a  noble  friend  whom 
had  long  since  deemed  in  glory ;  but  he  gave  me  no  time  to  speak, 
had  Speech  been  prudent.  Sinking  on  his  knees,  and  signing  us  to 
obey  him,  he  poured  forth  a  strong  and  energetic  thanksgiving  for 
the  tuming  back  of  the  battle,  which,  pronounced  with  a  voice  Toud 
and  dear  as  a  war-trumpet,  thrilled  through  the  joints  and  marrow 
of  the  hearers.  I  have  heard  many  an  act  of  devotion  in  my  life, 
had  Heaven  vouchsafed  me  grace  to  profit  by  them;  but  such  a 
prayer  as  this,  uttered  amid  the  dead  and  the  dying,  with  a  rieh  tone 
of  mingled  triumph  and  adoration,  was  beyond  them  all — ^it  was  like 
the  song  of  the  inspired  prophetess  who  dwelt  beneath  the  palm-tree 
between  Eamah  and  Bethel.  He  was  silent ;  and  for  a  brief  space  we 
remained  with  our  faces  beut  to  the  earth — no  man  daring  to  lift  his 
head.  At  length  we  looked  up,  but  our  deliverer  was  no  longer  amongst 
US ;  nor  was  he  ever  again  seen  in  the  land  which  he  had  rescued.'' 

Here  Bridgenorth,  who  had  told  this  singular  story  with  an 
eloquence  and  vivacity  of  detail  very  contrary  to  the  usual  dryness 
of  his  conversation,  paused  for  an  instant,  and  then  resnmed — **  Thou 
seest,  young  man^  that  men  of  valour  and  of  discretion  are  called 
forth  to  command  in  circumstances  of  national  exigence,  though  their 
very  exisienc^  is  unknown  in  the  land  which  they  are  predestined 
to  deäver" 
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**  Bat  what  tbought  the  people  of  the  mysterious  atranger  V  eaid 
Julian,  who  had  listened  with  eagemess,  for  the  story  was  of  a  kind 
interesting  to  the  youthfnl  and  the  brave. 

''Manj  thingfl^"  answered  Bridgenorth,  ''and,  as  nsual,  little  to 
the  pnrpose.  The  prevailing  opinion  was,  notwithstanding  his  own 
dischuuation,  that  the  stranger  was  reallj  a  supematoial  being;  others 
believed  him  an  inspired  champion,  transported  in  the  body  firom 
some  distant  climate,  to  show  us  the  way  to  safety ;  others,  af^ain, 
concluded  that  he  was  a  recluse,  who,  either  from  motives  of  piety, 
or  other  cogent  reasons,  had  become  a  dweller  in  the  wildemess,  and 
shnnned  the  face  of  man." 

^  And,  if  I  may  nresume  to  ask,"  said  Julian, ''  to  which  of  these 
opinions  were  you  oisposed  to  adhere  1" 

'*  The  last  suited  best  with  the  transient  though  close  view  with 
which  I  had  perused  the  stranger's  features/'  replied  Biidgenorth ; 
*'for  although  I  dispute  not  that  it  may  please  Heaven,  on  high 
occasions,  even  to  raise  one  from  the  dead  in  defence  of  his  country, 
yet  I  doubted  not  then,  as  I  doubt  not  now,  that  I  looked  on  the 
UTing  form  of  one  who  had  indeed  powerful  reasons  to  conceal  him 
in  the  cleft  of  the  rock.'' 

''  Are  these  reasons  a  secret  1"  asked  Julian  Peveril. 

'*  Not  properly  a  secret,"  replied  Bridgenorth ;  "  for  I  fear  not  thy 
betraying  what  I  might  teil  thee  in  private  discourse ;  and  besides, 
wert  thou  so  base,  the  prey  lies  too  distant  for  any  hunters  to  whom 
thou  couldst  point  out  its  traces.  But  the  name  of  this  worthy  will . 
sound  harsh  in  thy  ear,  on  account  of  one  action  of  his  life — being 
Ida  accession  to  a  great  measure,  which  made  the  extreme  isles  of  the 
earth  to  tremble.  Have  you  never  heard  of  Richard  Whalley  V* 
.  *'0f  the  regicidel"  exclaimed  Peveril,  starting. 

*'  Call  his  act  what  thou  wilt,''  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  he  was  not  less 
the  rescuer  of  that  devoted  village,  that,  with  other  leading  spirits  of 
the  age,  he  sat  in  the  judgment-seat  when  Charles  Stewart  was 
arndgned  at  the  bar,  and  subscribed  the  sentence  that  went  forth 
upon  him." 

'*  I  have  ever  heard,"  said  Julian,  in  an  altered  voice,  and  colouring 
deeply,  *'  that  you,  Master  Bridgenorth,  with  the  other  Presbyterians, 
were  totally  averse  to  that  detestable  crime,  and  were  ready  to  have 
made  Joint  cause  with  the  Cavaliers  in  preventing  so  horrible  a 
parricide." 

'*If  it  were  so,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  '*we  have  been  richly 
rewarded  by  his  successor!" 

''  Bewarded !"  exclaimed  Julian ;  'Moes  the  distinction  of  good  and 
evil,  and  our  Obligation  to  do  the  one  and  forbear  the  other,  depend 
on  the  reward  which  may  attach  to  our  actions  ?" 

"Gtod  forbid!"  answered  Bridgenorth;  "yet  those  who  view  the 
havoc  which  this  House  of  Stewart  have  made  in  the  Church  and 
State — ^the  tyranny  which  they  exercise  over  men's  persons  and  con- 
Sciences — may  well  doubt  whether  it  be  lawftil  to  use  weapons  in 
their  defence.  Yet  you  hear  me  not  praise,  or  even  vindicate,  the 
death  of  the  King,  though  so  far  deserved,  as  he  was  false  to  his  oath 
as  a  Prince  and  Magistrate.    I  ooly  teil  you  wYiqlI  yo\x.  ^^\t^^  \i^ 
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know,  that  Bioliard  WhaUey,  one  of  the  late  Sang's  judges,  was  he 
of  whom  I  have  just  been  speaking.  I  knew  bis  lofty  brow,  tbou^li 
time  bad  made  it  balder  and  bigber ;  bis  grey  eye  retained  all  its 
lustre ;  and  tbougb  tbe  grizzled  beard  covered  tbe  lower  part  of  bis 
üace^  it  prevented  me  not  from  recognising  binu  Tbe  scent  was  bot 
after  bim  for  bis  blood ;  but,  by  tbe  assistance  of  tbose  fnends  wbom 
Heaven  bad  raised  up  for  bis  presezvation,  be  was  concealed  carefiiUy, 
and  emerged  only  to  do  tbe  will  of  Proyidence,  in  tbe  matter  of  tbat 
battle.  Perbaps  bis  voice  may  be  beard  in  tbe  field  once  moze, 
sbonld  England  need  one  of  ber  noblest  bearts,''* 

**Now,  God  forbid!"  said  Julian. 

"Amen,''  letumed  Bridgenortb.  ''May  Qod.  avert  civil  war,  and 
pardon  tbose  wbose  madness  woald  bring  it  on  os !" 

Tbere  was  a  long  pause,  during  wbicb  Julian,  wbo  bad  scarce 
lifted  bis  eyes  towards  Alice,  stole  a  glance  in  tbat  direction,  and  was 
Struck  by  tbe  deep  cast  of  melancboly  wbicb  bad  stolen  over  featuies 
to  wbicb  a  cbeerful,  if  not  a  gay  ezpression,  was  most  natural.  So 
soon  as  sbe  caugbt  bis  eye,  äe  remarked,  and,  as  Julian  tbongbt^ 
witb  significance,  tbat  tbe  sbadows  were  lengthening,  and  evening 
Coming  on. 

He  beard ;  and  altbougb  satisfied  tbat  sbe  binted  at  bis  departure, 
be  could  not,  upon  tbe  instant,  find  resolution  to  break  tbe  spell 
wbicb  detained  bim.  Tbe  language  wbicb  Bridgenortb  beld  was 
not  only  new  and  alarming,  but  so  contrary  to  tbe  maxims  in  wbicb 
be  was  orougbt  up,  tbat,  as  a  son  of  Sir  Gkoffrey  Peveril  of  tbe  Peak, 
be  would,  in  anotber  case,  bave  tbougbt  bimself  called  upon  to 
dispute  its  conclusions,  even  at  tbe  sword's  point  But  Bridgenortb'a 
opinions  were  delivered  witb  so  mucb  calmness — seemed  so  mucb  tbe 
result  of  conviction — tbat  tbey  excited  in  Julian  ratber  a  spirit  of 
wonder  tban  of  angry  controversy.  Tbere  was  a  cbaracter  of  sober 
decision  and  sedate  melancboly  in  all  tbat  be  said,  wbicb,  even  bad 
be  not  been  tbe  fatber  of  Alice  (and  perbaps  Julian  was  not  bimself 
aware  bow  mucb  be  was  infiuenced  by  tnat  circumstance),  would 
bave  rendered  it  difficult  to  take  personal  offence.  His  language  and 
sentiments  were  of  tbat  quiet,  yet  decided  kind,  upon  wbicb  it  is 
dificult  eitber  to  fix  controversy  or  quarrel,  altbougb  it  be  impossible 
to  acquiesce  in  tbe  conclusions  to  wbicb  tbey  lead. 

Wbile  Julian  remained,  as  if  spell-bound  to  bis  cbair,  scarce  more 
surprised  at  tbe  Company  in  wbicb  be  found  bimself  tban  at  tbe 
opinions  to  wbicb  be  was  listening,  anotber  circumstance  reminded 
bim  tbat  tbe  proper  time  of  bis  stay  at  Black  Fort  bad  been  expended. 
Little  Fairy,  tbe  Manx  pony,  wbicb,  well  accustomed  to  tbe  vicinity 
of  Black  Forti  ueed  to  feed  near  tbe  bouse  wbile  ber  master  made  bis 
Visits  tbere,  began  to  find  bis  present  stay  ratber  too  long.  Sbe  bad 
been  tbe  gift  of  tbe  Countess  to  Julian  wbilst  a  youtb,  and  came  of 
a  bigb-spirited  mountain  breed,  remarkable  alike  for  bardiness,  Hat 
longevity,  and  for  a  degree  of  sagacity  approacbing  to  tbat  of  tbe  dog. 
Fairy  sbowed  tbe  latter  quality,  by  tbe  way  in  wbicb  sbe  cbose  to 
express  ber  impatience  to  be  moving  bomewards.  At  least  such 
seemed  tbe  purpose  of  tbe  sbrill  neigh  witb  wbicb  sbe  startled  tbe 
female  inmateB  of  tbe  parlour,  wbo,  tbe  moment  afterwaids,  could 
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Bot  foxbear  nniling  to  aee  the  noie  of  the  pony  advanced  through  tlie 
opened  easement 

«Faixy  reminda  me,"  aaid  Julian,  looking  to  Alice,  and  riaing^ 
<<  that  the  term  of  my  stay  here  ia  exhausted." 

"  Speak  with  me  yet  one  moment/'  said  Bridgenortb,  withdrawing 
Mm  into  a  Gk)thic  recess  of  the  old-ÜEishioned  apartment,  and  speak- 
ing  80  low  that  he  conld  not  be  overheard  by  Alice  and  her  gover- 
nante,  who,  in  the  meantime,  careaaed,  and  fed  with  fragments  of 
bread,  the  intrader  Fairy. 

^  You  have  not,  after  all/'  aaid  Bridgenorth, ''  told  me  the  cause  of 
your  Coming  hither."  He  stopped,  aa  if  to  enjoy  bis  embarrassment, 
and  then  added«  *'  And  indeed  it  were  moat  uuneceaaary  that  you 
ahoold  do  ao.  I  have  not  ao  fax  foigotten  the  daya  of  my  youth,  or 
thoae  affectiona  which  bind  poor  frail  humanity  but  too  much  to  the 
things  of  thia  world.  Will  you  find  no  worda  to  ask  of  me  the  great 
boon  which  you  aeek,  and  which,  peradventure,  you  would  not  have 
heaitated  to  have  made  your  own,  without  my  knowledge,  and  against 
my  conaent  ?  Nay,  never  vindicate  thyaelf,  but  mark  me  farther.   The 

gitnarch  bought  hia  beloved  by  fourteen  years'  hard  aervice  to  her 
ther,  Laban,  and  they  aeemed  to  him  but  aa  a  few  daya.  But  he 
that  would  wed  my  daughter  muat  serve,  in  comparison,  but  a  few 
daya ;  though  in  mattera  of  such  mighty  import,  that  they  shall  seem 
aa  the  aervice  of  many  yeara.  Beply  not  to  me  now,  but  go,  and 
peace  be  with  you." 

He  letired  ao  quickly,  after  apeaking,  that  Peveril  had  literaUy  not 
an  inatant  to  reply.  He  cast  his  eyea  around  the  apartment,  but 
Deborah  and  her  charge  had  also  disappeared.  His  gaze  rested  for  a 
moment  on  the  portrait  of  Christian,  and  his  imagination  auggested 
that  hia  dark  featurea  were  illuminated  by  a  smile  of  haughty  triumph. 
He  atared^  and  looked  more  attentively — ^it  waa  but  the  effect  of  the 
evening  beam,  which  touched  the  picture  at  the  inatant.  The  effect 
waa  gone,  and  there  remained  but  the  fized,  grave,  inflexible  featurea 
of  the  republican  soldier. 

Julian  left  the  apartment  aa  one  who  walka  in  a  dream;  he 
moonted  Fairy,  and,  agitated  by  a  variety  of  thoughts,  which  he  waa 
unable  to  reduce  to  order,  he  retumed  to  Castle-Bushin  before  the 
night  sat  down. 

Here  he  found  all  in  movement  The  Countess,  with  her  son, 
had,  upon  some  news  received,  or  resolution  ibrmed,  during  his 
abaence,  removed,  with  a  principal  part  of  their  family,  to  the  yet 
stronger  Castle  of  Holm-Peel,  about  eight  milea'  distance  across  the 
Island;  and  which  had  been  auffered  tp  fall  into  a  much  more 
dUapidated  condition  than  that  of  Castletown,  so  far  as  it  could  be 
eonsidered  as  a  place  of  residence.  But  as  a  fortress,  Holm-Peel  was 
atronger  than  Castletown ;  nay,  unless  aaaailed  regularly,  waa  almost 
impregnable ;  and  was  always  held  by  a  garrison  belonging  to  the 
Lorda  of  Man.  Here  Peveril  arrived  at  nightfalL  He  was  told,  in 
the  fiahing-village,  that  the  night-bell  of  the  Caatle  had  been  rang 
earlier  than  uauu,  and  the  watch  set  with  circumstancea  of  unusuid 
and  jealous  precaution. 

Beaolving,  therefore,  not  to  diaturb  the  gamaon  by  eutmn^  «X  \2(v^\» 
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Ute  hoor,  he  obtained  an  indifferent  lodging  in  the  town  for  the 
night,  and  determined  to  go  to  the  Castle  early  on  the  succeeding 
morning.  He  was  not  sorry  thus  to  gain  a  few  houis  of  solitnde,  to 
think  over  the  agitating  events  of  the  preceding  day. 


CHAPTER    XV. 

-What  seem'd  its  head, 


The  likeness  of  a  kingly  crown  had  on. 

Paradüe  Lost, 

SoDOBy  or  Holm-Peel,*  so  is  named  the  oastle  to  which  oor  Julian 
directed  his  conrse  early  on  the  following  morning,  is  one  of  those 
extraordinary  monnments  of  antiqnity  with  which  this  singnlar  and 
interesting  island  abounds.  It  occupies  the  whole  of  a  high  rocky 
peninsula,  or  rather  an  island,  for  it  is  sarrounded  by  the  sea  at 
high  'Water,  and  scarcely  accessible  even  when  the  tide  is  out^ 
altnough  a  stone  causeway,  of  great  solidity,  erected  for  the  express 
purpose,  connects  the  island  with  the  mainland.  The  whole  space 
IS  surrounded  by  donble  walls  of  great  strength  and  thickness ;  and 
the  access  to  the  interior,  at  the  time  when  we  treat  o^  was  only  by 
two  flights  of  steep  and  narrow  Steps,  divided  from  each  other  by  a 
strong  tower  and  gnard-bouse,  nnder  the  former  of  which  there  is  an 
entrance-arch.  The  open  space  within  the  walls  eztends  to  two 
acres,  and  contains  many  objects  worthy  of  antiqnarian  cnriosity. 
There  were,  besides  the  Castle  itself,  two  cathedral  chnrches,  dedicated, 
the  earlier  to  Saint  Patrick,  the  latter  to  Saint  Germain ;  besides  two 
smaller  charches ;  all  of  which  had  become,  even  in  that  day,  more 
or  less  ruinons.  Their  decayed  walls,  exhibiting  the  rüde  and 
massive  architecture  of  the  most  remote  period,  were  composed  of  a 
ragged  grey  stone,  which  formed  a  singular  contrast  with  the  bright 
red  freestone  of  which  the  window-cases,  comer-stones,  arches,  and 
other  omamental  parte  of  the  building  were  composed. 

Besides  these  four  minous  charches,  the  space  of  groond  enclosed 
by  the  massive  exterior  walls  of  Holm-Peel  exhibited  many  other 
vestiges  of  the  olden  time.  There  was  a  sqnare  mound  of  earth, 
facing,  with  its  angles  to  the  points  of  the  compass,  one  of  those 
motes,  as  they  were  called,  on  which,  in  ancient  times,  the  northem 
tribes  electea  or  recognised  their  Chiefs,  and  held  their  eolemn 
populär  assemblies,  or  c(ymüia,  There  was  also  one  of  those  singnlar 
towers,  so  common  in  Ireland  as  to  have  proved  the  favourite  theme 
of  her  antiquaries,  bat  of  which  the  real  ose  and  meaning  seem  yet 
to  be  hidden  in  the  mist  of  ages.  This  of  Holm-Peel  had  been  eon- 
verted  to  the  pnrpose  of  a  watch-tower.  There  were,  besides,  Bnnic 
monnments,  of  which  the  legends  could  not  be  deciphered ;  and  later 
inscriptions  to  the  memory  of  Champions,  of  whom  the  names  only 
were  preserved  from  oblivion.  Bat  tradition  and  snperstitious  eld, 
still  most  bnsy  where  real  history  is  silent,  had  JGillea  up  the  long 
blank  of  accurate  information  with  tales  of  Sea-kings  and  Pirates, 
Hebiddean  Chiefs  and  Norwegian  Kesolates,  who  had  formerly  warred 
against,  and  in  defence  of,  this  tamowa  Castle^     Snperstition,  too. 
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had  her  tales  of  fairiei,  gliosts,  and  8pectre8->*-heT  legende  of  saints 
and  demons,  of  fairies  and  of  familiär  spirits,  which  in  no  comer  of 
the  Briüsh  Empire  are  told  and  received  with  more  absolute  credolity 
than  in  the  Me  of  Man. 

Amidst  aü  these  ruins  of  an  older  time  arose  the  Castle  itself — now 
minoos — ^but  in  Charles  IL's  reign  well  garrisoned,  and,  in  a  military 
point  of  Tiew,  kept  in  complete  order.  It  was  a  venerable  and  very 
ancient  bnilding,  containing  several  apartments  of  suffioient  size  and 
height  to  be  termed  noble.  Bat  in  the  surrender  of  the  Island  bj 
Chnstian,  the  fumiture  had  been,  in  a  great  measure,  plundered  or 
destroyed  bj  the  republican  soldiers;  so  that,  as  we  have  before 
hinted^  its  present  State  was  iU-adapted  for  the  residence  of  the  noble 
propnetor.  Yet  it  had  been  often  the  abode,  not  onlj  of  the  Lords 
of  Man,  bat  of  those  State  prisoners  whom  the  Kings  of  Britain  som&- 
times  committed  to  their  Charge. 

In  this  Castle  of  Holm-Peel,  the  great  king-maker,  Richard,  Earl 
of  Warwick,  was  confined,  during  one  period  of  his  eventfui  life,  to 
raminate  at  leisure  on  his  farther  schemes  of  ambition.  And  here, 
too,  Eleanor,  the  haaghty  wife  of  the  good  Duke  of  Gloncester,  pined 
oat  in  sedosion  the  last  days  of  her  banishment.  The  sentinelt 
pretended  that  her  discontented  spectre  was  often  visible  at  night, 
traversing  the  battlements  of  the  external  walls,  or  standing  motion» 
less  beside  a  particular  solitary  torret  of  one  of  the  watch-towers 
with  which  they  are  flanked;  bat  dissolving  into  air  at  cock-crow,  or 
when  the  bell  tolled  from  the  yet  remaining  tower  of  Saint  Germain's 
choroh. 

Sach  was  Holm-Peel,  as  records  inform  us,  tili  towards  the  end  of 
the  seTenteenth  Century. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  lofty  bat  almost  nnfamished  apartments  of 
this  ancient  Castle  that  Julian  Peyeril  foand  his  friend  the  Earl  of 
Derby,  who  had  that  moment  sat  down  to  a  breakfast  composed  of 
-various  sorts  of  fish.  *' Welcome,  most  imperial  Julian,^'  he  said; 
^welcome  to  our  royal  fortress ;  in  which,  as  yet,  we  are  not  Uke  to 
be  starved  with  hunger,  though  well-nigh  dead  for  cold." 

Julian  answered  by  enquinng  the  meaning  of  this  sudden  mov6« 
ment. 

•*  XJpon  my  word,"  replied  the  Earl,  "  you  know  nearly  as  mach  of 
it  as  I  do.  My  mother  has  told  me  nothing  about  it ;  supposing,  I 
belieTe,  that  I  shall  at  length  be  tempted  to  enquire ;  bat  she  will  find 
herself  mach  mistaken.  I  shall  give  her  credit  for  füll  wisdom  in  her 
proceedings,  rather  than  put  her  to  the  trouble  to  render  a  reason^ 
though  no  woman  can  render  one  better.'' 

^Come,  oome;  this  is  affectation,  my  good  friend,''  said  Julian. 
'^  You  should  enquire  into  these  matters  a  little  more  curiously." 

^  To  what  purposel"  said  the  EarL  **  To  hear  old  stories  about  the 
Tinwald  laws,  and  the  contending  rights  of  the  lords  and  the  clergy^ 
and  all  the  rest  of  that  Celtic  barbarism,  which,  like  Burgesse's 
thorough-paced  doctrine,  enters  at  one  ear,  paces  through,  and  goes 
oat  at  the  otherl" 

«  Come,  my  lord,"  said  Julian,  ^  you  are  not  so  indifferent  as  you 
woald  represent  yourself — ^you  are  dying  of  corioaity  to  know  what 
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this  huny  is  about ;  only  yon  think  it  the  coortly  hnmour  to  appear 
careless  about  your  own  affairs." 

**  Why,  what  should  it  be  about,''  said  tbe  young  Earl,  ''tmless  8ome 
factious  dispute  between  our  Majesty's  minister,  Gbvernor  Nowel, 
and  our  vassals?  or  perhaps  some  dijspute  betwixt  our  Majesty  and 
the  ecclesiastical  Jurisdiction  ?  for  all  whicb  our  Majesty  cares  aa 
little  as  any  king  in  Christendom/' 

**  I  rather  suppose  there  is  intelligence  from  England/'  said  Julian. 
''  I  heard  last  night,  in  Peeltown,  that  Greenhalgh  is  come  over  with 
unpleasant  news." 

*'  H.e  brought  me  nothing  that  was  pleasant,  I  wot  well,"  said  the 
Earl.  "I  expected  something  from  St.  Evremond  or  Hamilton — 
some  new  plays  by  Dryden  or  Lee,  and  some  waggery  or  lampoons 
from  the  Böse  Coffee-house ;  and  the  fellow  has  brougnt  me  nothing 
but  a  parcel  of  tracts  about  Protestants  and  Papists,  and  a  folio  play- 
book,  one  of  the  conceptions,  as  she  calls  them,  of  that  old  mad- 
woman  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle." 

<*Hush,  my  lord,  for  Heaven's  sake,"  said  Peyeril;  ''here  comes 
the  Countess ;  and  you  know  she  takes  fire  at  the  least  slight  to  her 
ancient  friend." 

**  Let  her  read  her  ancient  friend's  works  herseif,  then,"  said  the 
Earl,  '^  and  think  her  as  wise  as  she  can ;  but  I  would  not  siye  one 
of  Waller's  songs,  or  Denham's  satires,  for  a  whole  cart-load  of  her 
Qrace's  trash.     But  here  comes  our  mother,  with  care  on  her  brow." 

The  Countess  of  Derby  entered  the  apartment  accordingly,  holding 
in  her  band  a  number  of  papers.  Her  dress  was  a  mourning  habit^ 
with  a  deep  train  of  black  velvet,  which  was  bome  by  a  Uttle 
favourite  attendant,  a  deaf  and  dumb  girl,  whom,  in  compassion  to 
her  misfortune,  the  Countess  had  educated  about  her  person  for  some 
years.  Upon  this  unfortunate  being,  with  the  touch  of  romance 
which  marked  many  of  her  proceedings,  Lady  Derby  had  conferred 
the  name  of  Fenella,  after  some  ancient  princess  of  the  Island.  The 
Countess  herseif  was  not  much  changed  since  we  last  presented  her 
to  our  readers.  Age  had  rendered  her  step  more  slow,  but  not  less 
majestic ;  and  while  it  traced  some  wrinkles  on  her  brow,  had  failed 
to  quench  the  sedate  fire  of  her  dark  eye.  The  young  men  rose  to 
receive  her  with  the  formal  reyerence  which  they  knew  she  loyed, 
and  were  greeted  by  her  with  equal  kindness. 

<<  Cousin  Peyeril,"  she  said  (tor  so  she  always  called  Julian,  in 
respect  of  bis  mother  being  a  kinswoman  of  her  husband),  '*  you  were 
ill  abroad  last  night,  when  we  much  needed  your  counsel." 

Julian  answered,  with  a  blush  which  he  could  not  preyent,  "  That 
he  had  followed  bis  sport  among  the  mountains  too  far — had  returned 
late — and  finding  her  ladyship  was  removed  from  Castletown,  had 
instant ly  followed  the  fanuly  hither ;  but  as  the  night-bell  was  rung, 
and  the  watch  set,  he  had  deemed  it  more  respectful  to  lodge  for  the 
night  in  the  town." 

'*  It  is  well,"  said  the  Countess ;  *'  and,  to  do  you  justice,  Julian, 
you  are  seldom  a  truant  neglecter  of  appointed  hours,  though,  like 
the  rest  of  the  youth  of  this  age,  you  sometimes  suffer  your  sports  to 
oonaume  too  mach  of  time  that  should  be  spent  otherwise.    ^But  for 
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jovLT  Mend  Philip,  he  is  an  avowed  contemner  of  good  order,  and 
seems  to  find  pleasore  in  wasting  timei  even  when  he  does  not 
enjoy  it." 

*'  1  have  been  enjoying  my  time  just  now  at  least/'  said  the  £arl, 
rising  from  table,  and  picking  bis  teeth  carelessly.  ''These  l'resh 
mollets  are  delicioos,  and  so  is  the  LachrymaB  Christi.  I  pray  you  to 
sit  down  to  breakfcist,  Julian,  and  partake  the  goods  my  roysd  fore- 
flight  has  provided.  Never  was  King  of  Man  nearer  being  left  to  the 
mercy  of  the  execrable  brandy  of  bis  dominions.  Old  Griffiths  woald 
never,  in  the  midst  of  our  speedy  retreat  of  last  night,  have  had  sense 
enongh  to  secure  a  few  flasks,  had  I  not  given  bim  a  hint  on  that 
important  subject.  Bat  presence  of  mind  amid  danger  and  tumolt 
ia  a  jewel  I  have  always  possessed." 

''I  wish,  then,  Philip,  you  would  exert  it  to  better  purpose,''  said 
the  Countess,  half  smiling,  half  displeased ;  for  she  doted  upon  her 
Bon  with  all  a  mother's  fondness,  even  when  she  was  most  angry 
with  him  for  being  deficient  in  the  peculiar  and  chivalrous  ais- 
Position  which  had  distinguished  bis  father,  and  which  was  so 
analogons  to  her  own  romantic  and  high-minded  character.  "  Lend 
me  your  signet,"  she  added,  with  a  sigh ;  '*  for  it  were,  I  fear,  vain 
to  ask  you  to  read  over  these  despatches  from  England,  and  execute 
the  Warrants  which  I  have  thought  necessary  to  prepare  in  con- 
aeqnence." 

'*  My  signet  you  sball  command  with  all  my  beart,  madam,''  said 
Earl  Philip ;  '' but  spare  me  the  revision  of  what  you  are  much  more 
eapable  to  decide  upon.  I  am,  you  know,  a  most  complete  Eoi 
fam^ntf  and  never  once  interfered  with  my  Mai/re  de  palaü  in  her 
proceedings.'' 

The  Countess  made  signs  to  her  little  train-bearer,  who  immedi- 
ately  went  to  seek  for  wax  and  a  light,  with  which  she  presently 
retumed. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Countess  continued,  addressing  Peveril, 
"Philip  does  himself  less  than  justice.  When  you  were  absent, 
Julian  (for  if  you  had  been  here  I  would  have  given  you  the  credit 
of  prompting  your  friend),  he  had  a  spirited  controversy  with  the 
Bishop,  for  an  attempt  to  enforce  spiritual  censures  against  a  poor 
wretch,  by  confining  her  in  the  vault  under  the  chapel."  * 

"Do  not  think  better  of  me  than  I  deserve,"  said  the  Earl  to 
Peveril ;  "  my  mother  has  omitted  to  teil  you  the  culprit  was  pretty 
Peggy  of  Bamsey,  and  her  crime  what  in  Cupid's  courts  would  have 
been  called  a  peccadillo." 

"  Do  not  make  yourself  worse  than  you  are,"  replied  Peveril,  who 
observed  the  Countess's  cheek  redden — *'  you  know  you  would  have 
done  as  much  for  the  oldest  and  poorest  cripple  in  the  Island.  Why, 
the  vault  is  under  the  burial-ground  of  the  chapel,  and,  for  aught  I 
know,  under  the  ocean  itself,  such  a  roaring  do  the  waves  make  in 
its  vicinity.  I  think  no  one  could  remain  there  long  and  letain  bis 
zeasoD." 

*'  It  is  an  infernal  hole,"  answered  the  Earl,  "  and  I  will  have  it 
bullt  np  one  day — that  is  füll  certain.  But  hold — hold — ^for  God's 
aake,  madam — what  are  you  going  to  do  1    Look  at  the  ae&l  befora 
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▼OH  put  it  to  the  wanant — yoa  will  see  it  is  a  eboiee  antiqne  cameo 
Oapid  riding  on  a  flying-^Bh.  I  had  it  for  twenty  xeehinB  irom  Signor 
Furabosco  at  Borne — a  most  enrioiis  matter  for  an  antiquaiy,  bnt 
whieh  will  add  little  iaith  to  a  Manx  Warrant" 

**  How  can  jou  trifle  thna,  joa  simple  boj  f *  aaid  tbe  Ooimteas, 
witb  vezation  in  ber  tone  and  look.  Ijet  me  bave  yonr  signet,  or 
rather  take  tbese  Warrants  and  sign  tbem  jonraell* 

^Mj  Signet — inj  signet  Ob!  yoa  mean  tbat  witb  tbe  tbiee 
monstroos  l^s,  wbieb  I  sappose  was  deyised  as  tbe  most  prepo»- 
terons  deviee  to  represent  onr  most  absurd  liajesty  of  Man«  Tbe 
signet — I  bave  not  seen  it  since  I  gave  it  to  Qibbon,  my  monkey,  to 
play  witb.  He  did  wbine  for  it  most  piteously.  I  bope  he  bas  not 
gemmed  tbe  ^en  breast  of  ocean  witb  my  symbol  of  sovereignty !" 

**  NoWy  by  HeaTen,"  said  tbe  Oonntess,  trembling,  and  colouring 
deeply  witb  anger,  <'it  was  your  fettber^s  signet!  tbe  last  pledge 
wbieb  be  sent,  witb  bis  love  to  me  and  bis  blessing  to  thee,  tbe  nigbt 
before  tbey  murdered  bim  at  Bolton!" 

^  Motber,  dearest  mother^*'  said  tbe  Earl,  startled  out  of  bis  apatby, 
and  taking  ber  band,  wbieb  be  kissed  tenderly,  "  I  did  but  jest — the 
ngnet  is  safe — Peyeril  knows  tbat  it  is  so.  Go  fetch  it,  Julian,  for 
Meaven's  sake — bere  are  my  keys — ^it  is  in  tbe  left-band  drawer  of 
my  travelling  eabinet  Nay,  mother,  forgiTe  me — ^it  was  but  a  tnou- 
vaise  plaitanUrie;  only  an  iU-imagined  jest,  unfflracious,  and  in  bad 
taste,  I  allow — ^but  only  one  of  Philip's  follies.  Xoek  at  me,  dearest 
mother,  and  foxgive  me!" 

The  Countess  tumed  ber  eyes  towards  bim,  firom  wbieb  tbe  tetM 
were  fast  falling. 

'*  Philip,"  she  said,  ''  you  try  me  too  unkindly,  and  too  se^mly» 
If  times  are  ehanged,  as  I  bave  heard  you  allege — ^if  tbe  dignity  of 
rank,  and  tbe  hi^  feelings  of  bonour  and  duty,  are  now  drowned  fai 
giddy  jests  and  trifling  porsuits,  let  me  at  least,  wbo  live  aeoluded 
from  all  others,  die  without  perceiving  the  change  wbieb  bas  bap- 
pened,  and,  above  all,  without  perceiving  it  in  mine  own  son.  Let  me 
not  leam  the  general  preyalence  of  this  levity,  whicb  laugbs  at  vnxj 
sense  of  dignity  or  duty,  throngb  your  personal  disrespeot.  Let  me 
not  think  that  when  I  die •* 

''Speak  nothing  of  it,  mother,"  said  tbe  Earl,  interrupting  hat 
affectionately.  **  It  is  true^  I  cannot  promise  to  be  all  my  &tber  and 
bis  fathers  were;  for  we  wear  silk  Tests  for  their  steel  coats,  and 
featbered  beavers  for  their  crested  helmets.  But  belieTe  me,  tbongh 
to  be  an  absolute  Palmerin  of  England  is  not  in  my  nature,  no  son 
ever  loved  a  mother  more  dearly,  or  would  do  more  to  obUge  ber. 
And  that  you  may  own  this,  I  will  forthwitb  not  only  seal  tbe 
Warrants,  to  the  great  endangerment  of  my  precious  fingers,  but  also 
read  the  same  from  end  to  end,  as  well  as  tbe  despatebes  äiereunto 
appertaining.* 

A  mother  is  easily  appeased,  even  when  most  offended;  and  it  was 
witb  an  expanding  heart  tbat  the  Countess  saw  ber  son's  very  band- 
8ome  features,  whüe  reading  tbese  papers,  settle  into  an  expression  of 
deep  seriousness,  such  as  they  seldom  wore.  It  seemed  to  ber  as  if 
tbe  hmily  Ukeaesa  to  bis  gallant  but  unfortunate  feither  inereaaed, 
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wlien  tha  ezprewioti  of  their  oouutauuieei  becuna  aimilai  in  ^vity. 
Tha  Eul  bad  na  looner  paruiad  ths  deapatohw,  wtiicli  ha  did  witb 
gieat  attantioii,  than  h«  rOM  luid  caid,  "  Julian,  come  with  me." 

The  ConnteM  looked  euipriMd.  "  I  vras  wont  to  sliara  yaut  fathei*! 
eouiiBeli,  mj  eon,"  aha  eald;  "  bot  do  sot  think  that  I  wieh  to  intrude 
mjBelf  npoti  jonra.  I  am  too  well  pLeaaed  to  eee  joa  aianme  tha 
power  and  tha  dutj  of  thinking  fbr  youiself,  whioh  u  what  I  have 
BO  loDg  niged  jou  to  do.  NevertbeleaB,  my  experienca,  who  hava 
been  so  long  adminüttator  of  70UI  authoritj  in  Hau,  might  not,  I 
tliink,  be  aupecfluous  to  the  mattei  in  band." 

"  Hold  ms  eicQsed,  deareat  mother,"  laid  the  Earl,  graTely.  "  The 
interference  was  none  of  mf  seeking ;  had  you  taken  jowt  own  oonne, 
withoat  couaulting  me,  it  had  beea  well;  bat  dnce  I  have  eotered  on 
tha  affaii — and  it  appears  sufGcientlf  important — I  mast  tronsaat  >t 
to  tha  best  of  mj  own  ability," 

"  Go  thea,  laj  sou,"  said  the  Countess,  "  and  may  Heaven  aulighten 
— — — - —  thea  with  itt  cotuuel,  sinca  thou 

wilt  luiTe  none  of  mme.  I  tnut 
that  yon  Hastai  FoTenl  will 
;  lemind  him  of  what  u  fit  fot  hu 
_ .  ji  honoor,  and  that  «aly  a 
coward  abandoQs  hu  rights,  and 
only  a  fool  tnuta  his  anemiea. 
The  Earl  anewered  not,  bat 
'  taking  Feyenl  by  the  arm,  led 
him  up  a  winding  stair  to  hu 
own  apartment  and  &om  thenoe 
,  into  a  projectm«  tuiret,  wheie, 
amidst  the  roar  of  waysa  and  laa 
,  mews  olang  he  beld  with  him 
l  tha  foUowing  conyenation. 
I  '  PeTenl,  it  la  well  I  looked 
mto  thase  wairants.  iij  mother 
queeiu  it  at  suoh  a  rate  aa  mar 
i  cost  ma  not  only  my  crown,  which 
I  cara  litCle  for,  bot  peihapt  my 
head,  which,  thongh  others  may 
thiok  Uttle  of,  I  woald  feal  it  an 
inconTeuiaaae  to  ba  deprived  ot" 
iFthis  the mattail"  Said  Feveril,  with 
.  .._xiety. 
ns,"  aaid  the  Earl  of  Derby,  "  that  Old  Eng- 
land, who  takes  a  froliosome  brain-tever  once  every 
two  or  threa  years,  for  the  benefit  of  bat  doctor»,  and 
the  puriäcation  of  the  torpid  lethaigy  brought  on 
br  peace  and  prosperity,  ia  now  gone  stark  staring  mad  on  the  aubject 
Ol  a  leal  or  sapposed  Fopish  Hot  I  read  one  programme  on  the 
sul^ect,  bj  a  fellow  colled  Oatei,  and  thooght  it  the  most  absmd 
fixuery  I  erer  perased.  But  that  ounning  fellow  Shafteabury,  and 
iome  othen  anumgat  the  great  ones,  have  taken  it  ap,  and  ue  ^-sW^ 
OD  at  meb  j  aUe  at  makai  Juineai  oiack,  «id  honw  smot»  Vn  Vu 
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The  King,  who  has  swom  never  to  kisfi  the  pillow  his  father  went  to 
sleep  on,  temporiseB  and  gives  way  to  the  current;  the  Duke  of  York, 
suspected  and  hated  on  account  of  his  religion,  is  about  to  be  driven 
to  the  Continent;  several  principal  Catholic  nobles  are  in  the  Tower 
already,  and  the  nation,  like  a  bull  at  Tutbory-running,  is  persecated 
with  so  many  inflammatory  rumours  and  pestilent  pamphlets,  that 
she  has  cocked  her  tail,  flang  up  her  heels,  taken  the  oit  betwixt  her 
teeth,  and  is  as  furioasly  unmanageable  as  in  the  year  1642." 

"  All  this  you  must  have  known  already,"  said  Peveril;  "  I  wonder 
you  told  me  not  of  news  so  important." 

"  It  would  have  taken  long  to  teil,''  said  the  Earl;  ^'moreover,  I 
desired  to  have  you  soliu;  thirdly,  I  was  about  to  speak  when  my 
mother  entered;  and,  to  conclude,  it  was  no  business  of  mine.  But 
these  despatches  of  my  politic  mother's  private  correspondent  put  a 
new  face  on  the  whole  matter;  for  it  seems  some  of  the  informers — a 
trade  which,  having  become  a  thriving  one,  is  now  pursued  by  many 
— have  dared  to  glance  at  the  Countesa  herseif  as  an  agent  in  this 
same  plot — ay,  and  have  found  those  that  are  willing  enough  to 
believe  their  report." 

*'0n  mine  honour/'  said  Peveril,  ''you  both  take  it  with  great 
coolness.  I  think  the  Countess  more  composed  of  the  two;  for, 
except  her  movement  hither,  she  ezhibited  no  mark  of  alarm,  and, 
moreover,  seemed  no  way  more  anxious  to  communicate  the  matter 
to  your  lordship  than  decency  rendered  necessary." 

*'  My  good  mother,"  said  the  Earl,  "  loves  power,  though  it  has  cost 
her  dear.  I  wish  I  could  truly  say  that  my  neglect  of  business  is 
entirely  assumed  in  order  to  leave  it  in  her  hands,  but  that  better 
motive  combines  with  natural  indolence.  But  she  seems  to  have 
feared  I  shoold  not  think  ezactiy  like  her  in  this  emergency,  and 
she  was  right  in  supposing  so." 

**  How  comes  the  emergency  upon  you  1"  said  Julian;  **  and  what 
form  does  the  danger  assume  ?" 

*<  Marry,  thus  it  is,"  said  the  Earl:  *' I  need  not  bid  you  remember 
the  afPair  of  Golonel  Christian.  That  man,  besides  his  widow,  who 
is  possessed  of  large  property — Dame  Christian  of  Kirk-Truagh, 
whom  you  have  often  heard  of,  and  perhaps  seen — left  a  brother 
called  Edward  Christian,  whom  you  never  saw  at  alL  Now  this 
brother — but  I  dare  say  you  know  all  about  it  V 

"Not  I,  on  my  honour,"  said  Peveril;  "you  know  the  Countess 
seldom  or  never  alludes  to  the  sublect." 

"  Why,"  replied  the  Earl,  "  I  believe  in  her  heart  she  is  something 
ashamed  of  that  gallant  act  of  royalty  and  supreme  Jurisdiction,  the 
consequences  of  which  maimed  my  estate  so  cruelly.  Well,  cousin, 
this  same  Edward  Christian  was  one  of  the  dempsters  at  the  time, 
and,  naturally  enough,  was  un willing  to  concur  in  the  sentence  which 
adjudged  his  ain^  to  be  shot  like  a  dog.  My  mother,  who  was  then 
in  high  force,  and  not  to  be  controlled  by  anyone,  would  have  served 
the  dempster  with  the  same  sauce  with  which  she  dressed  his  brother, 
had  he  not  been  wise  enough  to  fly  from  the  Island.  Since  that  time, 
the  tbing  has  sJept  on  all  hands;  and  though  we  knew  that  Dempster 
Christian  made  occasionally  Beeret  vlsita  V>  \i\&ili<&Ti^\TL\^^.^^s^8^^ 
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along  with  two  or  three  other  Poritans  of  the  same  Btamp,  and  par- 
ticularlj  a  prick-eared  rogue  called  Bridgenorth,  brother-in-law  to 
the  deceased,  yet  mj  mother,  thank  Heaven,  has  hitherto  had  the 
sense  to  connive  at  them,  thoagh,  for  some  reason  or  other,  Bhe  holds 
this  Bridgenorth  in  especiai  disfavour." 

''And  why/'  said  Peveril,  forcing  himself  to  speak,  in  order  to 
conceal  the  very  nnpleasant  surprise  which  he  feit — ''  whj  does  the 
Countess  now  depart  from  so  prudent  a  line  of  conduct  V* 

''  You  must  know  the  case  is  now  different.  The  rogues  are  not 
satisfied  with  toleration — ^they  would  have  Bupremacy.  They  have 
found  friends  in  the  present  heat  of  the  populär  mind.  My  mother's 
name,  and  especially  that  of  her  confessor,  Aldrick  the  Jesuit,  have 
been  mentioned  in  this  beautiful  maze  of  a  plot,  which,  if  any  such 
at  all  ezists,  she  knows  as  little  of  as  you  or  I.  However,  she  is  a 
Catholic,  and  that  is  enough ;  and  I  have  little  doubt  that,  if  the 
fellowB  could  seize  on  our  scrap  of  a  kingdom  here,  and  cut  all  our 
throats,  they  woiild  have  the  thanks  of  the  present  House  of  Com- 
xnons,  as  willingly  as  old  Christian  had  those  of  the  Bump,  for  a 
similar  service.'' 

"From  whence  did  you  receive  all  this  Information?''  said 
Peverily  again  speaking,  though  by  the  same  effort  which  a  man 
makes  who  talks  in  his  sleep. 

"Aldrick  has  seen  the  Duke  of  York  in  secret,  and  his  Royal 
Highness,  who  wept  while  he  confessed  his  want  of  power  to  protect 
his  friends — andit  is  no  trifle  will  wring  tears  from  him — ^told  him 
to  send  us  Information  that  we  should  look  to  our  safety,  for  that 
Dempster  Christian  and  Bridgenorth  were  in  the  Island,  with  secret 
and  severe  Orders;  that  they  had  lormed  a  considerable  party  there, 
and  were  likely  to  be  owned  and  protected  in  anything  they  might 
nndertake  against  us.  The  people  of  Ramsey  and  Castletown  are 
nnluckily  discontented  about  some  new  regulation  of  the  imposts ; 
and,  to  teil  you  the  truth,  though  I  thought  yesterday's  sudden 
remove  a  whim  of  my  mother's,  I  am  almost  satisfied  they  would 
have  blockaded  us  in  Bushin  Castle,  where  we  could  not  have  held 
out  for  lack  of  provisions.  Here  we  are  better  supplied,  and,  as  we 
are  on  our  guiurd,  it  is  likely  the  intended  nsing  will  not  take 
place." 

''  And  what  is  to  be  done  in  this  emergency  V  said  PeveriL 

'*  That  is  the  very  qüestion,  my  gentle  coz,''  answered  the  EarL 
**  My  mother  sees  but  one  way  of  going  to  work,  and  that  is  by 
royid  authority.  Here  are  the  Warrants  she  had  prepared,  to  search 
for,  take,  and  apprehend  the  bodies  of  Edward  Christian  and 
Bobert — no,  Ralph  Bridgenorth,  and  bring  them  to  instant  trial.  No 
doubt,  she  would  soon  have  had  them  in  the  Castle  court,  with  a 
dozen  of  the  old  matchlocks  levelled  against  them — that  is  her  way 
of  solving  all  sudden  difficuUies." 

"  But  in  which,  I  trust,  you  do  not  acquiesce,  my  lord,"  answered 
Peveril,  whose  thoughts  instantly  reverted  to  Alice,  if  they  could 
ever  be  said  to  be  absent  from  her. 

"  Truly  I  acquiesce  in  no  such  matter,"  said  the  EaiL  ''  WilUam. 
ChriBtian'0  death  cost  meafur  half  of  my  iahentiaiii^.    Wv^^tlq 
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fancy  to  fall  under  the  displeasure  of  mj  royal  brother^  King 
Charles,  for  a  new  escapade  of  the  same  klnd.  Bat  how  to  paoify 
my  mother,  I  know  not.  I  wish  the  insurrection  would  take  plaoe^ 
and  then,  as  we  are  better  piovided  than  they  can  be»  we  might 
knock  the  knaves  on  the  head ;  and  yet^  eince  they  began  the  mj, 
we  should  keep  the  law  on  oor  aide." 

«  Were  it  not  better/'  said  Pevetil,  **  if  by  any  means  the8e  men 
could  be  induced  to  quit  the  Island  V* 

**  Surely/'  replied  the  Earl ;  **  but  that  will  be  no  easy  matter — 
they  are  stubborn  on  principle,  and  emptnr  threats  will  not  move 
them.  This  storm-blast  in  London  is  wind  in  their  sails,  and  they 
will  run  their  length,  you  may  depend  on  it.  I  have  sent  ordere, 
however,  to  clap  up  the  Manxmen  upon  whose  assistance  they 
depended,  and  if  I  oan  find  the  two  worthies  themselyes,  here  are 
sloops  enough  in  the  harbour — I  will  take  the  freedom  to  send  them 
on  a  pretty  distant  voyage,  and  I  hope  matters  will  be  settled  before 
they  retum  to  give  an  account  of  it. 

At  this  moment  a  soldier  belonging  to  the  garrison  approached  the 
two  young  men,  with  many  bows  and  tokens  of  respect.  ''How 
now,  friend  V*  said  the  Earl  to  him.  '*  Leave  off  thy  coortesiefl^  and 
teil  thy  business." 

The  man,  who  was  a  native  islander,  answered  in  Manx  that  he 
had  a  letter  for  his  honour,  Master  Julian  PeyeriL  Julian  snatched 
the  billet  hastily,  and  asked  whence  it  came. 

"  It  was  delivered  to  him  by  a  young  woman,''  the  soldier  replied, 
''who  had  given  him  a  piece  of  money  to  deliver  it  into  Maater 
Peveril's  own  band." 

"  Thou  art  a  lucky  fellow,  Julian,"  said  the  EarL  **  With  that 
grave  brow  of  thine,  and  thy  character  for  sobriety  and  early 
wisdom,  you  set  the  girls  a-wooing,  without  waiting  tili  they  are 
asked ;  whilst  I,  their  drudge  and  vassal,  waste  both  language  and 
leisure,  without  getting  a  kind  word  or  look,  far  less  a  billet-douz." 

This  the  young  Earl  said  with  a  smile  of  conscious  triumph,  as  in 
fiact  he  valued  himself  not  a  little  upon  the  interest  wbich  be 
supposed  himself  to  possess  with  the  ÜEiir  sex. 

Meanwhile  the  letter  impressed  on  Peveril  a  different  train  of 
ihoughts  from  what  his  companion  apprehended.  It  was  in  Alice^s 
band,  and  contained  these  few  words : — 

"I  fear  what  I  am  going  to  do  is  wrong;  but  I  must  see  you. 
Meet  me  at  noon  at  Goddard  Crovan's  Stone,  with  as  much  secrecy 
asyou  may.** 

The  letter  was  signed  only  with  the  Initials  A.  B.;  but  Julian  had 
no  difiBiculty  in  recognising  the  handwriting,  which  he  had  often 
Seen,  and  which  was  remarkably  beautifuL  He  stood  suspended,  for 
he  saw  the  difficulty  and  impropriety  of  withdrawing  himself  &om 
the  Oountess  and  his  friend  at  this  moment  of  impending  danger; 
and  yet^  to  neglect  this  invitation  was  not  to  be  thought  oi  He 
paused  in  the  utmost  perplexity. 

"  Sball  I  read  your  riddle  1**  said  the  EarL    "  Gk>  where  loye  caUfl 

you — I  will  make  an  ezcuse  to  my  mother — only,  most   grave 

anchorite,  be  hereafter  more  indiügeixt  to  the  fedUngs  of  othera  thim 
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you  have  been  hitherto^  and  blaspheme  not  the  power  of  the  little 
deity." 

**Nay,  bat,  Cousin  Derby''——  said  Peveril,  and  Btopped  short,  for 
he  resdly  knew  not  what  to  say.  Secored  himself  by  a  virtuons 
paadon  from  the  contagiooe  influenoe  of  the  time,  he  had  seen  with 
r^ret  hie  noble  kinsman  mingle  more  in  its  irregukrities  than  he 
approved  o^  and  had  sometimes  played  the  purt  of  a  monitor« 
Oircomstances  seemed  at  present  to  siye  the  Earl  a  right  of  retalia- 
tion.  He  kept  hie  eye  fixed  on  bis  mend,  as  if  he  waited  until  he 
fihonld  complete  bis  sentence,  and  at  length  exclaimed,  '^What! 
consin,  qoite  ä-khmortl  Oh,  moBt  judicioos  Julian  1  Oh,  most 
preciae  Peyeril  1  have  you  bestowed  so  much  wisdom  on  me  that  you 
have  none  left  for  yourself  1  Gome,  be  frank — ^tell  me  name  and 
place— or  say  but  the  colour  of  the  eyes  of  the  most  emphatic  she— 
or  do  but  let  me  have  the  pleasure  to  hear  thee  say,  'I  lovel' — 
confess  one  touch  of  human  uailty— conjugate  the  verb  omo,  and  I 
will  be  a  gentle  schoolmaster,  and  you  shall  have,  as  father  RichardB 
used  to  say,  when  we  were  under  his  ferule, '  licentia  exeundL'*' 

''Enjoy  your  pleasant  humour  at  my  expense,  my  lord,"  said 
Peyeril ;  *^  I  fairly  will  confess  thus  much,  that  I  would  fain,  if  it 
consisted  with  my  honour  and  your  safety,  have  two  hours  at  my 
oym  disposal ;  the  more  especially  as  the  manner  in  which  I  shall 
employ  them  may  much  concem  Üie  safety  of  the  Island.'' 

**  Yery  likely,  I  dare  say,"  answered  the  Earl,  still  laughing.  ''  No 
doubt  you  are  summoned  out  by  some  Lady  Politic  Wouldbe  of  the 
Laie,  to  talk  ov^  some  of  the  breast-laws ;  but  never  mind — go,  and 
go  speedily,  that  you  may  retum  as  quick  as  possible.  I  ezpect  no 
immediate  explosion  of  this  grand  conspiracy.  When  the  rogues  soe 
OB  on  our  guard,  they  will  be  cautious  how  they  break  out.  Only, 
once  more,  make  haste." 

Peveril  thought  this  last  advice  was  not  to  be  neglected ;  and,  glad 
to  extricate  hunself  from  the  raiUery  of  his  cousin,  walked  down 
towards  the  gate  of  the  Castle,  meaning  to  cross  over  to  the  village, 
and  theie  take  horse  at  the  Earl's  stables,  for  the  place  of  rendezvous. 


CHAPTER    XVI. 

Acatto,  Can  ehe  not  speak  ? 

Oswald,  If  Speech  be  only  in  accented  sounds, 
I'ramed  by  the  tongae  and  Ups,  the  maiden's  dumb; 
Bat  if  by  quick  and  apprehensive  lock, 
By  motion,  sign,  and  glance,  to  give  each  meaning, 
Express  as  dothed  in  langnage,  be  term'd  speech, 
She  hath  that  wondrous  faculty;  for  her  eyes, 
lake  the  bright  stars  of  heaven,  can  hold  discourse, 
Though  it  be  mute  and  soondless. 

Old  Play. 

At  the  head  of  the  first  flight  of  steps  which  descended  towards  the 
difäcult  and  well-defended  entrance  of  the  Castle  of  Holm-PeeL 
Peveril  was  met  and  stopped  by  the  Countess's  train-bearer.  Thia 
little  creatnre— for  she  waa'ci  the  least  and  BÜghtm^  i^iA  oi  '^^T&aar 
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kind — was  exquisitely  well  formed  in  all  her  limbs,  which  the  dress 
ßhe  usually  wore  (a  green  silk  tunic,  ot*  a  peculiar  form)  set  off  to  the 
best  advantage.  Her  face  was  darker  than  the  usual  hue  of 
Europeans ;  and  the  profusion  of  long  and  silken  hair,  which,  when 
she  undid  the  braids  in  which  she  commonlj  wore  it,  feil  down 
almost  to  her  ankles,  was  also  rather  a  foreign  attribute.  Her 
countenance  resembled  a  most  beantiful  miniature ;  and  there  was  a 
quicknesSy  decision,  and  fire  in  Fenella's  look,  and  especially  in  her 
eveSy  which  was  probably  rendered  yet  more  alert  and  acute,  becaose, 
through  the  imperfection  of  her  other  organs,  it  was  only  by  sight 
that  she  could  obtain  information  of  what  passed  around  her. 

The  pretty  mute  was  mistress  of  many  little  accomplishmentSi 
which  the  Countess  had  caused  to  be  taugbt  to  her  in  compassion  for 
her  forlom  Situation,  and  which  she  learned  with  the  most  surprising 
quickness.  Thus,  for  example,  she  was  exquisite  in  the  use  of  the 
needle,  and  so  ready  and  ingenious  a  draughtswoman,  that,  like  the 
ancient  Mexicans,  she  sometimes  made  a  hasty  sketch  with  her 
peucil  the  means  of  conveying  her  ideas,  either  by  direct  or  emblema- 
tical  representation.  Above  all,  in  the  art  of  omamental  writing, 
much  studied  at  that  period,  Fenella  was  so  ereat  a  profiLcient  as  to 
rival  the  fame  of  Messrs.  Snow,  Shelley,  and  other  masters  of  the 
pen,  whose  copy-books,  preserved  in  the  libraries  of  the  curious,  still 
show  the  artists  smiling  on  the  frontispiece  in  all  the  honours  of 
flowing  gowns  and  full-buttoned  wigs,  to  the  etemal  glory  of  cali- 
graphy. 

The  little  maiden  had,  besides  these  accomplishments,  much  ready 
wit  and  acuteness  of  intellect.  With  Lady  Derby,  and  with  the  two 
young  gentlemen,  she  was  a  great  favourite,  and  used  much  freedom 
in  convetsing  with  them,  by  means  of  a  System  of  signs  which  had 
been  gradually  established  amongst  them,  and  which  served  all 
ordinary  purposes  of  communication. 

But,  though  happy  in  the  indulgence  and  favour  of  her  mistressy 
from  whom  indeed  she  was  seldom  separate,  Fenella  was  by  no  means 
a  favourite  with  the  rest  of  the  household.  In  fact,  it  seemed  that 
her  temper,  exasperated  perhaps  by  a  sense  of  her  misfortune,  was 
by  no  means  equal  to  her  abilities.  She  was  very  haughty  in  her 
demeanour,  even  towards  the  upper  domestics,  who  in  that  establish- 
ment  were  of  a  much  higher  rank  and  better  birth  than  in  the 
families  of  the  nobility  in  general.  These  often  complained,  not 
only  of  her  pride  and  reserve,  but  of  her  high  and  irascible  temper 
and  vindictive  disposition.  Her  passionate  propensity  had  been 
indeed  idly  encouraged  by  the  young  men,  and  particmarly  by  the 
Earl,  who  sometimes  amused  himself  with  teasing  her,  that  he  might 
enjoy  the  various  Singular  motions  and  murmurs  by  which  she 
expressed  her  resentment  Towards  him,  these  were  oi  coorse  only 
petulant  and  whimsical  indications  of  pettish  anger.  But  when  SM 
was  angry  with  others  of  inferior  degree — before  whom  she  did  not 
control  herseif — the  expression  of  her  passion,  unable  to  display  itself 
in  language,  had  something  even  frightful,  so  singular  were  the  tonea, 
contortiona,  and  gestures  to  which  she  had  recourse.  The  lower 
domeatica,  to  vrhom  she  was  ^bexal  a\mo%\i  \>^^QncA  Vl<k  a\i^axeiit 
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means,  observed  her  with  mach  deference  and  respect,  but  much 
more  firom  fear  than  from  any  real  attachment ;  for  the  caprices  of 
her  temper  displayed  themselves  even  in  her  gifts ;  and  those  who 
most  freqaently  shared  her  bounty,  seemed  by  no  means  assnred  of 
the  beneyolence  of  the  motives  which  dictated  her  liberality. 

All  these  peculiarities  led  to  a  conclusion  consonant  with  Manx 
snperstition.  Devout  believers  in  all  the  legende  of  fairies  so  dear  to 
the  Geltic  tribes,  the  Manz  people  held  it  for  certainty  that  the  elves 
were  in  the  habit  of  carrying  off  mortal  children  before  baptism,  and 
leaving  in  the  cradle  of  the  new-bom  habe  one  of  their  own  brood| 
which  was  almost  always  imperfect  in  some  one  or  other  of  the  organs 
proper  to  humanity.  Such  a  being  they  conceived  Fenella  to  be ; 
and  the  smallness  of  her  size,  her  dark  complexion,  her  long  locks  of 
Silken  hair,  the  singalarity  of  her  manners  aud  tones,  as  well  ad  the 
caprices  of  her  temper,  were  to  their  thinking  all  attribates  of  the 
irritable,  fickle,  and  dangerons  race  from  which  they  supposed  her  to 
be  sprang.  And  it  seemed  that,  although  no  jest  appeared  to  offend 
her  more  than  when  Lord  Derby  called  her  in  sport  the  Elfin  Queen, 
or  otherwise  alluded  to  her  sapposed  connezion  with  **  the  pigmy 
folk,''  yet  still  her  perpetually  affecting  to  wear  the  colour  of  green, 
proper  to  the  fairies,  as  well  as  some  other  pecaliarities,  seemed 
Yolantarily  assnmed  by  her,  in  order  to  coantenance  the  super- 
Btition,  perhaps  becaose  it  gave  her  more  anthority  among  the  lower 
Orders. 

Many  were  the  tales  circulated  respecting  the  Countess's  Elf,  as 
Fenella  was  corrently  called  in  the  island ;  and  the  malcontents  of 
the  stricter  persoasion  were  conyinced  that  no  one  but  a  Papist  and 
a  malignant  wonld  have  kept  near  her  person  a  creature  of  such 
doabtfol  origin.  They  conceived  that  Fenella's  deafness  and  dumb- 
ness  were  omy  towards  those  of  this  world,  and  that  she  had  been 
beard  talking  and  einging,  and  laughing  most  elfishly,  with  the 
iDTisibles  of  her  own  race.  They  alleged,  also,  that  she  had  a  dovhU, 
a  8ort  of  apparition  resembling  her,  which  slept  in  the  Countess's 
anteroom,  or  bore  her  train,  or  wrought  in  her  cabinet,  while  the  real 
Fenella  joined  the  song  of  the  mermaids  on  the  moonlight  sands,  or 
the  dance  of  the  fairies  in  the  haunted  Valley  of  Qlenmoy,  or  on  the 
heights  of  Snawfell  and  Barool.  The  sentinels,  too,  would  have 
Bworn  they  had  seen  the  little  maiden  trip  past  them  in  their  solitary 
night-walKSy  without  their  having  it  in  their  power  to  challenge  her, 
any  more  than  if  they  had  been  as  mute  as  herseif.  To  all  this  mass 
of  absardities  the  better  informed  paid  no  more  attention  than  to  the 
osaal  idle  ezaggerations  of  the  vulgär,  which  so  frequently  connect 
that  which  is  anusual  with  what  is  supematural.* 

Such,  in  form  and  habits,  was  the  little  female  who,  holding  in 
her  band  a  small  old-fashioned  ebony-rod  which  might  have  passed 
for  a  divining  wand,  confronted  Julian  on  the  top  of  the  flight  of  steps 
which  led  down  the  rock  from  the  Castle-court.  We  ought  to 
obeerve  that,  as  Julian's  manner  to  the  anfortunate  girl  had  been 
always  gentle,  and  free  from  those  teasing  jests  in  which  bis  gay 
Mend  indalged,  with  less  r^ard  to  the  pecuUaiity  ol  \i«t  «A\.\x»x\ni^ 
•ad  feeUnga,  00  Fenella,  on   her  part,  nad  \i&\xcd\y  i&\io^ii  t&sx.Obl 
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^O^m 


:r  deference  to  him  than  to  anf  of  the  hoiueliold,  hec  mittni^ 

onntes«,  alway»  exceptod. 
Oa  the  preseol  occaaian,  pluiting  hersalf  in  the  vetj  midit  of  the 
oaitow  deiceut,  aouto  make  it  impossible  for  Fevecil  . 
to  poss  bf  her,  ehe  proceeded  to  put  him  to  the  qnestion  [,     j^ 
by  a  seiiea  of  geitiueB,  which  we  will  endeavoui  to  1  ^0 
describe.     Sbe   commenced  by   extending   her    band  Lk  '    ^ 
alightly,  tLccompanied  witb  tbe  abarp  inqnuitiTe  look 
wbicb  terved  her  as  a  note  of  inteirogation.    Tiiis  trat ' 
nieant  tu  au  enqoiry  whether  he  was  going  to  a  dijtauce. 
Juliaa,  in  lep^,  ezteuded  bis  arm  more  thaji 
half,  to  latimate  that  the  distance  was  consider- 
able.     Fenella  looked    grave,  ahook   ber   iiead, 
and  pointed  to  tbe  Coiukteu'B  window,  which 
was  visible  fiom  tbe  apot  wbece  Lbey  atood.  ( 
Peveril  amiled,  and  noaded,  to  intimata  tbere  ^ 
vaa  no  donger  in  qnitting  her 
miatresB  fot  a  short  apaca,     Tbe 
little  müden    next   toucbed   an 
eagWa  feather  wbicb  abe  wore  in 
her  hair,  a  sign  whicb  ehe  ueoallr 
employed  to  deaigaate   tbe  Earl, 
and  tben  looked  inquieitively  at 
Jalian   once   moie,  aa   if  to  eay 
"Qoea  be   with   youl*    Peveiil 
■book  bis  bead,   and,   aomewhat 
wearied  by  tbeae  interrogiitonut, 
amiled,  and  made  au    ^oit  to 
pase.    Feoella  frowned,  atruck  tbe 
end  of  her  ebony  rod  perpeudi~ 
cularly  on  tbe  gronnd,  and  f^ain 
ebook  her  head,  as  if  oppoeing 
bis  departora.     But,  findii^  that 
•f olian  peitevered  in  bis  parpoaa, 
ehe    suadeuly    aaaumed    anotbet 
and  a  milder  mood,  beld  bim  by 
the  akirt  of  hia  cloak  with  one 
band,  and  rai«ed  the  otbei  in  an. 
imploriog  attitnd^  wbilet   every 
featura  of  bei  lirely  oountenanc« 
was  compoaed  into  tbe  like  ez- 

Cuon  of  aupplication;  aud  tbe 
of  tbe  large  dark  eyea,  wbicb 
■eemed  in  Bsneral  ao  ksen  and 
Piercing  aa  almoet  to  ovei-animate 
the  little  sphen  to  whicb  they 
belonged,  aeemed  qnenobed,  for 
the  moment,  in  tbe  laige  dtops  which  hui^f  on  her  long  eyalaab«^ 
but  without  falling. 

Jaüju  Pevwil  was  fai  from  being  void  of  «ympathy  tomrda  tkA 
pooi  girlf  wlioM  motivea  in  o^^ßosms  ^u  4i«\ÄiAu«  afpMnd  to  1» 
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her  affeetioiiate  apprehension  for  her  mistress's  safelgr.  He  en- 
deaTonred  to  reassnre  her  by  smiles,  and,  at  the  same  time,  by  such 
eigiiB  as  he  could  devise,  to  intimate  that  there  was  no  danger,  and 
that  he  would  retnm  presently ;  and  having  succeeded  in  eztricat- 
ing  his  cloak  firom  her  grasp  and  in  passing  her  on  the  stair,  be  began 
to  descend  the  steps  as  speedily  as  he  could,  in  order  to  ayoid  farther 
importonity. 

6at  with  aetiyity  mach  greater  than  his,  the  dumb  maiden 
hastened  to  intercept  him,  and  sncceeded  by  throwing  herseif,  at  the 
imminent  risk  of  life  and  limb,  a  second  time  into  the  pass  which 
he  was  descending,  so  as  to  Interrupt  his  purpose.  In  order  to 
aehieve  thiB,  she  was  obliged  to  let  herseif  drop  a  considerable  height 
firom  the  wall  of  a  small  ffanking  battery,  where  two  patereroes  were 

Elaced  to  scour  the  pass,  in  case  any  enemy  could  have  mounted  so 
igh.  Julian  had  scarce  time  to  shudder  at  her  purpose,  as  he  beheld 
her  about  to  spring  from  the  parapet,  ere,  like  a  thing  of  gossamer, 
she  stood  light  and  uninjured  on  the  rocky  platform  below.  He 
endeavoured,  by  the  gravity  of  his  look  and  gesture,  to  make  her 
imderstand  how  much  he  blamed  her  rashness;  but  the  reproof, 
ihough  obTiously  quite  intelligible,  was  entirely  thrown  away.  A 
littsty  waye  of  her  band  intimated  how  she  contemued  the  danger 
and  the  lemonstranee ;  while  at  the  same  time  she  instantly  resumed, 
with  more  eagemess  than  before,  the  eamest  and  impressive  gestures 
by  which  riie  endeavoured  to  detain  him  in  the  fortress. 

Julian  was  somewhat  staggered  by  her  pertinacity.  ''  Is  it  possible,* 
he  thought,  ''that  any  danger  can  approach  the  Countess,  of  which 
this  poor  maiden  has,  by  the  extreme  acuteness  of  her  Observation, 
obtained  knowledge  which  has  escaped  others  1" 

He  signed  to  Fenella  hastily  to  give  him  the  tablets  and  the  pencil 
which  she  usually  carried  with  her,  and  wrote  on  them  the  question, 
**  Is  there  danger  near  to  your  mistress,  that  you  thus  stop  mel" 

^  There  is  danger  around  the  Coimtess,''  was  the  answer  instantly 
written  down;  ''but  there  is  much  more  in  your  own  purpose/' 

**Howl— whatl— what  know  you  of  my  purpose?*  said  Julian, 
foigettingy  in  his  surprise,  that  uie  party  he  addressed  had  neither 
ear  to  eomprehend  nor  roice  to  reply  to  uttered  language.  She 
had  xegaincd  her  book  in  the  meantime,  and  sketched,  with  a  rapid 
peneily  on  one  of  the  leaves,  a  scene  which  she  showed  to  Julian. 
IV»  bis  infinite  surprise  he  recognised  Gk>ddard  Crovan's  stone,  a 
lemazkable  monument,  of  which  she  had  given  the  outline  with 
suffieient  aecuracy ;  together  with  a  male  and  female  figure,  which, 
thoi^^  only  indicated  by  a  few  slight  touches  of  the  pencil,  bore  yet, 
he  IfeoQght,  some  resemblance  to  himself  and  Alice  Bridgenorth. 

When  he  had  gazed  on  the  sketch  for  an  instant  with  surprise, 
Fenella  took  the  book  from  his  band,  laid  her  finger  upon  the 
drawingy  and  slowly  and  sternly  shook  her  head,  with  a  frown  which 
seemed  to  prohibit  the  meeting  which  was  there  represented. 
Julian,  however,  though  disconcerted,  was  in  no  shape  disposed  to 
sabmit  to  the  authority  of  his  monitress.  By  whatever  means  she, 
who  so  seldom  stirred  from  the  Countess's  apartment,  had  beeome 
aequaiirted  with  a  secret  which  he  thought  enticeVj  hi^  o^H)  V^ 
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esteemed  it  the  more  necessary  to  keep  the  appointed  rendezvoos, 
that  he  might  leam  firom  Alice,  if  possible,  how  the  secret  had  trans- 
pired.  He  had  also  formed  the  intention  of  seeking  out  Bridge- 
north ;  entertaining  an  idea  that  a  person  so  reasonable  and  calm  as 
he  had  shown  himself  in  their  late  Conference,  might  be  persuaded, 
when  he  understood  that  the  Countess  was  aware  of  his  intrigues,  to 
put  an  end  to  her  danger  and  his  own  by  withdrawing  from  the 
Island.  And  could  he  succeed  in  this  point,  he  shoald  at  once, 
he  thought,  render  a  material  benefit  to  the  father  of  his  beloved 
Alice — remove  the  Earl  from  his  State  of  anxiety — save  the  Countess 
from  a  second  time  putting  her  feudal  Jurisdiction  in  Opposition  to 
that  of  the- Crown  of  England — and  secure  quiet  possession  of  the 
Island  to  her  and  her  famüy. 

With  this  scheme  of  mediation  in  his  mind^  Peyeril  determined 
to  hd  himself  of  the  Opposition  of  Fenella  to  his  departure,  with 
less  ceremony  than  he  nad  hitherto  observed  towaras  her;  and 
suddenly  lifting  up  the  damsel  in  his  arms  before  ehe  was  aware 
of  his  purpose,  he  turned  about,  set  her  down  on  the  steps  above  him, 
and  began  to  descend  the  pass  himself  as  speedily  as  possible.  It 
was  then  that  the  dumb  maiden  gave  füll  course  to  the  vehemence  of 
her  disposition ;  and  clapping  her  hands  repeatedly,  expressed  her 
displeasure  in  a  sound,  or  rather  a  shriek,  so  eztremely  dissonanti 
that  it  resembled  more  the  cry  of  a  wild  creature  than  anything 
which  could  have  been  uttered  by  female  organs.  Peveril  was  so 
astounded  at  the  scream  as  it  rung  through  the  living  rocks,  that  he 
could  not  help  stopping  and  looking  back  in  idarm,  to  satisfy 
himself  that  sne  had  not  sustained  some  injury.  He  saw  her. 
however,  perfectly  safe,  though  her  face  seemed  inflamed  ana 
distorted  with  passion.  She  stamped  at  him  with  her  foot,  shook 
her  clenched  band,  and  tuming  her  back  upon  him,  without  farther 
adieu,  ran  up  the  rüde  steps  as  lightly  as  a  kid  could  have  tripped  up 
that  rugged  ascent,  and  paused  for  a  moment  at  the  summit  of  the 
first  flight. 

Julian  could  feel  nothing  but  wonder  and  compassion  for  the  impo- 
tent passion  of  a  being  so  unfortunately  circumstanced,  cut  o£f,  as  it 
were,  from  the  rest  of  mankind,  and  incapable  of  receiying  in  child- 
hood  that  moral  discipline  which  teaches  us  mastery  of  our  wayward 
passionsy  ere  yet  they  have  attained  their  meridlan  strength  and 
violence.  He  waved  his  band  to  her,  in  token  of  amicable  äirewell ; 
but  she  only  replied  by  once  more  menacing  him  with  her  little 
band  clenched ;  and  then,  ascending  the  rocky  staircase  with  almost 
preternatural  speed,  was  soon  out  of  sight 

Julian,  on  his  part,  gave  no  farther  consideration  to  her  conduct  or 
its  motives,  but  hastening  to  the  village  on  the  mainland,  where  the 
Stahles  of  the  Castle  were  situated,  he  again  took  his  palfrey  from  the 
stall,  and  was  soon  mounted  and  on  his  way  to  the  appointed  plaoe 
of  rendezvous,  much  marvelling,  as  he  ambled  forward  with  speed  fai 
greater  than  was  promised  by  the  diminutive  size  of  the  animal  he 
was  mounted  on,  what  could  have  happened  to  produce  so  ^reat  a 
change  in  Alice's  conduct  towards  him,  that  in  place  of  enjoining  his 
absence  aa  UBnal^  or  recommending  his  departure  from  the  island,  she 
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ahonld  now  voltintarilj  inyite  him  to  a  meeting.  linder  impression 
of  the  variooB  doubts  which  succeeded  each  other  in  bis  imagination, 
he  sometimes  preesed  Fairy's  sides  witb  bis  legs ;  sometimes  loid  bis 
hoUj  zod  lightlj  on  her  neck ;  sometimes  incited  her  by  bis  Toice, 
fior  the  mettied  animal  needed  neitber  wbip  nor  spar,  and  acbieved 
the  distanoe  betwixt  the  Castle  of  Holm-Peel  and  the  stone  at 
Qoddard  CroTan  at  the  rate  of  twelve  miles  witbin  the  boor. 

The  monumental  stone,  designed  to  commemorate  some  feat  of  an 
anäent  King  of  Man,  wbicb  bad  been  long  forgotten,  was  erected  on 
the  Site  of  a  narrow  lonelj  Valley,  or  rather  glen,  secladed  from 
Observation  by  the  steepness  of  its  banks,  upon  a  projection  of  which 
stood  the  tall,  sbapeless,  solitary  rock,  frownmg,  like  a  sbrouded  giant, 
over  the  brawling  of  the  small  rivulet  wbicb  watered  the  ravine. 


CHAPTEK  XVIL 

This  a  loTB-meeting  f    See  the  maiden  monrns, 
And  the  sad  soitor  bends  bis  looks  on  eartb. 
There  's  more  hatb  pass'd  between  tiiem  tham  belongs 
To  Love's  sweet  sorrows. 

Old  Play, 

Ab  he  approached  the  monument  of  Cbddard  Crovan,  Julian  cast 
many  an  anxious  glance  to  see  wbetber  any  object  visible  beside 
the  bnge  grey  stone  sbould  apprise  bim  wbetber  be  was  anticipated, 
at  the  appointed  place  of  rendezvous,  by  her  wbo  bad  named  it. 
Nor  was  it  long  before  the  flutter  of  a  mantle,  wbicb  the  breeze 
alightiy  waved,  and  the  motion  necessary  to  replace  it  upon  the 
wearers  Shoulders,  made  bim  aware  tbat  Alice  bad  already  reached 
their  place  of  meeting.  One  instant  set  the  palfrey  at  liberty,  witb 
dackened  girths  and  loosened  reins,  to  pick  its  own  way  througb  tbe 
dell  at  will;  anotber  placed  Julian  Peveril  by  tbe  side  of  AUce 
Bridgenortb. 

Tbat  Alice  sbould  extend  her  band  to  her  lover,  as  witb  tbe  ardour 
of  a  young  greybound  he  bounded  over  the  obstacles  of  tbe  rugged 
pathy  was  as  natural  as  tbat  Julian,  seizing  on  the  band  so  kindly 
•faretched  out,  sbould  devour  it  witb  kisses,  and,  for  a  moment  or 
twOy  without  reprebension;  wbile  tbe  other  band,  wbicb  sbould  have 
aided  in  tbe  liberation  of  its  fellow,  served  to  bide  tbe  blushes  of  tbe 
fair  owner.  But  Alice,  young  as  sbe  was,  and  attached  to  Julian  by 
•ach  long  habits  of  kindly  intimacy,  still  knew  well  bow  to  subdue 
the  tendency  of  her  own  treacberous  affections. 

« Thia  is  not  rigbt,''  sbe  said,  extricating  her  band  from  Julian's 
grasp— '^  this  is  not  rigbt,  Julian.  If  I  have  been  too  rasb  in  admitting 
sacb  a  meeting  as  tbe  present,  it  is  not  you  tbat  sbould  make  me 
sensible  of  my  folly.'' 

Julian  Peverirs  mind  bad  been  early  illumined  witb  tbat  toucb  of 
xomantic  fire  which  deprives  passion  of  selfisbness,  and  confers  on  it 
the  high  and  refined  tone  of  generous  and  disinterested  devotion.  He 
Iti  go  the  band  of  Alice  witb  as  much  respect  as  be  could  have  paid 
to  Uiat  of  a  princess;  and  when  sbe  seated  berself  upon  a  rocky 
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fragment^  oTor  whicb  natnie  had  Btietclied  a  cushion  of  mosB  and 
liehen,  interspersed  with  wild  flowen,  backed  with  a  baah  oi  copee- 
wood,  he  took  his  place  beside  her,  indeed,  bat  at  such  distance  as  to 
intimate  the  duty  of  an  attendant,  who  was  there  only  to  hear  and 
to  obej.  Alice  JBridgenorth  became  more  assured  as  ehe  obaeryed 
the  power  which  she  possessed  oyer  her  loyer ;  and  the  self-command 
which  Peyeril  ezhibited,  which  other  damsels  in  her  dtoation  might 
have  judged  inconsistent  with  intensity  of  passion,  she  appreciated 
more  justiy,  as  a  proof  of  bis  respectful  and  disinterested  sineeritj. 
She  recovered,  in  addressing  bim,  the  tone  of  confidence  which 
rather  belonged  to  the  scenes  of  their  early  aequaintanoe  than  to 
those  which  had  passed  betwixt  them  since  Pevehl  had  disclosed 
bis  affection,  and  thereby  had  brought  restraint  upon  their  intor- 
course. 

"Julian,"  she  said,  "your  visit  of  yesterday — ^your  most  ill-timed 
Visit,  has  distressed  me  mach.  It  has  misled  my  father — ^it  has 
endangered  yoa.  At  all  risks,  I  resolved  that  you  should  know  this, 
and  blame  me  not  if  I  have  taken  a  bold  and  imprudent  stop  in 
desiring  this  solitary  interview,  since  you  are  aware  how  little  poor 
Deborah  is  to  be  trusted.'' 

"  Can  you  fear  misconstruction  from  me,  Alice  ?"  replied  Peveril, 
warmly;  "from  me,  whom  you  have  thus  highly  favoured — thus 
deeply  obligedl" 

'*Cease  your  protestations,  Julian,''  answered  the  maiden,  ^they 
do  but  make  me  the  more  sensible  that  I  have  acted  over  boldly. 
But  I  did  for  the  best.  I  could  not  see  you,  whom  I  have  known  so 
long — you,  who  say  you  regard  me  with  partiality— ** 

"  Say  that  I  regaprd  you  with  partiality  1"  interrupted  Peveril  in  his 
tum.  *<  Ah,  Alice,  what  a  cold  and  doubtful  phrase  you  have  nsed 
to  express  the  most  devoted,  the  most  sincere  affection!" 

*^  Well,  then,"  said  Alice,  sadly,  "  we  will  not  quarrel  about  wordsj 
but  do  not  again  interrupt  me.  I  could  not,  I  say,  see  you,  who,  I 
believe,  regard  me  with  sincere  though  vain  and  fruitless  attachment, 
rush  blindfold  into  a  snare,  deceived  and  seduced  bythose  very  feel- 
ings  towards  me.'' 

'<  I  understand  you  not,  Alice,"  said  Peveril ;  '*  nor  can  I  see  anv 
danger  to  which  I  am  at  present  exposed.  The  sentiments  which 
your  father  has  expressed  towards  me  are  of  a  nature  irreconcilable 
with  hostile  purposes.  If  he  is  not  offended  with  the  bold  wisbes  I 
may  have  formed — and  his  whole  behaviour  shows  the  contrary— I 
know  not  a  man  on  earth  from  whom  I  have  less  cause  to  apprehend 
any  danger  or  ill-will." 

<*  My  father,"  said  Alice,  ^'means  well  by  his  country,  and  well  by 
you ;  yet  I  sometimes  fear  he  may  rather  inj  are  than  serve  his  good 
cause ;  and  still  more  do  I  dread  that,  in  attempting  to  engage  you 
as  an  auxiliary,  he  may  forget  those  ties  which  ougnt  to  bind  yon, 
and  I  am  sure  which  will  bind  you,  to  a  different  line  of  oonduct 
from  his  own." 

**  You  lead  me  into  still  deeper  darkness,  Alice,"  answered  PevexiL 
"  That  your  father's  espeoial  line  of  politics  differs  widely  from  mine^ 
I know  well;  but  how  many  instanoes  have  occurred,  even  doring 
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the  bloody  scenes  of  civil  warüare,  of  good  and  worthj  men  la3ring 
the  prejudice  of  party  affections  aside,  and  regarding  each  other  with 
respect,  and  even  with  fhendly  attachment,  without  being  false  to 
pnnciple  on  either  aide  r' 

.  ''It  may  be  so/'  said  Alice;  ''bat  Buch  is  not  the  league  which 
my  father  desires  to  form  with  yoo,  and  that  to  which  he  hopes  your 
nÜBplaced  partiality  towaids  hiB  daoghter  may  afford  a  motive  for 
your  forming  with  him." 

"And  what  is  it,"  said  Peyeril,  **  which  I  would  lefuse,  with  such 
a  prospect  before  me  V 

''Tieacheiy  and  dishonourl''  replied  Alice;  ''wliatever  would 
render  you  nnworthy  of  the  jpoor  boon  at  which  you  aim — ay,  were 
it  more  worthless  than  I  confesa  it  to  be." 

*'  Would  your  father,^  said  Peveril,  as  he  unwillingly  receiyed  the 
Impression  which  Alice  designed  to  convey — ''would  he,  whose 
yiews  of  duty  are  so  strict  and  severe — ^would  he  wish  to  involve  me 
in  aught  to  which  such  harsh  epithets  as  treachery  and  dishonour 
can  be  applied  with  the  slightest  shadow  of  truth  1" 

"  Do  not  mistake  me,  Julian/'  replied  the  maiden ;  "  my  father  is 
incapable  of  requesting  aught  of  you  that  is  not  to  his  thinking  just 
and  honourable ;  nay,  he  conceives  that  he  only  claims  from  you  a 
debty  which  is  due  as  a  creature  to  the  Creator,  and  as  a  man  to  your 
fellow-men," 

"  So  guarded,  where  can  be  the  danger  of  our  intercourse  l** 
replied  Julian.  '*  If  he  be  resolved  to  require,  and  1  determined  to 
accede  to,  nothing  save  what  flows  from  conviction,  what  have  I  to 
fear,  Alice  ?  And  how  is  my  intercourse  with  your  father  dangerous? 
Believe  not  so ;  his  speech  has  already  made  Impression  on  me  in 
flome  particulars,  and  he  listened  with  candour  and  patience  to  the 
objections  which  I  made  occasionaily.  You  do  Master  Bridgenorth 
leas  than  justice  in  confounding  him  with  the  unreasonable  bigots  in 
policy  and  religion,  who  can  listen  to  no  argument  but  what  iavours 
their  own  prepossessions." 

"Julian/'  replied  Alice,  "it  is  you  who  misjudge  my  father's 
powers,  and  his  purpose  with  respect  to  you,  and  who  overrate  your 
own  powers  of  resistance.  I  am  but  a  girl,  but  I  have  been  taught 
by  circumstances  to  think  for  myself,  and  to  consider  the  character 
of  those  around  me.  My  father's  views  in  ecclesiastical  and 
civil  policy  are  as  dear  to  him  as  the  life  which  he  cherishes  only  to 
advance  them.  They  have  been,  with  little  alteration,  his  com- 
panions  through  life.  They  brought  him  at  one  period  into 
prosperity,  and  when  they  suited  not  the  times,  he  suffered  for 
having  held  them.  They  have  become  not  only  a  part,  but  the  very 
dearest  part  of  his  existence.  If  he  shows  them  not  to  you  at  iirst, 
in  the  inflexible  strength  which  Uiey  have  acquired  over  his  mind, 
do  not  believe  that  they  are  the  less  powerful.  He  who  desires  to 
make  converts  must  begin  by  degrees.  But  that  he  should  sacriflce 
to  an  inexperienced  young  man,  whose  ruling  motive  he  will  term  a 
ehildish  passion,  any  part  of  those  treasured  principles  which  he  has 
maintained  through  good  repute  and  bad  repute — oh,  do  not  dream 
of  such  an  impossibility  j    If  you  meet  at  all,  you  m\]A\i  \>^  >iXv^  ^«s^ 
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he  the  aeal-^you   must   receive,    he  rnnst   bestow  an  abeolate 
Impression." 

''  That/'  Said  Peveril| ''  were  unreasonable.  I  will  frankly  avow 
to  you,  Alice,  that  I  am  not  a  swom  bigot  to  the  opinions  enter- 
tained  by  my  £ather|  mnch  as  I  respect  his  person.  I  conld  wish . 
that  our  Cavaliers,  or  whatsoever  they  are  pleased  to  call  themselveSy 
would  have  some  more  charity  towards  those  who  differ  from  them 
in  Church  and  State.  But  to  hope  that  I  would  sorrender  the 
principles  in  which  I  have  lived,  were  to  suppose  me  capable  of 
deserting  my  benefactress,  and  breaking  the  hearts  of  my  parenta." 

*<  Even  so  I  judged  of  you/'  answered  Alice ;  **  and,  tnereforey  I 
asked  this  interview,  to  conjure  that  you  will  break  off  all  inter- 
course  with  our  family — ^return  to  your  parents — or,  what  will  be 
much  safer,  visit  the  Continent  once  more,  and  abide  tili  God  sends 
better  days  to  England,  for  these  are  black  with  many  a  storm." 

^  And  can  you  bid  me  go,  Alice  V*  said  the  young  man,  taking  her 
nnresisting  lumd ;  *'  can  you  bid  me  go,  and  yet  own  an  intereet  in 
my  fate  ?  Can  you  bid  me,  for  fear  of  dangers,  which,  as  a  man,  as 
a  gentleman,  and  a  loyal  one,  I  am  bound  to  show  my  face  to, 
meanly  abandon  my  parents,  my  friends,  my  country — suffer  the 
existence  of  evils  which  I  might  aid  to  prevent,  forego  the  prospect 
of  doing  such  little  good  as  might  be  in  my  power — fall  Irom  an 
active  and  honourable  Station  into  the  condition  of  a  fugitive  and 
time-server — can  you  bid  me  do  all  this,  Alice  ]  Can  you  bid  me  do 
all  this,  and,  in  the  same  breath,  bid  farewell  for  ever  to  you  and 
happiness  1  It  is  impossible.  I  cannot  surrender  at  once  my  loTe 
and  my  honour," 

'^  There  is  no  remedy,"  said  Alice,  but  she  could  not  suppresa  a 
sigh  while  she  said  so — "  there  is  no  remedy — ^none  whatever.  What 
we  might  have  been  to  each  other,  placed  in  more  favourable  circum- 
stances,  it  avails  not  to  think  of  now ;  and,  circumstanced  as  we  are, 
with  open  war  about  to  break  out  betwixt  our  parents  and  friends, 
we  can  be  but  well-wishers— cold  and  distant  well-wishers,  who 
must  part  on  this  spot,  and  at  this  hour,  never  to  meet  again.** 
.  **No,  by  HeavenP'  said  Peveril,  animated  at  the  same  time  by 
his  own  feelings,  and  by  the  sight  of  the  emotions-  which  his  com- 
panion  in  vain  endeavoured  to  suppress.  **  No,  by  Heavan  1"  he 
exclaimed,  **  we  part  not — ^Alice,  we  part  not.  If  I  am  to  leave  my 
native  land,  you  shall  be  my  companion  in  my  exile.  What  have 
you  to  lose)  Whom  have  you  to  abandon?  Your  fatherl  The 
good  old  cause,  as  it  is  termed,  is  dearer  to  him  than  a  thousand 
daughters ;  and  setting  him  aside,  what  tie  is  there  between  you  and 
this  harren  isle — between  my  Alice  and  any  spot  of  the  Biilish 
dominions,  where  her  Julian  does  not  sit  by  her  V 

^*  Oh,  Julian,"  answered  the  maiden,  "  why  make  my  duty  more 

ßainful  by  viaionary  prospects,  which  you  ought  not  to  name,  or  I  to 
sten  to  ?    Your  parents — my  father— it  cannot  be !" 
''Fear  not  for  my  parents,  Alice,"  replied  Julian,  and  presaing 
close  to  his  companiozrs  side,  he  ventured  to  throw  his  arm  around 
her;  **  they  love  me,  and  they  will  soon  leam  to  love,  in  Alice,  the 
only  being  on  earth  who  could  Yiave  ten^et^d.  \.\i«it  «on  happy.    And 
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for  yotir  own  üather,  wlien  State  and  Chnroh  intrigaes  allow  him  to 
bestow  a  thought  npon  you,  will  he  not  think  that  your  happiness, 
yonr  seeurit^r,  ig  better  oared  for  when  yoa  are  my  wife,  than  were 
yon  to  eontinae  ander  the  mercenary  oharge  of  yonder  foolish 
womant  What  eould  bis  pride  desire  better  for  you  tban  the 
eetablishment  wbich  will  one  day  be  mine  ?  Come  then,  Alice,  and 
since  you  condemn  me  to  banishment-HBince  you  deny  me  a  share  in 
thoee  stirring  achievemente  which  are  abont  to  agitate  England — 
eome !  do  yoa,  for  yoa  only  can— do  yoa  reooncile  me  to  exile  and 
inaction,  and  Rive  happinees  to  one  who,  for  yoar  sake,  ia  willing  to 
resign  honoarT" 

'*  It  eannot — ^it  eannot  be,"  said  Alice,  faltering  as  she  attered  her 
negative.  *' And  yet,**  she  said,  **  how  many  in  my  place — ^left  alone 
and  anprotected,  as  I  am — Bat  I  mast  not — I  mast  not — ^for  your 
sake,  Julian,  I  must  not  I" 

"  Sav  not  for  my  sake  you  must  not,  Alice,**  said  Pereril,  eagerly ; 
**  this  18  adding  insult  to  cmelty.  If  you  will  do  aught  for  my  sake, 
you  will  say  yes ;  or  you  will  suffer  this  dear  head  to  drop  on  my 
Shoulder — the  slightest  sign — the  moving  of  an  eyelid,  shall  signiiy 
consent.  All  shaJl  be  prepared  within  an  hour;  within  another,  the 
priest  shall  unite  us ;  ana  within  a  third,  we  leave  the  isle  behind 
US,  and  seek  our  fortunes  on  the  Oontinent."  Bat  while  he  spoke, 
in  joyful  anticipation  of  the  consent  which  he  implored,  Alice  round 
means  to  collect  together  her  reaolution,  which,  staggered  by  the 
eagemess  of  her  lover,  the  Impulse  of  her  own  affections,  and  the 
singularity  of  her  Situation — seeming,  in  her  case,  to  justify  what 
would  have  been  most  blamable  in  another — had  more  than  half 
abandoned  her. 

The  result  of  a  momenfs  deliberation  was  fatal  to  Julian's  pro- 
posaL  She  extrioated  herseif  from  the  arm  which  had  pressed  her  to 
bis  side — aroee,  and,  repelling  bis  attempts  to  approach  or  detain  her, 
said,  with  a  simplicity  not  unmingled  with  dignity,  ''Julian,  I 
always  knew  I  risked  mach  in  inviting  you  to  this  meeting ;  but  I 
did  not  guess  that  I  eould  have  been  so  cruel  both  to  you  and  to 
myself,  as  to  suffer  you  to  discover  what  you  have  to-day  seen  too 
plainly — that  I  love  you  better  than  you  love  me.  But  since  you 
do  know  it,  I  will  show  you  that  Alice's  love  is  disinterested — she 
will  not  bring  an  ignoble  name  into  your  ancient  house.  If  here- 
after,  in  jfour  line,  there  should  arise  some  who  may  think  the  claims 
of  the  hierarchy  too  exorbitant,  the  powers  of  the  crown  too  exten- 
sive, men  shall  not  say  these  ideas  were  derived  firom  Alice  Bridge- 
north,  their  whig  grand-dame." 

"  Oan  you  speak  thus,  Alice  "i"  said  her  lover.  "  Can  you  use  such 
expressions  ?  and  are  you  not  sensible  that  they  show  plainly  it  is 
your  own  pride,  not  regard  for  me,  that  makes  you  resist  the  happi- 
ness  of  both  ?" 

<'  Not  so,  Julian ;  not  so,**  answered  Alice,  with  tears  in  her  eyes ; 
''it  is  the  command  of  duty  to  as  both — of  duty  which  we  eannot 
transgress,  without  risking  our  happiness  here  and  hereafter.  Think 
what  I,  the  cause  of  all,  should  feel  when  your  fathet  fioNTCk^^'^^'Q;! 
motber  weeps,  y<mr  noble  Mends  stand  aloof,  and  yox^  wvtL  ^^u 
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yoarself  shall  have  made  the  painfal  discovery  that  you  haye  incorred 
the  contempt  and  resentment  of  all  to  satisfy  a  boyish  passion ;  and 
that  the  poor  beauty,  once  sufficient  to  mislead  you,  is  gradoally 
declining  under  the  iniiuence  of  grief  and  yexation !  This  I  will  not 
risk.  I  See  distinctly  it  is  best  we  should  here  break  off  and  part ; 
and  I  thank  Gkni,  who  gives  me  light  enoush  to  perceive,  and 
Btrength  enough  to  withstand,  your  foUy  as  well  as  my  own.  Fare- 
well,  then,  Julian ;  but  first  take  the  solemn  advice  which  I  called 
you  hither  to  impart  to  you — shun  my  father — ^you  cannot  walk  in 
his  paths,  and  be  true  to  gratitude  and  to  honour.  What  he  doth 
from  pure  and  honourable  motives,  you  cannot  aid  him  in,  except 
upon  the  Suggestion  of  a  silly  and  interested  passion,  at  variance  with 
all  the  engagements  you  have  formed  at  Coming  into  life.'' 

"  Once  more,  Alice/'  answered  Julian,  '*  I  understand  you  not.  If 
a  course  of  action  is  good,  it  needs  no  vindication  from  the  actor's 
motives — ^if  bad,  it  can  derive  none.'^ 

^*  You  cannot  blind  me  with  your  sophistry,  Julian/'  replied  Alice 
Bridgenorth,  *'any  more  than  you  can  overpower  me  with  your 
passion.  Had  the  patriarch  destined  his  son  to  death  upon  any  less 
ground  than  fedth  and  humble  obedience  to  a  divine  commandment» 
he  had  meditated  a  murder  and  not  a  sacrifice.  In  our  late  bloody 
and  lamentable  wars,  how  many  drew  swords  on  either  side  from  the 
purest  and  most  honourable  motives  ?  How  many  &om  the  culpable 
suggestions  of  ambition,  self-seeking,  and  love  of  plunder?  Yet 
wmle  they  marched  in  the  same  ranks,  and  spurred  their  horses  at 
the  same  trumpet-sound,  the  memory  of  the  former  is  dear  to  us  as 
patriots  or  loyalists — that  of  those  who  acted  on  mean  or  unworthy 
promptings  is  either  execrated  or  forgotten.  Once  more,  I  warn 
yoUy  avoid  my  father — ^leave  this  Island,  which  will  be  soon  agitated 
by  Strange  inddents — while  you  stay  be  on  your  guard— distrust 
everything — be  jealous  of  every  one,  even  of  tnose  to  whom  it  may 
seem  almost  impossible,  from  circumstances,  to  attach  a  shadow  of 
suspicion — trust  not  the  very  stones  of  the  most  secret  apartment  in 
Holm-Peel,  for  that  which  hath  wings  shall  carry  the  matter." 

Here  Alice  broke  off  suddenly,  and  with  a  faint  shriek,  for,  step- 
ping  from  behind  the  stunted  copse  which  had  concealed  him,  her 
father  stood  unexpectedly  before  them. 

The  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  this  was  the  second  time  in 
which  the  stoien  Interviews  of  the  lovers  had  been  interrupted  by 
the  unexpected  apparition  of  Major  Bridgenorth.  On  this  second 
occasion  his  countenance  exhibited  anger  mixed  with  splemnity,  LLke 
that  of  the  spirit  to  a  ghost-seer,  whom  he  upbraids  with  having 
neglected  a  Charge  imposed  at  their  first  meeting.  Even  his  anger, 
however,  produced  no  more  violent  emotion  than  a  cold  stemness  of 
manner  in  his  speech  and  action.  ^'  I  thank  you,  Alice,''  he  aaid  to 
his  daughter,  **  for  the  pains  you  have  taken  to  traverse  my  designa 
towards  this  young  man,  and  towards  yourselt  I  thank  you  for  the 
hints  you  have  thrown  out  before  my  appearance,  the  suddenness  of 
which  alone  has  prevented  you  from  carrying  your  confidence  to  a 
pitch  which  would  have  placed  my  lil'e  and  that  of  others  at  the 
(iiecreÜQifi  of  a  boy  who,  wheu  t\ie  cau&«  o^  Qo^  ^xv.<i  \viA  <^untry  14 
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laid  befoie  him,  has  not  leisure  to  think  of  them,  bo  mach  is  he 
occapied  with  euch  a  baby-face  as  thine."  Alice,  pale  as  deatb, 
continaed  motionless,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  groand,  withoat 
attempting  the  slighteet  reply  to  the  ironical  reproaches  of  her 
father. 

"Aud  yon,"  continned  Major  Bridgenorth,  tuming  from  his 
daughter  to  her  lover— "you,  eir,  have  well  repaid  the  liberal  confi- 
dence  which  I  placed  in  yoa  with  so  little  reserve.  You  I  have  to 
thank  also  for  some  lessons^  which  may  teach  me  to  rest  satisfied 
with  the  ehurl's  blood  which  nature  has  poured  into  my  yeins,  and 
with  the  rade  nartnre  which  my  father  allotted  to  me." 

**  I  anderstand  you  not,  sir/'  replied  Julian  Peveril,  who,  feeling 
the  necessity  of  saying  something,  could  not,  at  the  momont,  find 
anything  more  fitting  to  say. 

*'  Yes,  sir,  I  thank  you,''  said  Major  Bridgenorth,  in  the  same  cold 
Barcastic  tone,  '*for  having  shown  me  that  breach  of  hospitality, 
iufringement  of  good  faith,  and  such  like  peccadilloes,  are  not  utterly 
foreign  to  the  mind  and  conduct  of  the  neir  of  a  knightly  house  of 
twenty  descents.  It  is  a  great  lesson  to  me,  sir ;  for  hitherto  I  had 
thought,  with  the  vulgär,  that  gentle  manners  went  with  gentle 
bloodL  But  perhaps  courtesy  is  too  chivalrous  a  quality  to  be  wasted 
in  interoourse  with  a  roundheaded  fanatic  like  myself/ 

**  Major.  Bridgenorth,"  said  Julian,  *'  whatever  has  happened  in  this 
interview  which  may  have  displeased  you,  has  been  the  result  of 
feelings  suddenly  and  strongly  animated  by  the  crisis  of  the  moment 
— ^nothing  was  premeditated.'' 

'*.  Not  even  your  meeting,  I  suppose  1**  replied  Bridgenorth,  in  the 
same  cold  tone.  "  You,  sir,  wanaered  hither  firom  Holm-Peel — my 
daughter  strolled  forth  from  the  Black  Fort;  and  chance,  doubtless, 
aasigned  you  a  meeting  by  the  stone  of  Qoddard  Crovan  ?  Young 
man,  disgrace  yourself  oy  no  more  apologies — they  are  worse  than 
useless.  And  you,  maiden — who,  in  your  fear  of  losin^  your  lover,  could 
▼erge  on  betraying  what  might  have  cost  a  father  bis  life — ^begone  to 
your  home.  I  wül  talk  with  you  at  more  leisure,  and  teach  yoa 
practically  those  duties  which  you  seem  to  have  forgotten." 

**  On  my  honour,  sir,"  said  Julian,  "  your  daughter  is  guiltless  of  all 
that  can  offend  you ;  she  resisted  every  ojQfer  which  the  headstrong 
violence  of  my  passion  urged  me  to  press  upon  her." 

"And,  in  brief,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "I  am  not  to  believe  that  you 
have  met  in  this  remote  place  of  rendezvous  by  Alice's  special  ap* 
pointment  V* 

Peveril  knew  not  what  to  reply,  and  Bridgenorth  again  signed  with 
his  band  to  bis  daughter  to  withdraw. 

"  I  obey  you,  father,"  said  Alice,  who  had  by  this  time  recovered 
from  the  extremity  of  her  surprise — **  I  obey  you,  but  Heaven  is  my 
witness  that  you  do  me  more  than  injustice  in  suspectiug  me  capable 
of  betraying  your  secrets,  even  had  it  been  necessary  to  save  my  own 
life  or  that  of  Julian.  That  you  are  Walking  in  a  dangerous  path,  I 
well  know ;  but  you  do  it  with  your  eyes  open,  and  are  actuated  by 
motivee  of  which  you  can  estimate  the  worth  and  value.  My  sole 
wish  was  that  this  young  man  shoold  not  entet  ^^WüdlcAdi  <n^  ^^ 
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aame  perils;  and  I  had  a  right  to  warn  Mm,  since  the  feelinga  bj 
which  he  i&  hoodwinked  had  a  direct  reference  to  me." 

*'  'TU  well,  minion,"  said  Bridgenorth,  **  you  have  spoken  yoor  say. 
Betire,  and  let  me  complete  the  Conference  which  you  have  so  con- 
fiiderately  commenced." 

'*  I  go,  sir,''  Said  Alice.  "  Julian,  to  you  my  last  words  are — and  I 
would  speak  them  with  my  last  breath — ^Farewell,  and  caution  1" 

She  turned  from  them^disappearedamong  the  onderwood,  and  was 
Seen  no  more. 

**  A  true  spedmen  of  woman]pn.d,''  said  her  father,  looking  after 
her, ''  who  would  give  the  cause  of  nations  up,  rather  than  endanger 
a  hair  of  her  lovers  head.  You,  Master  Peveril,  doubtless  hold  her 
opinion,  that  the  best  love  is  a  safe  love  1" 

**  Were  danger  alone  in  my  way/'  said  Peveril,  much  surprised  at 
the  softened  tone  in  which  Bridgenorth  made  this  Observation, 
*'  there  are  few  things  which  I  would  not  face  to— to— deserve  your 
good  opinion." 

"  Or  rather  to  win  my  daughter's  hand^"  said  Bridgenorth.  **  Well, 
young  man,  one  thing  has  pleased  me  in  your  conduct,  though  of 
much  I  have*  my  reasons  to  complain — one  thing  ha$  pleased  me. 
You  have  surmounted  that  bounding  wall  of  anstocratical  pride,  in 
which  your  father,  and,  I  suppose,  bis  fathers,  remained  imprisoned, 
as  in  the  precincts  of  a  feudal  fortress — ^you  have  leaped  over  this 
barrier,  and  shown  yourself  not  unwilling  to  ally  yourself  with  a 
leuniiy  whom  your  father  spums  as  low-born  and  ignoble.'' 

However  favourable  this  speech  sounded  towards  success  in  his 
soit,  it  so  broadly  stated  the  consequences  of  that  success  so  far  as  his 
parents  was  concerned,  that  Julian  feit  it  in  the  last  degree  dificult  to 
reply.  At  length,  perceiving  that  Major  Bridgenorth  seemed  resolved 
quietly  to  await  his  answer,  he  mustered  up  courage  to  say,  "  The 
leelings  which  I  entertain  towards  your  daughter,  Maister  Bridge- 
north, are  of  a  nature  to  supersede  many  other  considerations,  to 
which,  in  any  other  case,  I  should  feel  it  my  duty  to  give  the  most 
reverential  attention.  I  will  not  diaguise  from  you  that  my  father's 
prejudices  against  such  a  match  would  be  very  streng;  but  I  devoutly 
belle ve  they  would  disappear  when  he  came  to  know  the  merit  of 
Alice  Bridgenorth,  and  to  be  sensible  that  she  only  could  make  his 
son  happy, 

**  In  the  meanwhile,  you  are  desirous  to  complete  the  union  which 
you  propose  without  the  knowledge  of  your  parents,  and  take  the 
Chance  of  their  being  hereafter  reconciled  to  it  ?  So  I  understand, 
from  the  proposal  which  you  made  but  lately  to  my  daughter." 

The  turns  of  human  nature,  and  of  human  passion,  are  so  irregulär 
and  uncertain,  that  although  Julian  had  but  a  few  minutes  Mfore 
urged  to  Alice  a  private  marriage,  and  an  elopement  to  the  Continent, 
as  measures  upon  which  the  whole  happiness  of  his  life  depended,  the 
proposal  seemed  not  to  him  half  so  delightful  when  stated  by  the  calm, 
eold,  dictatorial  accents  of  her  father.  It  sounded  no  longer  like  the 
dictates  of  ardent  passion,  throwing  all  other  considerationa  aside, 
but  as  a  distinct  surrender  of  the  di^ty  of  his  house  to  one  who 
ßöemed  to  eonader  their  relative  ntuation  as  the  trinmph  of  Bridg»- 
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north  over  PeveriL  He  was  mute  for  a  moment,  in  the  vain  attempt 
to  shape  his  answer  so  as  at  once  to  intimate  acquiescence  in  wbat 
Bridgenorth  stated,  and  a  vindication  of  his  own  regard  for  lüa 
parents  and  for  the  honoor  of  his  house. 

This  delay  gaye  rise  to  suspicion,  and  Brid^enorth's  eye  gleamed, 
and  his  lip  quivered,  while  he  gave  vent  to  it  **  Hark  ye,  young 
man — deal  openly  with  me  in  this  matter,  if  you  would  not  have  me 
think  you  the  execrable  villain  who  would  have  seduced  an  nnhappy 
girl  under  promises  which  he  never  designed  to  fulfiL  Let  me  out 
suspect  this,  and  you  shall  see,  on  the  spot,  how  far  your  pride  and 
your  pedigree  wUl  preserve  you  against  the  just  yengeance  of  a 
Zither." 

**  You  do  me  wroi^,"  said  Peyeril — "  you  do  me  infinite  wrong, 
Migor  Bridgenorth.  lam  incapable  of  the  infamy  which  you  allude 
to.  The  proposal  I  made  to  your  daughter  was  as  sincere  as  ever  was, 
offered  by  man  to  woman.  I  only  hesitated,  because  you  think  it 
necessary  to  examine  me  so  very  cloeely,  and  to  possess  yourself  of 
all  my  purposes  and  sentiments,  in  their  füllest  extent^  without 
explaining  to  me  the  tendency  of  your  own." 

*'  Your  proposal,  then,  shapes  itself  thus/'  said  Bridgenorth : — 
**  You  are  willing  to  lead  my  only  child  into  exile  from  her  native 
country,  to  give  her  a  claim  to  kindness  and  protection  from  your 
family,  which  you  know  will  be  disregarded,  on  condition  I  consent 
to  bestow  her  band  on  you,  with  a  fortuue  sufficient  to  have  matched 
that  of  your  ancestors,  when  they  had  most  reason  to  boast  of  their 
wealth.  This,  young  man,  seems  no  equal  bargain.  And  yet,"  he 
continued,  after  a  momentary  pause,  *'  so  little  do  I  value  the  goods 
of  this  World,  that  it  might  not  be  utterly  beyond  thy  power  to 
reconcile  me  to  the  match  which  you  have  proposed  to  me,  however 
unequal  it  may  appear.'' 

*'  Show  me  but  the  means  which  can  propitiate  your  favour,  Major 
Bridgenorth,''  said  Peveril — "  for  I  will  not  doubt  that  they  will  be 
consistent  with  my  honour  and  duty — and  you  shall  soon  see  how 
eagerly  I  will  obey  your  directions,  or  submit  to  your  conditions." 

**  They  are  summed  in  few  words,"  answered  Bridgenorth.  "  Be 
an  honest  man,  and  the  friend  of  your  countrv." 

"  No  one  has  ever  doubted,"  replied  Peveril,  **  that  I  am  both." 

*^  Pardon  me,''  replied  the  Major ;  '*  no  one  has  as  yet  seen  you 
show  yourself  as  either.  luterrupt  me  not — 1  question  not  your  wiU 
to  be  both ;  but  you  have  hitherto  neither  had  the  light  nor  the 
opportunity  necessary  for  the  display  of  your  principles,  or  the 
Service  of  your  country.  You  have  lived  when  an  apathy  of  mind, 
aucceeding  to  the  agitations  of  the  Civil  War,  had  made  men  in- 
different to  State  affairs,  and  more  willing  to  cultivate  their  own  ease, 
than  to  stand  in  the  gap  when  the  Lord  was  pleading  with  IsraeL 
But  we  are  Englishmen;  and  with  us  such  unnatural  lethargy 
cannot  continue  long.  Already,  many  of  those  who  most  desired  the 
return  of  Charles  Stewart,  regard  him  as  a  King  whom  Heaven, 
importtmed  by  our  entreaties,  gave  to  us  in  His  anger.  His 
nnlimited  licence — an  example  so  readily  foUowed  by  the  young  and 
the  gay  aroond  him — ha»  disgosted  the  minds  of  all  aoboc  «Äd.  \.\:^V 
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ing  men.  I  had  not  now  held  eonferenoe  with  yoa  in  this  intimate 
fashion,  were  I  not  awaie  that  joa,  Master  Julian,  were  free  from 
Bach  stain  of  the  timea.  Heaven,  that  rendeared  the  King's  cooise  of 
licence  froitfal,  has  denied  issae  to  bis  bed  of  wedlock ;  and  in  the 
gloomy  and  stem  ehaiacter  of  his  bigoted  sncoessor  we  already  see 
what  Bort  of  monarch  shall  sncceed  to  the  crown  of  England.  Thia 
ia  a  eritical  period,  at  which  it  necessahly  beeomes  the  dnty  of  all 
men  to  step  forward,  each  in  bis  degree,  and  aid  in  rescoing  the 
conntxy  wmch  gave  ns  birth."  Peyenl  remembered  the  warning 
which  he  had  received  fr(Mn  Alice,  and  bent  his  ejes  on  the  gioond, 
withont  retnming  any  reply.  **  How  is  it,  young  man,"  continued 
Bridgenorth,  after  a  panse — "  so  yonng  as  thou  art,  and  bound  by  no 
ties  of  kindred  piofligacy  with  the  enemies  of  yonr  country,  yoa  can 
be  already  hardened  to  the  daims  ehe  may  form  on  yoa  at  this 

•   •     an 

*'  It  were  easy  to  answer  yoa  generally,  Major  Bridgenorth,''  replied 
PeveriL  **  It  were  easy  to  say  that  my  cotintry  cannot  make  a  daim 
on  me  which  I  will  not  promptly  answer  at  the  nsk  of  all  lands  and 
life.  Bat  in  dealing  thas  generally,  we  should  bat  deceive  each 
other.  What  is  the  natore  of  this  callt  By  whom  is  it  to  be 
soonded?  And  what  are  to  be  the  resultsi  for  I  think  yoa  have 
already  seen  enough  of  the  evils  of  civil  war,  to  be  weary  of  again 
awakening  its  terrors  in  a  peacefal  and  happy  coantry.'' 

"  They  that  are  drenched  with  poisonoas  narcotics,"  said  the  Major, 
''  must  be  awakened  by  their  physicians,  thoagh  it  were  with  the 
soond  of  the  trampet  Better  that  men  shöald  die  bravely,  with 
their  arms  in  their  hands,  Uke  free-bom  Englishmen,  than  that  they 
should  slide  into  the  bloodless  bat  dishonoared  grave  which  slavery 
opens  for  its  vassals.  Bat  it  is  not  of  war  that  I  was  aboat  to  speak,'' 
he  added,  assaming  a  milder  tone.  "  The  evils  of  which  England 
now  complains  are  sach  as  can  be  remedied  by  the  wholesome 
administration  of  her  own  laws,  even  in  the  State  in  which  they  are 
still  sujQfered  to  exist  Have  these  laws  not  a  right  to  the  sapport 
of  every  individaal  who  lives  ander  them  ?  Have  they  not  a  right 
to  yours  1" 

As  he  seemed  to  paase  for  an  answer,  Peveril  replied,  "  I  have  to 
learn,  Major  Bridgenorth,  how  the  laws  of  England  have  become  so 
far  weakened  as  to  require  sach  sapport  as  mine.  When  that  is  made 
piain  to  me,  no  man  will  more  wüUngly  discharge  the  daty  of  a 
laithfal  liegeman  to  the  law  as  well  as  the  King.  Bat  the  laws  of 
England  are  ander  the  guardianship  of  npright  and  learned  judgea» 
and  of  a  gracioas  monarch." 

**  And  of  a  Hoase  of  Commons,"  interrapted  Bridgenorth,  **  no 
longer  doting  npon  restored  monarchy,  bat  awakened,  as  with  a  peal 
of  thander,  to  the  periloas  state  of  our  religion  and  of  oar  freedom. 
I  appeal  to  yoar  own  conscience,  Jaliau  Peveril,  whether  this 
awakening  bath  not  been  in  time,  since  yoa  yourself  know,  and  none 
better  than  you,  the  secret  bat  rapid  strides  which  Rome  has  made  to 
erect  her  Dagon  of  idolatry  within  oar  Protestant  land." 

Here  Jalian  seeing,  or  minking  he  saw,  the  drift  of  Bridgenorth's 
ßaapicioBB,  hastened  to  exculpate  bimaelf  from   the  thoaght  of 
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fayouiing  the  Boman  Catholic  religion.  ''  It  is  true,"  he  said,  "  I 
have  been  edacated  in  a  family  where  that  fiEuth  is  professed  by  one 
hononred  individnal,  and  that  I  have  since  travelled  in  Popish 
coontries ;  bat  even  for  these  very  reasons  I  have  seen  Popery  too 
closely  to  be  friendly  to  its  tenets.  The  bigotry  of  the  laymen — ^the 
persevering  arts  of  the  prieBthood — the  perpetual  intrigue  for  the 
extension  of  the  forma  without  the  spirit  of  i^gion — the  Usurpation 
of  that  church  over  the  consciences  of  men — and  her  impious  preten- 
sions  to  infallibility,  are  as  inconsistent  to  my  mind  as  they  can  seem 
to  yoursy  with  common  sense,  rational  liberty,  freedom  of  conscience, 
and  pure  religion." 

**  Spoken  like  the  son  of  your  excellent  mother !''  said  Bridgenorth, 
grasping  his  hand ;  *'  for  whose  sake  I  have  consented  to  endure  so 
much  &om  your  house  unrequited,  even  when  the  means  of  requital 
were  in  my  own  hand.** 

"  It  was  indeed  from  the  instructions  of  that  excellent  parent,** 
said  Peveril,  *'  that  I  was  enabled,  in  my  early  youth,  to  resist  and 
repel  the  insidious  attacks  made  upon  my  reÜgious  faith  by  the 
Catholic  priests  into  whose  Company  I  was  necessarily  thrown.  Like 
her,  I  trust  to  Uve  and  die  in  uie  faith  of  the  reformed  Church  of 
England." 

**  The  Church  of  England  l"  said  Bridgenorth,  dropping  his  young 
Mend's  hand,  but  presently  resuming  it — '*  Alas !  that  church,  as  now 
constituted,  usurps  scarcely  less  than  Rome  herseif  upon  men's  con- 
sciences and  liberties ;  yet,  out  of  the  weakness  of  this  half-reformed 
church,  may  God  be  pleased  to  work  out  deliverance  to  England,  and 
pndse  to  Himsell  I  must  not  forget  that  one  whose  Services  have 
been  in  the  cause  incalculable  wears  the  garb  of  an  English  priest, 
and  hath  had  Episcopal  Ordination.  It  is  not  for  us  to  challenge  the 
instrument,  so  that  our  escape  is  achieved  from  the  net  of  the  fowler. 
EInough,  that  I  find  thee  not  as  yet  enlightened  with  the  purer 
doctrine,  but  prepared  to  profit  by  it  when  the  spark  shall  reach 
thee.  Enough,  in  especial,  that  1  find  thee  willing  to  uplift  thy 
testimony,  to  cry  aloud  and  spare  not,  against  the  errors  and  arts*  of 
the  Church  of  Borne.  But  remember,  what  thou  hast  now  said,  thou 
wilt  soon  be  called  upon  to  justify,  in  a  manner  the  most  solemn — 
the  most  awful." 

"  What  I  have  said,"  replied  Julian  Peveril,  "  being  the  unbiassed 
sentiments  of  my  heart,  shall,  upon  no  proper  occasion,  want  the 
Support  of  my  open  avowal;  and  I  think  it  stränge  you  should 
doubt  me  so  far." 

**I  doubt  thee  not,  my  young  friend,"said  Bridgenorth;  "and  I 
trust  to  see  thy  name  rank  high  amongst  those  by  whom  the  prey 
shall  be  rent  from  the  mighty.  At  present,  thy  prejudices  occupy 
thy  mind  like  the  strong  keeper  of  the  house  mentioned  in  Scrip- 
ture.  But  there  shall  come  a  stronger  than  he,  and  make  forcible 
entry,  displaying  on  the  battlements  that  sign  of  faith  in  which  alone 
there  is  found  sadvation.  Watch,  hope,  and  pray  that  the  hour  may 
come!" 

There  was  a  pause  in  the  conversation,  which  was  first  broken  by 
Peveril.    ''You  have  spoken  to  me  in  riddles,  Ma3oi  '&tv^^TLOiE^\ 
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and  I  have  aaked  you  for  no  explanation.  Listen  to  a  caution  on 
my  part,  given  with  the  most  sincere  good-wilL  Take  a  hint  £rom 
me,  and  belieye  it,  though  it  is  dark^  expieased«  You  are  heie — 
at  least  are  believed  to  be  here— on  an  errand  dangeroos  to  the 
Lord  of  the  Island.  That  danger  will  be  retorted  on  yourself,  if 
you  make  Man  long  your  place  of  residenoe.  Be  wamed,  and  depart 
in  time." 

'*  And  leave  my  daughter  to  the  guardianship  of  Julian  Peveril? 
Buns  not  your  counsel  so,  young  mani''  answered  Bridgenorth. 
''Trust  my  safety,  Julian,  to  my  own  prudence.  I  have  been 
accustomed  to  guide  myself  through  worse  dangers  than  now  environ 
me.  But  I  thank  you  for  your  caution,  which  I  am  wiUing  to  believe 
was  at  least  partly  disinterested." 

"  We  do  not,  then,  part  in  anger  V*  said  Peveril. 

''  Not  in  anger,  my  son,''  said  Bridgenorth,  *'  but  in  love  and  strong 
affection.  For  my  daughter,  thou  must  forbear  every  thought  of 
seeing  her,  save  through  me.  I  accept  not  thy  suit,  neither  do 
I  reject  it ;  only  this  I  intimate  to  you,  that  he  who  would  be  my  aon, 
must  first  show  himself  the  true  and  loving  child  of  his  oppressed 
and  deluded  country.  Farewell!  Do  not  answer  me  now;  thou 
art  yet  in  the  gall  of  bitterness,  and  it  may  be  that  strife  (which  I 
desire  not)  shoiüd  fall  between  us.  Thou  shalt  hear  of  me  sotmer 
than  thou  thinkest  for." 

He  shook  Peveril  heartily  by  the  band,  and  again  bade  him  fare- 
well, leaving  him  under  the  coniused  and  mingled  Impression  of 
pleasure,  doubt,  and  wonder.  Not  a  little  surprised  to  find  himself 
so  far  in  the  good  graces  of  Alice's  father,  that  his  suit  was  even 
fftvoured  with  a  sort  of  negative  encouragement,  he  could  not  help 
suspecting,  as  well  from  the  language  of  the  daughter  as  of  the  father, 
that  Bridgenorth  was  desirous,  as  the  price  of  his  favour,  that  he 
should  adopt  some  line  of  conduct  inconsistent  with  the  principles  in 
which  he  had  been  educated. 

'*  You  need  not  fear,  Alice/'  he  said  in  his  heart ;  *'  not  even  your 
band  would  I  purchase  by  aught  which  resembled  unworthy  or 
truckling  compliance  with  tenets  which  my  heart  disowns ;  and  well 
I  know,  were  I  mean  enough  to  do  so,  even  the  authority  of  thy 
father  were  insufäcient  to  compel  thee  to  the  ratification  of  so  mean 
a  bargain.  But  let  me  hope  better  things.  Bridgenorth,  though 
strong-minded  and  sagacious,  is  haunted  by  the  fears  of  Popery, 
which  are  the  bugbears  of  his  sect.  My  residence  in  the  family  of 
the  Countess  of  Derby  is  more  than  enough  to  inspire  him  with 
suspicions  of  my  faith,  from  which,  thank  Heaven,  I  can  vindicate 
myself  with  truth  and  a  good  conscience.'' 

So  thinking,  he  again  adjusted  the  girths  of  his  palfrey,  replaced 
the  bit  which  he  had  slipped  out  of  its  mouth,  that  it  might  leed  at 
liberty,  and,  mounting,  pursued  his  way  back  to  the  Castle  of  Holm- 
Peel,  where  he  could  not  help  fearing  that  something  extraordinary 
might  have  happened  in  his  absence. 

But  the  old  pile  soon  rose  before  him,  serene  and  stemly  still, 
amid  the  sleeping  ocean.  The  banner,  which  indicated  that  the  Lord 
of  MüD,  htld  residence  within  its  ruioous  precincts,  bung  motionlesi 
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hy  the  ensign-staff.  The  sentinels  walked  to  and  fro  on  their  posts, 
and  hummed  or  whistled  their  Manx  aira.  Leaving  his  faithftil  com- 
panion,  Faiiy,  in  the  village  as  before,  Julian  entered  the  Castle,  and 
lound  all  within  in  the  same  State  of  quietness  and  good  order  which 
extemal  appearances  had  announced. 


CHAPTER   XVIII. 

Kow  rede  me,  rede  me,  brother  dear, 

Throughout  Merry  England, 
"Where  will  I  find  a  messenger, 

Betwizt  US  two  to  send  ? 

Ballad  of  King  Estmere, 

Jülian's  first  rencoonter,  after  re-entering  the  Castle,  was  with  its 
young  Lord,  who  received  him  with  his  nsual  kindness  and  lightness 
of  humour. 

"Thrice  welcome,  Sir  Knight  of  Dames,'*  said  the  Earl;  "here 
you  rove  gallantly,  and  at  free  will,  through  our  dominions,  fulfiUing 
of  appointments,  and  achieving  amorous  adventures ;  while  we  are 
condemned  to  sit  in  our  royal  halls,  as  duU  and  immovable  as  if  nur 
Maiesty  was  carved  on  the  stem  of  some  Manx  smuggling  dogger, 
and  chnstened  the  King  Arthur  of  Bamsey.'' 

''  Nay,  in  that  case  you  would  take  the  sea,"  said  Julian,  ''  and  so 
enjoy  travel  and  adventure  enough." 

**  Oh,  but  suppose  me  wind-bound,  or  detained  in  harbour  by  a 
revenue  pink,  or  ashore,  if  you  like  it,  and  lying  high  and  dry  upon 
the  Band.  Imagine  the  royal  image  in  the  diülest  of  all  predicaments, 
and  you  have  not  equalled  mine. 

<<  1  am  happy  to  hear,  at  least,  that  you  have  had  no  disagreeable 
employmenV  said  Julian ;  "  the  moming's  alarm  has  blown  over,  I 
suppose  ?" 

*'  In  fedth,  it  has,  Julian ;  and  our  close  enquiries  cannot  find  any 
cause  for  the  apprehended  insurrection.  That  Bridgenorth  is  in  the 
island  seems  certain ;  but  private  affairs  of  consequence  are  alleged  as 
the  cause  of  his  visit ;  and  I  am  not  desirous  to  have  him  arrested 
unless  I  could  prove  some  mal-practices  against  him  and  his  com- 

S,nions.  In  fiact,  it  would  seem  we  had  taken  the  alarm  too  soon. 
y  mother  speaks  of  Consulting  you  on  the  subject,  Julian ;  and  1 
wül  not  anticipate  her  solemn  communication.  It  will  be  partly 
apologetical,  I  suppose;  for  we  began  to  think  our  retreat  rather 
unroyal,  and  that,  like  the  wicked,  we  have  fied  when  no  man  pur- 
sued.  This  idea  afflicts  my  mother,  who,  as  a  Queen-Dowager,  a 
Queen-Eegent,  a  heroine,  and  a  woman  in  general,  would  be  ex- 
tremely  mortified  to  think  that  her  precipitate  retreat  hither  had 
ezposed  her  to  the  ridicule  of  the  islanders ;  and  she  is  disconcerted 
and  out  of  humour  accordingly.  In  the  mean while,  my  sole  amuse- 
ment  has  been  the  grimaces  and  fantastic  gestures  of  that  ape  Fenella, 
who  is  more  out  of  humour,  and  more  absurd,  in  consequence,  than 
you  eyer  saw  her.  Morris  says,  it  is  because  you  pushed  her  down- 
itainy  Julian— how  is  that  V 
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"  Nay,  Monis  has  misreported  ine,"  answered  Julian ;  **  I  did  bat 
lift  her  up  stairs  to  be  rid  of  her  importunitj ;  for  ehe  chose,  in  her 
way,  to  eontest  my  going  abroad  in  such  an  obstinate  manner,  that 
I  had  no  other  mode  of  getting  rid  of  her." 

'*  She  must  have  supposed  your  departure,  at  a  moment  so  critical, 
was  dangerous  to  the  State  of  our  garrison/'  answered  the  Earl ;  **  it 
shows  how  dearly  she  esteems  my  mother^s  safety,  how  highly  ehe 
rates  your  prowess.  But,  thank  Heaven,  there  sounds  the  dinner- 
bell. I  would  the  philosophers,  who  find  a  sin  and  waste  of  time  in 
good  cheer,  could  devise  us  any  pastime  half  so  agreeable." 

The  meal  which  the  young  Earl  had  thus  longed  for,  as  a  means  of 
consuming  a  portion  of  the  time  which  hung  heavy  on  his  hands, 
was  soon  over ;  as  soon,  at  least,  as  the  habitual  and  stately  formality 
of  the  Countess's  household  permitted.  She  herseif,  accompanied  by 
her  gentlewomen  and  attendants,  retired  early  after  the  tables  weie 
drawn ;  and  the  young  gentlemen  were  left  to  their  own  Company. 
Wine  had,  for  the  moment,  no  charms  for  either ;  for  the  Earl  was 
out  of  spirits  from  ennui,  and  impatience  of  his  monotonous  and 
solitary  course  of  life ;  and  the  events  of  the  day  had  given  Pevezü 
too  much  matter  for  reflection  to  permit  his  starting  amusine  or 
interesting  topics  of  conversation.  After  h^ving  passed  the  flask  in 
silence  betwixt  them  once  or  twice,  they  withdrew  each  to  a  separate 
embrasure  of  the  Windows  of  the  dining  apartment,  which,  such 
was  the  extreme  thickness  of  the  wall,  were  deep  enough  to  afford  a 
solitary  recess,  separated,  as  it  were,  from  the  Chamber  itself.  In  one 
of  these  sat  the  Earl  of  Derby,  busied  in  looking  over  some  of  the 
new  publications  which  had  been  forwarded  from  London ;  and  at 
intervals  confessing  how  little  power  or  interest  these  had  for  him 
by  yawning  fearfully  as  he  looked  out  on  the  solitary  expanse  of 
waters,  which,  save  for  the  flight  of  a  flock  of  sea-guUs,  or  of  a  solitary 
cormorant,  offered  so  little  of  variety  to  engage  his  attention. 

Peveril,  on  his  part,  held  a  pamphlet  also  in  his  band,  without 
giving,  or  affecting  to  give  it,  even  his  occasional  attention.  His 
whole  soul  tumed  upon  the  interview  which  he  had  had  that  day 
with  Alice  Bridgenorth,  and  with  her  father ;  while  he  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  form  any  hypothesis  which  could  explain  to  him 
why  the  daughter,  to  whom  he  had  no  reason  to  think  himself 
indifferent,  should  have  been  so  suddenly  desirous  of  their  etemal 
Separation,  while  her  father,  whose  Opposition  he  so  much  dreaded, 
seemed  to  be  at  least  tolerant  of  his  addresses.  He  could  only 
suppose,  in  explanation,  that  Major  Bridgenorth  had  some  plan  in 
prospect,  which  it  was  in  his  own  power  to  further  or  to  impedd ; 
while,  from  the  demeanour,  and  indeed  the  language,  of  Alice,  he 
had  but  too  much  reason  to  apprehend  that  her  father's  favour  could 
only  be  conciliated  by  something,  on  his  own  part,  approaching  to 
dereliction  of  principle.  But  by  no  conjecture  which  he  could  form 
could  he  make  the  least  guess  concerning  the  nature  of  that  com- 
pliance of  which  Bridgenorth  seemed  desirous.  He  could  not 
imagine,  notwithstanding  Alice  had  spoken  of  treachery,  that  her 
father  would  dare  to  propose  to  him  uniting  in  any  plan  by  which 
tbe  aafety  of  the  Countesa,  or  the  «ecntity  of  her  little  kingdom  of 
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liaiiy  was  to  be  endangered«  This  carried  auch  indelible  disgrace  ixx 
the  front^  that  he  coold  not  suppose  the  scheine  proposed  to  him  hy 
any  who  was  not  prepared  to  defend  with  bis  sword,  npon  tbe  spot, 
80  flagrant  an  insult  offeied  to  bis  honour.  And  such  a  proceeding 
was  totallj  inconsistent  with  tbe  conduct  of  Major  Bridsenortb  in 
eyery  otber  respect,  besides  bis  being  too  calm  and  cold-olooded  to 
permit  of  bis  putting  a  mortal  aifront  upon  tbe  son  of  bis  old  neigb- 
boor,  to  wbose  motber  be  confessed  so  mucb  of  Obligation. 

Wbile  Peveril  in  vain  endeavoured  to  extract  sometbing  Hke  a 
probable  tbeory  out  of  tbe  bints  tbrown  out  by  tbe  fatber  and  by 
the  daugbter — ^not  witbout  tbe  additional  and  lover-like  labour  of 
endeavonring  to  reconcile  bis  pasaion  to  bis  bonoor  and  conscience — 
he  feit  sometbing  gently  pull  bim  by  tbe  cloak.  He  nnclasped  bis 
arms,  wbicb,  in  meditation,  had  been  folded  on  bis  bosom;  and 
withdrawing  bis  eyes  from  tbe  vacant  prospect  of  sea-coast  and  sea 
which  they  perused,  witbout  mucb  consciousness  upon  wbat  tbey 
lested,  be  bebeld  beside  bim  tbe  littie  dumb  maiden,  tbe  elfin 
Fenella.  Sbe  was  seated  on  a  low  cusbion  or  stool,  with  wbicb  sbe 
had  nestled  close  to  Peveril's  side,  and  bad  remained  tbere  for  a  sbort 
Space  of  üme,  expecting,  no  doubt,  be  would  become  conscious  of  her 
presence;  nntil^  tired  of  remaining  tmnoticed,  sbe  at  lengtb  solicited 
bis  attention  in  tbe  manner  wbicb  we  bave  described.  Startled  out 
of  bis  reverie  by  tbis  intimation  of  her  presence,  be  looked  down, 
and  could  not,  witbout  interest,  bebold  tbis  singular  and  belpless 
being. 

Her  hair  was  unloosened,  and  streamed  over  her  Shoulders  in  such 
lengtb  that  mucb  of  it  lay  upon  tbe  ground,  and  in  such  quantity 
that  it  formed  a  dark  veil,  or  sbadow,  not  only  around  her  ^ce,  but 
over  her  wbole  slender  and  minute  form.  From  tbe  profusion  of  her 
tresses  looked  forth  her  small  and  dark,  but  well-formed  features, 
togetber  with  the  large  and  brilliant  black  eyes;  and  her  wbole 
countenance  was  composed  into  the  imploring  look  of  one  who  is 
doubtful  of  tbe  reception  sbe  is  about  to  meet  with  from  a  valued 
friendy  wbile  sbe  confesses  a  fault,  pleads  an  apology,  or  solicits  a 
reconciliation.  In  sbort,  tbe  wbole  i&ce  was  so  mucb  alive  with 
ezpression,  that  Julian,  though  her  aspect  was  so  familiär  to  bim, 
could  hardly  persuade  himself  but  that  her  countenance  was  entirely 
new.  The  wild,  fEUitastic,  elfish  vivacity  of  tbe  features  seemed 
totally  vanished,  and  had  given  place  to  a  sorrowful,  tender,  and 

Sthetic  cast  of  countenance,  aided  by  tbe  expression  of  tbe  large 
rk  eyes,  which,  as  they  were  turned  up  towards  Julian,  glistened 
with  moisture,  that,  nevertbeless,  did  not  overflow  tbe  eyelids. 

Conceiving  that  her  unwonted  manner  arose  from  a  recoUection  of 
tbe  dispute  wbicb  bad  taken  place  betwixt  them  in  tbe  moming, 
Peyeril  was  anxious  to  restore  the  littie  maiden's  gaiety,  by  making 
her  sensible  that  tbere  dwelt  on  bis  mind  no  unpleaaing  recollection 
of  their  quarrel.  He  smiled  kindly,  and  shook  her  band  in  one  of 
bis;  wbile,  with  the  familiarity  of  one  who  bad  known  her  from 
ehüdhood,  be  stroked  down  her  long  dark  tresses  with  the  otber. 
She  stooped  her  bead,  as  if  ashamed,  and,  at  tbe  same  time,  gratified 
Ifith  his  Qaresses — and  )xe  was  thus  induced  to  Continus  tYi^m^  wuNl^^ 
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under  the  veil  of  her  rieh  and  abundant  locks,  he  saddenly  feit  hit 
other  hand,  which  ehe  still  held  fast  in  hers,  slightly  tondied  with 
her  Ups,  and,  at  the  same  time,  moistened  with  a  tear. 

At  once,  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  the  danger  of  being  mi»* 
interpreted  in  his  familiarily  with  a  creature  to  whom  the  nsiial 
modes  of  explanation  were  a  blank  ocenrred  to  Jolian's  mind ;  and, 
bastily  withdrawing  his  hand,  and  changing  his  posture,  he  aeked  of 
her,  by  a  sign  which  cnstom  had  rendered  familiär,  whether  she 
brought  any  message  to  him  from  the  Countess.  In  an  instant 
Fenella's  whole  deportment  was  changed.  She  started  np,  and 
arranged  herseif  in  ner  seat  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning ;  and,  at 
the  same  moment,  with  one  tum  of  her  hand,  braided  her  length  of 
locks  into  a  natural  head-dress  of  the  most  beantifiil  kind.  Thevt 
was,  indeed,  when  she  looked  np,  a  blush  still  visible  on'  her  daric 
features;  bat  their  melancholy  and  langnid  expression  had  gi^en 
place  to  that  of  wild  and  restless  vivacity,  which  was  most  common 
to  thenL  Her  eyes  gleamed  with  more  than  their  wonted  fire,  and 
her  glances  were  more  piercingly  wild  and  nnsettled  than  usoaL 
To  Julian's  inquiry,  she  answered  by  laying  her  band  on  her  heart-^ 
a  motion  by  wbich  she  always  indicated  the  Countess — and  rising, 
and  taking  the  direction  of  her  apartment,  she  made  a  sign  to  Juliaa 
to  follow  her. 

The  distance  was  not  great  betwizt  the  dining  apartment  and  that 
to  which  Peveril  now  foUowed  his  mute  guide ;  yet,  in  going  thither, 
he  had  time  enough  to  sufifer  cruelly  from  the  sudden  snspicion  that 
this  unhappy  girl  had  misinterpreted  the  uniform  kindness  with 
which  he  had  treated  her,'  and  hence  come  to  regard  him  with  feel- 
ings  more  tender  than  those  which  belong  to  friendship.  The  miseiy 
which  such  a  passion  was  likely  to  occasion  to  a  creature  in  her  help» 
less  Situation,  and  actuated  by  such  lively  feelings,  was  great  enough 
to  make  him  refuse  credit  to  the  suspicion  which  pressed  itself  upon 
his  mind ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  he  formed  the  internal  lesolution 
so  to  conduct  himself  towards  Fenella  as  to  check  such  misplaoed 
sentiments,  if  indeed  she  unhappily  entertained  them  towards  him. 

When  they  reached  the  Countess's  apartment,  they  found  her  with 
writing  implements,  and  many  sealed  letters,  before  her.  She 
received  JuUan  with  her  usual  kindness ;  and,  having  caused  him  to 
be  seated,  beckoned  to  the  mute  to  resume  her  needle.  In  an 
instant  Fenella  was  seated  at  an  embroidering-frame ;  where,  but  fbr 
the  movement  of  her  dexterous  fingers,  she  might  have  seemed  « 
Statue,  so  little  did  she  move  from  her  work  either  head  or  eye.  As 
her  infirmity  rendered  her  presence  no  bar  to  the  most  conüdential 
conversation,  the  Countess  proceeded  to  address  Peveril  as  if  they 
had  been  literally  alone  together. 

*'  Julian,"  she  said,  '*  I  am  not  now  about  to  complain  to  you  of  the 
sentiments  and  conduct  of  Derby.  He  is  your  friend — ^he  is  my  son. 
He  has  kindness  of  heart  and  vivacity  of  talent ;  and  yet        " 

**  Dearest  lady,"  said  Peveril,  "  why  will  you  distress  yoorself  with 

fixing  your  eye  on  deficiencies  which  arise  rather  from  a  change  of 

times  and  manners  than  any  degeneracy  of  my  noble  friend  t    Let 

him  be  once  engaged  in  hh  d^uly,  v^holh^i  in  ^^ce  or  war,  and  let 
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me  pay  the  penahy  if  he  acqnite  not  himself  beooming  his  high 
statioii.* 

**A.j^  leplied  the  Oonnte«;  ^bat  when  will  the  call  of  datr 
prove  saperior  to  that  of  the  moet  idle  or  trivial  indalgence  which 
can  serve  to  drlye  oyer  the  lazy  honr  ?  EUs  üather  was  of  another 
moald ;  and  how  often  was  it  my  lot  to  entreat  that  he  woold  spare, 
from  the  rigid  discharge  of  those  daties  which  his  high  Station 
impoeed,  the  relaxation  absolately  necessary  to  recmit  his  health  and 
hisspirits!" 

^  Still,  my  dearest  lady,"  said  Peveril,  *<yon  mnst  allow  that  the 
daties  to  which  the  times  snmmoned  your  late  hononred  lord  were 
of  a  more  stirring,  as  well  as  a  more  peremptory  cast,  than  those 
which  await  yonr  son." 

'*  I  know  not  that/'  said  the  Countess.  ^  The  wheel  appears  to  be 
again  revolying;  and  the  present  period  is  not  unlikely  to  bring 
hack  such  scenes  as  my  yoonger  years  witnessed.  Well,  be  it  so ; 
they  will  not  find  Charlotte  de  la  Tremouille  broken  in  spirit, 
though  depressed  by  years.  It  was  even  on  this  subject  I  would 
speak  with  you,  my  young  friend.  Since  our  first  early  aequaint- 
ance — ^when  I  saw  your  gallant  behaviour  as  I  issued  forth  to  your 
childish  eye,  like  an  apparition,  from  my  place  of  concealment  in 
your  fEither's  Castle — ^it  has  pleased  me  to  tnink  you  a  true  son  of 
Stanley  and  Peveril.  I  trust  your  nurture  in  this  family  has  been 
ever  suited  to  the  esteem  in  which  I  hold  you.  Nay,  I  desire  no 
thanks.  I  have  to  require  of  you,  in  retum,  a  piece  of  service  not 
perhaps  entirely  safe  to  yourself,  but  which,  as  times  are  circum- 
stanced,  no  person  is  so  well  able  to  render  to  my  house." 

*•  You  have  been  ever  my  good  and  noble  lady,"  answered  Peveril, 
''as  well  as  my  kind,  and  I  may  say  matemal,  protectress.  You 
have  a  right  to  command  the  blood  of  Stanley  in  the  veins  of  every 
one — ^yon  have  a  thousand  rights  to  command  it  in  mine."f 

**  My  advices  from  England,^'  said  the  Countess,  '*  resemble  more 
the  dreams  of  a  sick  man,  than  the  regulär  iuformation  which  I 
might  have  expected  from  such  correspondents  as  mine ;  their 
ezpressions  are  like  those  of  men  who  walk  in  their  sleep,  and  speak 
by  snatches  of  what  passes  in  their  dreams.  It  is  said,  a  plot,  real  or 
fictitious,  has  been  detected  amongst  the  Catholics,  which  has  spread 
fax  wider  and  more  uncontrollable  terror  than  that  of  the  fifth  of 
November.  Its  outlines  seem  utteriy  incredible,  and  are  only 
tupported  by  the  evidence  of  wretches,  the  meanest  and  most  worth- 
less  in  the  creation;  yefc  it  is  received  by  the  credulous  people  of 
England  with  the  most  undoubting  belief.'' 

*'  This  is  a  singnlar  delusion,  to  rise  without  some  real  ground,'' 
answered  Julian. 

^  I  am  no  bigot,  cousin,  though  a  Catholic,"  replied  the  Countess. 
^I  have  long  feared  that  the  well-meant  zeal  of  our  priests  for 
increasing  converts  would  draw  on  them  the  suspicion  of  the  English 
nation.  These  efforts  have  been  renewed  with  double  energy  sioce 
the  Duke  of  York  conformed  to  the  Catholic  faith ;  and  the  same 

t  Tbe  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  the  Earl  of  Derby  was  head  of  the  great 
hoiise  of  Stanley. 
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event  has  donbled  the  hate  and  jealoosy  of  the  Protestanta.  So  fax, 
I  fear,  there  may  be  just  cause  for  Buspicion  that  the  Doke  ia  a 
better  Catholic  tnan  an  Englishman,  and  that  bigotry  haa  involved 
him,  as  avarice,  or  the  needy  greed  of  a  prodigal,  has  engaged  bis 
brother,  in  relations  with  France,  whereof  England  may  have  too 
much  reason  to  complain.  But  the  gross,  thicl^  and  palpable  fiabri- 
cations  of  conspiracy  and  murder,  blood  and  fire — the  imaginary 
armies — ^the  intended  massacres — form  a  collection  of  falsehoods, 
that  one  would  have  thought  indigestible,  even  by  the  coarse 
appetite  of  the  vulgär  for  the  marvellous  and  horrible ;  but  which 
are,  nevertheless,  received  as  truth  by  both  Houses  of  Parliament, 
and  questioned  by  no  one  who  is  desirous  to  escape  the  odious 
appeliation  of  friend  to  the  bloody  Papists,  and  favourer  of  their 
infernal  schemes  of  cruelty.'' 

'*  But  what  say  those  who  are  most  likely  to  be  affected  by  these 
wild  reports?"  said  Julian.  "What  say  the  English  Oatholica 
themselves? — a  numerous  and  wealthy  body,  comprising  so  many 
noble  names?" 

*'  Their  hearts  are  dead  within  them,''  said  the  Ck)untess.  "  They 
are  like  sheep  penned  up  in  the  shambles,  that  the  butcher  may  take 
his  choice  among  them.  In  the  obscure  and  brief  Communications 
which  I  have  had  by  a  secure  band,  they  do  but  anticipate  their  own 
utter  ruin,  and  ours — so  general  is  the  depression,  so  universal  the 
despair." 

*^  But  the  King,"  said  Peveril — **  the  Elng  and  the  Protestant 
royalists — what  say  they  to  this  growing  tempest  V* 

"  Charles/'  replied  the  Countess,  **  with  his  usual  selfish  prudence, 
truckles  to  the  storm,  and  will  let  cord  and  axe  do  their  work  on 
the  most  innocent  men  in  his  dominions,  rather  than  lose  an  hour  of 
pleasure  in  attempting  their  rescue.  And,  for  the  royalists,  either 
they  have  caught  the  general  delirium  which  has  seized  on  Pro- 
testants  in  general,  or  they  stand  aloof  and  neutral,  afraid  to  show 
any  interest  in  the  unhappy  Catholics,  lest  they  be  judged  altogether 
such  as  themselves,  and  abettors  of  the  fearfol  conspiracy  in  which 
they  are  alleged  to  be  engaged.  In  fact,  I  cannot  blame  them.  It 
is  hard  to  expect  that  mere  compassion  for  a  persecuted  sect— or, 
what  is  yet  more  rare,  an  abstract  love  of  justice— should  be 
powerful  enough  to  engage  men  to  expose  themselves  to  the 
awakened  fury  of  a  whole  people ;  for,  in  the  present  State  of  general 
agitation,  whoever  disbelieves  the  least  tittle  of  the  enormous  improb- 
abilities  which  have  been  accumulated  by  these  wretched  informen^ 
is  instantly  hunted  down,  as  one  who  would  smother  the  discovery 
of  the  Plot  It  is  indeed  an  awful  tempest ;  and,  remote  as  we  lie 
from  its  sphere,  we  must  expect  soon  to  feel  its  efifects." 

''Lord  Derby  already  told  me  something  of  this,"  said  Julian; 
*'and  that  there  were  agents  in  this  island  whose  object  was  to 
excite  insurrection." 

*'Yes,"  answered  the  Countess,  and  her  eye  flashed  fire  as  ahe 
spoke ;  *'  and  had  my  advice  been  listened  to,  they  had  been  appre- 
hended  in  the  very  fact ;  and  so  dealt  with,  as  to  be  a  warning  to  all 
Otters  how  they  soaght  this  inde^endent  principality  on  such  an 
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eirand.  But  my  son,  who  is  generally  so  calpably  negligent  of  his 
own  affairs,  was  pleased  to  assume  the  managemeut  of  them  upoa 
this  crisis." 

**1  am  happy  to  leam,  madam/'  answered  Peveril,  'Hhat  the 
measures  of  precaution  which  my  kinsman  has  adopted  have  had 
the  complete  effect  of  disconcerting  the  conspiracy." 

^For  the  present,  Julian;  bat  they  should  have  been  such  as 
would  haye  made  the  boldest  tremble  to  think  of  such  iniringement 
of  our'  rights  in  future.  But  Derby's  present  plan  is  fraught  with 
ffreater  danger ;  and  yet  there  is  something  in  it  of  gallantry,  which 
has  my  sympathy." 

^  What  is  it,  madam  V  inquired  Julian,  anxiously ;  "and  in  what 
can  I  aid  it,  or  avert  its  dangers  V* 

**  He  purposes,"  said  the  Countess,  "  instantly  to  set  forth  for 
London«  He  is,  he  says,  not  merely  the  feudal  chief  of  a  small 
island,  but  one  of  the  noble  Peers  of  England,  who  must  not  remain 
in  the  security  of  an  obscure  and  distant  Castle,  when  his  name,  or 
that  of  his  mother,  is  slandered  before  his  Prince  and  people.  He 
will  take  his  place,  he  says,  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and  publicly 
demand  justice  for  the  Insult  thrown  on  his  house  by  perjured  and 
interestea  witnesses.'' 

''  It  is  a  generous  resolution,  and  worthy  of  my  friend,"  said  Julian 
PeveriL     '*  I  will  go  with  him  and  share  his  fate,  be  it  what  it  may«" 

''Alas,  foolish  boy!"  answered  the  Countess,  '*as  well  may  you 
ask  a  hungry  lion  to  feel  compassion,  as  a  prejudiced  and  furious 
people  to  do  justice.  They  are  like  the  madman  at  the  height  of 
nrenzy,  who  murders  without  compunction  his  best  and  dearest 
Mend ;  and  only  wonders  and  wails  over  his  own  cruelty,  when  he 
is  recovered  from  his  delirium." 

'^  Pardon  me,  dearest  lady/'  said  Julian,  *'this  cannot  be.  The 
noble  and  generous  people  of  England  cannot  be  thus  strangely 
misled.  Whateyer  prepoasessions  may  be  current  among  the  more 
vulgär,  the  Houses  of  Legislature  cannot  be  deeply  infected  by 
them. — ^they  will  remember  their  own  dignity." 

''Alas!  Cousin,''  answered  the  Countess,  '*when  did  Englishmen, 
eyen  of  the  highest  degree,  remember  anything,  when  hurried  away 
by  the  violence  of  party  feeling  ?  Even  those  who  have  too  much 
sense  to  belieye  in  the  incredible  iictions  which  guU  the  multitude, 
will  beware  how  they  expose  them,  if  their  own  political  party  can 
gain  a  momentary  advantage  by  their  being  accredited.  It  is 
amongst  such,  too,  that  your  kinsman  has  found  friends  and  asso- 
dates.  Neglecting  the  old  friends  of  his  house,  as  too  grave  and 
formal  companions  for  the  humour  of  the  times,  his  intercourse  has 
been  with  the  versatile  Shaftesbury — ^the  mercurial  Buckingham — 
men  who  would  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  to  the  populär  Moloch  of 
the  day,  whatsoever,  or  whomsoever — whose  ruin  could  propitiate 
the  deity.  Forgive  a  mother's  tears,  kinsman;  but  I  see  the  scaffold 
at  Bolton  again  erected.  If  Derby  goes  to  London  while  these  blood- 
honnds  are  in  füll  ery,  obnoxious  as  he  is,  and  I  have  made  him  bv 
my  religions  faith,  and  my  conduct  in  this  island,  he  dies  his  father's 
deaüu    And  yet  upon  what  other  course  to  resolye V^ 
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**  Let  me  go  to  London,  madam,"  aaid  Pevezil,  moeh  moyed  by  th« 
dittresB  of  hu  patzonflis;  ^  yonr  ladyahip  was  wont  to  lely  aomething 
ou  mj  judgment.  I  wül  act  for  äie  best — will  commniiicate  with 
those  whom  yon  point  out  to  me,  and  only  with  them;  and  I  trast 
soon  to  send  yoa  infbnnation  that  this  delusion,  bowever  strong  it 
may  now  be,  is  in  the  oonise  of  passing  away;  at  the  worst,  I  can 
appme  yon  of  the  danger,  shonld  it  menace  the  £arl  or  youiself ; 
and  may  be  able  also  to  point  out  the  means  by  which  it  may  be 
eluded.'^ 

The  Conntess  listened  with  a  oonntenance  in  which  the  anxiety  of 
matemal  affection,  which  prompted  her  to  embrace  Peverü's  generons 
offer,  stroggled  with  her  native  disinterested  and  generons  dispoeition. 
'^Think  what  you  ask  of  me,  Julian,''  she  replied,  with  a  sigh. 
'^Woold  yon  have  me  expose  the  life  of  my  Mend's  son  to  those 
perils  to  which  I  refnse  my  own  f    No,  never  i" 

^'  Nay,  but,  madam,''  replied  Julian,  '*  I  do  not  ran  the  same  risk-* 
-— my  person  is  not  known  in  London — ^my  Situation,  thongh  not 
obscore  in  my  own  country,  is  too  little  known  to  be  noticed  in  that 
huge  assemblage  of  all  that  is  noble  and  wealthy.  No  whispei;  I 
presnme,  however  indirect,  has  connected  my  name  with  the  aui&ged 
conspiracy.  I  am  a  Protestant,  above  all ;  and  can  be  accosed  of  no 
interconrse,  direct  or  indirect,  with  the  Ohnrch  of  Borne.  My  con- 
nexions  also  lie  amongst  thoae  who,  if  they  do  not,  or  cannot,  befriend 
me,  cannot  at  least  be  dangerons  to  bie.  Li  a  word,  I  nin  no  danger 
where  the  Earl  might  incur  great  periL'' 

'^  Alas!''  Said  the  Conntess  of  Derby,  ''all  this  graieroos  reasoning 
may  be  trne,  but  it  could  only  be  listened  to  by  a  widowed  mothei; 
Selfish  as  I  am,  I  cannot  but  reflect  that  my  lunswoman  has,  in  all 
events,  the  support  of  an  affectionate  hnsband — snch  is  the  interested 
reasoning  to  which  we  are  not  ashamed  to  snbject  oor  better 
feelings  V* 

''  Do  not  call  it  so,  madam,"  answered  Peveril;  ''think  of  me  bot 
as  the  younger  brother  of  my  kinsman.  You  have  ever  done  by  me 
the  duties  of  a  mother;  and  have  a  nght  to  my  filial  seryice,  were  it 
at  a  risk  ten  times  greater  than  a  joumey  to  London,  to  enquire  into 
the  temper  of  the  times.  I  will  instantly  go  and  annonnce  my 
departure  to  the  EarV 

**  Stay,  Julian,''  said  the  Conntess; ''  if  you  must  make  this  jonrn^ 
in  our  behalf — and,  alasl  I  haye  not  generosity  enough  to  refose 
your  noble  proffer — ^you  must  go  alone.  and  without  communication 
with  Derby.  I  know  him  weil ;  his  lightness  of  mind  is  free  h^n. 
selfish  baseness ;  and  for  the  world,  would  he  not  suffer  you  to  leave 
Man  without  his  Company.  And  if  he  went  with  you,  your  noble  and 
disinterested  kindness  would  be  of  no  avail — ^you  would  but  shaie 
his  ruin,  as  the  swimmer  who  attempts  to  save  a  drowning  man  is 
inyolved  in  his  fate,  if  he  permit  the  sofferer  to  grapple  with  him.'' 

''It  shall  be  as  you  please,  madam,"  said  Pevenl;  "I  am  ready  to 
depart  upon  half-an-houf  s  notice." 

"This  night,  then," said  the  Conntess, after  a  momenfs  puiaa— 

"  this  night  I  will  arrang^  the  most  secret  means  of  canying  your 

generons  project  into  effect;  for  I  would  not  excite  that  prqjndiOB 
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against  you,  which  will  instantly  anse,  weie  it  known  you  had  so 
lately  lelt  tlus  Island  and  its  Popish  lady.  You  will  do  well^  perhaps, 
to  nse  a  feigned  na^ne  in  London." 

^Pardon  me|  madam^" said  Julian;  <'I  will  do  nothing  that  can 
draw  on  me  xinnecessary  attention;  but  to  bear  a  feigned  name,  or 
affect  any  disgoise  beyond  living  with  extreme  privacy,  would,  I 
thinky  be  xinwise  as  well  as  unworthy;  and  what,  if  challenged,  I 
might  find  some  dif&culty  in  assigning  a  reason  for,  consistent  with 
perfect  faimess  of  intentions." 

**  I  belieye  you  are  light/'  answered  the  Counteis,  after  a  momenfs 
consideration;  and  then  added,  '^You,  propose,  doubtleas,  to  pass 
through  Derbyshire,  and  visit  Martindale  Castle  V* 

**I  would  wish  it,  madam,  certainly/' replied  Peveril,  ^'did  time 
permit,  and  circumstances  lender  it  advisable.'' 

**  Of  that,"  said  the  Countess,  **  you  must  yourself  judge.  Despatch 
is,  doubtlesfi,  desirable;  on  the  other  hand,  arriving  from  your  own 
family-seaty  you  will  be  less  an  object  of  doubt  and  tospicion,  than  if 
you  posted  np  from  hence,  without  even  yisiting  your  parentk  You 
mxLst  be  guided  in  this — in  all — by  your  own  prudence.  Go,  my 
dearest  son;  for  to  me  you  should  be  dear  as  a  son — ^go,  and  prepare 
fbr  your  joumey.  I  will  get  ready  some  despatches,  and  a  supply  of 
money.  Nay,  do  not  object.  Am  I  not  your  mother;  and  are  you 
not  ddscharging  a  son's  duty?  Dispute  not  my  nght  of  defrayinff 
your  expenses.  Nor  is  this  all;  for,  as  I  must  trust  your  zeal  and 
prudence  to  act  in  our  behalf  when  occasion  shall  demand,  I  will 
romish  you  with  effectual  recommendations  to  our  friends  and 
Idndred,  entreating  and  enjoining  them  to  render  whatever  aid  you 
may  require,  either  for  your  own  protection,  or  the  advancement  of 
wbat  you  may  propose  in  our  favour." 

Peverü  made  no  farther  Opposition  to  an  arrangement  which,  in 
truth,  the  moderate  state  of  his  own  finances  rendered  almoat  indis- 
pensable, unless  with  his  fathefs  assistance;  and  the  Countess  put 
mto  his  hand  bills  of  exchange,  to  the  amount  of  two  hundred 
pounds,  upon  a  merchant  in  the  city.  She  then  dismissed  Julian 
for  the  Space  of  a  hour;  after  which,  she  said,  she  must  again  require 
his  presence. 

The  preparations  for  his  joumey  were  not  of  a  nature  to  divert  the 
thoughts  which  speedily  pressed  on  him.  He  found  that  half-an- 
houi^s  conTersation  had  once  more  completely  changed  his  immediate 
prospects  and  plans  for  the  future.  He  had  offered  to  the  Countess 
of  Derby  a  Service  which  her  uniform  kindness  had  well  deserved  at 
his  hand ;  but,  by  her  accepting  it,  he  was  upon  the  point  of  being 
separated  from  Alice  Bndgenorth,  at  a  time  when  she  was  become 
deaier  to  him  than  ever,  by  her  avowal  of  mutual  passion.  Her 
Image  rose  before  him,  such  as  he  had  that  day  pressed  her  to  his 
bosom— her  voice  was  in  his  ear,  and  seemed  to  ask  whether  he  could 
desert  her  in  the  crisis  which  everything  seemed  to  announce  as 
Impendin^.  But  Julian  Peveril,  his  youth  considered,  was  strict  in 
juaging  his  duty,  and  severely  resolved  in  executing  it.  He  trusted 
not  his  imaffination  to  pursue  the  vision  which  presented  itself; 
bat,  Tesolutely  seizing  his  pen,  wrote  to  Alice  Üxe  ioYLomn^  \<^\X«&> 
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B  justice  to  the  CoonteeB  permitted 

"I  leave  yoa,  deoreBt  Alice,"  thns  ran  the  letteiv-"  I  leaTO  yon ;  and 
— *-  -n  doing  so,  I  bat  obey  the  command  70U  have  laid  on  me, 
jet  I  can  daim  little  laent 
foT  mj  compliance  Ednc^ 
without  additional  and 
moBt  forcible  reaaons  in 
aid  of  joat  oiden^  I  (eai 
I  Bhould  have  been  nnable 
to  complj  witb  them.  Bnt 
&inil7  aSaira  of  importance 
compel  me  to  absent  niTBelf 
from  thlB  iBlaiid,for,  Ifear, 
more  tban  one  week.  l£f 
'  thougbtB,  hope«,  and  inshea 
',  will  be  on  tbe  moment 
tbat  Bhall  reatore  me  to 
the  Black  Fort,  and  ita 
lovelj  Tallej.  Let  me  hspe  thst  jonn  will  Bometimea  röat  on  tiia 
lonely  eKÜe,  whom  nothtnK  coald  render  euch  but  tbe  command  of 
honoar  and  duty.  Do  not  fear  tbat  I  mean  to  involve  jon  in  a 
private  corteipondence,  and  leb  not  joxa  fatbei  fear  it.  I  coold 
not  love  jon  Bo  mach,  bat  for  the  opennaSB  and  candonr  of  joni 
natare ;  and  I  would  not  tbat  yoa  concealed  bom  Uafor  Bridgenortit 
one  STilabte  of  vhat  I  now  avow.  Eeapecting  other  matten,  ha 
bimaelf  caunot  deaire  the  welfare  of  our  common  conntiT  with  moie 
seal  than  I  do.  DiffereDceB  may  occur  concerning  the  mode  in 
whicb  that  ia  to  be  obtained;  bnt,  in  the  principle,  I  am  convinced 
there  can  be  onlj  one  miud  between  qb;  nor  can  I  refnse  to  listen  to 
bia  esperience  and  wiadom,  even  where  ihej  may  nltimately  fall 
tocoDTinceme.  Farewell — Alice,  farewelll  Uuch  might  be  add«d 
to  tbat  melanchol;  word,  bot  nothinK  that  coald  eipresa  tbe  bitten 
neee  with  wbich  it  iB  written,  Tetl  could  transcribe  it  agaln  and 
Bgain,  tather  than  conclnde  the  last  communication  wbich  I  can 
bare  with  jon  for  some  time.  My  sole  comfort  ie,  that  my  stay  will 
scarce  be  so  long  aa  to  pennit  yoa  to  forget  one  wbo  never  can  forget 

He  beld  tbe  paper  in  bis  band  for  a  minnte  after  be  bad  folded, 
but  before  be  bad  sealed  it,  while  he  burriedly  debated  in  bis  own 
mind  whethei  he  had  not  expressed  bimself  towarda  M^'or  Bridgo- 
north  in  bo  conciliating  a  manner  as  might  eicits  hopes  of  proselytiam, 
wbich  his  conscience  told  him  be  could  not  reallse  witb  hononr.  Yet, 
on  tbe  otbei  band,  he  bad  no  right,  from  what  Bridgenorth  had  said, 
to  conclnde  tbat  theii  priDcipleB  were  diametricall^  irreconcüabla ; 
foi  thougb  the  Bon  of  a  nigh  Cavalier,  and  educated  in  the  fiunily  of 
tha  Conntesa  of  Derb^,  he  was  himeelf,  upon  principle,  an  enetnf  o( 
prerogative,  and  a  fnend  to  the  liberty  of  the  aabject.  And  with 
mch  confdderatione  he'älenced  all  internal  objectious  on  the  pnnt 
of  bonooT ;  altbongh  Mi  eonscience  secretly  whispeied  tbat  theta 
canciliatojj  expresMons  towatds  X.be  fatbar  were  chiefljr  Äetated 
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by  the  fear,  that,  duiing  bis  absence.  Major  Bridgenortb  migbt  be 
tempted  to  cbange  the  residence  of  bis  daugbter,  and  perbaps  to 
convey  ber  altogetber  out  of  bis  reacb. 

Having  sealed  bis  letter,  Julian  called  bis  servant,  and  directed 
bim  to  carry  it,  under  cover  of  one  addressed  to  Mrs.  Debbitcb,  to  a 
boose  in  tbe  town  of  Eusbin,  wbere  packets  and  messages  intended 
for  tbe  family  at  Black  Fort  were  nsually  deposited ;  and  for  tbat 
purpose  to  take  borse  immediately.  He  tbus  got  rid  of  an  attendant, 
wbo  migbt  bave  been  in  some  degree  a  spy  on  bis  motions.  He  tben 
excbanged  tbe  dress  be  osaally  wore  for  one  more  suited  to  travelling; 
andy  baving  put  a  change  or  two  of  linen  into  a  small  cloak-bag, 
selected  as  arms  a  strong  double-edged  sword  and  an  excellent  pair 
of  pistolsy  wbicb  last  be  carefully  loaded  witb  double  bullets.  Tbus 
appointed,  and  witb  twenty  pieces  in  bis  purse,  and  tbe  bills  we  bave 
mentioned  secured  in  a  private  pocket-book,  be  was  in  readiness  to 
depart  as  soon  as  be  sbould  receive  tbe  Countess's  commands. 

Tbe  buoyant  spirit  of  youtb  and  bope,  wbicb  bad,  for  a  moment, 
been  cbilled  by  tbe  painl'ul  and  dubious  circumstances  in  wbicb  be 
was  placedy  as  well  as  tbe  deprivation  wbicb  be  was  about  to 
undergo,  now  revived  in  füll  vigour.  Fancy,  turning  from  more 
painful  anticipationsy  suggested  to  bim  tbat  be  was  now  entering 
upon  life  at  a  crisis  when  resolution  and  talents  were  almost 
certain  to  make  tbe  fortune  of  tbeir  possessor.  How  could  be 
make  a  more  bonourable  entry  on  the  bustling  scene  tban  sent  by, 
and  acting  in  bebalf  of,  one  of  tbe  noblest  bouses  in  England ;  and 
ahould  be  perform  wbat  bis  cbarge  migbt  render  incumbent  witb 
tbe  resolution  and  tbe  prudence  necessary  to  secure  success,  bow 
many  occurrences  migbt  take  place  to  render  bis  mediation  necessary 
to  Bridgenortb;  and  tbus  enable  bim,  on  tbe  most  equal  and 
bionourable  terms,  to  establisb  a  claim  to  bis  gratitude  and  to  bis 
daugbter^s  band. 

Wbilst  be  was  dwelling  on  sucb  pleasing,  tbougb  imaginary  pro- 
spects,  be  could  not  belp  exclaiming  aloud — "  Yes,  Alice,  I  will  win 
tbee  nobly  1"  Tbe  words  bad  scarce  escaped  bis  Ups,  when  be  beard 
at  tbe  door  of  bis  apartment,  wbicb  tbe  servant  bad  left  ajar,  a  sound 
like  a  deep  sigb,  wbicb  was  instantly  succeeded  by  a  gentle  tap. 
*^  Come  in,"  replied  Julian,  somewbat  asbamed  of  bis  exclamation, 
and  not  a  little  afraid  tbat  it  bad  been  caugbt  up  by  some  eaves- 
dropper — *'  Come  in,^  be  again  repeated ;  but  bis  command  was  not 
obeyed ;  on  tbe  contrary,  tbe  knock  was  repeated  somewbat  louder. 
He  opened  tbe  door,  and  Fenella  stood  before  bim. 

Witb  eyes  tbat  seemed  red  witb  recent  tears,  and  witb  a  look  of 
the  deepest  dejection,  tbe  little  mute,  first  toucbing  ber  bosom,  and 
beckoning  witb  ber  finger,  made  to  bim  tbe  usual  sign  tbat  tbe 
Goontess  desired  to  see  bim — tben  turned,  as  if  to  usber  bim  to  ber 
apartment.  As  be  followed  ber  througb  tbe  long  gloomy  vaulted 
passages  wbicb  afforded  commuuication  betwixt  tbe  varionis  apart- 
menta  of  tbe  Castle,  be  could  not  but  observe  tbat  ber  usual  ligbt 
trip  was  excbanged  for  a  tardy  and  mournful  step,  wbicb  sbe  accom- 
panied  witb  low  inarticulate  moaning  (wbicb  sbe  waa  i^to\^^\^\^ 
tbe  leas  able  to  auppreaa,  because  abe  could  not  3udg<d  \iO^  lax  VX»  ^«& 
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andibleX  and  also  with  wringing  of  the  handf,  and  other  marks  of 
extreme  afflietion. 

At  thlB  moment  a  thonght  came  across  Peveiil'g  mindy  which,  in 
spite  of  bis  better  leason,  made  bim  sbadder  inyolontarily«  Ab  a 
Peaksman,  and  a  long  resident  in  tbe  Ide  of  Man,  be  was  well 
acqnainted  witb  many  a  saperstitions  legend,  and  particularly  witb  a 
beUe^  whicb  attached  to  the  powerful  family  of  the  Stanleys,  for 
their  pecaliar  demon,  a  Banshie,  or  female  spirit,  who  was  wont  to 
shriek, ''  foreboding  evil  times ;''  and  who  was  generally  seen  weep- 
ing  and  bemoaning  herseif  before  the  death  of  any  person  of  duH 
tinction  belonging  to  the  family.  For  an  instant,  Julian  could  scaroa 
divest  himself  of  the  belief  that  the  wailing,  gibbering  form  which 
glided  before  him,  with  a  ümp  in  her  band,  was  the  genios  of  bis 
mother's  race  come  to  annoonce  to  him  bis  predestined  doom.  It 
instantly  occnrred  to  him,  as  an  analogous  reflection,  that  if  tbe 
suspicion  which  had  crossed  bis  mind  conceming  FeneÜa  was  a  just 
one,  her  ill-fated  attachment  to  him,  like  that  of  the  prophetic  spirit 
to  bis  family,  conld  bode  nothing  bat  disaster,  and  lamentation,  and 
woe. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

■  ♦ 

{  Kow  hoist  the  anchor,  mates — and  let  the  saOs 

]  Give  their  broad  bosom  to  the  bu^om  wind, 

Like  lass  that  woes  a  lover. 

Anonymom» 

Thb  presence  of  the  Gonntess  dispelled  the  saperstitioiiB  feeling 
which,  for  an  instant,  had  encroached  on  Jnlian's  Imagination,  and 
compelled  him  to  give  attention  to  the  matters  of  ordinary  Ufa. 
'^Here  are  your  credentials,"  she  said,  giving  him  a  small  packet 
oarefully  put  up  in  a  sealskin  cover ;  "  you  had  better  not  open  them 
tili  you  come  to  London.  You  must  not  be  surprised  to  find  that 
there  are  one  or  two  addressed  to  men  of  my  own  persuasion«  These, 
for  all  our  sakes,  you  will  observe  caution  in  delivering." 

**  I  go  your  messenger,  madam,''  said  Peveril ;  "  and  whatever  von 
desire  me  to  charge  myself  with,  of  that  I  undertake  the  care.  Yet 
allow  me  to  doubt  whether  an  intercourse  with  Catholics  will  at  tbis 
moment  forward  the  purposes  of  my  mission." 

<<  You  have  caught  the  general  suspicion  of  tbis  wicked  seet 
already/'  said  the  Countess,  smiling,  <'and  are  the  fitter  to  go 
amongst  Englishmen  in  their  present  mood.  But,  my  cautious 
friend,  these  letters  are  so  addressed,  and  the  persons  to  whom  they 
are  addressed  so  disguised,  that  you  will  run  no  danger  in  conyersing 
with  them.  Without  their  aid,  indeed,  you  will  not  be  able  to  obtain 
the  aocurate  Information  you  go  in  search  ot  None  can  teil  so 
exactly  how  the  wind  sets  as  the  pilot  whose  vessel  is  exposed  to 
the  storm.  Besides,  though  you  Protestants  deny  our  priesthood 
the  barmlessness  of  the  dove,  you  are  ready  enough  to  allow  us  a  fall 
ebare  of  the  wisdom  of  the  serpent — in  piain  terms,  their  meana  of 
Information  are  extensive,  and  tney  ax«  xioV.  d^^<d«nt  m  the  power  of 


applying  it.    I  therefore  wisli  von  to 
ligence  and  advice,  if  posaible. 
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haye  the  benefit  of  their  intel« 


^  Whatever  yoa  impose  on  me  as  a  part  of  my  duty,  madam,  rely 
on  itB  being  discharged  ponctaally,''  answered  PeyeriJ.  ^  And  now, 
as  there  is  little  oae  in  deferring  the  execation  of  a  pnrpose  when 
once  fized,  let  me  know  your  ladyship's  wishes  conceming  my  de- 
parture." 

^'  It  mnst  be  sadden  and  secret,"  said  the  Coontess ;  "  the  island  ia 
fall  of  spies ;  and  I  wouid  not  wish  that  any  of  them  shoald  have 
notice  that  an  envoy  of  mine  was  abont  to  leave  Man  for  London. 
Gan  yoa  be  ready  to  go  on  board  to-morrow  V 

"  To-night — this  instant,  if  yoa  wili,"  said  Julian — "  my  little  pre- 
parations  are  complete." 

**  Be  ready,  then,  in  yoar  Chamber,  at  two  hours  after  midnight  I 
will  send  one  to  sammon  you,  for  our  secret  mnst  be  communicated, 
for  the  present,  to  as  few  as  possible.  A  foreign  sloop  is  engaged  to 
carry  yoa  over;  then  make  the  best  of  yoar  vay  to  London,  by 
Martindale  Castle  br  otherwise,  as  yoa  find  most  advisable.  When 
it  is  necessary  to  annoance  your  absence,  I  will  say  yoa  are  gone  to 
see  yoar  parents.  Bat  stay — yoar  joarney  will  be  on  horsebaok,  of 
coarse,  from  Whitehaven.  Yoa  have  bills  of  exchange,  it  is  true ; 
bat  are  yoa  provided  with  ready  money  to  famish  yoarself  with  a 
good  horse  ?" 

**I  am  sufficiently  rieh,  madam,"  answered  Julian;  ''and  good 
nags  are  plenty  in  Oamberland.  There  are  those  among  them  who 
know  how  to  come  by  them  good  and  cheap." 

'*  Trust  not  to  that/'  said  the  Countess.  **  Here  is  what  will  pur- 
ehase  for  you  the  best  horse  on  the  Borders.  Can  you  be  simple 
enough  to  refuse  itl"  ehe  added,  as  she  pressed  on  him  a  heavy 
porse,  which  he  saw  himself  obliged  to  accept 

"A  good  horse,  Julian,"  contiuued' the  Countess,  ''and  a  good 
aword,  next  to  a  good  heart  and  head,  are  the  accomplishmenta  of  a 
cavalier." 

"  I  kiss  vour  hands,  then,  madam,''  said  Peveril,  ''  and  humbly 
beg  you  to  oelieve  that,  whatever  may  fail  in  my  present  undertaking, 
my  purpose  to  serve  you,  my  noble  kinswoman  and  benefactress,  can 
at  least  never  swerve  or  falter." 

''  I  know  it,  my  son,  I  know  it ;  and  may  Gk>d  forgive  me  if  my 
anxiety  for  your  friend  has  sent  you  on  dangers  which  should  have 
been  hie  1  Gk>— go.  May  saints  and  angels  bless  you !  Fenella  shall 
acquaint  him  that  you  sup  in  your  own  apartment.  So  indeed  will 
I ;  for  to-night  I  should  be  unable  to  face  my  son's  looks.  Little 
will  he  thank  me  for  sending  you  on  this  errand ;  and  there  will  be 
many  to  ask  whether  it  was  like  the  Lady  of  Latham  to  trust  her 
Mend's  son  on  the  danger  which  should  have  been  braved  by  her 
own.  But  oh  1  Julian,  I  am  now  a  forlorn  widow,  whom  sorrow  has 
madeselfishi'' 

**  Tush,  madam,''  answered  Peveril ;  *'  it  is  more  anlike  the  Lady 
of  Latham  to  anticipate  dangers  which  may  not  exiet  at  all,  and  to 
which,  if  they  do  indeed  occur,  I  am  less  obnoxioua  thexi  nr;  tlcAAi^ 
kinsman.    Fareweü!    Ali  blesaings  attend  you,  maiäAni.    CjOToifiKa^ 
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me  to  Derby,  and  make  him  my  excuBes.  I  shall  expect  a  snmmons 
at  two  hours  after  midnight/' 

They  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  each  other;  the  more  affec- 
tionate,  indeed,  on  the  part  of  the  Countess,  that  she  conld  not 
entirely  reconcile  her  generous  mind  to  exposing  Peveril  to  danger 
on  her  son's  behalf;  and  Julian  betook  himself  to  hia  solitary 
apartment. 

His  servant  Boon  afterwards  brought  him  wine  and  refreshments ; 
to  which,  notwithstanding  the  various  matters  he  had  to  occupy  his 
mind,  he  contrived  to  do  reasonable  justice.  But  when  this  needfnl 
occupation  was  finished,  his  thoughts  began  to  stream  in  upon  him 
like  a  troubled  time — ^at  once  recalling  the  past,  and  anticipating  the 
fiiture.  It  was  in  vain  that  he  wrapped  himself  in  his  riding-cloak, 
andy  lying  down  on  his  bed,  endeavoured  to  compose  himself  to 
sleep.  The  uncertainty  of  the  prospect  before  him — ^the  doubt  how 
Briagenorth  might  dispose  of  his  daughter  during  his  abeence — the 
fear  that  the  Major  himself  might  fall  into  the  power  of  the  vin- 
dictive  Countess,  besides  a  numerous  train  of  vagiie  and  half-formed 
apprehensions,  agitated  his  blood,  and  rendered  slumber  impossible. 
Alternately  to  recline  in  the  old  oaken  easy-chair,  and  listen  to  the 
dashing  of  the  waves  under  the  Windows,  mingled,  as  the  sound  was, 
with  the  scream  of  the  sea-birds ;  or  to  trayerse  the  apartment  with 
long  and  slow  steps,  pausing  occasionally  to  look  out  on  the  sea, 
slumbering  under  the  influence  of  a  füll  moon,  which  tipped  each 
wave  with  silver — such  were  the  only  pastimes  he  could  invent,  until 
midnight  had  passed  for  one  hour;  the  next  was  wasted  in  anxious 
expectation  of  the  snmmons  of  departure. 

At  length  it  arriyed — ^a  tap  at  his  door  was  followed  by  a  low 
murmur,  which  made  him  suspect  that  the  Countess  had  again 
employed  her  mute  attendant  as  the  most  secure  minister  of  her 
pleasure  on  this  occasion.  He  feit  something  like  impropriety  in 
this  selection ;  and  it  was  with  a  feeling  of  impatience  allen  to  the 
natural  generosity  of  his  temper,  that,  when  he  opened  the  door,  he 
beheld  tne  dumb  maiden  Standing  before  him.  The  lamp  whidi  he 
held  in  his  band  showed  his  features  distinctly,  and  probably  made 
Fenella  aware  of  the  expression  which  animated  them.  She  cast  her 
large  dark  eyes  moumfully  on  the  ground ;  and,  without  again  look* 
ing  him  in  the  face,  made  him  a  signal  to  foUow  her.  He  delay^ 
no  longer  than  was  necessary  to  secure  his  pistols  in  his  belt,  wrap 
his  cloak  closer  around  him,  and  take  his  small  portmanteau  under 
his  arm.  Thus  accoutred,  he  followed  her  out  of  the  Keep,  or 
inhabited  part  of  the  Castle,  by  a  series  of  obscore  passages  leading 
to  a  postern  gate,  which  she  unlocked  with  a  key,  selected  £rom  a 
bündle  which  she  carried  at  her  girdle. 

They  now  stood  in  the  castle-yard,  in  the  open  moonlight,  which 
glimmered  white  and  ghastly  on  the  yariety  of  stränge  and  ruinous 
objects  to  which  we  haye  formerly  alluded,  and  which  gaye  the 
scene  rather  the  appearance  of  some  ancient  cemetery  than  of  the 
interior  of  a  fortification.  The  round  and  eleyated  tower — ^the 
ancient  mount,  with  its  quadrangular  sides  fiacing  the  ruinous  edifiees 
wbicb  once  boasted  the  name  of  Oal^i^^oX— «i^^ixi«^  <A  yet  more 
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antique  and  anomalous  form,  when  seen  by  the  pale  light  which 
now  displayed  them.  To  one  of  these  churches  Fenella  took  the 
direct  course,  and  was  followed  bj  Julian;  although  he  at  once 
divined,  and  was  superstitious  enough  to  dislike,  the  path  which  she 
was  about  to  adopt  It  was  by  a  secret  passage  through  this  church, 
that  in  former  times  the  guard-room  of  the  garrison,  situated  at  the 
lower  and  external  defences,  communicated  with  the  Keep  of  the 
CSastle ;  and  through  this  passage  were  the  keys  of  the  Castle  every 
night  carried  to  the  Gk>vemor^s  apartment,  so  soon  as  the  gates  were 
loä:ed,  and  the  watch  set  The  custom  was  given  up  in  James  the 
Firsfs  time,  and  the  passage  abandoned,  on  account  of  the  well- 
known  legend  of  the  Mauthe  Dog — a  fiend  or  demon  in  the  shape  of 
a  large,  e^ggy,  black  mastiff,  by  which  the  churcl^  was  said  to  be 
haunted.  It  was  devoutly  believed  that  in  former  times  this  spectre 
became  so  familiär  with  mankind  as  to  appear  almost  nightly  in 
the  guard-room,  issuing  from  the  passage  which  we  have  mentioned 
at  night,^  and  retiring  to  it  at  daybreak.  The  soldiers  became  partly 
fEuniliarised  to  its  presence;  yet  not  so  much  so  as  to  use  any  licence 
of  language  while  the  apparition  was  visible;  until  one  fellow, 
rendered  daring  by  intozication,  swore  he  would  know  whether  it 
was  dog  or  devil,  and,  with  his  drawn  sword,  followed  the  spectre 
when  it  retreated  by  the  usual  passage.  The  man  retumed  in  a  few 
minutes,  sobered  by  terror,  his  mouth  gaping,  and  his  hair  standing 
on  end,  under  which  horror  he  died ;  but,  unhappily  for  the  lovers 
of  the  marvellous,  altogether  unable  to  disclose  the  horrors  which  he 
had  seen.  Under  the  eyil  repute  arising  from  this  tale  of  wonder, 
the  guard-room  was  abandoned,  and  a  new  one  constructed.  In  like 
manner,  the  guards  after  that  period  held  another  and  more 
drcuitous  communication  with  the  Gk>yernor  or  Seneschal  of  the 
Castle ;  and  that  which  lay  through  the  ruinous  church  was  entirely 
abandoned.t 

In  defiance  of  the  legendary  terrors  which  tradition  had  attached 
to  the  original  communication,  Fenella,  followed  by  Peveril,  now 
boldly  traversed  the  ruinous  yaults  through  which  it  lay — sometimes 
only  guided  oyer  heaps  of  ruins  by  the  precarious  light  of  the  lamp 
bome  by  the  dumb  maiden — sometimes  haying  the  adyantage  of  a 
gleam  of  moonlight,  darting  into  the  dreary  abyss  through  the 
shafted  Windows,  or  through  breaches  made  by  time.  As  the  path 
was  by  ifo  means  a  straight  one,  Peyeril  could  not  but  admire  the 
intimate  acquaintance  with  the  mazes  which  his  Singular  companion 
displayed,  as  well  as  the  boldness  with  which  she  trayersed  them. 
He  himself  was  not  so  utterly  yoid  of  the  prejudices  of  the  times,  but 
that  he  contemplated,  with  some  apprehension,  the  possibility  of 
their  intruding  on  the  lair  of  the  phantom-hound  of  which  he  had 
heard  so  often ;  and  in  eyery  remote  sigh  of  the  breeze  among  the 
ruins,  he  thought  he  heard  him  baying  at  the  mortal  footsteps 
which  disturbed  his  gloomy  realm.  Ko  such  terrors,  however, 
interrunted  their  journey,  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  minutes  they 
attainea  the  deserted  and  now  ruinous  guard-house.    The  broken 

t  This  cnrions  legend,  and  many  others,  in  which  the  Isle  of  Maxi  \Ap«c\iv^%i\.^«t 
«ten  Inland  WUm,  or  the  H^ghiands  of  Scoüand,  -will  be  tounä  \xl  »o\ie,  '^.  Vi%. 
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wallfl  of  the  little  edifice  senred  to  conceal  them  from  the  Benti]iel% 
one  of  whom  was  keeping  a  drowsy  watch  at  the  lower  gate  of  the 
Castle ;  whilst  another,  aeated  on  the  stone  Steps  which  commnnicated 
with  the  parapet  of  the  bounding  and  exterior  wall,  was  slnmbering, 
in  fall  secnrity,  with  his  mosket  peacefully  grounded  by  his  side. 
Fenella  made  a  sign  to  Peveril  to  move  with  silence  and  oaation^ 
and  then  showed  him,  to  his  surprise,  from  the  window  of  the  deserted 
guard-room,  a  boat,  for  it  was  now  high  water,  with  foor  roweis, 
lurking  ander  the  cliff  on  which  the  Castle  was  bailt ;  and  made  him 
farther  sensible  that  he  was  to  have  access  to  it  by  a  ladder  of  con- 
siderable  height  placed  at  the  window  of  the  ruin. 

Julian  was  both  displeased  and  alarmed  by  the  secarity  and  caie- 
lessness  of  the  sentinels,  who  had  suffered  sach  preparations  to  be 
made  without  Observation  or  alarm  given ;  and  he  hesitated  whether 
he  should  not  call  the  officer  of  the  gaard,  apbraid  him  with  negli- 
gence,  and  show  him  how  easily  Holm-Peel,  in  spite  of  its  nattural 
strengthy  and  ^though  reported  impregnable,  might  be  sarpris^d  by 
a  few  resolate  men.  Fenella  seemed  to  gaess  his  thooghts  with  that 
extreme  acateness  of  Observation  which  her  deprivations  had  occa- 
sioned  her  acqairing.  She  laid  one  band  on  his  arm,  and  a  finger  of  ' 
the  other  on  her  own  lips,  as  if  to  enjoin  forbearance ;  and  Julian, 
knowing  that  she  acted  by  the  direct  authority  of  the  Countess, 
obeyed  her  accordingly;  but  with  the  internal  resolution  to  lose  no 
time  in  communicating  his  sentiments  to  the  Earl,  conceming  ihm 
danger  to  which  the  Caj3tle  was  exposed  on  this  point. 

In  the  meantime,  he  descended  the  ladder  with  some  piecaution, 
for  the  Steps  were  unequal,  broken,  wet,  and  slippery;  and  having 
placed  himself  in  the  stern  of  the  boat,  made  a  signal  to  the  men  to 
push  off,  and  tumed  to  take  farewell  of  his  guide.  To  bis  utter 
astonishment,  Fenella  rather  slid  down  than  descended  regnlaily 
the  perilous  ladder,  and,  the  boat  being  already  pushed  off,  made  a 
spring  from  the  last  step  of  it  with  incredible  agility,  and  seated 
herseif  beside  Peveril,  ere  he  could  express  either  remonstrance  or 
sorprise.  He  commanded  the  men  once  more  to  pull  in  to  the  pie- 
carious  landing-place ;  and,  throwing  into  his  countenance  a  paxt  of 
the  displeasure  which  he  really  feit,  endeavoured  to  make  her  com* 

grehend  the  necessity  of  retuming  to  her  mistress.  Fenella  folded 
er  arms,  and  looked  at  him  with  a  haughty  smile,  which  completeLy 
expressed  the  determination  of  her  purpose.  Peveril  was  extremely 
embarrassed ;  he  was  afraid  of  offending  the  Countess,  and  interfering 
with  her  plan,  by  giving  alarm,  which  otherwise  he  was  mueh 
tempted  to  have  done,  On  Fenella,  it  was  evident,  no  speeies  of 
argument  which  he  could  employ  was  likely  to  make  the  least  im- 

Eression ;  and  the  question  remained,  how,  if  she  went  on  with  him, 
e  was  to  rid  himself  of  so  aingular  and  inconvenient  a  companion, 
and  provide,  at  the  same  time,  sufficiently  for  her  personal  secuiity« 
The  beatmen  brought  the  matter  to  a  decision ;  for,  after  lying  ob 
their  oars  for  a  minute,  and  whispering  among  themselyes  in  Low 
Dutch  or  Qerman,  they  began  to  pull  stoutly,  and  were  aoon  at  aome 
distance  from  the  Castle.  The  possibility  of  the  sentinels  sending  a 
muBket-ball,  or  even  a  canuon-wiot,  «ilL\«t  \.\i«xti^^sa  one  of  the  oon* 
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tingendM  whidi  gsve  Pemil  momsiitfOT  uiziety;  bat  the;  left  Ute 
fbitran,  u  thef  mnst  have  appcoaahed  it,  uniiotiQecl,  or  at  leait 
ODohidleiiged — a  caieleaaneM  ou  the  part  of  tbe  eanisoii  which,  not- 
nitbitandiag  that  the  oan  weie  mnffled,  and  that  ths  mea  spoke 
ÜtÜe  and  in  wUspen,  aigaed,  in  Feverit's  opioion,  eieat  negligence 
on  the  part  of  the  aentinels.  When  thej  were  a  Uttle  way  fo)m  tbe 
Castle,  tbe  men  began  to  tow  briskl;  towardB  a  small  vesBel  whicb 
lay  at  eome  distauce,  FeTeril  had,  in  the  meantime,  leisure  to 
remark  that  the  boatmen  spoka  to  eacb  otber  donbtfully,  and  b«iit 
fttisioiii  looks  oa  Fenella,  aa  if  nneertais  wbatber  tbej  had  acted 
properiy  in  bringing  her  off. 

After  about  a  quacter  of  an  hoot'B  rowin^  tbey  reaohed  the  little 
■loop,  where  Peveril  waa  received  by  the  akipper,  oi  captain,  on  the 
qoattet-deck,  irith  an  offer  of  spirit«  or  refreshmentB.  A  word  oc 
two  among  the  eeamen  witbdiew  tbe  oaptain  £;om  hii  hospitable 


earea,  and  be  flew  to  the  eh  pe  e  da  appaientlf  to  prevent  Feoella 
&oin  entenug  the  vecseL  Tbe  men  audVe  talked  «agerlj  n  Butch, 
looking  anziously  at  Fenella  as  they  spoke  together;  and  PeTenl 
hoped  tfaat  the  regult  would  be  that  the  poor  yonng  womaa  should  be 
Knt  aahore  again.  But  aha  baffled  whatever  oppogition  could  be 
offered  to  her;  and  when  the  accommodation-ladder,  ae  it  is  calied, 
was  withdrawn,  aha  anatcbed  tbe  end  of  a  rope,  and  climbed  on 
board  witb  the  dexterity  of  a  aaüor,  leaving  them  no  meana  of  pre- 
vendng  her  enUance,  eave  by  actual  violence,  to  which  appareutly 
the;  did  not  chooae  to  bare  reconrae,  Once  on  deck,  sha  took  the 
»ptain  hy  tbe  sleeve,  and  led  him  to  the  head  of  the  vessel,  where 
thn  seemed  to  hold  intercourae  in  a  manner  intelligibLa  to  both. 

FeTeril  Boon  foi^ot  the  preaence  of  the  mute,  aa  he  began  to  maie 
Qpon  hia  own  aitnation,  and  tbe  probabiüty  that  he  was  separated 
frä  some  considerable  time  from  tbe  object  of  bis  aSecüona,  "  Oq^- 
■tancj,"  he  leptated  to  bimaelf — "  ooustaaoy,"     iatA,  u  Ü  uti  wuiiä.- 
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denoe  with  the  theme  of  his  reflections,  he  fized  his  eye»  on  the  polar 
Btar,  which  that  night  twinkled  with  more  than  ordinary  brilliancy. 
Emblem  of  pure  passion  and  steady  purpose — ^the  thou^hts  whidi 
arose  as  he  viewed  its  clear  and  anchanging  light  were  disinterested 
and  noble.  To  seek  his  conntr/s  welrare,  and  secare  the  blessings 
of  domestio  peace — to  discharge  a  bold  and  perilous  duty  to  his  Mend 
and  patron — to  regard  his  passion  for  Alice  Bridgenorth  as  the  load- 
star  which  was  to  guido  him  to  noble  deeds^were  the  resolntions 
which  thronged  upon  his  mind,  and  which  ezalted  his  spiritB  to  that 
State  of  romantic  melancholy  which  perhaps  is  ill  excnanged  evea 
for  feelings  of  joyful  rapture. 

He  was  recalled  from  these  contemplations  by  something  which 
nestled  itself  softly  and  closely  to  his  side — a  womau's  sigh  sonnded 
so  near  him  as  to  disturb  his  reverie ;  and  as  he  tumed  his  head,  he 
saw  Fenella  seated  beside  him,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  same  star 
which  had  just  occupied  his  own.  His  first  emotion  was  that  of 
displeasure ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  persevere  in  it  towards  a  being 
so  helpless  in  many  respects,  so  interesting  in  others ;  whose  large 
dark  eyes  were  filled  with  dew,  which  glistened  in  the  moonlight ; 
and  the  source  of  whose  emotions  seemed  to  be  in  a  partiality  which 
might  well  claim  indulgence,  at  least  l^m  him,  who  was  the  object 
of  it.  At  the  same  time,  Julian  resolved  to  seize  the  present  oppor- 
tunity  for  such  expostulatious  with  Fenella  on  the  strangeness  of  her 
conduct  as  the  poor  maiden  might  be  able  to  comprehend.  He  took 
her  band  with  great  kindness,  but  at  the  same  time  with  mnch 
gravity,  pointed  to  the  boat,  and  to  the  Castle,  whose  towera  and 
eztended  walls  were  now  scarce  visible  in  the  distance;  and  thos 
intimated  to  her  the  necessity  of  her  retum  to  Holm-PeeL  She 
looked  down,  and  shook  her  head,  as  if  negativing  his  proposal  with 
obstinate  decision.  Julian  renewed  his  expostulation  by  look  and 
gesture — pointed  to  his  own  heart,  to  intimate  the  Countess — and  bent 
his  brows  to  show  the  displeasure  which  she  must  entertain.  To  all 
which,  the  maiden  only  answered  by  her  tears. 

At  length,  as  if  driven  to  explanation  by  his  continued  remon- 
strances,  she  suddenly  seized  him  by  the  arm,  to  arrest  his  atten- 
tion—cast  her  eye  hastily  around,  as  if  to  see  whether  she  was 
watched  by  any  one — then  drew  the  other  band,  edgewise,  acrosB  her 
elender  throat — pointed  to  the  boat,  and  to  the  Castle,  and  nodded. 

On  this  series  of  signs  Peveril  could  put  no  interpretation, 
excepting  that  he  was  menaced  with  some  personal  danger,  from 
which  Fenella  seemed  to  conceive  that  her  presence  was  a  protection. 
Whatever  was  her  meaning,  her  purpose  seemed  unalteraUy 
adopted;  at  least,  it  was  piain  he  had  no  power  to  shake  it.  äe 
must  therefore  wait  tili  tne  end  of  their  short  voyage,  to  disem- 
barrass  himself  of  his  companion ;  and,  in  the  meanwhile,  acting  on 
the  idea  of  her  having  harboured  a  misplaced  attachment  to  him,  he 
thought  he  should  best  consult  her  interest,  and  his  own  character, 
in  keeping  at  as  great  a  distance  from  her  as  circumstances  admitted. 
With  this  purpose,  he  made  the  sign  she  used  for  going  to  edeep,  by 
leaning  hia  head  on  his  palm ;  and  having  thus  recommended  to  her 
togo  to  Test,  he  himself  dealred  to  \)q  condLTic\.«^\.Q  W^Vwxtlu 
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The  captain  readUy  showed  him  a  hammock  in  the  after-cabiiii 
into  which  he  threw  himself,  to  seek  that  repose  which  the  ezercise 
and  agitation  of  the  preceding  day,  as  well  as  the  lateness  of  the 
honr,  made  him  now  feel  desiiable.  Sleep,  deep  and  heavj,  sunk 
down  on  him  in  a  few  minutes,  bat  it  did  not  endure  long.  In  hia 
sleep  he  was  difitorbed  by  female  cries ;  and  at  length,  as  he  thought, 
distinctly  heard  the  voice  of  Alice  Biidgenorth  caü  on  bis  name. 

He  awoke,  and,  starting  np  to  quit  bis  bed,  became  sensible,  from 
the  motion  of  the  vessel,  and  the  swinging  of  the  hammock,  that  bis 
dream  had  deceived  him.  He  was  still  startled  by  its  extreme 
yivacity  and  liveliness.  ''  Julian  Peveril,  help  1  Julian  Peveiil  l" 
The  Sounds  still  rung  in  bis  ears — the  accents  were  those  of  Alice — 
and  he  could  scarce  persuade  himself  that  bis  Imagination  had 
deceiyed  him.  Could  she  be  in  the  same  yessel  1  The  thought  was 
not  altogether  inconsistent  with  her  father's  character,  and  the 
intrigues  in  which  he  was  engaged ;  but  then.  if  so,  to  what  peril 
was  she  exposed,  that  she  inyoked  bis  name  so  loudly  ? 

Determined  to  make  instant  inquiry,  he  iumped  out  of  bis 
hammock,  half-dressed  as  he  was,  and  stumbling  about  the  little 
oabin,  which  was  as  dark  as  pitch,  at  length,  with  considerable 
difficulty,  leached  the  door.  The  door,  howeyer,  he  was  altogether 
nnable  to  open ;  and  was  obliged  to  call  loudly  to  the  watch  upon 
deck.  The  skipper,  or  captain,  as  he  was  called,  being  the  only 
person  aboard  who  could  speak  Englisb,  answered  to  the  summons, 
and  leplied  to  Peyeril's  demand,  what  noise  that  was  ? — that  a  boat 
was  going  off  with  the  young  woman — ^that  she  whimpered  a  little 
as  she  left  the  yessel — and  *'  dat  yaas  alL" 

This  explanation  satisfied  Julian,  who  thought  it  probable  that 
some  degree  of  yiolence  might  haye  been  absolutely  necessary  to 
lemoye  Fenella ;  and  although  he  rejoiced  at  not  haying  witnessed  it^ 
he  could  not  feel  sorry  that  such  had  been  employed.  Her  perti- 
nacious  desire  to  continue  on  board,  and  the  difficulty  of  freeing 
himself,  when  he  should  come  ashore,  from  so  siugular  a  companion, 
had  giyen  him  a  good  deal  of  anxiety  on  the  preceding  night,  which 
he  now  saw  remoyed  by  this  bold  stroke  oi  the  captain. 

His  dream  was  thus  f  ully  explained.  Fancy  had  caught  up  the 
inarticulate  and  yehement  cries  with  which  Fenella  was  wont  to 
express  resistance  or  displeasure — had  coined  them  into  language, 
and  giyen  them  the  accents  of  Alice  Bridgenorth.  Our  Imagination 
plays  wilder  tricks  with  us  almost  eyery  night. 

The  captain  now  undid  the  door,  and  appeared  with  a  lautem ; 
without  the  aid  of  which,  Peyeril  could  scarce  haye  regained  bis 
coucb,  where  he  now  slumbered,  secure  and  sound,  until  day  was  far 
adyanced,  and  the  inyitation  of  the  captain  called  him  up  to 
breakfast. 
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CHAPTEB    XX. 

Kow  what  ia  this  that  haunts  me  like  mj  shadow, 
Frisking  and  mumnimg,  like  an  elf  in  moonlight  t 

Ben  J0K8OK. 

Peyeril  found  the  master  of  the  yessel  tather  leas  rade  than  thoie 
in  his  Station  of  life  usually  are,  and  received  £rom  him  fall  satiafac- 
tion  concerning  the  fate  of  Fenella,  upon  whom  the  captain  bestowed 
a  hearty  curse,  for  obliging  him  to  lay-to  until  he  had  sent  hia  boat 
ashore,  and  had  her  back  again. 

"  I  hope/'  Said  Peveril, "  no  violence  was  necessary  to  reconcile  her 
to  go  ashore  ?    I  trust  she  oft'ered  no  foolish  resistance  1" 

**  Besist !  mein  Gott,"  said  the  captain,  '*  she  did  resist  like  a  tioop 
of  horse — she  did  cry,  you  might  hear  her  at  Whitehaven — ehe  did 
go  up  the  rigging  like  a  cat  up  a  chimney ;  but  dat  yas  ein  tiick  of 
her  old  trade." 

**  What  trade  do  you  mean  1"  said  PeveriL 

*^  Oh,''  said  the  Seaman,  "  I  vas  know  more  abont  her  than  yon, 
Meinheer.  I  vas  know  tbat  she  vas  a  little,  yery  little  girl,  and 
prentice  to  one  Seiltänzer,  when  my  lady  yonder  had  the  good  lack 
to  buy  her." 

**  A  Seiltänzer  V*  said  Pevenl ;  ^*  what  do  yoa  mean  by  that  1" 

''I  mean  a  rope-danzer,  a  mountebank,  a  Hans  pickel-haning« 
I  yas  know  Adrian  Brackel  yell — he  seil  de  powders  dat  emptj 
men's  stomachs,  and  fill  him's  own  porse.  Not  know  Adnan 
Brackel,  mein  Qott !  I  haye  smoked  many  a  ponnd  of  tabak  with  hinu* 

Peveril  now  remembered  that  Fenella  had  been  brought  into  the 
family  when  he  and  the  young  Earl  were  in  England,  and  while  the 
Countess  was  absent  on  an  expedition  to  the  Continent.  Where  the 
Oonntess  found  her,  she  neyer  communicated  to  the  young  men;  bot 
only  intimated  that  she  had  receiyed  her  out  of  compassion,  in  order 
to  relieve  her  from  a  Situation  of  extreme  distress. 

He  hinted  so  mach  to  the  communicative  Seaman,  who  replied, 
**  that  for  distress  he  knew  nocht's  on  't ;  only  that  Adrian  Brackel 
beat  her  when  she  would  not  dance  on  the  rope,  and  staryed  her 
when  she  did,  to  prevent  her  growth."  The  bargain  between  the 
Countess  and  the  mountebank,  he  said,  he  had  made  himself ;  becauae 
the  Countess  had  hired  Ms  brig  upon  her  expedition  to  the  Continent. 
None  eise  knew  where  she  came  Irom.  The  Countess  had  seen  her 
on  a  public  stage  at  Ostend—- compassionated  her  helpless  Situation 
and  the  severe  treatment  she  received — and  had  employed  him  to 
purchase  the  poor  creature  from  her  master,  and  charged  him  with 
silence  towards  all  her  retinae.^  *'  And  so  I  do  keep  silence,''  con« 
tinued  the  faithful  confidant,  **  van  I  am  in  the  havens  of  Man ;  bat 
when  I  am  on  the  broad  seas,  den  my  tongue  is  mine  own,  you  luiow. 
Die  foolish  beoples  in  the  Island,  they  say  she  is  a  wechsel-balg— 
what  you  call  a  fairy-elf  changeling.  My  faith,  they  do  not  neyer 
have  seen  ein  wechsel-balg ;  for  I  saw  one  myself  at  Cologne,  and  it 
was  twice  as  big  as  yonder  girl,  and  did  break  the  poor  people,  with 
eating  them  up,  Hke  de  great  big  cuckoo  in  the  sparrow's  nest;  bat 


PSVBRIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  207 

Yenella  eat  no  more  than  other  girls — ^it  was  no  wechseL-balg  in  the 
World.** 

By  a  different  train  of  reasoning,  Julian  had  arrived  at  the  same 
conclnsion;  in  whioh  therefore  he  heartily  acquiesced.  Daring  the 
Beaman's  prosing,  he  was  reflecting  within  himself  how.much  of  the 
Singular  nexibiuty  of  her  limbe  and  moyements  the  unfortunate  girl 
must  haye  derived  from  the  discipline  and  instructions  of  Adrian 
Brackel;  and  also  how  fax  the  germs  of  her  wilful  and  capricious 
paseions  might  have  been  sown  during  her  wandering  and  adven- 
turoua  childhood.  Aristocratic,  also,  as  his  education  had  been,  these 
anecdotes  respecting  Fenella's  original  Situation  and  education  rather 
increased  his  pleasure  at  haying  shaken  off  her  Company ;  and  yet  he 
still  feit  desirous  to  know  any  farther  particulars  which  the  Seaman 
Gould  communicate  on  the  same  subject  But  he  had  already  told  all 
he  knew.  Of  her  parents  he  knew  nothing,  except  that  '*  her  father 
must  haye  been  a  damned  hundsfoot,  and  a  schelm,  for  selling  his 
own  flesh  and  blood  to  Adrian  Brackel  ;'*  for  by  such  a  transaction 
had  the  mountebank  become  possessed  of  his  pupiL 

This  conyersation  tended  to  remoye  any  passing  doubts  which 
might  haye  crept  on  Peyeril's  mind  concerning  the  fidelity  of  the 
master  of  the  yessel,  who  appeared  from  thence  to  have  been  a  former 
acquaintance  of  the  Cbuntess,  and  to  have  enjoyed  some  share  of  her 
conMence.  The  threatening  motion  used  by  Fenella  he  no  longer 
oonsidered  as  worthy  of  any  notice,  excepting  as  a  new  mark  of  the 
irritability  of  her  temper. 

He  amused  himseH  with  Walking  the  deck,  and  musing  on  his  past 
and  future  prospects,  until  his  attention  was  forcibly  arrested  by  the 
wind,  which  began  to  rise  in  gusts  from  the  north- west  in  a  manner 
so  unfavourable  to  the  course  they  intended  to  hold,  that  the  master, 
after  many  efforts  to  beat  against  it,  declared  his  bark,  which  was  by 
no  means  an  excellent  sea-boat,  was  unequal  to  making  Whitehaven; 
and  that  he  was  compelled  to  make  a  fair  wind  of  it,  and  ran  for 
liyerpooL  To  this  course  Peyeril  did  not  object.  It  sayed  him 
Bome  land  joumey,  in  case  he  yisited  his  father's  Castle ;  and  the 
Countess's  commission  would  be  discharged  as  effectually  the  one 
way  aa  the  other. 

The  yessel  was  put,  accordingly,  before  the  wind,  and  ran  with 
great  steadiness  and  yelocity.  The  captain,  notwithstanding,  plead- 
ing  some  nautical  hazards,  chose  to  lie  off,  and  did  not  attempt  the 
mouth  of  the  Mersey  until  moming,  when  Peveril  had  at  length  the 
satisfaction  of  being  landed  upon  the  quay  of  Liverpool,  which  even 
then  showed  Symptoms  of  the  commercial  prosperity  Üiat  has  since 
been  carried  to  such  a  height. 

The  master,  who  was  well  acquainted  with  the  port,  pointed  out  to 
Julian  a  decent  place  of  entertainment,  chiefly  frequented  by  sea« 
iaring  people ;  for,  although  he  had  been  in  the  town  formerly,  he 
did  not  tmnk  it  proper  to  go  anywhere  at  present  where  he  might 
have  been  unnecessanly  recognised,  Here  he  took  leave  of  the  Sea- 
man, after  pressing  upon  him  with  difficulty  a  small  present  for  his 
crew.  As  for  his  passage,  the  captain  dedined  any  recompense 
whateyer  $  and  they  partä  upon  the  most  civil  texma. 
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Tbe  inn  to  which  he  was  recommended  was  iuli  of  strängen,  8ea> 
men  and  mercantile  people,  all  intent  upon  their  own  affairs,  and 
discussing  them  with  noise  and  eagerness,  peculiar  to  the  business  of 
a  thriving  seaport.  £ut  although  the  general  clamoar  of  the  public 
room,  in  whi^h  the  guests  mixed  with  each  other,  related  chiefly  to 
their  own  commercial  dealings,  there  was  a  general  theme  mingling 
with  them,  which  was  alike  common  and  interesting  to  all ;  so  tha^ 
amidst  disputes  aboat  freight,  tonnage,  demurrage,  and  such  like, 
were  heard  the  emphatic  soonds  of  *^  Deep,  damnable,  accursed  plot ;" 
**  Bloody  Papist  villains ;"  "  The  King  in  danger — ^the  gallows  too 
good  tor  them,''  and  so  forth. 

The  fermentation  excited  in  London  had  plainly  reached  eyen  this 
remote  seaport,  and  was  received  by  the  inhabitants  with  the  peculiar 
stormy  energy  which  invests  men  in  their  Situation  with  the  character 
of  the  winds  and  waves  with  which  they  are  chiefly  conyersant.  The 
commercial  and  nautical  interests  of  England  were  indeed  particu- 
larly  anti-catholic ;  although  it  is  not,  perhaps,  easy  to  give  any 
distinct  reason  why  they  should  be  so,  since  theological  disputes  in 
general  could  scarce  be  considered  as  interesting  to  them.  But  zeal^ 
amongst  the  lower  Orders  at  least,  is  often  in  an  inyerse  ratio  to 
knowledge;  and  sailors  were  not  probably  the  less  eamest  and 
deyoted  Protestants,  that  they  did  not  understand  the  controyersy 
between  the  churches.  As  for  the  merchants,  they  were  almo^ 
necessarily  inimical  to  the  gentry  of  Lancashire  and  Cheshire ;  many 
of  whom  still  retained  the  faith  of  Bome,  which  was  rendered  ten 
times  more  odious  to  the  men  of  commerce  as  the  badge  of  their 
haaghty  aristocratic  neighbours. 

From  the  little  which  Peyeril  heard  of  the  sentiments  of  the  people 
of  Liyerpool,  he  imagined  he  should  act  most  prudently  in  leaying 
the  place  as  soon  as  possible,  and  before  any  suspicion  should  arise  <» 
his  haying  any  connection  with  the  party  which  appeared  to  haye 
become  so  obnoxious. 

In  Order  to  accomplish  his  joumey,  it  was  first  necessary  that  he 
should  purchase  a  horse ;  and  for  this  purpose  he  resolyed  to  haye 
recourse  to  the  stables  of  a  dealer  well  known  at  the  time,  and  who 
dwelt  in  the  outskirts  of  the  place ;  and  haying  obtained  directiom 
to  his  dwelling,  he  went  thither  to  proyide  himselfl 

Joe  Bridlesle/s  stables  exhibited  a  large  choice  of  good  horses ;  for 
that  trade  was  in  former  days  more  active  than  at  present.  It  was 
an  ordinary  thing  for  a  stranger  to  buy  a  horse  for  the  purpose  of  a 
Single  joumey,  and  to  seil  him,  as  well  as  he  could,  when  he  had 
reached  the  point  of  his  destination ;  and  hence  there  was  a  constant 
demand,  and  a  corresponding  supply ;  upon  both  of  which,  Bridlesley, 
and  those  of  his  trade,  contriyed,  doubtless,  to  make  handsome 
proflts. 

Julian,  who  was  no  despicable  horse-jockey,  selected  for  bis 
purpose  a  streng  well-made  horse,  about  sixteen  hands  high,  and  had 
him  led  into  the  yard,  to  see  whether  his  paces  corresponded  with 
his  appearance.  As  these  also  gaye  pertect  satisfaction  to  the 
customer,  it  remained  only  to  settle  the  price  with  Bridlesley ;  who 
of  coune  ewore  his  customer  had  pitched  upon  the  best  hone  eyer 
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darkened  the  stable  door,  since  he  had  dealt  that  way ;  that  no  such 
horses  were  to  be  had  now-a-days,  for  that  the  mares  were  dead  that 
foaled  them;  and  having  named  a  corresponding  price,  the  tiBual 
haggling  commenced  betwixt  the  seller  and  purchaser,  for  the  adjust- 
ment  of  what  the  French  dealer  calls  le  prixjuste, 

The  reader,  if  he  be  at  all  acquainted  with  this  sort  of  traffic,  well 

knows  it  ifl  geneially  a  keen  encounter  of  wits,  and  attracts  the  notice 

of  all  the  idlers  within  hearing,  who  are  usually  very  ready  to  offer 

their  opinions  or  their  evidence.    Amongst  these,  npon  the  present 

occasiony  was  a  thin  man,  rather  less  than  the  ordinary  size,  and 

meanly  dressed ;  bat  whose  interference  was  in  a  confident  tone,  and 

Bnch  as  showed  himself  master  of  the  subject  on  which  he  spoke. 

The  piice  of  the  horse  being  settled  to  about  fifteen  pounds,  which 

wia  very  high  for  the  period,  that  of  the  saddle  and  bridle  had  nezt 

to  be  adjnsted,  and  the  thin  mean-looking  person  before  mentioned 

foand  nearly  as  mnch  to  say  on  this  subject  as  on  the  other.    As  bis 

zemarks  had  a  conciliating  and  obliging    tendency  towards   the 

■feranger,  Peveril  concluded  he  was  one  of  those  idle  persons  who, 

'^uiable  or  nnwilling  to  supply  themselves  with  the  means  of  indul- 

genee  at  their  own  cost,  do  not  scniple  to  deserve  them  at  the  hands 

of  others  by  a  little  officions  complaisance ;  and  considering  that  he 

'Sdght  aoqnire  some  nsefol  information  from  such  a  person,  was  just 

'4ilNnit  to  o£fer  him  the  conrtesy  of  a  morning  draught,  when  he 

*OibMrved  he  had  suddenly  left  the  yard.    He  had  scarce  remarked 

tbifl  eizeiimstance,  before  a  party  of  cnstomers  entered  the  place, 

;'  wboBB  haiighty  assnmption  of  importance  claimed  the  instant  atten- 

:tioiL  of  Biidlesley,  and  all  bis  militia  of  grooms  and  stable-boys. 

'^Thiee  good  horses,"  said  the  leader  of  the  party,  a  tall  bulky  man, 
.■ihiiiü  breath  was  drawn  fall  and  high,  ander  a  conscioasness  of  fat, 
tuad'  of  importance — **  three  good  and  able-bodied  horses,  for  the 
MTfioe  of  the  Commons  of  England." 

-  firidlealey  said  he  had  some  horses  which  might  serve  the  Speaker 
himself  at  need ;  bat  that,  to  speak  Christian  trath,  he  had  just  sold 
the  beet  in  bis  stable  to  that  gentleman  present,  who,  doubtless, 
■  wonld  give  np  the  baigain  if  the  horse  was  needed  for  the  service  of 
the  itafe;-  : 

^Yöa- speak  well,  friend,"  said  the  important  personage;  and 
adyancdng  to  Jalian,  demanded,  in  a  very  haaghty  tone,  the  sar- 
zender  of  the  parchase  which  he  had  just  made. 

Peyeril,  with  some  difficulty,  sabdued  the  strong  desire  which  he 
feit  to  retam  a  round  refusal  to  so  anreasonable  a  request,  but  for- 
tnnately,  recollecting  that  the  Situation  in  which  he  at  present  stood 
required,  on  bis  part,  much  circamspection,  he  replied  simply,  that 
npon  showing  him  any  Warrant  to  seize  npon  horses  for  the  public 
aervice,  he  mast  of  course  submit  to  resign  his  purchase. 

The  man,  with  an  air  of  extreme  dignity,  puUed  from  his  pocket, 
and  thrast  into  Peyeril's  hands,  a  Warrant  subscribed  by  the  Speaker 
of  the  Hoase  of  Commons,  empowering  Charles  Topham,  their  officer 
of  the  Black  Bod,  to  pursue  and  seize  upon  the  persons  of  certain 
individaals  named  in  the  Warrant ;  and  of  all  other  persons  who  are^ 
or  dioald  be,  accased  by  competeut  witnesses  of  \>em^  ^.(^(^^'aSkOt's  Xa, 
o 
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or  favoTirera  o^  the  helliah  and  damnable  Popish  Plot  at  preaent 
carried  on  within  the  bowels  of  the  kingdom ;  and  charging  all  men, 
as  they  loved  their  allegiancey  to  render  the  said  Charles  Topham 
their  readiest  and  most  effective  assistance  in  the  execution  of  the 
duty  intrusted  to  his  care. 

On  perusing  a  document  of  such  weighty  Import^  Julian  had  no 
hesitation  to  give  up  his  horse  to  this  formidable  functionary ;  whom 
Bomebody  compared  to  a  lion,  which,  as  the  House  of  Commons  was 
pleased  to  maintain  such  an  animal,  they  were  under  the  necessity  of 
providing  for  by  frequent  commitments ;  until  *^  Take  him,  Topha/m^* 
oecame  a  proverb,  and  a  formidable  one,  in  the  mouth  of  the  public. 

The  acquiescence  of  Peveril  procured  him  some  grace  in  the  sight 
of  the  emissary ;  who,  before  selecting  two  horses  for  his  attendants, 
gave  permission  to  the  stranger  to  purchase  a  grey  horse,  muefa 
inferior  indeed  to  that  which  he  had  resigned,  both  in  form  and 
in  action,  but  very  little  lower  in  price,  as  Mr.  Bridlesley,  immedi- 
ately  on  leaming  the  demand  for  horses  upon  the  part  of  the 
Commons  of  England,  had  passed  a  private  resolution  in  his  own 
mind,  augmenting  the  price  of  his  whole  stud  by  an  imposition  of  at 
least  twenty  per  cent.  ad  valorem, 

Peveril  adjusted  and  paid  the  price  with  much  less  argument  than 
on  the  former  occasion;  for,  to  be  piain  with  the  reader,  he  had 
notieed  in  the  Warrant  of  Mr.  Topham  the  name  of  his  father,  Sir 
Geoffrey  Peveril  of  Martindale  Castle,  engrossed  at  füll  length,  as  one 
of  those  subjected  to  arrest  by  that  officer. 

When  aware  of  this  material  fact,  it  became  Julian's  business  to 
leave  Liverpool  directly,  and  carry  the  aJarm  to  Derbyahire,  if, 
indeed,  Mr.  Topham  had  not  already  executed  his  charse  in  that 
country,  which  he  thought  unlikely,  as  it  was  probable  they  woold 
commence  by  securing  those  who  lived  nearest  to  the  seaports.  A 
Word  or  two  which  he  overheard  strengthened  his  hopes. 

'*And  hark  ye,  friend,"  aaid  Mr.  Topham;  ^'you  will  haye  the 
horses  at  the  door  of  Mr.  ShorteU,  the  mercer,  in  two  hours,  as  we 
shall  refreah  ourselves  there  with  a  cool  tankard,  and  leam  what 
folks  live  in  the  neighbourhood  that  may  be  concemed  in  my  way. 
And  you  will  please  to  have  that  saddle  padded,  for  I  am  told  tne 
Derbyshire  roads  are  rough.  And  you,  Captain  Dangerfield,  and 
Master  Everett,  you  must  put  on  your  Protestant  spectades,  and 
show  me  where  there  is  the  shadow  of  a  priest,  or  of  a  priesfs 
favourer ;  for  I  am  come  down  with  a  broom  in  my  cap  to  sweep  this 
north  country  of  such-like  cattle." 

One  of  the  persons  he  thus  addresaed,  who  wore  the  garb  of  a 
broken-down  Citizen,  only  answered,  *'  Ay,  truly,  Maater  Topham^  it 
ia  time  to  purge  the  gamer.'' 

The  other,  who  had  a  formidable  pair  of  whiskers,  a  red  nose,  and 
a  tamished  laced  coat,  together  with  a  hat  of  PistoFs  dimenslons,  was 
more  loquacious.  **  I  tc^e  it  on  my  damnation,"  said  this  zealous 
Protestant  witness,  **  that  I  will,  discover  the  marks  of  the  beast  on 
every  one  of  them  betwizt  sixteen  and  seventy,  as  plainly  as  if  they 
had  cToased  themselves  with  ink,  instead  of  holy  water.  Since  we 
hare  a  King  willing  to  do  3\L%tvce,  and  a  House  of  Oommons  to 
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uphold  prosecutioiiBy  why,  damn  me,  the  cause  must  not  stand  still 
for  lack  of  evidence." 

'^  Stick  to  thaty  noble  captain/'  answered  the  officer ;  **  bat,  pritbee, 
reserve  tby  oatbs  for  the  court  of  justice ;  it  is  but  sheei  waste  to 
throw  them  away,  as  you  do,  in  your  ordinary  conversation.** 

''  Fear  you  nothing,  Master  Topham,''  answered  Dangerfield ;  **  it 
is  right  to  keep  a  man's  gifts  in  use;  and  were  I  altogether  to 
renoonce  oaths  in  my  private  discourse,  how  should  I  know  how  to 
nse  one  when  I  needed  it?  But  you  hear  me  use  none  of  your 
Papist  abjurations.  I  swear  not  by  the  Mass,  or  before  George,  or 
by  anything  that  belongs  to  idolatiy;  but  such  downright  oaths  as 
may  serve  a  poor  Protestant  gentleman,  who  would  fain  serve  Heaven 
and  the  King." 

**  Bravely  spoken,  most  noble  Festus,"  said  his  yoke>fellow.  ''  But 
do  not  Buppose  that,  although  I  am  not  in  the  habit  of  gamishing  my 
words  ¥dth  oaths  out  of  season,  I  shall  be  wanting,  when  called  upon, 
to  declare  the  height  and  the  depth,  the  ¥ddth  and  the  length,  of  this 
hellish  plot  against  the  King  and  the  Protestant  fäith." 

Dizzy,  and  almost  sick,  with  listening  to  the  undisguised  brutality 
of  these  fellows,  Peyerü,  having  with  difficulty  prevailed  on  Bridles- 
ley  to  settle  his  purchase,  at  length  led  forth  his  grey  steed ;  but  was 
Bcarce  out  of  the  yard  when  he  heard  the  foUowing  alarming  con- 
versation  pass,  of  which  he  seemed  himself  the  object. 

"  Who  is  that  youth  V*  said  the  slow  soft  voice  of  the  more  precise 
of  the  two  witnesses.  "  Methinks  I  have  seen  him  somewhere  oef ore. 
Is  he  from  these  parte  V* 

'*Not  that  I  know  of,"  said  Bridlesley;  who,  like  all  the  other 
inhabitants  of  England  at  the  time,  answered  the  interrogatories  of 
these  fellows  with  the  deference  which  is  paid  in  Spain  to  the 
questions  of  an  Inquisitor.  "  A  stranger — entirely  a  stranger — never 
saw  him  before — a  wild  young  colt,  I  Warrant  him,  and  knows  a 
horse's  mouth  as  well  as  I  do." 

**  1  begin  to  bethink  me  I  saw  such  a  face  as  his  at  the  Jesuits' 
consult,  in  the  White  Horse  Tavem,"  answered  Everett 

"  And  I  think  I  recoUect,"  said  Captain  Dangerfield 

'*  Come,  come,  master  and  captain,  said  the  authoritative  voice  of 
Topham,  **we  will  have  none  of  your  recoUections  at  present.  We 
all  know  what  these  are  likely  to  end  in.  But  I  will  have  you 
know  you  are  not  to  run  tili  the  leash  is  slipped.  The  young  man 
is  a  well-looking  lad,  and  gave  up  his  horse  handsomely  for  the 
Service  of  the  House  of  Commons.  He  knows  how  to  behave  him- 
self to  his  betters,  I  Warrant  you ;  and  I  scarce  think  he  has  enough 
in  his  purse  to  pay  the  fees."* 

This  speech  concluded  the  dialogue,  which  Peveril,  finding  himself 
so  much  concemed  in  the  issue,  thought  it  best  to  hear  to  an  end. 
Now  when  it  ceased,  to  get  out  of  the  town  unobserved,  and  take 
the  nearest  way  to  his  father's  castle,  seemed  his  wlsest  plan.  He 
had  eettled  bis  reckoning  at  the  inn,  and  brought  witn  him  to 
Bridledey's  the  small  portmanteau  which  contained  his  few  neces- 
saries,  so  that  he  had  no  occasion  to  retum  thithec.  H.«  t^oVq^> 
therefore  to  ride  ßome  mileM  before  he  stopped,  e^ea  tot  liYi«  -^'or^'tife 
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of  feeding  bis  hone;  and  being  pretty  well  acqiiainted  with  the 
country,  he  hoped  to  be  able  to  push  forward  to  Martindale  Castle 
sooner  than  the  worshipfal  Master  Topham ;  whose  saddle  was,  in 
the  first  place,  to  be  padded,  and  who,  when  moonted,  would,  in  all 
probability,  ride  with  the  precaution  of  those  who  require  Buch 
security  against  the  effects  oi  a  hard  trot. 

Under  the  inflaence  of  these  feelings,  Julian  poshed  for  Wairing- 
ton,  a  place  with  which  he  was  well  acquainted;  bat,  withoat 
halting  in  the  town,  he  crossed  the  Mersey,  by  the  biidge  built  by  an 
ancestor  of  bis  friend  the  Earl  of  Derby,  and  continued  bis  ronte 
towards  Dishley,  on  the  borders  of  Derbyshire.  He  might  have 
reached  this  latter  village  easily  had  bis  borse  been  fitter  for  a  forced 
march ;  bat,  in  the  course  of  the  journey,  he  had  occasion  more  than 
once  to  curse  the  official  dignity  of  the  person  who  had  robbed  him 
of  bis  better  steed,  while  taking  the  best  direction  he  coold  throngh 
a  country  with  which  he  was  only  generally  acquainted. 

At  length,  near  Altringham,  a  halt  became  nnavoidable;  and 
Peveril  had  only  to  look  for  some  quiet  and  sequestered  place  of 
refreshment.  This  presented  itself  in  the  form  of  a  small  clnster  of 
cottages ;  the  best  of  which  united  the  characters  of  an  alehonse  and 
a  miil,  where  the  sign  of  the  Cat  (the  landlord's  faithfol  ally  in 
defence  of  bis  meal-sacks),  booted  as  high  as  Grimalkin  in  the  fediy 
tale,  and  playing  on  the  fiddle  for  the  more  grace,  annonnced  thiä 
John  Whitecraft  united  the  two  honest  occupations  of  landlord  and 
milier,  and,  doubtless,  took  toll  from  the  public  in  both  capacities. 

Such  a  place  promised  a  traveller  who  joumeyed  incognito,  safer, 
if  not  better  accommodation  than  he  was  like  to  meet  with  in  more 
frequented  inns;  and  at  the  door  of  the  Cat  and  Fiddle,  Julian 
halted  accordingly. 


CHAPTER    XXL 

In  these  distracted  times,  ^en  eaeh  man  dreads 
The  bloody  stratagems  of  busy  heads. 

Otwat; 

At  the  door  of  the  Cat  and  Fiddle,  Julian  received  the  usual  atten- 
tion paid  to  the  customers  of  an  inferior  house  of  entertainment. 
His  horse  was  carried  by  a  ragged  lad,  who  acted  as  hostler,  into  a 
paltry  stable ;  where,  however,  the  nag  was  tolerably  Supplik  with 
food  and  litter. 

Having  seen  the  animal  on  which  his  comfort,  perhaps  his  safety, 
depended,  properlv  provided  for,  Peveril  entered  the  kitchen,  which 
indeed  was  also  the  parlour  and  hall  of  the  little  hosteby,  to  tij 
what  refreshment  he  could  obtain  for  himsell  Much  to  his  satisfac- 
tion,  he  found  there  was  only  one  guest  in  the  house  besides  himself ; 
but  he  was  less  pleased  when  he  found  that  he  must  either  go  with* 
out  dinner,  or  share  with  that  Single  guest  the  only  provisions  whieh 
chanced  to  be  in  the  house,  namely,  a  dish  of  trouts  and  eels,  whieh 
their  host,  the  milleTf  had  brought  in  from  his  mill-stream. 
At  the  particular  request  of  JuW&n,  1)1^  Wi^\^^^  \uidertook  to  add 
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a  Bubstantial  disli  of  eggs  and  bacon,  which  perhaps  slie  would  not 
bare  nndertaken  for,  bad  not  tbe  sharp  eye  of  Peveril  discovered  tbe 
ilitcb  banging  in  its  smoky  retreat,  wben,  as  its  presence  could  not 
be  deniedy  tbe  bosteBS  was  compelled  to  bring  it  forward  as  a  part  of 
ber  sapplies. 

Sbe  was  a  bnxom  dame  about  tbirty,  wbose  comely  and  cbeerful 
conntenance  did  bonour  to  tbe  cboice  of  tbe  joUy  milier,  ber  loving 
mate ;  and  was  now  stationed  under  tbe  sbade  of  an  old-fasbioued 
bnge  projecting  cbimney,  witbin  wbicb  it  was  ber  province  to  "  work 
i'  tbe  fire,"  and  provide  for  tbe  wearied  wayfaring  man  tbe  good 
tbings  wbicb  were  to  send  bim  rejoicing  on  bis  course.  Altbougb, 
at  fürst,  tbe  bonest  woman  seemed  little  disposed  to  give  berself 
mncb  additional  trouble  on  Julian's  account,  yet  tbe  good  looks, 
bandsome  figore,  and  easy  civility  of  ber  new  guest,  soon  bespoke 
tbe  principal  purt  of  ber  attention ;  and  wbile  basy  in  bis  Service, 
sbe  regarded  bim,  from  time  to  time,  witb  looks  wbere  sometbing 
like  pity  mingled  witb  complacency.  Tbe  rieb  smoke  of  tbe  rasber, 
and  tbe  eggs  witb  wbicb  it  was  flanked,  already  spread  itself  tbrongb 
tiie  apartment ;  and  tbe  bissing  of  tbese  savoury  viands  bore  cborus 
to  tbe  simmering  of  tbe  pan,  in  wbicb  tbe  fisb  were  undergoing  a 
dlower  decoction.  Tbe  table  was  covered  witb  a  clean  buckaback 
napkin,  and  all  was  in  preparation  for  tbe  meal,  wbicb  Julian  began 
to  ezpect  witb  a  good  deal  of  impatience,  wben  tbe  companion  wbo 
was  destined  to  sbare  it  witb  bim  entered  tbe  apartment. 

At  tbe  first  glance,  Julian  recognised,  to  bis  surprise,  tbe  same 
indifferently-dressed,  tbin-looking  person,  wbo,  during  tbe  first 
bargain  wbicb  be  made  witb  Bridlesley,  bad  officiously  interfered 
witb  bis  advice  and  opinion.  Displeased  at  baving  tbe  Company  of 
any  stranger  forced  upon  bim,  Peveril  was  still  less  satisfied  to  find 
one  wbo  migbt  make  some  claim  of  acquaintance  witb  bim,  bowever 
elender,  since  tbe  circnmstances  in  wbicb  be  stood  compelled  bim  to 
be  as  reserved  as  possible.  He  tberefore  tumed  bis  back  upon  bis 
destined  messmate,  and  pretended  to  amuse  bimself  by  looking  out 
of  tbe  window,  determined  to  avoid  all  intercourse  until  it  sbould  be 
inevitably  forced  upon  bim. 

In  the  meanwbile,  tbe  other  stranger  went  straigbt  up  to  tbe  land- 
lady,  wbere  sbe  toiled  on  bousebold  cares  intent,  and  demanded  of 
ber  wbat  sbe  meant  by  preparing  bacon  and  eggs,  wben  he  bad 
positively  charged  ber  to  get  notbing  ready  but  tbe  fisb. 

Tbe  good  woman,  important  as  every  cook  in  tbe  discbarge  of  ber 
duty,  deigned  not  for  some  time  so  mucb  as  to  acknowledge  tbat  sbe 
heard  tbe  reproof  of  ber  guest ;  and  wben  sbe  did  so,  it  was  only  to 
repel  it  in  a  magisterial  and  autboritative  tone.  "  If  be  did  not  like 
bacon  (bacon  from  tbeir  own  butcb,  well  fed  on  peas  and  bran)— if 
be  did  not  like  bacon  and  eggs  (new-laid  eggs,  wbicb  sbe  bad 
brougbt  in  from  tbe  ben-roost  witb  ber  own  bands) — wby  so  put 
Gase — ^it  waa  tbe  worse  for  bis  bonour,  and  tbe  better  for  tbose 
wbo  did." 

**  Tbe  better  for  tbose  wbo  like  tbem  ?"  answered  tbe  guest ;  "  tbat 
is  as  mucb  as  to  say  I  am  to  bave  a  companion,  good  womAü/' 

''Do  not  good  woman  me,  sir/  repUed  tbe  miülei?« ml^,^^ ^ii^^ 
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call  you  good  man ;  and,  I  promise  yon,  manj  wonld  scmple  to  do 
that  to  one  who  does  not  love  eggs  and  bacon  of  a  Fridaj." 

'*  Nay,  my  good  lady/'  said  her  guest,  *'  do  not  fix  any  misconstnic- 
tion  upon  me — I  dare  say  the  eggs  and  the  bacon  are  ezcellent ;  only, 
they  are  rather  a  disli  too  heavy  for  my  stomach." 

"Ay,  or  your  conscience  perhaps,  air/'  answered  the  hostess. 
"  And  now,  1  bethink  me,  you  must  needs  have  your  fish  Med  with 
oil,  instead  of  the  good  dnppings  I  was  going  to  put  to  them.  I 
would  I  could  spell  the  meaning  of  all  this  now ;  but  I  Warrant 
John  Bigstaff,  the  constable,  could  conjure  something  out  of 
it." 

There  was  a  pause  here ;  but  Julian,  somewhat  alarmed  at  the  tone 
which  the  conversation  assumed,  became  interested  in  watching  the 
dumb  show  which  succeeded.  By  bringing  his  head  a  little  towards 
the  left,  but  without  tuming  round,  or  quitting  the  projecting 
latticed  window  where  he  had  taken  his  Station,  he  couid  observe 
that  the  stranger,  secured,  as  he  seemed  to  think  himself,  firom 
Observation,  had  sidled  close  up  to  the  landlady,  and,  as  he  conceivedy 
had  put  a  piece  ot  money  into  her  band.  The  altered  tone  of  the 
miller's  moiety  corresponded  very  much  with  this  supposition. 

"  Nay,  indeed,  and  forsooth,"  she  said,  **  her  house  was  Liberty- 
hall ;  and  so  should  every  publican's  be.  What  was  it  to  her  what 
gentlefolks  ate  or  drank,  providing  they  paid  for  it  honestly  ?  There 
were  many  honest  gentlemen,  whose  stomachs  could  not  abide  bacon, 
grease,  or  dripping,  especially  on  a  Friday ;  and  what  was  that  to 
her,  or  anyone  in  her  line,  so  gentlefolks  paid  honestly  for  the 
trouble  ?  Only,  she  would  say  that  her  bacon  and  eggs  could  not 
be  mended  betwixt  this  and  Liverpool;  and  that  she  would  live 
and  die  upon." 

**  I  shall  hardlv  dispute  it,"  said  the  stranger ;  and  tuming  towards 
Julian,  he  added,  *'  I  wish  this  gentleman,  who  I  suppose  is  my 
trencher-companion,  much  joy  of  the  dainties  whieh  I  cannot  assist 
him  in  consuming." 

**  1  assure  you,  sir,"  answered  Peveril,  who  now  feit  himself  com- 
pelled  to  tum  about,  and  reply  with  civility,  ''that  it  was  with 
difficulty  I  could  prevail  on  my  landlady  to  add  my  cover  to  yours, 
though  she  seems  now  such  a  zealot  for  the  consumption  of  eggs  and 
bacon." 

**  I  am  zealous  for  nothing/'  said  the  landlandy,  *'  save  that  men 
would  eat  their  victuals,  and  pay  their  score ;  and  if  there  be  enough 
in  one  dish  to  serve  two  guests,  I  see  little  purpose  in  dressing  them 
two;  however,  they  are  ready  now,  and  done  to  a  nicety.  Here, 
Alice  I  Alice  I" 

The  sound  of  that  well-known  name  made  Julian  start;  but  the 
Alice  who  replied  to  the  call  ill  resembled  the  vision  which  his 
imagination  connected  with  the  accents,  being  a  dowdy,  slipshod 
wench,  the  drudge  of  the  low  inn  which  afforded  him  sh^ter.  She 
assisted  her  mistress  in  putting  on  the  table  the  dishes  which  the 
latter  had  prepared ;  and  a  foaming  jug  of  home-brewed  ale  being 
placed  betwixt  them,  was  warranted  by  Dame  Whitecraft  as 
exoellent;  *^ioT^  said  ehe,  "  we  Vtiow  \>7  -^tm^<qa  that  too  much 
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water  drowns  the  miller,  and  we  spare  it  on  OQr  malt  as  we  would 
in  onr  mill-dam.'' 

"I  drink  to  yonr  health  in  it,  dame,"  said  the  eider  stranger; 
**  and  a  cap  of  thanks  for  these  excellent  fish ;  and  to  the  drowning 
of  all  nnkmdness  between  os." 

''  I  thank  you^  sir/'  said  the  dame,  <'and  wish  yoa  the  like ;  bat  I 
dare  not  pledge  yon.  for  onr  Gkiffer  sajs  the  ale  is  brewed  too  strong 
for  women ;  so  I  onlj  drink  a  glass  of  eanary  at  a  time  with  a  gosaip, 
or  any  gentleman  gnest  that  is  so  minded." 

^  Ton  shall  driiä  one  with  me  then,  damO)"  said  Peverily  "  so  you 
will  let  me  have  a  flagon." 

^  That  you  shall,  sir,  and  as  good  as  ever  was  broached ;  bat  I 
most  to  the  mill,  to  get  the  key  £rom  the  goodman." 

So  saying,  and  tucking  her  clean  gown  throagh  the  pooket-holes, 
that  her  steps  might  be  the  more  alert,  and  her  oress  escape  dost,  off 
she  tripped  to  the  mill,  which  lay  dose  adjoining." 

''A  dainty  dame,  and  dangeroas,  is  the  miller's  wife,"  said  the 
stranger,  looking  at  PeveriL    *'  Is  that  not  old  Chaacer's  phrase  V* 

**  I — I  believe  so,"  said  Peveril,  not  mach  read  in  Chaucer,  who 
was  then  even  more  neglected  than  at  present ;  and  mach  sarprised 
at  a  literary  qaotation  from  one  of  the  mean  appearance  exhibited  by 
the  person  bdbre  him. 

^  X  es,''  answered  the  stranger,  **  I  see  that  yoo,  like  other  yoang 
gentlemen  of  the  time,  are  better  acqaainted  with  Cowley  and 
WaUer  than  with  the  'well  of  Englieh  andefiled.'  I  cannot  help 
differing.  There  are  tonches  of  nature  about  the  old  bard  of  Wood- 
stock that,  to  me,  are  worth  all  the  tums  of  laborioas  wit  in  Cowley, 
and  all  the  omate  and  artificial  simplicity  of  his  courtly  competitor» 
The  description,  for  instance,  of  his  country  coqaette — 

*  Wincing  she  was,  as  is  a  wanton  colt, 
Sweet  as  a  flower,  and  upright  as  a  holt.' 

Then  again,  for  pathos,  where  will  you  mend  the  dying  scene  of 
Arcite? 

'  Alas,  my  heartis  queen  t  alas,  my  wife  1 

Giyer  at  once,  and  ender  of  my  hfe. 

What  is  this  world  ?    What  axen  men  to  haye? 

New  with  his  love — ^now  in  his  cold  graye 

Alone,  withouten  other  Company.' 

Bat  I  tire  you,  sir ;  and  do  injustice  to  the  poet,  whom  I  remember 
bat  by  halves." 

*'0n  the  contrary,  sir,"  replied  Peveril,  "you  make  him  more 
intelligible  to  me  in  your  recitation,  than  I  have  foand  him  when  I 
haye  tried  to  peruse  him  myself/' 

*'  Tou  were  only  frightened  by  the  antiquated  spelling  and  *  the 
letters  black,' "  said  his  companion.  **  It  is  many  a  scholar's  case, 
who  mistakes  a  nut,  which  he  could  crack  with  a  Uttle  exertion,  for 
a  ballet,  which  he  must  needs  break  his  teeth  on;  bat  yours  are 
better  employed.    Shall  I  oflfer  you  some  of  thia  fiak^" 

"Not  80^  BIT,"  replied  Julian,  willing  to  B\iOw  "hima^l  %.  tiätl  ^\ 
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leading  in  bis  tum;  '*I  hold  with  old  Caiüs,  and  profess  to  fear 
judgment,  to  fight  where  I  cannot  choose,  and  to  eat  no  fish," 

The  strangei  cast  a  startled  look  around  him  at  this  Observation, 
which  Julian  had  thrown  out  on  purpbse  to  ascertain,  if  possible^ 
the  quality  of  bis  companion,  wnose  present  langoage  was  bo 
dififerent  from  tbe  character  be  had  assumed  at  Bridl^ey's.  His 
coantenance,  too,  although  the  featnres  were  of  an  ordinaiy,  not  to 
aay  mean  cast,  had  that  character  of  intelligence  which  edncation 

S'ves  to  the  most  homely  face;  and  his  manners  were  so  easy  and 
sembarrassed,  as  plainly  showed  a  complete  acquaintance  with 
Society,  as  well  as  the  habit  of  mingling  with  it  in  the  higher  stages. 
The  alarm  which  he  had  evidently  shown  at  Peveril's  answer  was 
bat  momentary ;  for  he  almost  instantly  replied,  with  a  smile,  '*  I 
promise  you,  sir,  that  yon  are  in  no  dangeroos  Company ;  for,  not- 
withstanding  my  fish  dinner,  I  am  mnch  cÜsposed  to  trifle  with  some 
of  your  savoury  mess,  if  yon  will  indulge  me  so  far.'' 

Peveril  accordingly  reinforced  the  stranger's  trencher  with  what 
remained  of  the  bacon  and  eggs,  and  saw  hrm  swallow  a  moathfal  or 
two  with  apparent  relish ;  but  presently  after,  he  began  to  dally  with 
his  knife  and  fork,  like  one  whose  appetite  was  satiated ;  and  then  took 
a  long  draught  of  the  black  jack,  and  handed  his  platter  to  the  large 
mastiff  dog,  who,  attracted  by  the  smell  of  the  dinner,  had  sat  down 
before  him  for  some  time,  licking  his  chops,  and  following  with  his 
eye  every  morsel  which  the  guest  raised  to  his  head. 

''Here,  my  poor  fellow,"  said  he,  ''thon  hast  had  no  fish,  and 
needest  this  sapemnmerary  trencher-load  more  than  I  do.  I  cannot 
withstand  thy  mute  supplication  any  longer." 
■  The  dog  answered  these  courtesies  by  a  civil  shake  of  the  tail, 
while  he  gobbled  up  what  was  assigned  him  by  the  stranger's  bene> 
volence,  in  the  greater  haste,  that  he  heard  his  mistress's  voice  at  the 
door. 

''Here  is  the  canary,  gentlemen,"  said  the  landlady;  ''and  the 
goodman  has  set  off  the  mill,  to  come  to  wait  on  you  himself.  He 
always  does  so,  when  Company  drink  wine." 

'*  Then  he  may  come  in  for  the  host's,  that  is,  for  the  lion's  share^* 
said  the  stranger,  looking  at  Peveril. 

**  The  shot  is  mine,''  said  Julian;  "axid  if  mine  host  will  share  it, 
I  will  willingly  bestow  another  quart  on  him,  and  on  you,  sir.  I 
never  break  old  customs.** 

These  soundscaught  the  earof  the  Gktffer  Whitecraft,  who  had  entered 
the  room,  a  strappine  specimen  of  his  robust  trade,  prepared  to  play 
the  civil  or  the  surly  host,  as  his  Company  should  be  acceptable 
or  otherwise.  At  Julian's  invitation,  he  doffed  bis  dusty  bonnet — 
brushing  from  his  sleeve  the  looser  particles  of  his  professional  dnst — 
and  sitting  down  on  the  end  of  a  bench,  about  a  yard  from  the 
table,  filled  a  glass  of  canary,  and  drank  to  his  guests,  and  ''  especially 
to  this  noble  gentleman,''  indicating  Peveril,  who  had  ordered  the 
canary. 

Julian  retumed  the  courtesy  by  drinking  his  health,  and  asking 
what  newB  were  about  in  the  country. 
"Nought,  SIT,  I  hears  on  nonght,  ex(Ä^\.  \Xää  "^Vä.^^r  \3öMf  call  it, 
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that  they  are  parsning  the  Papishers  about;  bat  it  brings  water  to 
mj  milly  as  the  saying  is.  Between  expresses  hurrylng  nither  and 
thither,  and  goarda  and  piisoners  liding  to  and  again,  and  the  custom 
of  the  neighboois,  that  come  to  speak  over  the  news  of  an  evening, 
nightly  I  may  say,  instead  of  once  a-week,  why,  the  spigot  is  in  nae, 
gentlemen,  and  yonr  land  thrives;  and  then  I  serving  as  constable, 
and  bdng  a  Imown  Protestant,  I  have  tapped,  I  may  venture  to  say, 
it  may  be  ten  Stands  of  ale  extraordinary,  besides  a  reasonable  sale  of 
wine  for  a  conntiy  comer.  Heaven  make  ns  thankfol,  and  keep  all 
good  Protestants  from  Plot  and  Popery !" 

*'  I  can  easily  conceive,  my  Mend,''  said  Julian,  'Hhat  curiosity  is 
a  passion  which  runs  natursuly  to  the  alehouse;  and  that  anger,  and 
jealousy,  and  fear,  are  all  of  them  thirsty  passions,  and  great  con- 
sumers  of  home-brewed.  But  I  am  a  perfect  stranger  in  these  parts, 
and  I  wonld  willingly  leam,  from  a  sensible  man  like  you,  a  little  of 
this  same  Plot,  of  which  men  speak  so  much,  and  appear  to  kuow  so 
little." 

''Leam  a  little  of  it?  Why,  it  is  the  most  horrible — the  most 
damnable,  blood-thirsty  beast  of  a  Plot.  But  hold,  hold,  my  good 
master;  I  hope,  in  the  firsl^ place,  you  believe  there  is  a  Plot?  for, 
otherwise,  the  Justice  must  nave  a  word  with  you,  so  sure  as  my 
name  is  John  Whiteciaft." 

'* It  shall  not  need,"  said  Peveril;  ''for  I  assure  you,  mine  host,  I 
believe  in  the  Plot  as  freely  and  fully  as  a  man  can  believe  in  any- 
thing  he  cannot  understand." 

*'  Gk>d  forbid  that  anybody  should  pretend  to  understand  it,**  said 
the  implicit  constable;  "for  bis  worship  the  Justice  says  it  is  a  mile 
beyond  him;  and  he  be  as  deep  as  most  of  them.  But  men  may 
believe,  though  they  do  not  understand;  and  that  is  what  the 
Bomanists  say  themselves.  But  this  I  am  sure  of,  it  makes  a  rare 
stirring  time  for  justices,  and  witnesses,  and  constables.  So  here's 
to  your  health  again,  gentlemen,  in  a  cup  of  neat  canary." 

"  Come,  come,  John  Whitecraft,"  said  his  wife,  "  do  not  you  demean 
yourself  by  naming  witnesses  euong  with  justices  and  constables. 
All  the  World  knows  how  they  come  by  their  money." 

"  Ay,  but  all  the  world  knows  that  they  do  come  by  it,  dame;  and 
that  is  a  great  comfort.  They  rustle  in  their  canonical  silks,  and 
swagger  in  their  buff  and  scarlet,  who  but  they  ?  Ay,  ay,  the  cursed 
fox  thrives — and  not  so  cursed  neither.  Is  there  not  Doctor  Titus 
Oates,  the  saviour  of  the  nation— does  he  not  live  at  Whitehall,  aud 
eat  off  plate,  and  have  a  pension  of  thousands  a-year,  for  what  I 
know?  and  is  he  not  to  be  Bishop  of  Lichfield,  so  soon  as  Dr. 
Doddrum  dies  ?" 

"  Then  I  hope  Doctor  Doddrum's  reverence  will  live  these  twenty 
years ;  and  I  dare  say  I  am  the  first  that  ever  wished  such  a  wish," 
Said  the  hostess.  "I  do  not  understand  these  doings,  not  I;  and  if 
a  hundred  Jesuits  came  to  hold  a  consult  at  my  house,  as  they  did  at 
the  White  Horse  Tavern,  I  should  think  it  quite  out  of  the  line  of 
business  to  bear  witness  against  them,  provided  they  drank  well  and 
paid  their  score." 

*'  Very  true,  dame,"  said  her  eider  gae&t  •,  "  lYiftX.  \b  -«V^X.  \  ^sJSl 
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keepii^  a  good  public  conaeience;  and  «o  I  iriU  pay  my  «corepreMntlf , 
Uia  be  jogginff  on  my  way." 

FeTeril,  on  nis  part,  eXaoi  denunded  a  Teckoning,  and  disohaiged  it 
«o  Itberally,  that  the  milier  flonriBhed  bis  hat  a«  ha  bowed,  «ad  the 
hoste»  cortBied  down  to  the  groaud. 

The  horoas  of  both  guests  were  broogbt  forthj  and  ihtj  monnted, 
ia  Order  to  depart  in  Company.  The  hoat  and  hoBteaa  stood  in  the 
doorway,  to  Bee  them  depart.  The  landlord  proffered  a  Btinap-enp 
to  the  elder  gueat,  while  tne  landlady  offered  Peveril  a  glase  from  her 
own  peculiar  bottle,  Foi  thia  potpoM  Bhe  monnted  on  the  hone- 
block,  with  äaak  and  glasi  in  nand,  so  tbat  it  was  eaay  for  ^e 


deparüng  gneit,  althongh  on  honebaok,  to  letum  the  eonttesy  in 
the  moBt  approTed  manner,  namelj,  hj  thiowlDg  his  arm  over  bis 

Undladf 's  Shoulder,  and  salnting  her  at  partlng. 

Dame  Whltecroft  did  not  decline  thia  familiarity;  for  there  ia  no 
room  iat  tiaversiag  npon  a  hone-block,  and  the  bändH  which  migbt 
have  eerred  her  for  reBistance  weis  occupied  with  glasi  and  bottle — 
niatters  too  pradous  tobetbrownawayinaucbastruggle.  Apparentlj, 
however,  she  bad  aomething  elae  in  ber  head;  for  as,  after  a  brist 
affectation  of  relnotance,  abe  permitted  Peveril'a  face  to  approach  her«, 
she  whiapered  inbisear,  "Bewareof  trepansl" — anawfnlintimation, 
which,  in  those  daye  of  distrust,  Buspicion,  and  treachery,  waa  aa 
effoeti^  in  inteidioüag  free  and  socuX  uiteTccraiM,  aa  tha  advertise- 
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ment  of  **  man-traps  aad  spring-guns  **  to  protect  an  orchard.  Pressing 
hei  band,  in  intimation  that  he  comprenended  her  hint,  she  shook 
hifl  warmly  in  retom^  and  bade  God  speed  him.  There  was  a  cloud 
on  John  Whitecraft's  brow;  nor  did  bis  final  fareweli  sound  half  so 
cordial  as  that  which  had  been  spoken  within  doors.  But  then 
Peveril  reflected  that  the  same  gaest  is  not  always  equally  acceptable 
to  landlord  and  landlady;  and,  nnconscious  of  having  done  anything 
to  excite  the  miller'B  displeasure,  he  porsned  bis  journey  witbout 
tbinking  farther  of  the  matter. 

Julian  was  a  little  surprised,  and  not  altogether  pleased,  to  find 
that  bis  new  acquaintance  held  the  same  road  with  him.  He  bad 
many  reasons  for  wishing  to  travel  alone ;  and  the  bostess's  caution 
still  rang  in  bis  eais.  If  this  man,  possessed  of  so  mach  sbrewdness 
as  bis  countenance  and  conversation  intimated,  versatile,  as  he  had 
occasion  to  remark,  and  disgaised  beneath  bis  condition,  sbould  prove,. 
as  was  likely,  to  be  a  concealed  Jesait  or  seminary  priest,  travelling 
upon  their  great  task  of  the  conversion  of  England,  and  rooting  out 
of  the  nortbem  beresy — a  more  dangerous  companion,  for  a  person 
in  bis  own  circumstances,  could  bardly  be  imagined ;  since  keeping 
Society  with  him  might  seem  to  anthorise  whatever  reports  bad  been 
spread  conceming  the  attachment  of  bis  family  to  the  Catbolic  caase. 
At  the  same  time,  it  was  very  difficult,  witbout  actual  rudeness,  to 
shake  off  the  Company  of  one  wbo  seemed  determined,  wbether 
spoken  to  or  not,  to  remain  alongside  of  him. 

PeTeril  tried  the  experiment  of  riding  slow ;  but  bis  companion, 
determined  not  to  drop  him,  slackened  bis  pace,  so  as  to  keep  close 
by  him.  Julian  then  spurred  bis  borse  to  a  füll  trot ;  and  was  soon 
satisfied  that  the  stranger,  notwitbstanding  the  meanness  of  bis 
appearance,  was  so  much  better  mounted  than  bimself  as  to  render 
vain  any  thoughts  of  out-riding  him.  He  pulled  up  bis  borse  to  a 
more  reasonable  pace,  therefore,  in  a  sort  of  despair.  Upon  bis 
doing  so,  bis  companion,  wbo  had  been  hitberto  silent,  observed  that 
Peveril  was  not  so  well  qualified  to  try  speed  upon  the  road,  as  he 
would  have  been  had  he  abode  by  bis  first  bargain  of  horse-fi.esh  that 
moming. 

Peyenl  assented  dryly,  but  observed  that  the  animal  would  serve  bis 
immediate  purpose,  tnough  he  feared  it  would  render  him  indifferent 
Company  for  a  person  better  mounted. 

'^By  no  means/'  cmswered  bis  civil  companion;  "I  am  one  of 
those  wbo  have  travelled  so  much  as  to  be  accustomed  to  make  my 
journey  at  any  rate  of  motion  which  may  be  most  agreeable  to  my 
Company." 

Peveril  made  no  reply  to  this  polite  intimation,  being  too  sincere 
to  tender  the  tbanks  which,  in  courtesy,  were  the  proper  answer.  A 
second  pause  ensued,  which  was  broken  by  Julian  asking  the  stranger 
wbether  their  roads  were  likely  to  lie  long  togetber  in  the  same 
direction." 

'*  I  cannot  teil,"  said  the  stranger,  smiling,  **  unless  I  knew  which 
way  you  were  travelling." 

<<  I  am  uncertain  bow  feur  I  shaU  go  to-night,"  said  Julian,  willingly 
misonderstanding  tbe  purport  of  the  reply. 
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''And  so  am  I/'  replied  the  stranger;  ''bat  tbongh  mj  hone  goes 
better  than  yonrSy  I  tbink  it  will  be  wise  to  spare  bim ;  and  in  case 
onr  road  continues  to  lie  tbe  same  way,  we  are  likely  to  snp,  as  we 
bave  dined  togetber." 

Julian  made  no  answer  wbatever  to  tbis  round  intimation,  but 
continued  to  ride  on,  tuming,  in  bis  own  mind,  wbetber  it  would  not 
be  wisest  to  come  to  a  distinct  understanding  witb  bis  pertinacious 
attendant,  and  to  ezplain,  in  so  many  words,  tbat  it  was  bis  pleasure 
to  travel  alone.  But,  besides  tbat  tbe  sort  of  acquaintance  wbich 
tbey  bad  formed  during  dinner  rendered  bim  unwilling  to  be 
directly  uncivil  towards  a  person  of  gentlemanlike  manners,  be  bad 
also  to  consider  tbat  be  migbt  very  possibly  be  mistaken  in  tbis  man's 
cbaracter  and  purpose;  in  wbicb  case,  tbe  cynically  refusing  the 
Society  of  a  sound  Protestant  would  afford  as  pregnant  matter  of 
suspicion  as  travelling  in  Company  witb  a  disguised  Jesuit. 

After  brief  reflection,  tberefore,  be  resolved  to  endure  tbe  encum- 
brance  of  tbe  stranger's  society  until  a  fair  opportunity  sbould  occur 
to  rid  bimself  of  it ;  and,  in  tbe  meantime,  to  act  witb  as  mucb 
caution  as  be  possibly  could  in  any  communication  tbat  migbt  take 
place  between  tbem;  for  Dame  Wbitecraft's  parting  caution  still' 
rang  anxiously  in  bis  ears,  and  tbe  consequences  of  bis  own  arrest 
upon  suspicion  must  deprive  bim  of  every  opportunity  of  serving  bis 
&tber,  or  tbe  Countess,  or  Major  Bridgenortb,  upon  wbose  interest, 
also,  be  bad  promised  bimself  to  keep  an  eye." 

Wbile  be  resolved  tbese  tbings  in  bis  mind,  tbey  bad  joumeyed 
several  miles  witbout  speaking ;  and  now  entered  upon  a  more  waste 
country  and  worse  roads  than  tbey  bad  bitberto  found,  being,  in  fact, 
approacbing  tbe  more  billy  district  of  Derbysbire.  In  travelling  on 
a  very  stony  and  uneven  lane,  Julian's  borse  repeatedly  stumbied ; 
and,  bad  be  not  been  supported  by  the  rider's  judicious  use  of  the 
bridle,  must  at  lengtb  certainly  bave  fallen  under  bim. 

"These  are  times  wbicb  crave  wary  riding,  sir,"  said  bis  com- 
panion ;  "  and  by  your  seat  in  tbe  saddle  and  your  band  on  tbe  rein, 
you  seem  to  understand  it  to  be  so." 

"  I  bave  been  long  a  borseman,  sir/'  answered  Feveril. 

"  And  long  a  traveller,  too,  sir,  I  sbould  suppose ;  since,  by  tbe 
great  caution  you  observe,  you  seem  to  tbink  tbe  human  tongue 
requires  a  curb  as  well  as  tbe  borse's  jaws." 

**Wiser  men  than  I  bave  been  of  opinion,"  answered  Peveril, 
"tbat  it  were  a  part  of  prudence  to  be  silent  wben  men  bave  little  or 
notbing  to  say." 

"  I  cannot  approve  of  tbeir  opinion,"  answered  tbe  stranger.  "  All 
knowledge  is  gained  by  communication,  eitber  witb  tbe  dead, 
through  books,  or,  more  pleasingly,  througb  tbe  conversation  of  tbe 
living.  Tbe  deafand  dwmh  alone  are  excluded  from  improvement; 
and  surely  tbeir  Situation  is  not  so  enviable  tbat  we  sbould  imitate 
tbem." 

At  tbis  illustration,  wbicb  wakened  a  startling  ecbo  in  Peveiil's 

bosom,  tbe  young  man  looked  bard  at  bis  companion ;  bat  in  tbe 

eompoBed  countenance,  and  calm  blue  eye,  be  read  no  conscioosness 

of  a  farther  meaning  tban  tbe  wotd%  \TAm&d\«5;AlY  and  direcüy 
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implied.  He  pansed  a  moment,  and  then  answered, '' You  seem  to 
be  a  person,  sir,  of  sfarewd  apprehension ;  and  I  should  have  tbought 
it  might  have  occorred  to  you  that,  in  the  present  suspicious  times, 
men  may,  withoat  censare,  avoid  communication  with  strangers. 
Tou  know  not  me ;  and  to  me  you  are  totally  unknown.  There  is 
not  room  for  mach  discourse  between  us,  withoat  trespassing  on  the 
general  toxica  of  the  day,  which  carry  in  them  seeds  of  quarrel 
between  fnends,  mach  more  betwixt  strangers.  At  any  other  time 
the  Society  of  an  intelligent  companion  wonld  have  been  most 
acceptable  apon  my  solitai^  ride ;  bat  at  present '* 

'^  At  present!"  said  the  other,  interrupting  him.  ''Tou  are  like 
the  old  llomans,  who  held  that  iMstU  meant  both  a  stranger  and  an 
enemy.  I  will  therefore  be  no  longer  a  stranger.  My  uame  is 
Ganlesse — by  profession  I  am  a  Eoman  Catholic  priest — I  am 
travelling  here  in  dread  of  my  life — and  I  am  very  glad  to  have  you 
for  a  companion.^' 

''I  thank  you  for  the  information  with  all  my  heart/'  said 
Peveril ;  '*  and  to  avail  myself  of  it  to  the  uttermost,  I  must  beg  of 
you  to  ride  forward,  or  lag  behind,  or  take  a  side-path  at  your  own 
pleasure ;  for  as  I  am  no  Catholic,  and  travel  upon  business  of  high 
concemment,  I  am  ezposed  both  to  risk  and  delay,  and  even  to 
danger,  by  keeping  such  suspicious  Company.  And  so,  Master 
Qaiüesse,  keep  your  own  pace,  and  I  will  keep  the  contrary ;  for  I 
beg  leave  to  forbear  your  Company." 

As  Peveril  spoke  thus,  he  pulled  up  his  horse,  and  made  a  füll 
stop. 

The  stranger  burst  out  a-laughing.  ''What!"  he  said,  ''you 
forbear  my  Company  for  a  trifte  of  danger?  Saint  Anthony!  How 
the  warm  blood  of  the  Gavaliers  is  chiiled  in  the  young  men  of  the 
present  day!  This  young  gallant,  now,  has  a  father,  I  Warrant, 
who  has  endured  as  many  adventures  for  hunted  priests  as  a  knight- 
errant  for  distressed  damsels." 

"  This  laillery  avails  nothing,  sir/'  said  FeveriL  "  I  must  request 
you  will  keep  your  own  way." 

"  My  way  is  yours,"  said  the  pertinacious  Master  Ganlesse,  as  he 
called  himself ;  "and  we  will  both  travel  the  safer,  that  we  journey 
in  Company.  I  have  the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  man,  and  walk 
invisible.  Besides,  you  would  not  have  me  quit  you  in  this  lane, 
where  there  is  no  tum  to  right  or  left?" 

Peveril  moved  on,  desirous  to  avoid  open  violence ;  for  which  the 
indifferent  tone  of  the  traveller,  indeed,  afforded  no  apt  pretext ;  yet 
highly  disliking  his  Company,  and  determined  to  ta&e  the  first 
opportunity  to  rid  himself  of  it. 

The  stranger  proceeded  at  the  same  pace  with  him,  keeping 
cautiously  on  his  oridle  band,  as  if  to  secure  that  advantage  in  case 
of  a  struggle.  But  his  language  did  not  intimate  the  least  apprehen- 
sion. "You  do  me  wrong,"  he  said  to  Peveril,  "and  you  equally 
wrong  yourself.  You  are  uncertain  where  to  lodge  to-night — trust 
to  my  guidance.  Here  is  an  ancient  hall,  within  four  miles,  with  an 
old  knightly  Pantaloon  for  its  lord — an  all-be-ruffed  Dame  Barbara 
for  the  lady  gay — a  Jesuit  in  a  butler's  habit  lo  say  ^ca^Oi^ — ^«äl  ^\ 
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tale  of  Edgehill  and  Wor'ster  fights  to  relish  a  cold  Tenison  pasty, 
and  a  flasK  of  claret  mantled  with  cobwebs— a  bed  for  you  m  the 
priest's  hiding-hole— and,  for  aoght  I  know,  pretty  Mifltress  Betty, 
the  dairymaia,  to  make  it  ready." 

*^  This  has  no  chanas  for  me,  sir,"  said  Peveril,  who,  in  spite  of 
himself^  could  not  bat  be  amused  with  the  ready  sketch  which  the 
Btranger  gave  of  many  an  old  mansion  in  Cheshire  and  Derbyahire, 
where  the  owners  retained  the  ancient  faith  of  Borne. 

'*  Well,  I  Bee  I  cannot  charm  you  in  this  way,"  continued  hia  com- 
panion ;  ''  I  must  strike  another  key.  I  am  no  longer  Gkuilesse,  the 
seminary  priest,  bat  [chan^g  bis  tone,  and  snaffling  in  the  nose] 
Simon  Ganter,  a  poor  preacner  of  the  word,  who  travels  this  way  to 
call  sinners  to  repentance ;  and  to  strengthen,  and  to  edify,  and  to 
fructify,  among  the  scattered  remnant  who  hold  feust  the  trath.  What 
say  yoa  to  thi^  sir  V* 

^*  I  admire  yoar  versatility,  sir,  and  coold  be  entertained  with  it  at 
another  time.    At  present,  sincerity  is  more  in  rectnest." 

''Sinceiity!"saia  the  stranger — ^'a  child's  whistle,  with  bat  two 
notes  in  it — yea,  yea,  and  nay,  nay.  Why,  man,  the  very  Quäkers 
have  renounced  it,  and  have  got  in  its  stead  a  gallant  recorder,  oalled 
Hypocrisy,  that  is  somewhat  like  Sincerity  in  form,  bat  of  mach 
greater  compass,  and  combines  the  whole  gamut.  Come,  be  mied — 
be  a  disciple  of  Simon  Ganter  for  the  evening,  and  we  will  leave  the 
old  tumble-down  Castle  of  the  knight  aforesaid,  on  the  left  band,  for 
a  new  brick-bailt  mansion,  erected  by  an  eminent  soap-boiler  from 
Namptwich,  who  expects  the  said  Simon  to  make  a  streng  spiritnal 
pickle  for  the  preservation  of  a  sonl  somewhat  corrupted  by  the  evil 
commanications  of  this  wicked  world.  What  say  yoa?  He  has  two 
daaghters — brighter  eyes  never  beamed  ander  a  pinched  hood ;  and 
£or  myself,  I  think  there  is  more  fire  in  those  who  live '  only  to  love 
and  to  devotion,  than  in  yoar  coart  beaaties,  whose  hearts  are 
ranning  on  twenty  follies  besides.  Yoa  know  not  the  pleasare  of 
being  conscience-keeper  to  a  pretty  precisian,  who  in  one  breath 
repeats  her  foibles,  and  in  the  nezt  confesses  her  passion.  Perhaps, 
thongh,  yoa  may  have  known  snch  in  yoar  day?  Gome,  sir,  it 
grows  too  dark  to  see  yoar  blashes ;  bat  I  am  sare  they  are  boming 
on  yoar  cheek." 

"  Yoa  take  great  freedom,  sir,''  said  Peveril,  as  they  now  approached 
the  end  of  the  lane,  where  it  opened  on  a  broad  common ;  ^  and  yoa 
seem  rather  to  coant  more  on  my  forbearanoe  tl^in  yoa  have  room  to 
do  with  safety.  We  are  now  nearly  free  of  the  lane  which  has  made 
ns  companions  for  this  last  half-hoar.  To  avoid  yoar  farther  Com- 
pany, I  will  take  the  tarn  to  the  left,  apon  that  common ;  and  if  yoa 
foUow  me,  it  shall  be  at  yoar  periL  Observe,  I  am  well  armed ;  and 
yoa  will  fight  at  odds." 

**  Not  at  odds,"  retamed  the  provoking  stranger,  **  while  I  have  my 
brown  jennet,  with  which  I  can  ride  roond  and  ronnd  yoa  at 
pleasare ;  and  this  tezt,  of  a  handfal  in  length"  (showing  a  pistol 
which  he  drew  from  Mb  bosom),  *^  which  discharges  very  convincing 
doctiine  on  the  pressare  of  a  forefinger,  and  is  apt  to  eqaaliae  all 
odda,  aa  yon  call  them,  of  youth  and.  «tcen^h.   Let  there  be  no  atrife 
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between  ufl^  however — ^the  moor  liea  before  ua-^choose  jova  patb  on 
it — I  take  the  other." 

**  I  wish  yoa  good-nigbt^  sir,"  said  Peveiil  to  tbe  stranger.  **  I  ask 
your  forgiveness,  if  I  have  misconstrued  you  in  anything ;  bat  the 
times  are  peiilousy  and  a  num's  life  may  depend  on  the  society  in 
which  he  travelB." 

"  True/'  Baid  the  stranger ;  "  bat  in  your  case  the  danger  is  already 
ondergone,  and  yoa  should  seek  to  coanteract  it.  Ton  have  travelled 
in  my  Company  long  enoagh  to  devise  a  handsome  brauch  of  the 
Popish  Plo£  How  YnR  yoa  look,  when  yoa  see  come  forth,  in  comely 
folio  form,  The  Narrative  of  Simon  Canter,  otherwise  called  Richard 
Ganlesse,  concerning  the  horrid  Popish  conspiracy  for  the  Marder  of 
the  King,  and  Massacre  of  all  Protestants,  as  given  on  oath  to  the 
Honoarable  House  of  Commons ;  setting  forth,  how  far  Jalian 
Peveril,  yoanger  of  Martindale  Castle,  is  concerned  in  carrying  on 
the  same "* 

"  How,  sir  ?    What  mean  yoa  1"  said  Peveril,  mach  startled. 

"Nay,  sir,"  replied  his  companion,  *'do  not  interrapt  my  title- 
page.  Now  that  Oates  and  Bedloe  have  drawn  the  great  prizes,  the 
sabordinate  discoverers  get  little  bat  by  the  sale  of  their  narrative ; 
and  Janeway,  Newman,  Simmons,  and  every  bookseller  of  them,  will 
teil  yoa  that  the  title  is  half  the  narrative.  Mine  shall  therefore  set 
forth  the  varioas  schemes  yoa  have  commanicated  to  me,  of  landing 
ten  thoasand  soldiers  from  the  Isle  of  Man  apon  the  coast  of  Lanca- 
shire;  and  marching  into  Wales,  to  join  the  ten  thoasand  pilgrims  who 
are  to  be  shipped  £om  Spain ;  and  so  completing  the  destraction  of 
the  Protestant  religion,  and  of  the  devoted  city  of  London.  Traly, 
I  think  sach  a  narrative,  well  spiced  with  a  few  horrors,  and 
pablished  cvm  privüegio  Pa/rlia/menti,  might,  thoagh  the  market 
be  somewhat  overstocked,  be  still  worth  some  twenty  or  thirty 
pieces."  , 

''  Yoa  seem  to  know  me,  sir,"  said  Peveril, ''  and  if  so,  I  think  I 
may  £airly  ask  yoa  voar  porpose  in  thus  bearing  me  Company,  and 
the  meaning  of  all  this  rhapsody.  If  it  be  mere  banter,  I  can  ^ndare 
it  within  proper  limit;  althoagh  it  is  ancivil  on  the  part  of  a 
stranger.  If  yoa  have  any  farther  parpose,  speak  it  out ;  I  am  not 
to  be  trifled  with." 

''Good,  now,"  said  the  stranger,  laaghing,  ''into  what  an  anprofit- 
able chafe  yoa  have  pat  yoarself  1  An  Italian  fiAoruicitOj  when  he 
desires  a  parley  with  yoa,  takes  aim  from  behind  a  wall  with  his 
long  gan,  and  prefaces  his  Conference  with  PoiBO  Harare,  So  does 
yonr  man-of-war  fire  a  gan  across  the  bows  of  a  Hans-mogan  India- 
man,  jast  to  bring  her  to ;  and  so  do  I  show  Master  Jalian  Peveril 
that,  if  I  were  one  of  the  honoarable  society  of  witnesses  and 
informers,  with  whom  his  Imagination  has  associated  me  for  these  two 
hoars  past,  he  is  as  mach  within  my  danger  now  as  what  he  is  ever 
likely  to  be."  Then  suddenly  changing  bis  tone  to  serious,  which 
was  in  general  ironical,  he  added,  *'  Yoang  man,  when  the  pestilence 
is  diffased  throagh  the  air  of  a  dty,  it  is  in  vain  men  woald  avoid 
the  disease,  by  seeking  solitade,  and  shanning  the  Company  of  their 
fellow-safferers." 
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<*In  what,  theiiy  consists  their  safety?''  Bald  Peveril,  willing  to 
ascertain,  if  possible,  the  drift  of  his  companion's  purpose. 

''In  following  the  coonsels  of  wise  physicians p  such  was  the 
stranger's  answer. 

**  And  as  such,"  said  Peveril,  **  you  offer  me  your  advice  1" 

*^  Pardon  me,  young  man/'  said  the  stranger,  haughtily,  ''I  see  no 
reason  I  should  do  so.  I  am  not,"  he  added,  in  his  former  tone, 
"your  fee*d  physician — I  offer  no  advice — I  only  say  it  would  be 
wise  that  you  sought  it." 

**  And  from  whom,  or  where  can  I  obtain  it  V  said  PeveriL  **  I 
wander  in  this  country  like  one  in  a  dream ;  so  mach  a  iew  months 
have  changed  it.  Men  who  formerly  occupied  themselves  with  their 
own  affairs  are  now  swallowed  np  in  matters  of  state  policy;  and 
those  tremble  nnder  the  apprehension  of  some  stränge  and  sudden 
convulsion  of  empire,  who  were  formerly  only  occupied  by  the  fear 
of  going  to  bed  supperless.  And  to  sum  up  the  matter,  I  meet  a 
stranger,  apparently  well  acquainted  with  my  name  and  concems, 
who  first  attaches  himself  to  me  whether  I  will  or  no,  and  then 
refuses  me  an  explanation  of  his  businessy  while  he  menaces  me  with 
the  strängest  accusations.'' 

''  Had  I  meant  such  infamy,"  said  the  stranger, "  believe  me,  I  had 
not  given  you  the  thread  of  my  intrigue.  But  be  wise,  and  come  on 
with  me.  There  is  hard  by  a  small  inn,  where,  if  you  can  take  a 
stranger's  Warrant  for  it,  we  shall  sleep  in  perfect  security.'' 

**  Yet  you  yourself^"  said  Peveril,  "  but  now  were  anxious  to  avoid 
Observation ;  and  in  that  case,  how  can  you  protect  me  ?" 

"  Pshaw !  I  did  but  silence  that  tattling  landlady,  in  the  way  in 
which  such  people  are  most  readily  hushed ;  and  for  Topham,  and 
his  brace  of  night  owls,  they  must  hawk  at  other  and  lesser  game 
than  I  should  prove.** 

Peveril  could  not  help  admiring  the  easy  and  confidenl  indiffer- 
ence  with  which  the  stranger  eeemed  to  assume  a  superiority  to  all 
the  circumstances  of  danger  around  him ;  and,  after  hastily  consider- 
ing  the  matter  with  himself,  came  to  the  resolution  to  keep  Company 
with  him  for  this  night,  at  least ;  and  to  leam,  if  possible,  who  he 
really  was,  and  to  what  party  in  the  estate  he  was  attached.  The 
boldness  and  freedom  of  his  talk  seemed  almost  inconsistent  with  his 
following  the  perilous,  though  at  that  time  the  gainful,  trade  of  an 
informer.  No  doubt,  such  persons  assumed  ever^  appearance  which 
could  insinuate  them  into  the  confidence  of  their  destined  victims ; 
but  Julian  thought  he  discovered  in  this  man's  manner  a  wild  and 
reckless  frankness,  which  he  could  not  but  connect  with  the  idea  of 
sincerity  in  the  present  case.  He  therefore  answered,  after  a 
moment's  recoUection,  '^  I  embrace  your  proposal,  sir ;  althongh,  by 
doing  so,  I  am  reposing  a  sudden,  and  perhaps  an  onwary  con- 
fidence." 

"  And  what  am  I,  then,  reposing  in  you  V  said  the  stranger.  ^Is 
not  our  confidence  mutuall" 

"  No ;  much  the  contrary.  I  know  nothing  of  you  whatever — ^you 
have  named  me ;  and,  knowing  me  to  be  Julian  Peveril,  know  you 
majr  travel  with  me  in  perfect  Becuiity." 
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*'  The  devil  I  do !"  answered  his  companion.  *'  I  travel  in  the  flame 
security  as  with  a  lighted  petaid,  which  I  may  expect  to  explode 
every  moment.  Are  you  not  the  son  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  with 
whose  name  Prelacy  and  Popery  are  so  closely  allied,  that  no  old 
woman  of  either  sex  in  Derbyshire  concludes  her  prayer  without  a 
Petition,  to  be  freed  from  all  three  ?  And  do  you  not  come  from  the 
Popish  Countess  of  Derby,  bringing,  for  aught  I  know,  a  whole  army 
of  Manxmen  in  yonr  pocket.  wim  fall  complement  of  arms,  ammuni- 
tion,  baggage,  and  a  train  of  field  artillery  r' 

**  It  is  not  Tery  likely  I  should  be  so  poorly  mounted,"  said  Julian, 
laughing,  '*  if  I  had  such  a  weight  to  carry.  But  lead  on,  sir.  I  see 
I  must  wait  for  your  confidence,  tili  you  think  proper  to  confer  it ; 
for  you  are  already  so  well  acquainted  with  my  affairs  that  I  have 
notning  to  offer  von  in  exchange  for  it" 

^'ÄlloTU,  then,''  said  his  companion ;  *'giye  your  horse  the  spur,  and 
raise  the  curb  rein,  lest  he  measure  the  ground  with  his  nose,  instead 
of  his  paces.  We  are  not  now  more  than  a  farlong  or  two  from  the 
place  of  entertainment/' 

They  mended  their  pace  accordingly,  and  soon  arrived  at  the  small 
solitary  inn  which  the  traveller  had  mendoned.  When  its  light 
began  to  twinkle  before  them,  the  stranger,  as  if  recoUecting  some- 
thing  he  had  forgotten,  *'  By-the-way,  you  must  have  a  name  to  pass 
by ;  for  it  may  be  ill  travelling  under  your  owd,  as  the  fellow  who 
keeps  this  house  is  an  old  Cromwellian.  What  will  you  call  your- 
self  ?    My  name  is — for  the  present — Gknlesse." 

''  There  is  no  occasion  to  assume  a  name  at  all/'  answered  Julian. 
*^  I  do  not  incline  to  use  a  borrowed  one,  especiadly  as  I  may  meet 
with  8ome  one  who  knows  my  own." 

**  1  will  call  you  Julian,  then/'  said  Master  Ganlesse ;  '*  for  Peveril 
will  emell,  in  the  nostrüs  of  mine  host,  of  idolatory,  conspiracy, 
Smithfield  faggots,  fish  on  Fridays,  the  murder  of  Sir  lEdmondsbury 
Qodfifey,  and  the  fire  of  purgatory." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  they  idighted  under  the  great  broad-branched 
oak-tree  that  served  to  canopy  the  ale-bench,  which,  at  an  earlier 
hour,  had  groaned  under  the  weight  of  a  frequent  conclave  of  rustic 
poUticians.  Gkinlesse,  as  he  dismounted,  whistled  in  a  particularly 
shrill  note,  and  was  answered  from  within  the  house.* 
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He  was  a  fellow  in  a  peasant's  garb ; 

Yet  one  could  censure  you  a  woodcock's  carving; 

Idke  any  oourtier  at  the  ordinary. 

T?ie  Ordinary, 

Thb  person  who  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  Httle  inn  to  receive 
Ganlesse,  as  we  mentioned  in  our  last  chapter,  sung  as  he  came 
forward  this  scrap  of  an  old  bailad — 

"  Good  even  to  you,  Diccon ; 
And  how  have  you  sped? 
Bring  you  the  bonnie  bride 
To  banquot  and  bed  1" 
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To  which  Chmlesse  answered,  in  the  same  tone  and  tune— 

*<  Content  thee,  kind  Bobin ; 
He  needs  little  care,  ' 
Who  brings  home  a  fat  bnck 
Instead  of  a  h.are. " 

"  You  haye  missed  yoiir  blow,  then  V  said  the  otber,  in  reply. 

"  I  teil  you  I  have  not/'  answered  Ganlesse ;  "  but  you  will  think 
of  nought  but  your  own  tbriving  occupation.  May  tbe  plague  that 
belongs  to  it  stick  to  it !  tbougb  it  bath  been  tbe  making  of  thee." 

**  A  man  must  live,  Diccon  Ganlesse/'  said  tbe  otber. 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Ganlesse,  "  bid  my  friend  welcome,  for  my  sake. 
Hast  tbou  got  any  supper  1" 

''Reeking  like  a  sacrifice — Cbaubert  has  done  bis  best.  That 
fellow  is  a  treasure  1  give  bim  a  fartbinc  candle,  and  he  will  cook  a 
good  supper  out  of  it.  Come  in,  sir.  My  friend's  Mend  is  welcome, 
as  we  say  in  my  country.'' 

"We  must  have  our  horses  looked  to  first,"  said  Peveril,  who 
began  to  be  considerably  uncertain  about  tbe  character  of  bis  com- 
panions — "  that  done,  I  am  for  you." 

Ganlesse  gave  a  second  whistle;  a  groom  appeared,  who  took 
Charge  of  both  their  horses,  and  they  themselves  entered  the  inn« 

Tbe  ordinary  room  of  a  poor  inn  seemed  to  have  undergone  some 
alterations,  to  render  it  fit  for  Company  of  a  higher  description, 
There  were  a  beaufet,  a  couch,  and  one  or  two  otber  pieces  of  fnmi- 
ture,  of  a  style  inconsistent  with  the  appearance  of  the  place.  The 
tablecloth,  which  was  already  laid,  was  of  the  finest  damask ;  and  the 
spoons,  forks,  &c.,  were  of  süver.  Peveril  looked  at  this  apparatos 
with  some  surprise ;  and  again  tuming  bis  eyes  attentively  upon  Ms 
travelling  companion  Ganlesse,  he  could  not  help  discovenng  (by 
the  aid  of  Imagination,  perhaps),  that  though  insignificent  in  person, 
piain  in  features,  and  dressea  like  one  in  indigence,  there  lurked 
still  about  bis  person  and  manners  that  indefinable  ease  of  manner 
which  belongs  only  to  men  of  birth  and  quality,  or  to  those  who  are 
in  the  constant  babit  of  frequenting  the  best  Company.  Hia  com- 
panion, whom  he  called  Will  Smith,  although  tall,  and  ratber  good- 
looking,  besides  being  much  better  dressed,  had  not,  neverthelesa, 
exactly  the  same  ease  of  demeanour;  and  was  obliged  to  make  up 
for  tbe  want,  by  an  additional  proportion  of  assurance.  Who  these 
two  persons  could  be,  Peveril  could  not  attempt  even  to  form  a 
guess.  There  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  watch  their  manner  and  con- 
versation. 

After  speaking  a  moment  in  whispers,  Smith  said  to  bis  com- 
panion, '*We  must  so  look  after  our  nags  for  ten  minutea,  and 
allow  Cbaubert  to  do  nis  office." 

''Will  he  not  appear,  and  minister  before  us,  tbenl*'  said  Gkn- 
lesse. 

"What!  hei — ^he  shift  a  trencher — ^he  band  a  cupl    No,  you 
forget  whom  you  speak  of.     Such  an  order  were  enough  to  make 
him  fall  on  bis  own  sword — he  is  already  on  the  borders  of  despair, 
becanae  no  craw-fish  are  to  be  had*' 
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*' Alack'A-daj  V  leplied  Chmlesse.  ''  Heaven  forbid  I  sliould  add 
to  such  a  calamity  !  To  stable,  theo,  and  see  we  how  our  steeds  eat 
tbeir  provender,  while  ours  is  getting  ready." 

They  adjourned  to  the  stable  accordingly,  which,  thougb  a  poor 
one,  had  been  hastily  supplied  with  whatever  was  necessary  for  the 
accommodation  of  four  excellent  horses;  one  of  which,  that  from 
which  Qanlesse  was  just  dismounted,  the  groom  we  have  mentioned 
was  cleaning  and  dressing  by  the  light  of  a  huge  wax-candle. 

**  I  am  still  so  fiar  OathoHc/'  said  Ganlesse,  laughing,  as  he  saw 
that  Peveril  noticed  this  piece  of  extravagance.  '*  My  horse  is  my 
Saint,  and  I  dedicate  a  candle  to  him." 

"  Without  asking  so  great  a  favour  for  mine,  which  I  see  standing 
behind  yonder  old,hen-coop/'  replied  Peyeril,  ^*  I  will  at  least  relieve 
him  of  bis  saddle  and  bridle." 

'^Leave  him  to  the  lad  of  the  inn,"  said  Smith;  ''he  is  not 
worthy  any  other  person's  handling;  and  1  promise  you,  if  you 
slip  a  Single  buckle,  you  will  so  flavour  of  that  stable  duty,  that  you 
might  as  well  eat  loast-beef  as  ragouts,  for  any  relish  you  will  have 
of  them.** 

**  I  love  roast-beef  as  well  as  ragouts^  at  any  time/'  said  Peveril, 
adjnsting  himself  to  a  task  which  every  young  man  should  know  how 
to  perform  when  need  is ;  '*  and  my  horse,  though  it  be  but  a  sorry 
jade,  will  champ  better  on  hay  and  com  than  on  an  iron  bit." 

While  he  was  unsaddling  ms  horse,  and  shaking  down  some  Htter 
for  the  poor  wearied  animal,  he  heard  Smith  observe  to  Ganlesse — 
**  By  my  faith,  Dick,  thou  hast  fallen  into  poor  Slendei^s  blunder ; 
missed  Anne  Page,  and  brought  us  a  great  lubberly  postmaster's  hoyj* 

'*  Hush !  he  will  hear  thee,"  answered  Ganlesse ;  **  there  are  reasons 
for  all  things — it  is^  well  as  it  is.  But,  prit^ee,  teil  thy  fellow  to  help 
the  Youngster.* 

"  What!"  replied  Smith,  **d'ye  think  I'm  madi  Ask  Tom 
Beacon — ^Tom  of  Newmarket — Tom  of  ten  thousand,  to  touch  such  a 
four-legged  brüte  as  that  1  Why,  he  would  tum  me  away  on  the 
spot— discard  me,  i'  faith.  It  was  all  he  would  do  to  take  in  band 
your  own,  my  good  friend ;  and  if  you  consider  him  not  the  better, 
you  are  like  to  stand  groom  to  him  yourself  to-morrow." 

**  Well,  Will,"  answered  Gkinlesse,  "  I  will  say  that  for  thee,  thou 
hast  a  set-  of  the  most  useless,  scoundrelly,  insolent  vermin  about 
thee,  that  ever  ate  up  a  poor  gentleman's  revenues." 

"  Useless  1  I  deny  it,"  replied  Smith.  **  Every  one  of  my  fellows 
does  something  or  other  so  exc^^uisitely,  that  it  were  sin  to  make  him 
do  anything  eise — ^it  is  your  jacks-of-all-trades  who  are  masters  of 
none.  But  hark  to  Chaubert's  signal !  The  coxcomb  is  twangling  it 
on  the  lute,  to  the  tune  of  JEveillez  vous,  helle  endormie,  Come,  Master 
What  d'  ye  call  [addressing  Peveril] — get  ye  some  water,  and  wash 
this  filthy  witness  from  your  band,  as  Betterton  says  in  the  play ;  for 
Chauber^s  cookery  is  like  Friar  Bacon's  head — ^time  is — time  was — 
time  will  soon  be  no  more." 

So  saying,  and  scarce  allowing  Julian  time  to  dip  bis  hands  in  a 
bücket,  and  dry  them  on  a  horse-cloth,  he  hurried  him  from  th^ 
itable  back  to  the  supper-chamber. 
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H«re  all  vaa  pnpared  for  their  meal,  with  an  epiennaiL  ddiea^ 
which  lather  beloi^ed  to  tbe  Bsloon  of  a  paloce  tban  the  cabin  in 
which  it  was  diaplayed.  Foor  dishes  of  ulver,  nith  eoven  of  the 
•ame  metal,  smoked  on  tbe  table ;  and  tbr«e  seats  were  placed  for  the 

Company.  Beaide  tha  lower  and  of  ths  board  was  a  nuall  aide-table, 
to  aDBwer  the  parpose  of  wfaat  ia  nov  oalled  a  dumb  waiter ;  on 
vhioh  geveial  flsaks  reared  their  tall,  atatelj,  and  awanlike  eiert» 
abo.ve  glasM«  and  rnmmera.  Clean  covera  were  also  plaoed  within 
reacb ;  and  a  unall  traTatlug-caBe  of  morocco,  hooped  with  eilvar, 
diaplajed  a  number  of  bottles,  containins  the  moat  approved  aaiicea 
that  culinaiy  ingenuity  bad  then  invented. 

SmUh,  who  occupied  tha  lower  aeat,  and  seemed  to  aet  aa  preddent 
of  the  feaat,  motioned  tbe  two  traTellera  to  take  tbeir  puces  and 
begin.  "  I  would  not  staf  a  grace-tiine,''  he  said,  "  to  Bare  a  wbole 
nation  frora  perdition.  We  could  bring  no  chanffettee  with  an; 
ind  even  Chaubeit  u  nothine   nnleaa  hia  dishea  ata 


tasted  in  the  veiy  moment  of  projeotioQ.  Oome,  nncover,  and  let  lu 
oee  wbat  he  haa  done  for  ua.  Hnml — ha! — ay — B^nab-pigeona — 
wildtowl— young  obioksna — venison  ontlets — and  a  apace  ia  tha 
Centn — wet  alasl  bjagentle  teaifromChanbarfaeya — «faereahoald 
have  been  the  toupi  aux  ariviatt.  Tbe  zeal  of  that  poor  fellow  ie  iU 
repaid  by  hU  fialtxy  ten  looia  par  month." 

"Amera  tiiBe,"aaidQanlaB8e;  "  bat,  like  Tooiaelf,  Will,  heaervei 
a  sanerons  maatei." 

The  repaat  now  oommencad ;  and  Jnlian,  thoagh  h«  had  aeen  hli 
jonng  friend  the  Earl  of  Derby,  and  other  g^anta,  afi^t  a  con- 
aidorable  d^pree  of  intareat  and  skill  in  the  adanoe  of  the  kitehen, 
and  waa  not  hiniHelf  eitbei  an  anemy  or  s,  atrangor  to  the  pleaanna 
of  a  good  table,  found,  that,  on  the  present  oceamon,  he  waa  a  man 
novioe.  Both  bis  oompanioni,  bnt  ^ith  in  eapeeial,  aMined  to  eon- 
aider  that  they  wäre  now  engaged  in  the  onlj  tma  and  raal  badnav 
of  life ;  and  weigbed  »\\  ito  mn'o.XiB  ^ili  &  ^«t^ortional  dt^iea  of 
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accuracy.  To  carre  the  morsel  in  the  most  delicate  manner,  and  to 
apportion  the  proper  seasoning  with  the  accuracy  of  the  chemist — to 
De  aware,  exactly,  of  the  order  in  which  one  dish  ahould  succeed 
another,  and  to  do  plentifol  justice  to  all — ^was  a  minuteness  of 
«dence  to  which  Julian  had  hitherto  been  a  stranger.  Smith 
accordinglj  treated  him  as  a  mere  novice  in  epicurism,  cautioning 
him  to  eat  his  soup  before  the  bouilli,  and  to  forget  the  Manx  custom 
of  bolting  the  boiled  meat  before  the  broth,  as  if  Cutlar  MacCulloch* 
and  all  ms  whingers  were  at  the  door.  Peveril  took  the  hint  in  good 
part,  and  the  entertainment  proceeded  with  animation. 

At  length  Gkinlesse  paused,  and  declared  the  sup^er  exq^uisite. 
"  But,  my  friend  Smith,^  he  added,  **  are  your  wines  curious  ?  Wheu 
you  brought  all  that  trash  of  plates  and  trumpery  into  Derbyshire,  I 
bope  you  did  not  leave  us  at  the  mercy  of  the  strong  ale  of  the  shire, 
as  thick  and  muddy  as  the  squires  who  drink  it  l'' 

''Did  I  not  know  that  you  were  to  meet  me,  Dick  Gknlesse?" 
answered  their  host.  '*  And  can  you  ^spect  me  of  such  an  Omission  1 
It  Ib  true,  you  must  make  Champagne  and  claret  serve,  for  my  bur- 
gondy  would  not  bear  travelUng.  But  if  you  have  a  fancv  for  sherry^ 
or  Yin  de  Gabors,  I  have  a  notion  Chaubert  and  Tom  tieacon  have 
brought  some  for  their  own  drinking." 

**  Perhaps  the  gentleman  would  not  care  to  impart,"  said  Ganlesse. 

**  Oh  fie  I — anything  in  the  way  of  civility,"  repUed  Smith.  "  They 
äve,  in  truth,  the  best-natured  lads  alive,  when  treated  respectfuUy  ; 
OD  that  if  you  would  prefer ^ 

^  By  no  means,"  said  Gkinlesse — ''  a  glass  of  Champagne  will  serve 
in  a  Bcardty  of  better." 

''The  cork  shall  Start  obsequicns  to  my  thumb," 

said  Smith ;  and  as  he  spoke,  he  untwisted  the  wire,  and  the  cork 
•tmck  the  roof  of  the  cabin.  Each  guest  took  a  large  rummer  glass 
of  the  sparkling  beverage,  which  Pevenl  had  judgment  and  experience 
enough  to  pronounce  exq^uisite. 

*'Giye  me  your  band,  sir,^  said  Smith;  "it  is  the  first  word  of 
sense  you  have  spoken  this  evening." 

"Wisdom,  ßir,"  replied  Peveril,  "is  like  the  best  wäre  in  the 
pedlar's  pack,  which  he  never  produces  tili  he  knows  his  customer." 

"Sharp  as  mustard,"  retumed  the  h(m  vi/vant;  **but  be  wise,  most 
noble  pedlar,  and  take  another  rummer  of  this  same  flask,  which  you 
aee  I  have  held  in  an  oblique  position  for  your  Service — ^not  permitting 
it  to  retrograde  to  the  perpendicular.  Nay,  take  it  off  before  the 
bubble  bursts  on  the  rim,  and  the  zest  is  gone." 

"  Tou  do  me  honour,  sir,"  said  Peveril,  taking  the  second  glass. 
"  I  wish  you  a  better  office  than  that  of  my  cupbearer." 

"  You  cannot  wish  Will  Smith  one  more  congenial  to  his  nature,'' 
said  Ganlesse.  "  Others  have  a  selfish  delight  in  the  objects  of  sense. 
Will  thrives,  and  is  happy,  by  imparting  them  to  his  friends." 

"Better  help  men  to  pleasures  than  to  pains,  Master  Gkinlesse," 
anawered  Smitn,  somewhat  anmly. 

" Nay,  wrath  thee  not,  Will,  said  Ganlesse :  "and speak  no  words 
in  haate,  lest  jou  may  hare  cause  to  repent  at'UMras^   T>c>\'\^^»a&& 
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thy  social  concem  for  the  pleasures  of  others  ?  Whj,  man,  thoa  dost 
therein  most  philosophically  multiply  thine  own.  A  man  has  bat 
one  tbroat,  and  can  bat  eat,  with  bis  best  efforts,  some  five  or  six  times 
a-day ;  bat  tbou  dinest  witb  every  friend  tbat  cuts  ap  a  capon,  and 
art  quaffiug  wine  in  othei  men's  gullets  from  moming  to  nigbt — et 
sie  de  casterisJ* 

"Friend  Ganlesse,"  retumed  Smitb,  "I  pritbee  beware — ^tbou 
knowest  I  can  cut  gullets  as  well  as  tickle  tbem." 

"Ay,  Will,"  answered  Ganlesse,  carelessly;  **I  tbink  I  bave  seen 
tbee  wave  tby  whinyard  at  tbe  tbroat  of  a  Hogan-mogan — a  Ketber- 
landisb  weasand,  whicb  expanded  only  on  tby  natural  and  mortal 
objects  of  aversion-^Dutcb  cbeese,  lye-bread,  pickled  berring,  onions, 
and  Geneva." 

" For  pity*s  sake,  forbear  tbe  description  1"  said  Smitb;  "thy  words 
overpower  tbe  peifames,  and  flavoor  tbe  apartment  like  a  disb  of 
salmagundi!^ 

'*But  for  an  epiglottis  like  mine,"  continued  Ganlesse,  'Mown 
wbicb  tbe  most  delicate  morseis  are  wasbed  by  such  claret  as  tbou 
art  now  pouring  out,  tbou  couldst  not,  in  tby  bitterest  mood,  wisb  a 
worse  fEkte  tban  to  be  necklaced  somewbat  tigbt  by  a  pair  of  wbite 
arms." 

**  By  a  tenpenny  cord,"  answered  Smith ;  "  but  not  tili  you  were 
dead;  tbat  tbereafter  you  be  presently  embowelled,  you  being  yet 
alive;  tbat  your  head  be  tben  severed  from  your  body,  and  your 
body  divided  into  quarters,  to  be  disposed  of  at  bis  Majesty'B  pleasure. 
How  like  you  tbat,  Master  Bichard  Ganlesse  V* 

**  E'en  as  you  like  tbe  tbongbts  of  dining  on  bran-bread  and  milk- 
porridge — an  extremity  wbicb  you  trust  never  to  be  reduced  to.  But 
all  tbis  sball  not  prevent  me  from  pledging  you  in  a  cup  of  sound 
claret" 

As  tbe  claret  circulated,  tbe  glee  of  tbe  Company  increased ;  and 
Smitb,  placing  the  disbes  wbicb  bad  been  made  use  of  upon  the  side 
table,  stamped  witb  bis  foot  on  the  fioor,  and  tbe  table  sinking  down 
a  trap,  again  rose,  loaded  witb  olives,  sliced  neaf  s  tongue,  caviare,  and 
otber  provocatives  for  the  circulation  of  the  bottle. 

"  Wby,  Will,"  said  Ganlesse,  "  tbou  art  a  more  complete  mecbanist 
tban  I  suspected ;  tbou  hast  brought  thy  scene-shifting  inventions  to 
Derbyehire  in  marvellously  short  time." 

"  A  rope  and  pulleys  can  be  easily  come  by,"  answered  Will ;  "and 
witb  a  saw  and  a  plane,  I  can  manage  tbat  business  in  balf-a-day.  I 
love  tbat  knack  of  clean  and  secret  conveyance — ^thou  knowest  it  was 
tbe  foundation  of  my  fortunes." 

"  It  may  be  tbe  wreck  of  tbem  too,  Will,"  replied  bis  fri^d. 

"  True,  Diccon,"  answered  Will ;  **  but  dum  vivimus,  vivamus — that 
is  my  motto ;  and  therewith  I  present  you  a  brimmer  to  tbe  bealth 
of  tbe  fair  lady  you  wot  of." 

"  Let  it  come,  Will,"  replied  bis  friend ;  and  tbe  flask  circolated 
briskly  from  band  to  bana. 

Julian  did  not  tbink  it  prudent  to  seem  a  check  on  their  festivity, 

03  be  boped  in  its  progress  sometbing  might  occur  to  enable  bim  to 

Judge  of  tbe  chaiact^  and  pui^^aea  o¥  \ck&  ^tst^^xi^tuu    Bat  he 
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watched  them  in  vain.  Their  conversation  was  animated  and  livelj, 
and  often  bore  reference  to  the  literature  of  the  period,  in  which  the 
eider  seemed  particularly  well  skilled.  They  also  talked  freely  of 
the  Court,  and  of  that  numerous  class  of  gallants  who  were  then 
described  as  *'men  of  wit  and  pleasure  about  town;''  and  to  which 
it  seemed  probable  they  themselves  appertained. 

At  length  the  universal  topic  of  the  Popish  Plot  was  started;  upon 
which  Ganlesse  and  Smith  seemed  to  entertain  the  most  opposite 
opinions.  Gkinlesse,  if  he  did  not  maintain  the  authority  of  Oates  in 
its  utmost  extent,  contended  that  at  least  it  was  confirmed  in  a  great 
measure  by  the  murder  of  Sir  Edmondsbury  Godfrey,  and  the  letters 
written  by  Coleman  to  the  confessor  of  the  French  King.''*^ 

With  much  more  noise,  and  less  power  of  reasoning.  Will  Smith 
hesitated  not  to  ridicule  and  run  down  the  whole  discovery  as  one  of 
the  wildest  and  most  causeless  alarms  which  had  ever  been  sounded 
in  the  ears  of  a  credulous  public.  '*  I  shall  never  forget/'  he  said, 
'*  Sir  Godfrey's  most  original  funeral.  Two  bouncing  parsons,  well 
armed  with  sword  and  pistol,  mounted  the  pulpit  to  secure  the  third 
fellow  who  preached  from  being  murdered  in  the  face  of  the  coDgre- 
gation.  Three  parsons  in  one  pulpit — three  suns  in  one  hemisphere 
— no  wonder  men  stood  aghast  at  such  a  prodigy."  * 

"What  then,  Will,"  answered  his  companion,  "you  are  one  of 
those  who  think  the  good  knight  murdered  himself,  in  order  to  give 
credit  to  the  Plot  T 

"  By  my  faith,  not  I,"  said  the  other ;  "  but  some  true-blue  Protes- 
tant might  do  the  Job  for  him,  in  order  to  give  the  thing  a  better 
colour.  I  will  be  judged  by  our  silent  friend,  whether  that  be  not 
the  most  feasible  Solution  of  the  whole.'' 

"  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  gentlemen,"  said  Julian ;  '*  I  am  but  just 
landed  in  England,  and  am  a  stranger  to  the  particular  circumstances 
which  have  thrown  the  nation  into  such  a  ferment.  It  would  be  the 
higheat  degree  of  assurance  in  me  to  give  my  opinion  betwixt  gentle- 
men  who  argue  the  matter  so  ably ;  besides,  to  say  truth,  I  contess 
weariness — ^your  wine  is  more  potent  than  I  expected,  or  I  have  drank 
more  of  it  than  I  meant  to  do.'' 

"  Nay,  if  an  hour's  nap  will  refresh  you,"  said  the  eider  of  the 
strangers,  "  make  no  ceremony  with  us.  Your  bed — all  we  can  offer 
as  such — is  that  old-fashioned  Dutch-built  sofa,  as  the  last  new  phrase 
calls  it.    We  shall  be  early  stirrers  to-morrow  morning." 

"  And  that  we  may  be  so,"  said  Smith,  **  I  propose  that  we  do  sit 
up  all  this  night.  I  hate  lying  rough,  and  detest  a  pallet-bed.  So 
have  at  another  flask,  and  the  newest  lampoon  to  help  it  out — 

*  New  a  plague  of. their  votes 
üpon  Papists  and  Plots, 
And  be  d — d  Doctor  Oates  1 

Tolderol.'" 

**  Nay,  but  our  Puritanic  host,''  said  Ganlesse. 
"  I  have  him  in  my  pocket,  man — his  eyes,  ears,  nose,  and  tongue^" 
answered  his  boon  companion,  '*  are  all  in  my  possession." 
"  In  that  case,  when  jou  give  him  back  bis  eyea  wi^  xloä^,\  ^t^ 
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jou  keep  his  «an  and  Umgae"  answeied  Gkuiieflse.  ''Seeiiig  and 
smelling  aie  oigans  Bofficient  for  socli  a  knave — ^to  hear  and  teU,  aie 
things  he  shonld  have  no  nuumer  of  pretensions  to.* 

**f  gzant  yon  it  were  well  done,"  answered  Smith ;  " but  it  weie  a 
Bobbing  of  the  hangman  and  the  pillory;  and  I  am  an  honeat  fellow, 
who  would  giTe  Dmif  and  the  deyil  hiJB  dne.    So, 

*  All  joT  to  great  CsBar, 
Long  ufe,  loye,  and  pleasnre; 
May  the  King  live  for  ever  t 

TKs  no  matter  for  xi8,  boys.*  * 

While  this  Bacchanalian  soene  proceeded,  Julian  had  wrapt  himself 
dosely  in  his  clc^tk^  and  stietched  himeelf  on  the  couch  wnich  thej 
had  shown  to  Mm.  He  looked  towarda  the  table  he  had  leffc — the 
tapere  eeemed  to  become  hazy  and  dim  as  he  gazed — he  heard  the 
Boand  of  yoices,  bat  they  ceased  to  convey  any  impieaeion  to  hia 
nnderstanding;  and  in  a  few  minutea,  he  waa  faster  aaleep  than  he 
had  ever  been  in  the  whole  couise  of  his  life.  « 


CHAPTER  XXIIL 

The  Gordon  then  Mb  bngle  blew. 

And  Said,  Awa,  awa ; 
The  Honse  of  Bhodes  is  all  on  flame, 

I  hauld  it  time  to  ga'. 

Old  Bailad. 

Whbn  Julian  awaked  the  next  momine,  aU  was  still  and  yacant 
in  the  apartment.  The  rising  sun,  wMdä  shone  through  the  half- 
closed  shutterB,  showed  some  relics  of  the  last  night'B  banquet»  which 
his  confused  and  throbbing  head  assured  Mm  Mui  been  cairied  into 
a  debauch. 

Without  being  much  of  a  boon  companion,  Julian^  like  otber 
young  men  of  äe  time,  was  not  in  the  habit  of  shunning  wine, 
which  was  then  used  in  considerable  quantities ;  and  he  could  not 
help  being  surprised  that  the  few  cups  ne  had  drank  oyer  night  had 
produced  on  his  frame  the  effects  of  excess.  He  rose  up,  adjusted  his 
dress,  and  sought  in  the  apartment  for  water  to  perform  his  moming 
ablutions,  but  without  success.  Wine  there  was  on  the  table;  and 
beside  it  one  stool  stood,  and  another  lay,  as  if  thrown  down  in  the 
heedless  riot  of  the  eyening.  ''  Surely/'  he  thought  to  himself,  **  the 
wine  must  haye  been  yery  poweiful,  which  rendered  me  insensible  to 
the  noise  my  companions  must  haye  made  ere  they  fimshed  their 
carouse." 

With  momentary  suspicion  he  ezamined  Ms  weapons,  and  the 
packet  which  he  had  receiyed  from  the  Countess,  and  kept  in  a  secret 
pocket  of  Ms  Upper  coat,  bound  close  about  his  person.  All  was  safe; 
and  the  yery  Operation  reminded  him  of  the  duties  wMch  lay  befoire 
Mm.    He  left  the  apartment  where  they  had  supped,  and  went  into 

t  Dun  was  th«  lutogman  of  the  day  at  Tyburn.  He  wa«  auooesaor  of  Ongoiy 
Branden,  who  was  by  many  believed  to  be  the  same  who  dropped  the  aze  npon 
CJutrlcs  L,  thoogh  oth«n  wer«  luspeetod  M  b«\3ig  13li«  %cft.QJt\.t«(^<QliaA. 
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another,  wretched  enoogh,  wliere,  in  a  touckle-bed,  were  Btretched 
two  bodieB,  covered  with  a  rag,  the  heads  belonging  to  which  were 
amicably  deposited  upon  the  same  truss  of  hay.  The  one  was  the 
black  shock-head  of  the  groom;  the  other,  graced  with  a  long  tJiram 
nightcap,  showed  a  gmzled  pate,  and  a  grave  caricatured  counte- 
nance,  which  the  hook-nose  and  lantem-jaws  proclaimed  to  belong 
to  the  Gallic  minister  of  good  cheer,  whose  praises  he  had  heard  sung 
forth  on  the  preceding  evening.  These  worthies  seemed  to  have 
alumbered  in  tue  arms  of  Bacchus  as  well  as  of  Morpheus,  for  there 
were  broken  flasks  on  the  floor;  and  their  deep  snoring  alone  showed 
that  they  were  alive. 

Bent  upon  resuming  his  journey,  as  du^  and  expedience  alike 
dictated,  Julian  next  descended  the  trapnstair,  and  essayed  a  door  at 
the  bottom  of  the  steps.  It  was  üeistened  within.  He  called — ^no 
answer  was  returned.  It  must  be,  he  thought,  the  apartment  of  the 
revellers,  now  probably  sleeping  as  soundly  as  their  dependants  still 
slumberedy  and  as  he  himself  had  done  a  few  minutes  before.  Should 
he  awake  them  1  To  what  purpose  1  They  were  men  with  whom 
accident  had  involved  him  against  his  pwn  will;  and,  situated  as  he 
was,  he  thou^t  it  wise  to  take  the  earliest  opportunity  of  breaking 
off  from  society  which  was  suspicious,  and  might  be  perilous. 
Buminating  thus,  he  essayed  another  door,  which  admittea  him  to 
a  bedroom,  where  lay  another  harmonious  slumberer.  The  mean 
Utensils,  pewter  measures.  empty  cans  and  casks,  with  which  this 
room  was  lumbered,  proclaimed  it  that  of  the  host,  who  slept  sur- 
rounded  by  his  professional  implements  of  hospitality  and  stock-in- 
trade. 

This  discovery  relieved  Peveril  ftom  some  delicate  embarrassment 
which  he  had  formerly  entertained.  He  put  upon  the  table  a  piece 
of  money,  sufficient,  as  he  judged,  to  pay  his  share  of  the  preceding 
nighf  8  reckoning ;  not  caring  to  be  indebted  for  his  entertainment  to 
the  strangers,  whom  he  was  leaving  without  the  formality  of  an 
adieu. 

His  conscience  cleared  of  this  gentlemanlike  scruple,  Peveril  pro- 
ceeded  with  a  light  heart,  though  somewhat  a  dizzy  head,  to  the 
Stahle,  which  he  easily  recognised  among  a  few  paltry  outhouses. 
His  horse,  refreshed  with  rest,  and  perhaps  not  unmindful  of  his 
Services  the  evening  before,  neighed  as  his  master  entered  the  stähle; 
and  Peveril  accepted  the  sound  as  an  omen  of  a  prosperous  journey. 
He  paid  the  augury  with  a  sieveful  of  corn ;  and,  while  his  palfrey 
profited  by  his  attention,  walked  into  the  fresh  air  to  cool  his  heated 
olood,  and  consider  what  course  he  shouldpursue  in  order  to  reach 
the  Castle  of  Martindale  before  sunset.  His  acquaintance  with  the 
country  in  general  gave  him  confidence  that  ne  could  not  have 
greatly  deviated  from  the  nearest  road ;  and  with  his  horse  in  good 
condition,  he  conceived  he  might  easily  reach  Martindale  before 
ni^tfalL 

Having  adjustod  his  route  in  his  mind,  he  returned  into  the  stable 
to  prepare  his  steed  for  the  journey,  and  soon  led  him  into  the 
ruinons  court-yard  of  the  inn,  bridied,  saddled,  and  ready  to  be 
xnoonted«    Bnt  aa  PevesU'f  hand  was  upon  tl^«  m«iT^^>  «sä.  ^x^»^s)S^ 
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foot  in  the  stirmp,  a  band  touched  bis  cloak,  and  the  voice  of 
Gkinlesse  said,  **  What,  Master  Peveril,  is  this  joxxr  foreign  breeding? 
or  bave  you  leamed  in  France  to  take  French  leave  of  your  friendsl'' 

Julian  Btarted  like  a  guilty  tbing,  altbougb  a  moment's  reflection 
assured  bim  tbat  be  was  neither  wrong  nor  in  danger.  '*  I  cared  not 
to  disturb  you/'  be  said,  ''altbougb  I  did  come  as  far  as  tbe  door  of 
your  cbamber.  I  supposed  your  Mend  and  you  migbt  require,  aftei 
our  last  nigbt's  revel,  ratber  sleep  tban  ceremony.  I  left  my  owu 
bed,  tbougb  a  rougb  one,  witb  more  reluctance  tban  usual ;  and  as 
my  occasions  oblige  me  to  be  an  early  traveller,  I  tbougbt  it  best  U 
depart  without  leave-taking.  I  bave  left  a  token  for  mine  bost,  on 
tbe  table  of  bis  apartment** 

'*  It  was  unnecessary,"  said  Ganlesse ;  ''  tbe  rascal  is  already  over- 
paid.  But  are  you  not  ratber  premature  in  your  purpose  of 
departingl  My  mind  teils  me  tbat  Master  Julian  Peveril  bad 
better  proceed  witb  me  to  London,  tban  turn  aside  for  any  purpose 
wbatever.  You  may  see  already  tbat  I  am  no  ordinary  person,  but 
a  master  spirit  of  tbe  time.  For  tbe  cuckoo  I  travel  witb,  and  wbom 
I  indulge  in  bis  prodigal  follies,  be  also  bas  bis  uses.  But  you  are 
of  a  different  cast ;  and  I  not  only  would  serve  you,  but  eyen  wisb 
you  to  be  my  own." 

Julian  gazed  on  tbis  singular  person  wben  be  spoke.  We  bave 
already  said  bis  figure  was  mean  and  sligbt,  witb  very  ordinary  and 
unmarked  features,  nnless  we  were  to  distinguisb  tbe  ligbtnings  of  a 
keen  grey  eye,  wbicb  corresponded,  in  its  careless  and  pridefnl  glance, 
witb  tbe  baugbty  superiority  wbicb  tbe  stranger  assumed  in  bis 
conversation.  It  was  not  tili  after  a  momentary  pause  tbat  Julian 
replied,  **  Can  you  wouder,  sir,  tbat  in  my  circumstances — ^if  tbey  are 
indeed  known  to  you  so  well  as  tbey  seem — I  sbould  decline  un* 
necessary  confidence  on  tbe  aifairs  of  moment  wbicb  bave  called  me 
bitber,  or  refuse  tbe  Company  of  a  stranger  wbo  assigns  bo  reason 
for  desiring  mine  V* 

"Be  it  as  you  list,  young  man/'  answered  Gkinlesse;  "only 
remember  bereafter  you  nad  a  fair  offer — ^it  is  not  everyone  to  wbom 
I  would  bave  made  it.  If  we  sbould  meet  bereafter,  on  other  and  on 
worse  terms,  impute  it  to  yourself,  and  not  to  me." 

"  I  understand  not  your  tbreat,**  answered  Peveril,  "  if  a  tbreat  be 
indeed  implied.  I  bave  done  no  evil — I  feel  no  apprebension — and 
I  cannot,  in  common  sense,  conceive  wby  I  sbould  suffer  for  refusing 
my  confidence  to  a  stranger,  wbo  seems  to  req[uire  tbat  I  sbould 
submit  me  blindfold  to  bis  guidance." 

**  Farewell,  tben,  Sir  Julian  of  tbe  Peak — tbat  may  soon  be,"  said 
tbe  stranger,  removing  tbe  band  wbicb  be  bad  as  yet  left  carelessly 
on  tbe  borse's  bridle. 

"How  mean  you  by  tbat  pbrase?^  said  Julian;  "  and  wby  apply 
sucb  a  title  to  mel" 

Tbe  stranger  smiled,  and  only  answered,  ''Here  our  Conference 
ends.  Tbe  way  is  before  you.  You  will  find  it  longer  and  rougber 
tban  tbat  by  wbicb  I  would  bave  guided  you.'* 

80  sajring,  Ganlesse  tumed  bis  back  and  walked  towards  tbe  bonae. 
On  the  threabold  be  tumed  about  once  inoi^«si<i«ft^YQi%tbat  Pevetü 
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had  not  jet  moved  from  the  spot,  he  agaiD  smiled  and  beckoned  to 
bim ;  bat  Julian,  recalled  by  that  sign  to  recollection,  spurred  bis 
horse,  and  set  forward  on  bis  joumey. 

It  was  not  long  ere  bis  local  acquaintance  witb  tbe  country 
enabled  bim  to  regain  tbe  road  to  Martindale,  from  wbicb  be  bad 
diverged  on  tbe  preceding  evening  for  about  two  miles.  But  tbe 
roadSy  or  ratber  tbe  patbs  of  this  wild  country,  so  mucb  satirised  by 
tbeir  native  poet,  Ootton,  were  so  complicated  in  some  places,  so 
difficult  to  be  traced  in  otbers,  and  so  unfit  for  basty  travelling  in 
almost  all,  tbat,  in  spite  of  Julian's  utmost  exertions,  and  tbough  be 
made  no  longer  delay  npon  tbe  joumey  tban  was  necessary  to  bait 
bis  borse  at  a  small  bamlet  tbrougb  wbicb  be  bad  passed  at  noon,  it 
was  nigbtfall  ere  be  reacbed  an  eminence,  from  wbicb,  an  bour 
sooner,  tbe  battlements  of  Martindale  Castle  would  bave  been 
visible  ;  and  wbere,  wben  tbey  were  bid  in  nigbt,  tbeir  Situation  was 
indicated  by  a  ligbt  constantly  maintained  in  a  lofty  tower,  called 
tbe  Warders  Turret;  and  wbicb  domestic  beacon  bad  acquired, 
tbrougb  all  tbe  neigbourbood,  tbe  name  of  Peverirs  Pole-star. 

Tbis  was  regularly  kindled  at  curfew  toll,  and  supplied  witb  as 
mucb  wood  and  cbarcoal  as  maintained  tbe  ligbt  tili  sunrise ;  and  at 
no  period  was  tbe  ceremonial  omitted,  saying  during  tbe  space  in« 
tervening  between  tbe  deatb  of  a  Lord  of  the  Castle  and  bis  inter- 
ment.  Wben  tbis  last  event  bad  taken  place,  tbe  nigbtly  beacon 
was  rekindled  witb  some  ceremony,  and  continued  tili  fate  called  tbe 
Buceessor  to  sleep  witb  bis  feitbers.  It  is  not  known  from  wbat 
circumstance  tbe  praetice  of  maintaining  tbis  ligbt  originally  sprang. 
Tradition  ispoke  of  it  doubtfnlly.  Some  tbougbt  it  was  tbe  signal 
of  general  bospitality,  wbicb,  in  ancient  times,  guided  tbe  wandering 
knigbt,  or  tbe  weary  pilgrim,  to  rest  and  refresbment.  Otbers  spoke 
of  it  as  a  "love-Hgbted  watch-fire,"  by  wbicb  tbe  provident  anziety 
of  a  former  lady  of  Martindale  guided  ber  busband  bomeward 
tbrougli  tbe  terrors  of  a  midnigbt  storm.  Tbe  less  favourable  con- 
struction  of  unMendly  neigbbours  of  tbe  dissenting  persuasion, 
ascribed  tbe  origin  and  continuance  of  tbis  praetice  to  tbe  assuming 
pride  of  tbe  family  of  Peyeril,  wbo  tbereby  cbose  to  intimate  tbeir 
ancient  suzeraint^  over  tbe  wbole  country,  in  tbe  manner  of  tbe 
admiral,  wbo  carries  tbe  läutern  in  tbe  poop  for  tbe  guidance  of  tbe 
fleet.  And  in  tbe  former  times,  our  old  firiend,  Master  Solsgrace, 
dealt  from  tbe  pulpit  many  a  bard  bit  against  Sir  G^o£frey,  as  be  tbat 
bad  raised  bis  hom,  and  set  up  bis  candlestick  on  bigb.  Certain  it 
is,  tbat  all  tbe  Peverils,  from  fetber  to  son,  bad  been  especially  atten- 
tiye  to  tbe  maintenance  of  tbis  custom,  as  sometbing  intimately 
connected  witb  tbe  dignity  of  tbeir  family ;  and  in  tbe  bands  of  Sir 
Qeoffrey  tbe  ceremony  was  not  likely  to  be  omitted. 

Accordingly,  tbe  polar  star  of  Peyeril  bad  continued  to  beam  more 
or  lese  brigbtly  duriug  all  tbe  yicissitudes  of  tbe  ciyil  war;  and 
glimmered,  boweyer  &intly,  daring  tbe  subsequent  period  of  Sir 
GeofErey's  depression.  But  be  was  often  beard  to  say,  and  sometimes 
to  swear,  tbat  wbile-tbere  was  a  percb  of  woodland  left  to  tbe  estate, 
tbe  old  beacon-grate  sbould  not  lack  replenisbing.  All  l\i\%  Vä^  ^Ksa 
Julian  well  knew;  and  tberefore  it  was  witb.  üo  otöitiM:^  l^^va.^  ^\ 
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Burprise  and  auxiety  that,  looking  in  the  direction  of  the  CasÜe,  he 
perceived  that  the  light  was  not  visible.  He  halted — ^rubbed  his 
eyes — shifted  his  position — and  endeavoured,  in  vain,  to  persnade 
lumself  that  he  had  mistaken  the  point  from  which  the  polar  etar  of 
his  house  was  visible,  or  that  some  newly-intervening  obstacle — ^the 
prowth  of  a  plantation,  perhaps,  or  the  erection  of  some  building — 
intercepted  the  light  of  the  beacon.  But  a  moment^s  reflection 
assured  him  that,  from  the  high  and  free  Situation  which  Martindale 
Castle  bore  in  reference  to  the  sorrounding  country,  this  coold  not 
have  taken  place ;  and  the  inference  naturally  forced  itself  upon  his 
mind  that  Sir  Geoffrey,  his  father,  was  either  deoeased^  or  that  the 
family  must  have  been  distnrbed  by  söme  stränge  calamity,  under 
the  pressure  of  which  their  wonted  custom  and  solemn  usa^e  had 
been  neglected. 

Under  the  influence  of  undefinable  apprehensiony  young  Peveril 
now  Struck  the  spurs  into  his  jaded  steed)  and  forcing  him  down  the 
broken  and  steep  path  at  a  pace  which  set  safety  at  defiance,  he 
arrived  at  the  village  of  Martindale-Moultrassie,  eagerly  desirous  to 
ascertain  the  cause  of  this  ominous  eclipse.  The  street  through  which 
his  tired  horse  paced  slowly  and  reluctantly  was  now  deserted  and 
empty,  and  scarcely  a  candle  twinkled  from  a  casement^  ezcept  from 
the  lattioed  window  of  the  little  inn,  called  the  Peveril  Arms,  from 
which  a  broad  light  shone,  and  several  voices  were  heard  in  rode 
fiestivity. 

Before  the  door  of  this  inn  the  jaded  pal&ey,  guided  by  the  instinot 
or  experience  which  makes  a  hackney  well  acquainted  with  the 
outside  of  a  house  of  entertainment.  made  so  sudden  and  determined 
a  pause,  that^  notwithstanding  his  haste,  the  rider  thought  it  best  to 
dismount,  expecting  to  bß  readily  supplied  with  a  fresh  horse  by 
Boger  Eaine,  the  landlord,  the  ancient  aependant  of  his  family.  He 
also  wished  to  relieve  his  anxiety  by  inq^uiring  conceming  the  State 
of  things  at  the  Castle,  when  he  was  surprised  to  hear,  bursting  fiom, 
the  tap-room  of  the  loyal  old  host,  a  well-known  song  of  the  Com- 
monwealth time,  which  some  puritanical  wag  had  written  in  lepre- 
hension  of  the  Cavaliers  and  their  dissolute  courses,  and  in  which 
his  father  came  in  for  a  lash  of  the  satirist. 

'*  Ye  thought  in  the  world  there  was  no  power  to  tarne  ye, 
So  you  tippled  and  drabb'd  tili  the  saints  oyercame  ye ; 
'Forsooth,'  and  *  He'er  stir,'  air,  have  vanqoished  'G^—  d — ^n  me,' 

Whieh  nobody  can  deny. 

"  There  was  bluff  old  Sir  Geoffrey  loved  brandy  and  mum  well, 
And  to  see  a  beer-glass  tom'd  over  the  thumb  well ; 
Bat  he  fled  like  the  wind  before  Fairfax  and  Cromwell, 

"VHiich  nobody  can  deny." 

Some  Strange  revolution,  Julian  was  aware,  must  have  taken  place, 

both  in  the  vülage  and  in  the  Castle,  ere  these  sounds  of  uneeemly 

insult  could  have  been  poured  forth  in  the  very  inn  which  was 

decorated  with  the  armorial  bearings  of  his  family;  and  not  Juiowing 

howJkr  it  might  be  advieable  to  intrude  on  these  unfriendly  veyeUevs« 

without  the  power  of  repeUing  ox  c\iM^^\u%  Xilme  iiutolmioef  b#  Ud 
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his  hoTBB  to  a  baok-door,  which,  aa  he  recollected,  communicated 
with  the  landloid'B  apartment^  having  determined  to  make  private 
inquiry  of  him  conceming  the  State  of  matters  at  the  CaetK  He 
knocked  repeatedly,  and  as  often  called  on  Boger  Keine  with  an 
eamest  bat  stifled  yoioe.  At  length  a  female  voioe  replied,  by  the 
usoal  inqniry,  *'  Who  is  there  V 

"It  is  I,  Dame  Baine— I,  Julian  Peveril — teil  yonr  hoBband  to 
oome  to  me  presently/' 

^  Alack,  and  a  well-a-day,  Master  Julian,  if  it  be  really  you — you 
are  to  know  my  poor  goodman  has  gone  where  he  can  come  to  no 
one ;  bat  doabtlesa  we  shall  all  go  to  him,  as  Matthew  Chamberlain 
says." 

**  He  is  dead,  then  1"  said  Julian.    ^*  I  am  extremely  sorry ^" 

"  Dead  six  months  and  more,  Master  Julian ;  and  let  me  teil  you, 
it  is  a  long  time  for  a  lone  woman,  as  Matt  Chamberlain  says." 

^*  Well,  do  yoa  or  your  chamberlaia  undo  tbe  door.  I  want  a  fresh 
horse ;  and  I  want  to  know  how  things  are  at  the  Castle.*' 

''The  Castle — lack-arday! — Chamberlain — Matthew  Chamberlain 
— Isay,  Matt!'' 

Matt  Chamberlain  apparently  was  at  no  great  distance,  for  he 
uresenüy  answered  the  call;  and  Peveril,  as  he  stood  close  to  the 
door,  oould  hear  them  whispering  to  each  other,  and  distinguish  in  a 
great  measure  what  they  said.  And  here  it  may  be  noticed  that 
Dame  Baine,  accustomed  to  submit  to  the  authority  of  old  Boger, 
who  vindicated  as  well  the  husband's  domestic  prerogative  as  that  of 
the  monarch  in  the  State,  had,  when  left  a  buzom  widow,  been  so 
&i  incommoded  by  the  exer eise  of  her  newly-acquired  independenoe, 
that  she  had  recourse,  on  all  occasions,  to  the  advice  of  Matt  Cham* 
berlain ;  and  as  Matt  began  no  longer  to  go  slipshod,  and  in  a  red 
nightcap,  but  wore  Spaniä  shoes  and  a  high-crowned  beaver  (at  least 
of  a  Sunday),  and  moreover  was  called  Master  Matthew  by  his 
fellow-servants,  the  neighbours  in  the  village  argued  a  speedy  change 
of  the  name  on  the  sign^-post ;  nay,  perhaps,  of  the  very  sign  itself,  for 
Matthew  was  a  bit  of  a  Puritan,  and  no  friend  to  Peveril  of  the  Peak. 

'*  Kow  counsel  me,  an  you  be  a  man,  Matt  Chamberlain,''  said 
Widow  Baine ;  ''  for  never  stir,  if  here  be  not  Master  Julian's  own 
seif,  and  he  wants  a  horse,  and  what  not,  and  all  as  if  things  were  as 
they  wont  to  be." 

**  Why,  dame,  an  ye  will  walk  by  my  counsel,"  said  the  Chamber- 
lain, "  e'en  shake  him  off — ^let  him  be  jogging  while  his  boots  are 
green.  This  is  no  world  for  folks  to  scald  their  fingers  in  other  folk's 
broth." 

'*  And  that  is  well  spoken,  truly,"  answered  Dame  Baine ;  *'  bat 
then,  look  yoo,  Matt,  we  have  eaten  their  bread,  and,  as  my  poor 
goodman  ased  to  say " 

**  Nay,  nay,  dame,  they  that  walk  by  the  counsel  of  the  dead  shall 
have  none  of  the  living,  and  so  you  may  do  as  you  list ;  but  if  you 
will  walk  by  mine,  drop  latch,  and  draw  holt,  and  bid  him  seek 
quarters  farther— *that  is  my  counsel." 

**  I  desire  nothing  of  you,  sirrah,"  said  Peveril, ''  save  bvit  V>  VLXtfikiiv 
how  Sir  QeofErey  aad  ius  Jody  do  ? ' 
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Burprise  and  anxiety  that,  looking  in  the  diiectioa  of  the  Castle,  he 
perceived  that  the  light  was  not  visible.  He  halted — ^rubbed  his 
eyes — shifted  his  position — and  endeavoored,  in  vain,  to  persoade 
himself  that  he  had  mistaken  the  point  from  which  the  polar  star  of 
his  hoose  was  visible,  or  that  some  newly-intervening  obstacle — the 
prowth  of  a  plantation,  perhaps,  or  the  erection  of  some  boilding — 
intercepted  tbe  light  of  the  beacon.  Bat  a  moment's  reflection 
assored  him  that,  from  the  high  and  free  Situation  which  Martindale 
Castle  bore  in  reference  to  the  sorrounding  conntry,  this  coold  not 
have  taken  place ;  and  the  inference  naturallj  forced  itself  upon  his 
mind  that  Sir  OeoSrej^  his  father,  was  either  deceased,  or  that  the 
fcunily  most  liave  been  distnrbed  bj  söme  stränge  calamitj,  under 
the  pressure  of  which  their  wonted  costom  and  solemn  nsage  had 
been  neglected. 

Under  the  inflaence  of  undefinable  apprehension,  yoong  Peveril 
now  strack  the  spurs  into  his  jaded  steed^  and  forcing  him  down  the 
broken  and  steep  path  at  a  pace  which  set  safety  at  defiance,  he 
arrived  at  the  village  of  Martindale-Mooltrassie,  eagerly  desiroos  to 
ascertain  the  cause  oi  this  ominous  edipse.  The  street  through  which 
his  tired  horse  paced  slowly  and  reluctanüy  was  now  deserted  and 
empty,  and  scarcely  a  candle  twinkled  from  a  casement,  ezcept  from 
the  latticed  window  of  the  little  inn,  called  the  Peveril  Arms,  fcom 
which  a  broad  light  shone,  and  several  voices  were  heard  in  rode 
festivity. 

Before  the  door  of  this  inn  the  iaded  palfrey,  guided  by  the  instincfc 
or  experience  which  makes  a  hackney  weil  acquainted  with  the 
outside  of  a  house  of  entertainment.  made  so  sudden  and  determined 
a  pause,  that,  notwithstanding  his  naste,  the  rider  thought  it  best  to 
dismount,  expecting  to  b^  r^Klily  supplied  with  a  fresh  horse  by 
Boger  Baine,  the  hrndlord,  the  ancient  dependant  of  his  £Eunily.  He 
also  wished  to  relieve  his  anziety  by  in^uiring  conceming  the  State 
of  tbings  at  the  Castle,  when  he  was  surpnsed  to  hear,  bursting  &om 
the  tap-room  of  the  loyal  old  host,  a  well-known  song  of  the  Com- 
monwealth time,  which  some  puritanical  wag  had  written  in  repre- 
hension  of  the  Cavaliers  and  their  dissolute  coursee,  and  in  which 
his  father  came  in  fbr  a  lash  of  the  satirist. 

"  Ye  thought  in  the  world  there  was  no  power  to  tarne  ye. 
So  you  tippled  and  drabb'd  tili  the  saints  OTereame  ye ; 
'  Forsooth,'  and  '  Ne'er  stir,'  sir,  h&re  Tanquished  '  Gr—  d — n  me/ 

Which  nobody  can  deny. 

''There  was  bluff  old  Sir  Gkoffrey  loved  brandy  and  mum  well. 
And  to  see  a  beer-glass  tum'd  over  the  thumb  well ; 
But  he  fied  like  the  wind  before  Fairfox  and  Cromwell, 

Which  nobody  can  deny." 

Some  Strange  reyolution,  Julian  was  aware,  most  have  taken  place, 

both  in  the  vülage  and  in  the  Castle,  ere  these  sounds  of  unseemly 

Insult  could  have  been  poured  forüi  in  the  very  inn  which  wa« 

decorated  with  the  armorial  bearings  of  his  family ;  and  not  knowing 

howfuit  might  be  advisable  to  intrude  on  tiiese  unfrieodly  reyellen, 

mtbont  tbe  power  of  xepeUing  oi  chM^xi^  tbflis  insctoiee^  b«  lad 
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his  hoTBe  to  a  back-door,  which,  aa  he  recoUected,  communicated 
witb  the  landlord's  apartment,  having  determined  to  make  private 
inqnirj  of  him  conceming  the  Btate  of  matters  at  the  Castle.  He 
knocked  repeatedly,  and  as  often  called  on  Eoger  £aine  with  an 
eamesi  bat  stifled  voice.  At  length  a  female  voioe  replied,  by  the 
nsnal  inquiry,  **  Who  is  there  V* 

**It  is  I,  Dame  Baine — I,  Julian  Peveril — teil  yonr  hofiband  to 
oome  to  me  presently/' 

'^  Alack,  and  a  well-a-day,  Master  Julian,  if  it  be  really  you — you 
are  to  know  my  poor  goodman  has  gone  where  he  can  come  to  no 
one ;  but  doubtless  we  shall  all  go  to  him,  as  Matthew  Chamberiain 
says." 


^'  He  is  dead,  then  'i"  said  Julian.    '*  I  am  extremely  sorry- 


^'  Dead  six  months  and  more,  Master  Julian ;  and  let  me  teil  you, 
it  is  a  long  time  for  a  lone  woman,  as  Matt  Chamberiain  says." 

«  Welly  do  you  or  your  chamberiain  undo  tbe  door.  I  want  a  fresh 
horse ;  and  I  want  to  know  how  things  are  at  the  Castle.** 

'*  The  Castle — lack-a-day ! — Chamberiain — Matthew  Chamberiain 
— Isay,  Matt!" 

Matt  Chamberiain  apparently  was  at  no  great  distance,  for  he 
presenüy  answered  the  call;  and  Peveril,  as  he  stood  close  to  the 
door,  could  hear  them  whispering  to  each  otber,  and  distinguish  in  a 
great  measure  what  they  said.  And  here  it  may  be  noticed  that 
Dame  Baine,  accustomed  to  submit  to  the  authority  of  old  Boger, 
who  vindicated  as  well  the  husband's  domestic  prerogative  as  that  of 
the  monarch  in  the  State,  had,  when  left  a  buzom  widow,  been  so 
&r  incommoded  by  the  ezer eise  of  her  newly-acquired  independence, 
that  she  had  recourse,  on  all  occasions,  to  the  advice  of  Matt  Cham- 
beriain ;  and  as  Matt  began  no  longer  to  go  slipshod,  and  in  a  red 
nightcap,  but  wore  Spaniä  shoes  and  a  high-crowned  beaver  (at  least 
of  a  Sunday),  and  moreover  was  called  Master  Matthew  by  his 
fellow-servants,  the  neighbours  in  the  village  argued  a  speedy  change 
of  the  name  on  the  sign-post ;  nay,  perhaps,  of  the  very  sign  itself,  for 
Matthew  was  a  bit  of  a  Puritan,  and  no  friend  to  Peveril  of  the  Peak. 

^*  Now  oounsel  me,  an  you  be  a  man,  Matt  Chamberiain/'  said 
Widow  Baine ;  '^  for  never  stir,  if  here  be  not  Master  Julian's  own 
seif,  and  he  wants  a  horse,  and  what  not,  and  all  as  if  things  were  as 
they  wont  to  be." 

*'  Why,  dame,  an  ye  will  walk  by  my  counsel,''  said  the  Chamber- 
iain, *'  e'en  shake  him  off — let  him  be  jogging  while  his  boots  are 
green.  This  is  no  world  for  folks  to  scald  their  fingers  in  other  folk's 
broth." 

'*  And  that  is  well  spoken,  truly,"  answered  Dame  Baine;  '^but 
then,  look  you,  Matt,  we  have  eaten  their  bread,  and,  as  my  poor 
goodman  used  to  say " 

*^  Kay,  nay,  dame,  they  that  walk  by  the  counsel  of  the  dead  shall 
haye  none  of  the  living,  and  so  you  may  do  as  you  list ;  but  if  you 
will  walk  br  mine,  drop  latch,  and  draw  holt,  and  bid  him  seek 
quarters  farther-— that  is  my  counsel/' 

**  I  desire  nothing  of  ^ou,  sirrah,"  said  Peveril,  **  «av^  W\i  V^  Vxic))^ 
how  Sir  Qeoffrey  and  his  lady  do ) ' 
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'*  Lack-a-day  ! — ^lack-a-day !''  in  a  tone  of  sympathy,  was  the  only 
answer  he  received  from  the  landlady ;  and  the  conversation  betwixt 
her  and  här  chamberlain  was  resumed,  bat  in  a  tone  too  low  to  be 
overheard. 

At  length  Matt  Chamberlain  spoke  aload,  and  with  a  tone  of 
authority :  '*  We  undo  no  doors  at  this  time  of  night^  for  it  is  against 
the  Justices'  Orders,  and  might  cost  us  our  licence ;  and  for  the 
Castle,  the  road  np  to  it  lies  before  you,  and  I  think  yon  know  it  as 
well  as  we  do." 

"  And  I  know  you,"  said  Peveril,  remounting  his  wearied  horse, 
^'for  an  ungrateful  churl,  whom,  on  the  first  opportanity,  I  will 
assuredly  cndgel  to  a  mnmmy/' 

To  this  menace  Matthew  made  no  reply,  and  Peveril  presently 
heard  him  leave  the  apartment,  after  a  few  earnest  words  betwixt 
hiui  and  his  mistress. 

Impatient  at  this  delay,  and  at  the  evil  omen  implied  in  these 
people's  conversation  and  deportment,  Peveril,  after  some  vain 
spurring  of  his  horse,  which  positively  refused  to  move  a  step 
farther,  dismounted  once  more,  and  was  about  to  pursne  his  jonmey 
on  foot,  notwithstanding  the  extreme  disadvantage  ander  which  the 
high  riding-boots  of  the  period  laid  those  who  attempted  to  walk 
with  sach  encambrances,  when  he  was  stopped  by  a  gentle  call  from 
the  Window. 

Her  coansellor  was  no  sooner  gone,  than  the  good-natare  and 
habitaal  veneration  of  the  dame  for  the  hoase  of  Peveril,  and 
perhaps  some  fear  for  her  coonsellor^s  bones,  indaced  her  to  open  the 
casement,  and  cry,  bat  in  a  low  and  timid  tone,  ^  Hist  1  hist ! 
Master  Jalian — be  yoa  gone  V* 

*'Not  yet,  dame,"  said  Jalian;  'Hhoagh  it  seems  my  stay  is 
unwelcome." 

'^  Nay,  bat,  good  yoang  master,  it  is  becanse  men  coansel  so  dif- 
ferently ;  for  here  was  my  poor  old  Boger  Baine  woald  have  thonght 
the  chimney-comer  too  cold  for  yoa ;  and  here  is  Matt  ChamberlaiiL 
thinks  the  cold  court-yard  is  warm  enoagh/' 

*<  Never  mind  thal^  dame,"  said  Jalian ;  <<  do  bat  only  teil  me 
what  has  happened  at  Martindale  Castle?  I  see  the  beacon  is 
extingaished. 

**  Is  it,  in  troth  1 — ^ay,  like  enoagh — then  good  Sir  G^ffirey  is  gone 
to  Heaven  with  my  old  Roger  Baine  !" 

^'Sacred  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Peveril;  ''when  was  my  üather 
takeniin» 

«  Never,  as  I  knows  of,"  said  the  dame ;  **  bat,  aboat  three  boois 
since,  arrived  a  party  at  the  Castle,  with  buff-coats  and  bandoleers, 
and  one  of  the  Parliamenf  s  folks,  like  in  Oliver's  time.  My  old 
Bo^er  Baine  woald  have  shut  the  gates  of  the  inn  against  them,  bat 
he  IS  in  the  charchyard,  and  Matt  says  it  is  against  law ;  and  so  they 
came  in  and  refreshed  men  and  horse,  and  sent  for  Master  Bridge- 
north,  that  is  at  Moaltrassie-Hall  even  now ;  and  so  they  went  np  to 
the  Castle,  and  there  was  a  iray,  it  is  like,  as  the  old  Knight  was  no 
man  to  take  napping,  as  poor  Boger  Baine  nsed  to  say.  Always  the 
oMcera  bad  the  best  on  't ;  and  leasoii  llnet«  i&,«mco  they  had  the  law 
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of  their  aide,  as  onr  Matthew  saya.  But  since  the  polenstar  of  the 
Castle  is  out,  as  your  honour  says,  why,  doubtless,  the  old  gentleman 
ig  dead.'' 

''  Giacions  Heaven !  Dear  dame,  for  love  or  gold,  let  me  haye  a 
horse  to  make  for  the  Castle !'' 

*'The  Castle  1"  said  the  Dame-;  ''the  Bouudheads,  as  my  poor 
Boger  called  them,  will  kill  you  as  they  have  killed  your  leither ! 
Better  creep  into  the  wood-hoase,  and  I  will  send  Bett  with  a 
blanket  and  some  snpper.  Or  stay — my  old  Dobbin  Stands  in  the 
little  Stahle  beside  the  hen-coop— e'en  take  him,  and  make  the  best 
of  yonr  way  out  of  the  country,  for  there  is  no  safety  here  for  you. 
Hear  what  songs  some  of  them  are  singing  at  the  tap  1 — so  take 
Dobbin,  and  do  not  forget  to  leave  your  own  horse  instead.** 

Peyeril  waited  to  hear  no  farther,  only,  that  just  as  he  tumed  to 
go  off  to  the  Stahle,  the  compassionate  female  was  heard  to  ezclaim — 
**  0  Lord !  what  will  Matthew  Chamberlain  say  V  but  instantly 
added,  *'Let  him  say  what  he  will,  I  may  dispose  of  what 's  my 
own." 

With  the  haste  of  a  double-fee'd  hostler  did  Julian  exchange  the 
equipments  of  his  jaded  brüte  with  poor  Dobbin,  who  stood  quietly 
tuggmg  at  his  rackfal  of  hay,  without  dreaming  of  the  business 
which  was  that  night  destined  for  him.  Notwithstanding  the 
darkness  of  the  place,  Julian  succeeded  marvellously  quick  in  pre- 

Siring  for  his  journey ;  and  leaving  his  own  horse  to  find  its  way  to 
obbin's  rack  by  instinct,  he  leaped  upon  his  new  acquisition,  and 
spurred  him  sharply  against  the  hill,  which  rises  steeply  from  the 
yillage  to  the  Castle.  Dobbin,  little  accustomed  to  such  exertions, 
snorted,  panted,  and  trotted  as  briskly  as  he  could,  until  at  length 
he  brought  his  rider  before  the  entrance-gate  of  his  father's  ancient 
aeat. 

The  moon  was  now  rising,  but  the  portal  was  hidden  from  its 
beams,  being  situated,  as  we  have  mentioned  elsewhere,  in  a  deep 
recess  betwixt  two  large  flanking  towers.  Peveril  dismounte<( 
tumed  his  horse  loose,  and  advanced  to  the  gate,  which,  contrary  to 
his  expectation,  he  found  open.  He  entered  the  large  court-yard; 
and  could  then  perceive  that  lights  yet  twinkled  in  the  lower  part  of 
the  building,  although  he  had  not  before  observed  them,  owing  to 
the  height  of  the  outward  walls.  The  main  door,  or  great  hall-gate, 
as  it  was  called,  was,  since  the  partially  decayed  State  of  the  family, 
seldom  opened,  save  on  occasions  of  particular  ceremony.  A  smaller 
postem  door  served  the  purpose  of  ordinary  entrance ;  and  to  that 
Julian  now  repaired.  This  also  was  open — a  circumstance  which 
would  of  itself  have  alarmed  him,  had  he  not  already  had  so  many 
causes  for  apprehension.  His  heart  sunk  within  him  as  he  tumed 
to  theleft,  through  a  small  outward  hall,  towards  the  great  parlour, 
which  the  family  usually  occupied  as  a  sitting  apartment ;  and  his 
alarm  became  still  greater,  when,  on  a  nearer  approach,  he  heard 
proceeding  from  thence  the  murmur  of  several  voices.  He  threw  the 
door  of  the  apartment  wide ;  and  the  sight  which  was  thus  displayed 
warranted  all  the  evil  bodings  which  he  had  entertained. 

In  front  of  him  stood  the  old  Knight,  who&e  aiUA  \T«t^  «Nxqtels^^ 
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ieeoved^  OTcr  th«  elbowi^  b^raleatham  belt  dimwa  tightaiound  them, 
«od  mild«  Cut  behind;  two  mffiaiilj-lookiiig  men,  mppaRiiÜj  bis 
goard«,  bad  hold  of  his  doublet  Tbe  scabbardleas  swom  wbicb  laj 
on  tbe  floor,  and  tbe  empty  sbeatb  wbicb  bong  hy  Sir  Oeoftmy^B  aid^ 
•bowed  tbe  stont  old  Cavalier  bad  not  been  redaoed  to  tbia  atate  of 
bondage  witbont  an  attempi  at  zeaistanoe.  Two  or  tbree  pezsona, 
baving  tbeir  backe  tomed  towarda  Julian,  sat  round  a  table,  and 
appNcared  engaged  in  writing — tbe  voicea  wbicb  be  bad  beaid  wera 
tneirfy  aa  tbey  munnured  to  eacb  otber.  Lady  Peveril — ^tbe  emblem 
of  deatby  so  nallid  was  ber  countenance — etood  at  tbe  distanee  of  a 
yard  or  two  nrom  ber  buabancL  upon  wbom  ber  ejes  were  fixed  with 
an  intenseneas  of  gaze,  like  tnat  of  one  wbo  looks  ber  laat  on  tbe 
object  wbicb  sbe  lovee  tbe  best.  She  was  tbe  first  to  perceiye  Julian; 
and  sbe  exclaimed,  *'  Merciful  Heaven  1 — my  son ! — the  misery  of  our 
bouse  is  completel" 

*'  M^  sonr'  edioed  Sir  Geo£Erey,  starting  firom  tbe  sullen  skate  of 
dejeotion,  and  swearing  a  deep  oatb — <'  tbou  art  come  in  tbe  rigbt 
time,  Julian.  Strike  me  one  good  blow — cleave  me  tbat  traitoroua 
tbief  from  tbe  crown  to  tbe  briaket !  and  tbat  done,  I  caxe  not  wbat 
comes  next" 

The  sight  of  his  fetther^s  Situation  made  tbe  son  forget  tbe  in- 
equality  of  tbe  oontest  which  he  was  about  to  provoke. 

<*Villains/'  he  said,  ''unhand  bim!"  and,  rushing  on  tbeguaida 
witb  his  drawn  sword,  compelled  them  to  let  go  Sir  Gteqfficey,  and 
stand  on  tbeir  own  defence. 

Sir  Qeoffrey,  thus  far  liberated,  shouted  to  his  lady,  ^'Undo  tbe 
belt|  dame,  and  we  will  baye  three  good  blows  for  it  yet-^they  auiat 
flght  weil  tbat  beat  botb  father  and  son ! " 

But  one  of  those  men  wbo  bad  started  up  from  tbe  writing^a'Ue 
when  the  fray  commenced,  prevented  Lady  Peveril  from  rendeiing 
ber  busband  tbia  assistanoe;  while  anotber  easily  maatered  the 
bampered  Knight,  thoush  not  without  reoeiving  aeveral  severe  kieka 
lYom  bis  beavy  boots— nia  oondition  permitting  bim  no  otbor  mode 
of  defenoe.  A  third,  wbo  saw  tbat  Julian,  young,  aetive^  tmd 
auiniated  witb  tbe  fury  of  a  son  wbo  üghts  for  bis  parenti^  mm 
oompelling  the  two  guarda  to  give  ground,  seixed  on  hia  coUar,  «ad 
attempted  to  master  bis  aword.  Suddenly  dropping  tbat  weapon,  aad 
suatohing  one  of  bis  pistola,  Julian  fired  it  at  the  bead  of  tbe  pemaa 
by  wbom  be  waa  thua  aasailed.  He  did  not  drop,  bat,  atagReniw 
baok  aa  if  he  bad  reoeived  a  eevere  Uow,  sbo¥red  Peyenl,  aa  be  aiiiik 
into  a  cbair,  tbe  featuiea  of  old  Biidgenoitb,  blaekened  witii  the 
exploaion»  wbicb  bad  even  aet  fire  to  a  part  of  hia  grey  habe  A  cry 
of  astonishment  eaoaped  firom  Julian;  and  in  tbe  alarm  and  bornr  A 
tbe  moment»  be  waa  eaaily  aeoured  and  disarmedby  tboee  witk 
be  bad  been  at  firat  engaM. 

'*Ueed  it  not»  Julian«^  aaid  Sir  QeoflErey;  <*beeditnot»my 
b^y — tbat  abot  baa  balanced  all  aceomf^! — ^but  bow — ^w&s 
devil — be  liYee !     Waa  yonr  pistol  loaded  witb  ebaff t  or  baa  tiw  fiiol 
fiend  gireu  bim  proof  againal  leadK 


Tber^  was  jome  nason  for  Sir  Qeoffirey^  soipriae^  sinee^  aa  ht 

bimaalt-H 


lywkk«^  Mi^  Biidganoiih  ooUMtei  bimasa— eat  np  im  tiw  Aair  m 
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one  yrho  lecoveis  from  a  stnnning  blow — then  rose,  and  wiping 
with  bis  handkerchief  the  marks  of  tbe  explosion  firom  bis  face,  be 
approacbed  Julian,  and  said,  in  tbe  same  cold  nnaltered  tone  in  wbicb 
be  usnallj  expressed  bimself,  '*  Yonng  man,  jou  bave  reason  to  bless 
€k)d,  wbo  bas  tbis  day  saved  70a  from  tbe  commission  of  a  great 
crime." 

'*  Bless  tbe  devil,  je  crop-eared  knave!"  exclaimed  Sir  QeoQrej; 
''  for  notbing  less  tban  tbe  fatber  of  all  fanatics  saved  your  brains 
from  being  blown  about  like  tbe  rinsings  of  BeelzebuVs  porridge- 
pot!" 

"  Sir  QeoSrej"  said  Mtgor  Bridgenortb,  *'  I  bave  already  told  you 
tbat  witb  you  I  will  bold  no  argument;  for  to  you  I  am  not  account- 
able  for  any  of  my  actions." 

"  Master  Bridgenortb,''  said  tbe  lady,  making  a  strong  effort  to 
speak,  and  to  sp^k  witb  calmness,  ''wbatever  revenge  your  Christian 
State  of  conscience  may  permit  you  to  take  on  my  busband — I — I, 
wbo  bave  some  rigbt  to  experience  compassion  at  your  band,  for 
most  sincerely  did  I  compassionate  you  wben  the  band  of  Heaven 
was  beävy  on  you — I  implore  you  not  to  involve  my  son  in  our 
common  ruin !  Let  tbe  destruetion  of  tbe  fatber  and  motber,  witb 
tbe  ruin  of  our  ancient  bouse,  satisfy  your  resentment  for  any  wrong 
wbicb  you  bave  ever  received  at  my  husband's  band." 

'*  Hold  your  peace,  bousewife,"  said  tbe  Knigbt;  *'you  speak  like  a 
fool,  and  meddle  witb  wbat  concenis  you  not.  Wrong  at  m/y  band  1 
Tbe  cowardly  knave  bas  ever  bad  but  even  too  mucb  rigbt.  Had  I 
cudgelled  tbe  cur  soundly  wben  be  first  bayed  at  me,  tbe  cowardly 
mongrel  bad  been  now  croucbing  at  my  feet,  instead  of  flying  at  my 
tbroat.  But  if  I  get  tbrougb  tbis  action,  as  I  bave  got  tbrough  worse 
weatber,  I  will  pay  off  old  scores,  as  f ar  as  tougb  crab-tree  and  cold 
izon  will  bear  me  out.* 

**Sir  Qeoffirey,"  repUed  Bridgenortb,  "if  tbe  birtb  you  boast  of  bas 
made  you  blind  to  better  principles,  it  migbt  bave  at  least  taugbt  you 
oivility.  Wbat  do  you  complain  of?  I  am  a  magistrate;  and  I 
execute  a  Warrant,  addressed  to  me  by  tbe  first  autbority  in  the  state. 
I  am  a  creditor  also  of  yours;  and  law  arms  me  witb  powers  to 
recover  my  own  property  from  tbe  hands  of  an  improvident  debtor." 

"You  a  magistrater'  said  tbe  Knigbt;  "mucb  such  a  magistrate 
as  NoU  was  a  monarcb.  Your  beart  is  up,  I  Warrant,  because  you 
bave  tbe  King's  pardon ;  and  are  replaced  on  tbe  bencb,  forsooth,  to 
persecute  tbe  poor  Papist.  Tbere  was  never  turmoil  in  the  State,  but 
knaves  bad  tbeir  vantage  by  it — never  pot  boiled^  but  tbe  scum  was 
cast  uppermosf 

"  For  God's  sake,  my  dearest  busband/'  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  cease 
tbis  wild  talk!  It  can  but  incense  Master  Bridgenorth,  wbo  migbt 
otberwise  consider  tbat,  in  common  charity— " 

"Incense  bim!"  said  Sir  Gteoffrey^  impatiently  interrupting  ber; 
"  Qod's-deatb,  madam,  you  will  drive  me  mad !  Have  you  lived  so 
long  in  tbis  world,  and  yet  expect  consideration  and  cbarity  from  an 
old  starved  wolf  like  tbat  1  And  if  be  bad  it,  do  you  tbink  tbat  I, 
or  you,  madam,  as  my  wife,  are  subjects  for  bis  cbarity  ?  Julian^ 
mypoor  feUow,  I  am  sorry  tbou  bast  come  bo  uuVui^VV^^^^vii^^XKii 


242  PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 

petronel  was  not  bettei  loaded — ^but  thj  credit  is  lost  for  ever  as  a 
loarksman." 

This  angry  colloquy  passed  so  rapidly  on  all  sides,  that  Julian, 
Bcarce  recovered  from  the  extremity  of  astonishment  with  which  he 
was  oveTwhelmed  at  finding  himself  saddenly  plnnged  into  a  Situation 
of  such  extremity,  had  no  time  to  consider  in  what  way  he  coold 
most  effectoally  act  for  the  succonr  of  his  parents.  To  speak  Bridge- 
north  fair,  seemed  the  more  pnident  coarse ;  but  to  this  his  pride 
could  hardly  stoop;  yet  he  forced  himself  to  say,  with  as  much 
calmness  as  he  could  assume,  "  Master  Bndgeuorth,  since  you  act  as 
a  magistrate,  I  desire  to  be  treated  accordins  to  the  laws  of  EoRland; 
and  demand  to  know  of  what  we  are  accused,  and  by  whose  authority 
we  are  arrested  V* 

'^Here  is  another  howlet  for  ye!"  exclaimed  the  impetuous  old 
Elnight ;  '*  his  mother  speaks  to  a  Puritan  of  charity ;  and  thou  mnst 
talk  of  Uw  to  a  roundheaded  rebel,  with  a  wannion  to  you  1  What 
Warrant  hath  he,  think  ye,  beyond  the  Parliamenf  s  or  the  devü's  V 

'^  Who  speaks  of  the  Parliament  i**  said  a  person  entering,  whom 
Peveril  recognised  as  the  ofiicial  person  whom  he  had  before  seen  at 
the  horse-d^er's,  and  who  now  bastled  in  with  all  the  conscions 
dignity  of  plenary  authority.  **  Who  talks  of  the  Parliament  t"  he 
exclaimed.  **  I  promise  you,  enough  has  been  found  in  this  house  to 
conyict  twenty  plotters.  Here  be  arms»  and  that  good  Store.  Bring 
them  in,  Captain.'' 

**  The  very  same,"  exclaimed  the  Gaptain,  approaching,  **  which  I 
mention  in  my  printed  Narrative  of  Information,  lodged  before  the 
.Honourable  House  ofCommons;  they  were  commissioned  from  old 
Yander  Huys  of  Botterdam,  by  Orders  of  Don  John  of  Austria,  for 
tilie  Service  of  the  Jesuits." 

<<Now,  by  this  light,**  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  ''they  are  the  pikefl, 
musketoons,  and  pistols  that  have  been  hidden  in  the  garret  eyer 
Bince  Naseby  fight!" 

**  And  here,''  said  the  Captain's  yoke-fellow,  Everett,  **  are  proper 
priesfs  trappings — antiphoners,  and  mitsals,  and  copes,  I  Warrant 
you — ay,  and  proper  pictures,  too,  for  Papists  to  mutter  and  bow 
over." 

*'  Now  plague  on  thy  snuffling  whine/'  said  Sir  Geoffrey ;  **  here  is 
a  rascal  will  swear  my  grandmothei's  old  farthingale  to  be  priesf  • 
vestments,  and  the  story-book  of  Owlenspiegel  a  Popish  missall" 

''But  how's  this,  Master  Bridgenorth r'  said  Topham,  addrenrins 
the  magistrate ;  "  your  honour  has  been  as  bnsy  as  we  have ;  and 
you  have  caught  another  knave  while  we  recovered  these  toys.** 

"  I  think,  sir,"  said  Julian,  "if  you  look  into  your  Warrant,  which, 
if  I  mistake  not,  names  the  persona  whom  you  are  directed  to  aires^ 
you  will  find  you. have  no  title  to  apprehend  me." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  oficer,  puffing  with  importance,  "  I  do  not  know 
who  you  are ;  but  I  woula  you  were  the  best  man  in  EngLuid,  that 
I  might  teaoh  you  the  respect  due  to  the  Warrant  of  the  Honte.  Sir, 
there  Steps  not  the  man  within  the  British  seas,  but  I  will  anreat  him 
on  authority  of  thia  bit  of  pardiment ;  and  I  do  arreat  yoa  aoeord* 
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Dangerfield  swaggered  forward,  and,  peeping  ander  Jolian^s  hat, 
*'  Stop  my  vital  breath,"  he  exclaimed,  **  but  I  have  seen  you  before, 
mj  mend,  an  I  conld  but  think  where;  bat  mj  memoiy  is  not 
worth  a  bean  since  I  have  been  obliged  to  ase  it  so  mach  of  late  in 
the  behalf  of  the  poor  State.  Bat  I  do  know  the  fellow;  and  I 
have  Seen  him  amongst  the  Papista — ^I  '11  take  that  on  my  assared 
damnation.* 

*^Why,  Gaptain  Dangeifield,''  said  the  Gaptain's  smoother,  bat 
moie  diuigeroos  associate — ''  verily,  it  is  the  same  yoath  whom  we 
saw  at  the  horse-merchant's  yesterday ;  and  we  haa  matter  against 
him  then,  only  Master  Topham  did  not  desire  os  to  bring  it  oat'' 

"  Ye  may  bring  ont  what  ye  will  against  him  now/'  said  Topham, 
*'  for  he  has  blasphemed  the  Warrant  of  the  Hoase.  I  think  ye  said 
ye  saw  him  some where  'i** 

'*  Ay,  yerily,"  said  Everett,  **  I  have  seen  him  amongst  the  seminary 
papils  at  Saint  Omer^s— he  was  who  bat  he  with  the  regents  there." 

**  Nay,  Master  Everett,  collect  y  onrself,''  said  Topham ;  "  for,  as  I 
think,  you  said  yoa  saw  him  at  a  consalt  of  the  Jesaits  in  London.'' 

*'  It  was  I  said  so,  Master  Topham,"  said  the  andaanted  Danger- 
field ;  **  and  mine  is  the  tongae  that  will  swear  it." 

^'Gk>od  Master  Topham,"  said  Brid^north,  *'yoa  may  saspend 
üarther  enqairy  at  present,  as  it  doth  bat  fatigae  and  perplex  the 
memory  of  tiie  King's  witnesses." 

"  Yoa  are  wrong,  Master  Bridgenorth-— dearly  wrong.  It  doth  bat 
keep  them  in  wind— only  breathes  them  like  greyhoands  before  a 
coarsing  match." 

**  Be  it  so,"  said  Bridgenorth,  with  his  asaal  indifference  of  manner; 
''bat  at  present  this  yoath  mast  stand  committed  apon  a  Warrant, 
which  I  will  presently  sign,  of  having  assaalted  me  while  in  discharge 
of  my  daty  as  a  magistrate,  for  the  rescae  of  a  person  legally  attaehcä. 
Did  yoa  not  hear  the  report  of  a  pistol  1" 

'*  I  wiü  swear  to  it,''  said  Everett. 

*'And  I,"  said  Dangerfield.  ''While  we  were  making  search  in 
the  cellar,  I  heard  something  very  like  a  pistol-shot ;  bat  I  conceived 
it  to  be  the  drawing  of  a  long-corked  bottle  of  sack,  to  see  whether 
there  were  any  Popish  relics  in  the  inside  on't." 

''A  pistol-shot!"  ezclaimed  Topham;  ''here  might  have  been  a 
second  Sir  Edmondsbary  Godfrey's  matter.  Oh,  thoa  real  spawn  of 
the  red  old  dragon!  for  he  too  woald  have  resisted  the  Hoase's 
Warrant,  had  we  not  taken  him  something  at  anawares.  Master 
Bridgenorth,  yoa  are  a  jadicioas  magistrate,  and  a  worthy  servant  of 
the  State — I  woald  we  had  many  sach  soand  Protestant  justices. 
Shall  I  have  this  yoang  fellow  away  with  his  parents — what  think 
yoa  ?— -or  will  yoa  keep  him  for  re-ezamination  i" 

'^  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  in  spite  of  her  hasband's 
efforts  to  interrapt  her,  ''  for  God's  sake,  if  ever  yoa  knew  what  it 
was  to  love  one  of  the  many  children  yoa  have  lost,  or  her  who  is 
now  left  to  yoa,  do  not  parsue  yoar  vengeance  to  the  blood  of  my 
poor  boy  1  I  will  forgive  yoa  all  the  restp--all  the  distress  yoa  have 
wtooffht — all  the  yet  greater  misery  with  which  yoa  threaten  os ; 
bat  &  not  b«  extreme  with  one  who  neiyec  caa  lott^  oüwüdA^  l«s^)^\ 
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Believe  that,  if  your  ears  are  ahnt  against  the  cry  of  a  despairing 
mother,  those  which  are  open  to  the  complaint  of  all  who  sorrow 
will  hear  my  petition  and  your  answer  I** 

The  agony  of  mind  and  of  voice  with  which  Lady  Peveril  uttered 
these  words  seemed  to  thriU  throngh  all  present,  thongh  most  of 
them  were  but  too  mach  inored  to  such  scenes.  Everyone  was 
silent,  when,  ceasing  to  speak,  ehe  fixed  on  Bridgenorth  her  eyes, 
glistening  with  tears,  with  the  eager  anxiety  of  one  whose  life  or 
death  seemed  to  depend  upon  the  answer  to  be  retumed.  Even 
Bridgenorth's  inflexibility  seemed  to  be  shaken ;  and  bis  voice  was 
tremulous,  as  he  answered,  ''Madam,  I  would  to  God  I  had  the 
present  means  of  relieving  your  great  distress  otherwise  than  by 
recommending  to  you  a  reliance  upon  Providence ;  and  that  you  take 
heed  to  your  spirit,  that  it  murmur  not  under  this  crook  in  your  lot. 
For  me,  I  am  but  as  a  rod  in  the  band  of  the  strong  man,  which 
smites  not  of  itself^  but  because  it  is  wielded  by  the  arm  of  Mm  who 
holda  the  same.'' 

''  Even  as  I  and  my  black  rod  are  guided  by  the  Commons  of 
England/'  said  Master  Topham,  who  seemed  marvellously  pleased 
with  the  Illustration. 

Julian  now  thought  it  time  to  say  something  in  bis  own  behalf; 
and  he  endeavoured  to  temper  it  with  as  much  composure  as  it  was 
poBsible  for  him  to  assume.  ''Master  Bridgenorth/'  he  said,  "I 
neither  dispute  your  authority  nor  this  gentleman's  Warrant" 

"  You  do  not  V  said  Topham.  "  Oh  ho,  Master  youngster,  I  thought 
we  should  bring  you  to  your  senses  presently!" 

"  Then,  if  you  so  will  it,  Master  Topham,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "  thus 
itr  shall  be.  You  shall  set  out  with  early  day,  taking  with  you,  to- 
wards  London,  the  persons  of  Sir  QeoSrej  and  Lady  Peveril ;  and 
that  tbey  may  travel  according  to  their  quality,  you  will  allow  them 
their  coach,  sufficiently  guarded." 

"  I  will  travel  with  them  mysell,"  said  Topham ;  "  for  these 
rough  Derbyshire  roads  are  no  easy  riding ;  and  my  very  eyes  aie 
weary  with  looking  on  these  bleak  hills.  In  the  coach  I  can  sleep 
as  sound  as  if  I  were  in  the  House,  and  Master  Bodderbrains  on 
bis  legs." 

"It  will  become  you  so  to  take  your  ease,  Master  Topham," 
answered  Bridgenorth.  "  For  this  youth,  I  will  take  him  under  my 
Charge,  and  bring  him  up  myself." 

"  I  may  not  be  answerable  for  that,  worthy  Master  Bridgenorth," 
said  Topham,  **  since  he  comes  within  the  Warrant  of  the  House." 

"  Nay,  buV'  said  Bridgenorth,  "  he  is  only  under  custody  for  an 
assault,  with  the  purpose  of  a  rescue ;  and  I  counsel  von  against 
meddling  with  him,  unless  you  have  stronger  guard.  Sir  Qeoffrej 
is  now  old  and  broken,  but  Ulis  young  fellow  is  in  the  flower  of  bis 
youth,  and  hath  at  bis  back  all  the  debauched  young  Gavalien 
of  the  neighbourhood.  You  will  scarce  cross  the  country  wi^ont 
a  rescue.'' 

Topham  eyed  Julian  wistfolly,  as  a  spider  may  be  supposed  to  lock 
upon  a  stray  wasp  which  has  got  into  Ms  web,  and  which  he  longs  to 
Becure,  tbongh  he  fear»  the  conBequeuoeA  ot  attempting  bim. 
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Julian  himself  replied,  "  I  know  not  if  this  Separation  be  well  or 
ill  meant  on  your  pa^  Master  Bridgenorth ;  but  on  mine,  I  am  only 
desirous  to  snare  the  &te  of  mj  parents ;  and  therefore  I  will  give 
mj  Word  of  honour  to  attempt  neitner  rescue  nor  escape,  on  condition 
you  do  not  separate  me  from  them.'' 

*'Do  not  say  so,  Julian/'  said  bis  motber;  ''abide  witb  Master 
Bridgenortb — my  mind  teils  me  be  cannot  mean  so  ill  by  us  as  bis 
rongb  conduct  woold  now  lead  us  to  infer." 

**  And  I,"  said  Sir  (Jeoffrey,  "  know  tbat  between  tbe  doors  of  my 
fiktber's  bouse  and  tbe  gates  of  bell  tbere  steps  not  sucb  a  villain  on 
the  ground !  And  if  I  wisb  my  bands  ever  to  be  unbound  again, 
it  is  because  I  bope  for  one  downrigbt  blow  at  a  grey  bead  tbat  has 
batcbed  more  treason  tban  tbe  wbole  Long  Parliament/' 

*'  Away  witb  tbee  1"  said  tbe  zealous  officer ;  ^*  is  Parliament  a  word 
for  so  fonl  a  moutb  as  tbine?  G^ntlemen/'  be  added,  tuming  to 
Everett  and  Dangerfield,  **  you  will  bear  witness  to  this." 

**  To  bis  baving  reviled  tbe  House  of  Commons — by  Q — d,  tbat  I 
will  I*  said  Dangerfield ;  "  I  will  take  it  on  my  damnation." 

**  And  verily/'  said  Everett,  **  as  he  spoke  of  Parliament  generally, 
he  hath  contemned  tbe  Honse  of  Lords  also." 

"  Why,  ye  poor  insignificant  wretches,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  "  wbose 
very  life  is  a  ue — and  wbose  bread  is  perjury — would  you  pervert  my 
innocent  words  almost  as  soon  as  tbey  have  quitted  my  Ups  1  I  teil 
you  tbe  country  is  well  weary  of  you ;  and  sbould  Englisbmen  come 
to  tbeir  senses,  tbe  jail,  tbe  pillory,  tbe  wbipping-post,  and  tbe 
gibbet,  will  be  too  good  preferment  for  sucb  base  biood-suckers.  And 
noWy  Master  Bridgenortb,  you  and  they  may  do  your  worst ;  for  I 
will  not  open  my  moutb  to  utter  a  single  word  wbile  I  am  in  the 
comj^y  of  such  knaves.'' 

**  Perhaps,  Sir  Geoffrey,"  answered  Bridgenortb,  "  you  would  better 
have  consulted  your  own  safety  in  adopting  that  resolution  a  little 
sooner — ^the  tongue  is  a  little  member,  but  it  causes  much  strife. 
You,  Master  JuHan,  will  please  to  follow  me,  and  without  remon- 
strance  or  resistance ;  for  you  must  be  aware  that  I  have  the  means 
of  compelling." 

Julian  was,  indeed,  but  too  sensible  that  he  bad  no  other  course 
but  that  of  Submission  to  superior  force ;  but  ere  he  left  the  apart- 
ment,  be  kneeled  down  to  receive  bis  father^s  blessing,  which  the  old 
man  bestowed  not  without  a  tear  in  bis  eye,  and  in  the  emphatic 
words,  "  God  bloss  tbee,  my  boy ;  and  keep  tbee  good  and  true  to 
Cburcb  and  King,  wbatever  wind  shall  bring  foul  weatber ! " 

His  motber  was  only  able  to  pass  her  band  over  bis  bead,  and  to 
implore  bim,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  not  to  be  rash  or  violent  in  any 
attempt  to  render  them  assistance.  '^We  are  innocent,"  she  said, 
''my  son — we  are  innocent — and  we  are  in  God's  bands.  Be  the 
thought  our  best  comfort  and  protection." 

Bridgenorth  now  signed  to  Julian  to  follow  bim,  which  be  did, 
accompanied,  or  rather  conducted,  by  the  two  guards  who  bad  first 
disarmed  bim.    When  they  bad  passed  from  the  apartment,  and 
were  at  the  door  of  the  outward  hall,  Bridgeuoitb  %s>k<^^  3\siSSa:Gi. 
whetber  be  sbooJd  consideT  Mm  as  undei  pasoVe  \  \sl  NAi\Oo^  <:.<»»fö^ 
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he  Said,  he  woald  dispense  with  all  other  secnrity  bat  hie  own 
promise. 

Peverily  who  conld  not  help  hoping  somewhat  from  the  fayouiable 
and  umesentfal  mannet  in  which  he  was  treated  by  one  whose  liie 
he  had  so  recently  attempted,  replied^  witbout  hesitation^  that  be 
wonld  give  bis  parole  for  twenty-fonr  bours,  neitber  to  attempt  to 
escape  by  force  nor  by  flight.** 

'*  It  is  wisely  said/'  leplied  Bridgenortb ;  "  for  tbougb  yon  migbt 
canse  bloodsbed,  be  assared  that  your  utmost  efforts  could  do  no 
Service  to  your  parents.    Horses  tbere — borses  to  tbe  court-yardl" 

The  trampling  of  borses  was  soon  heard;  and  in  obedience  to 
Bridgenortb^  signal,  and  in  compliance  witb  bis  promise,  Julian 
mounted  one  wMcb  was  presented  to  bim,  and  prepared  to  leave  tbe 
bouse  of  bis  fathers,  in  wbicb  bis  parents  were  now  prisoners,  and  to 
go,  be  knew  not  wbitber,  nnder  the  custody  of  one  known  to  be  the 
ancient  enemy  of  bis  family.  He  was  ratber  surprised  at  observing, 
that  Bridgenortb  and  be  were  about  to  travel  witbout  any  other 
attendants. 

Wben  they  were  mounted,  and  as  they  rode  slowly  towards  tbe 
outer  gate  of  tbe  court-yard,  Bridgenortb  said  to  bim,  *'It  is  not 
every  one  who  would  tbus  unreseryedly  commit  bis  safety,  by 
travelling  at  night  (and  unaided),  with  tbe  bot-brained  youtb  who 
so  lately  attempted  bis  life.'' 

"  Master  Bridgenortb,''  said  Julian,  "  I  migbt  teil  you  truly,  that  I 
knew  you  not  at  tbe  time  wben  I  directed  my  weapon  against  you ; 
but  I  must  also  add,  that  the  cause  in  wbicb  I  used  it  migbt  nave 
rendered  me,  even  had  I  known  you,  a  sligbt  respecter  ef  your 
person.  At  present,  I  do  know  you;  and  bave  neitber  malice 
against  your  person,  nor  tbe  liberty  of  a  parent  to  figbt  for. 
Besides,  you  bave  my  word;  and  wben  was  a  Peveril  known  to 
break  itf' 

"  Ay,*  replied  bis  companion,  **a  Peveril — a  Peveril  of  tbe  Peak! 
— a  name  wbicb  bas  long  sounded  like  a  war-trumpet  in  the  land ; 
but  wbicb  bas  now  perbaps  sounded  its  last  loud  note.  Look  back, 
young  man,  on  the  darksome  turrets  of  your  fatber's  bouse,  which 
uplift  tbemselves  as  proudly  on  tbe  brow  of  tbe  bill  as  their  owners 
raised  tbemselves  above  tbe  sons  of  their  people.  Think  upon  your 
fatber,  a  captive — ^yourself,  in  some  sort,  a  fngitive — ^your  Üght 
quenched — ^your  glory  abased — ^your  estate  wrecked  and  impoverished. 
Tbink  that  Providence  bas  subjected  tbe  destinies  of  tbe  race  of 
Peveril  to  one  wbom,  in  their  aristocratic  pride,  they  beld  as  a 
plebeian  upstart.  Tbink  of  tbis;  and  wben  you  again  boast  of 
your  ancestry,  remember,  He  who  raisetb  the  lowly  can  also  abäse 
tbe  high  in  beart.** 

Julian  did  indeed  gase  for  an  instant,  witb  a  swelling  beart,  upon 
tbe  dimly-seen  turrets  of  bis  patemal  mansion,  on  wbicb  poured  the 
moonligbt,  mixed  witb  long  shadows  of  tbe  towers  and  trees.  Bat 
wbile  be  sadly  acknowledg^  tbe  trutb  of  Bridgenortb's  observatioflu 
he  feit  indignant  at  bis  ill-timed  triumpb.  **  If  fortune  had  foUowed 
wortb,"  be  aaid,  **  tbe  Castle  of  Martinaale,  and  the  name  of  Peveäril, 
had  afforded  no  room  for  their  en«my&'7^\^QiiiQivuL\xiQat,  Batthote 
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who  har«  itood  high  on  Fortone^s  wheel,  most  mbide  hj  the  conse« 
qnence  of  its  levolntioiUL  Thus  mach  I  will  at  least  say  for  mv 
nthei's  housa,  that  it  has  not  stood  unhonoured ;  nor  will  it  fdl — if 
it  is  to  fall — ^nnlamented.  Forbear,  then,  if  you  are  indeed  the 
Christian  you  oaU  jonrsel^  to  exolt  in  the  misfortunes  of .  othen,  or 
to  confide  in  yonr  own  prosperity.  If  the  light  of  our  houae  be  now 
quenched,  Gkid  can  rekindle  it  in  His  own  good  time/' 

Peveril  broke  off  in  extreme  Borprise;  for  as  he  spake  the  last 
words,  the  biight  red  beams  of  the  feunily  beacon  began  again  to 
ffümmer  £rom  its  wonted  watch-tower,  checkering  the  pale  moon- 
beun  with  a  raddier  glow.  Bridgenorth  also  gazed  on  this  nnezpected 
ülnmination  with  sorprise,  and'  not,  as  it  seemed,  without  disqnietade. 
^Young  man,"  he  resnmed,  *'it  can  scaroely  be  that  Heaven  intenda 
to  work  great  things  by  your  band,  so  singnlarly  has  that  angnry 
followed  on  yonr  words." 

So  sa3ring,  he  pnt  his  horse  once  more  in  motionj  and  looking 
backy  from  time  to  time,  as  if  to  assnre  himself  that  the  beacon  of  the 
Oeistle  was  actoally  rekindled,  he  led  the  way  through  the  well-known 
paths  and  aUeys  to  his  own  house  of  Moultrassie,  followed  by  Peveril, 
who,  althongh  sensible  that  the  light  might  be  altogether  aooidental, 
eonld  not  bat  receive  as  a  .good  omen  an  event  so  intimately  con- 
nected with  the  traditions  and  nsages  of  his  family. 

They  alighted  at  the  hall-door,  which  was  hastily  opened  by  a 
fsmale ;  and  while  the  deep  tone  of  Bridgenorth  called  on  the  groom 
to  take  their  horses,  the  weU-known  voice  of  his  daaghter  Alice  was 
heard  to  exclaim  in  thanksgiying  to  Gknl,  who  had  restored  her 
&ther  in  satety. 


CHAPTER   XXIV. 

We  meet,  as  men  see  phantoms  in  a  dream, 
Which  glide,  and  sigh,  and  sign,  and  moye  their  Ups, 
Bat  make  no  soand ;  or,  if  they  atter  voice, 
*Tia  bat  a  low  aad  andistiDgaiiuied  moaning, 
Which  has  nor  word  aor  sense  of  atter'd  soond. 

Wb  Said,  at  the  conclnsion  of  the  last  chapter,  that  a  female  form 
sppeared  at  the  door  of  Moaltrassie«Hall ;  and  that  the  well-known 
aooents  of  Alice  Bridgenorth  w-ere  heard  to  hail  the  retom  of  her 
£ather  from  what  she  naturally  dreaded  as  a  perilons  vidt  to  the 
Castle  of  Martindale. 

JnUan,  who  followed  his  condnctor  with  a  throbbing  heart  into  the 
lighted  hall,  was  therefore  prepared  to  see  her  whom  he  best  loved, 
?rith  her  arms  thrown  aroand  her  father.  The  instant  she  had 
qnitted  his  patemal  embrace,  she  was  aware  of  the  nnexpected  gaest 
who  had  retnmed  in  his  Company.  A  deep  blash,  rapidly  sacceeded 
by  deadly  paleness,  and  again  by  a  slighter  saffasion,  showed  plainly 
to  her  lover  that  his  sndden  appearance  was  anytbing  bat  indifferent 
to  her.  He  bowed  profoondly — a  courtesy  which  she  retnmed  with 
eqnal  formality,  bat  did  not  ventare  to  approach  more  neail^^C^ieAisi^ 
at  once  the  ddicaey  of  his  own  Situation  aad  oi  \i«n« 
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Major  Bridgenorth  tumed  his  cold,  fixed,  grey,  melancholy  glance, 
first  on  the  one  of  them,  and  then  on  the  other.  **  Some,''  he  said, 
gravely,  '*  wonld,  in  my  case,  have  avoided  this  meeting ;  but  I  have 
confidence  in  you  both,  althougb  you  are  young,  and  beset  with  the 
snares  incidental  to  yoor  age.  There  are  those  within  who  should 
not  know  that  ye  have  been  acquainted«  Wherefore,  be  wise,  and 
be  as  Btrangers  to  each  other." 

Julian  and  Alice  exchanged  glances  as  her  father  tumed  from 
them,  and,  lifting  a  lamp  wbich  stood  in  the  entrance-hall,  led  the 
way  to  the  interior  department.  There  was  little  of  consolation  in 
this  exchange  of  looks ;  for  the  sadness  of  Alice's  glance  was  mingled 
with  fear,  and  that  of  Julian  clouded  by  an  anxious  sense  of  doubk 
The  look  also  was  but  momentary ;  for  AHce,  springing  to  her  father, 
took  the  light  out  of  his  band,  and,  stepping  before  him^  acted  as  the 
usher  of  both  into  the  large  oaken  parlour,  which  has  been  already 
mentioned  as  the  apartment  in  which  Bridgenorth  had  spent  the 
hours  of  dejection  which  followed  the  death  of  his  consort  and 
famiiy.  It  was  now  lighted  up  as  for  the  reception  of  Company ; 
and  five  or  six  persons  sat  in  it,  in  the  piain,  black,  stiff  dress  which 
was  affected  by  the  formal  Puritans  of  the  time,  in  evidence  of  tbeir 
contempt  of  the  manners  of  the  luxurious  Court  of  Charles  the 
Second,  amongst  whom  excess  of  extrava^ance  in  apparel,  like  excess 
of  every  other  kind^  was  highly  fashionable. 

Julian  at  first  slanced  his  eyes  but  slightly  along  the  ränge  of 
grave  and  severe  faces  which  composed  this  society — ^men,  sincere 
perhaps  in  their  pretensions  to  a  superior  purity  of  conduct  and 
morals,  but  in  whom  that  high  praise  was  somewhat  chastened  by 
an  affected  austerity  in  dress  and  manners,  allied  to  those  Pharisees 
of  old,  who  made  broad  their  phylacteries,  and  would  be  seen  of  men 
to  fast,  and  to  discharge  with  rigid  punctuality  the  observances  of 
the  law.  Their  dress  was  almost  uniformly  a  black  cloak  and  doublet,, 
cut  straight  and  close,  and  undecorated  with  lace  or  embroidery  of 
any  kind^  black  Flemish  breeches  and  hose,  square-toed  shoes,  with 
large  roses  made  of  serge  ribbon.  Two  or  three  had  large  loose  boots 
of  calf-leather,  and  almost  every  one  was  begirt  with  a  Ions  rapier, 
which  was  suspended  by  leathern  thongs  to  a  piain  belt  of  buff,  or 
of  black  leather.  One  or  two  of  the  eider  guests,  whose  hair  had 
been  thinned  by  time,  had  their  heads  covered  with  a  skuU-cap  of 
black  silk  or  velvet,  which,  being  drawn  down  betwixt  the  ears  and 
the  skull,  and  permitting  no  hair  to  escape,  occasioned  the  former  to 
project  in  the  ungraceful  manner  which  may  be  remarked  in  cid 
pictures,  and  which  procured  for  the  Puritans  the  term  of  **  prick- 
eared  Koundheads/'  so  unceremoniously  applied  to  them  by  their 
contemporaries. 

These  worthies  were  ranged  against  the  wall,  each  in  his  ancient^ 
high-backed,  long-legged  chair ;  neither  looking  towards,  nor  appa» 
rently  discoursing  witn  each  other ;  but  plunged  in  their  own  reflee* 
tions,  or  awaitin^,  like  an  assembly  of  Quakers,  the  quickening 
power  of  divine  Inspiration. 

Major  Bridgenorth  glided  along  this  formal  society  with  noiselesi 
eiep,  and  a  composed  seventy  oi  ipc^a^uet  x«»i&\ivbUa^  their  pvn.    He 


PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  249 

gaased  before  each  in  saccession,  and  apparently  communicated,  as 
e  passed,  the  transactions  of  the  evening,  and  the  circnmstances 
nnder  which  the  heir  of  Martindale  Castle  was  now  a  guest  at  Moul- 
trassie-Hall.  Each  seemed  to  stir  at  his  brief  detail,  like  a  ränge  of 
statnes  in  an  enchanted  hall,  Btarting  into  something  like  life,  as  a 
talisman  is  applied  to  them  successively.  Most  of  them,  as  they 
heard  the  narrative  of  their  host,  cast  upon  Julian  a  look  of  curiosity, 
blended  with  hanghty  scom  and  the  consciousness  of  spiritual 
anperiority;  though,  in  one  or  two  instances,  the  milder  innuences 
of  compassion  were  sufficiently  yisible.  Peveril  would  have  under- 
göne  this  gauntlet  of  eyes  with  more  impatience,  had  not  his  own 
been  for  the  time  engaged  in  followins  the  motions  of  Alice,  who 
gUded  through  the  apartment ;  and  omy  speaking  very  bhefly,  and 
in  whispers,  to  one  or  two  of  the  Company  who  addressed  her,  took 
her  place  beside  a  treble-hooded  old  lady,  the  only  female  of  the 
party,  and  addressed  herseif  to  her  in  such  earnest  conversation,  as 
might  dispense  with  her  raising  her  head,  or  looking  at  any  others  in 
the  Company. 

Her  father  put  a  question,  to  which  she  was  obliged  to  return  an 
answer — "  Where  was  Mistress  Debbitch  ?" 

"She  had  gone  out,"  Alice  replied,  "early  after  sunset,  to  visit 
some  old  acquaintances  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  she  was  not  yet 
retumed." 

Major  Bridgenorth  made  a  gesture  indicative  of  displeasure ;  and, 
not  content  with  that,  expressed  his '  determined  resolution  that 
Dame  Deborah  should  no  longer  remain  a  member  of  his  family. 
**  I  will  have  those,"  he  said  aloud,  and  without  regarding  the  pre- 
sence  of  his  guests,  ^'  and  those  only,  around  me,  who  know  how  to 
keep  within  the  sober  and  modest  bounds  of  a  Christian  family. 
Who  pretends  to  more  freedom,  must  go  out  from  amongst  us,  as  .not 
being  one  of  us." 

A  deep  and  emphatic  humming  noise,  which  was  at  that  time  the 
mode  in  which  the  Puiitans  signified  their  applause,  as  well  of  the 
doctrines  expressed  by  a  fayourite  divine  in  the  pulpit  as  of  those 
delivered  in  private  society,  ratified  the  approbation  of  the  assessors, 
and  seemed  to  secure  the  dismission  of  the  unfortunate  governante, 
who  stood  thuB  detected  of  having  strayed  out  of  bounds.  Even 
Peveril,  although  he  hadreaped  considerable  advantages,  in  his  early 
acquaintance  with  Alice,  from  the  mercenary  and  gossiping  disposi- 
tion  of  her  govemess,  could  not  hear  of  her  dismissal  without 
approbation,  so  much  was  he  desirous  that,  in  the  hour  of  difficulty, 
which  might  soon  approach,  Alice  might  have  the  benefit  of  counte- 
nance  and  advice  from  one  of  her  own  sex,  of  better  manners  and 
less  suspicious  probity  than  Mistress  Debbitch. 

Almost  immediately  after  this  communication  had  taken  place,  a 
servant  in  mouming  showed  his  thin,  pinched,  and  wrinkled  visage 
in  the  apartment,  announcing,  with  a  voice  more  like  a  passing  bell 
than  the  herald  of  a  banquet,  that  refreshments  were  provided  in  an 
adjoining  apartment.  Gravely  leading  the  way,  with  his  daaghter 
on  one  aide  and  the  puritanical  female  whom  we  have  distingoiahftd 
on  the  other,  Bndgenorth  himself  usbeted  bia  com^o^iv^)  ^\i!^  i^-- 
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lowed,  with  little  attention  to  order  or  ceremony,  into  the  eating- 
room,  where  a  BubBtantial  sapper  was  provided. 

In  this  manner,  Peveril,  althoogh  entitled,  acoording  to  oidinary 
ceremonialy  to  some  degree  of  precedence-— «  matter  at  that  time  con- 
sidered  of  much.  importance,  althongh  now  little  regarded — was  left 
among  the  last  of  tnose  who  qoitted  the  parlour;  and  might  indeed 
have  bronght  np  the  rear  of  all,  had  not  one  of  the  Company,  who  was 
himself  late  in  the  retreat,  bowed  and  resigned  to  Julian  the  rank  in 
the  Company  which  had  been  nsnrped  by  others. 

This  act  of  politeness  naturally  induced  Julian  to  ezamine  the 
features  of  the  person  who  had  offered  him  this  civility;  and  he 
Started  to  observe,  under  the  pinched  yelvet  cap,  and  aboye  the 
Short  band-Btrings,  the  countenance  of  Qanlesse,  as  he  oalled  him- 
self— his  companion  on  the  preceding  evening.  He  looked  again 
and  again,  especially  when  all  were  pUced  at  the  supper  board,  and 
when,  consequently,  he  had  frequent  opportunities  of  observing  this 
person  fixedly,  without  any  breach  of  good  manners.  At  first  he 
wayered  in  his  belief,  and  was  much  inclined  to  doubt*the  reality  of 
his  recoUection ;  for  the  difference  of  dress  was  such  as  to  effect  a 
considerable  change  of  appearance;  and  the  countenance  itself,  far 
from  exhibiting  anything  marked  or  memorable,  was  one  of  those 
ordinary  visages  which  we  see  almost  without  remarking  them,  and 
which  leave  our  memory  so  soon  as  the  object  is  withdrawn  from  our 
eyes.  But  the  impression  upon  his  mind  retumed,  and  beoame 
strenger,  until  it  induced  him  to  watch  with  peculiar  attention  .the 
manners  of  the  individual  who  had  thus  attracted  his  notice. 

During  the  time  of  a  yery  prolonged  grace  before  meat,  whioh  was 
delivered  by  one  of  the  Company — ^who,  fcom  his  Qeneva  band  and 
serge  doublet,  presided,  as  Julian  supposed,  over  some  dissenting 
congregation — he  noticed  that  this  man  kept  the  same  demure  and 
severe  cast  of  countenance  usually  affected  by  the  Puritans,  and 
whioh  rather  eaiicatured  the  reverence  unquestionably  due  upon  suc^ 
occasions.  His  eyes  were  tumed  upward,  and  his  huge  penthoose 
hat,  with  a  high  crown  and  broad  brim,  held  in  both  hands  beforo 
him,  rose  and  feil  with  the  cadences  of  the  speaker's  voice;  thus 
marking  time,  as  it  were,  to  the  periods  of  the  benediction.  Yet 
when  the  slight  bustle  took  place  which  attends  the  adjusting  of 
chairs,  &a,  as  men  sit  down  to  table,  Julian's  eye  encountered  that 
of  the  stranger ;  and  as  their  looks  met,  there  glanced  from  those  of 
the  latter  an  expression  of  satirical  humour  and  scom,  which  seemed 
to  intimate  internal  ridicule  of  the  gravity  of  his  present  demeanouK. 

Julian  again  sought  to  fix  his  eye,  in  order  to  ascertain  that  he 
had  not  mistaken  the  tendency  of  this  transient  expression,  but  the 
stranger  did  not  allow  him  another  opportunity.  He  might  haye 
been  discovered  by  the  tone  of  his  voice;  but  the  individnal  in 
question  spoke  little,  and  in  whispers,  which  was  indeed  the  la^on 
of  the  whole  Company,  whose  demeanour  at  table  resembled  that  c^ 
moumers  at  a  funeral  feast. 

The  entertainment  itself  was  coarse,  though  plentiful ;  and  mnst» 

according  to  Julian's  opinion,  be  distasteful  to  one  so  exquisitely 

akilled  in  good  oheer,  and  to  Qapa\A«  oi  «nioying,  ciitiealiy  aad 
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Bciantiflcally,  the  genial  pxeparations  of  hii  eompanion,  Smith,  as 
GkinlesBe  lad  shown  himBeu  on  the  preceding  evening.  Accord- 
ingly,  npon  dose  observationy  he  remarked  that  the  food  which  he 
took  apon  hia  plate  remained  there  unconanmed ;  and  that  hie  actual 
aapper  consisteid  only  of  a  ernst  of  bread  with  a  glass  of  wine. 

The  repast  was  hniried  over  with  the  haste  of  those  who  think  it 
sbame,  if  not  sin,  to  make  mere  animal  enjoyments  the  means  of  con- 
smning  time  or  of  leceiving  pleasore;  and  when  men  wiped  their 
mouths  and  moostacheB,  Julian  remarked  that  the  object  of  his 
eariosity  nsed  a  handkerchief  of  the  finest  cambric — an  article  rather 
inconsistent  with  the  exterior  plainness,  not  to  say  coarseness,  of  his 
appearance.  He  used  also  several  of  the  more  minute  refinements, 
then  only  observed  at  tables  of  the  higher  rank ;  and  Julian  thought 
he  could  discem  at  every  turn  something  of  courtly  manners  and 
gesturea  under  the  precise  and  rustic  simplicity  of  the  character 
which  he  had  a8sumed.t 

But  if  this  were  indeed  that  same  Gkmlesse  with  whom  Julian 
had  met  on  the  preceding  evening,  and  who  had  boasted  the  facility 
with  which  he  could  assume  any  character  which  he  pleased  to  repre- 
sent  for  the  time,  what  could  be  the  purpose  of  his  present  disguise  ? 
He  was,  if  his  own  words  could  be  credited,  a  person  of  some  import- 
ance,  who  dared  to  defy  the  danger  of  those  officers  and  informers 
before  whom  all  ranks  at  that  time  trembled ;  nor  was  he  likely,  as 
Julian  conceiyed,  without  some  strong  purpose,  to  subject  himself  to 
such  a  masquerade  as  the  present,  which  could  not  be  otherwise  than 
irksome  to  one  whose  conversation  proclaimed  him  of  light  life  and 
jiee  opinions.  Was  his  appearance  here  for  good  or  for  eyil  1  Did  it 
respect  his  f&ther's  house,  or  his  own  person,  or  the  fämily  of  Bridge- 
north  ?  Was  the  real  character  of  Qanlesse  known  to  the  master  of 
the  house,  inflexible  as  he  was  in  all  which  concerned  morals  as  well 
•s  reljgion  1  If  not,  might  not  the  machinations  of  a  brain  so  subtle 
•ffsot  the  peace  and  happiness  of  Alice  Bridgenorth  ? 

These  were  ([uestions  which  no  reflection  could  enable  Peveril  to 
answer.  His  eyes  glanced  from  Alice  to  the  stranger ;  and  new  fears, 
and  undeflned  suspicions,  in  which  the  safety  of  that  beloved  and 
loyely  girl  was  implicated,  mingled  with  the  deep  anxiety  which 
aiready  occnpied  his  mind,  on  account  of  his  father  and  his  father's 
house. 

He  was  in  this  tumult  of  mind  when,  after  a  thanksgiving  as  long 
as  the  grace,  the  Company  arose  from  table,  and  were  instantly  sum- 
moned  to  the  exercise  of  family  worship.  A  train  of  domestics,  grave, 
aad,  and  melancholy  as  their  superiors,  glided  in  to  assist  at  this  act^ 
of  deyotion,  and  ranged  themselyes  at  the  lower  end  of  Üie  apart- 
ment.  Most  of  these  men  were  armed  with  long  tucks,  as  the 
atraight  stabbing  swords,  much  used  by  Cromwell's  soldiery,  were 
then  called.  Several  had  large  pistols  also;  and  the  corslets  or 
cuirasses  of  some  were  heard  to  dank  as  they  seated  themselyes  to 
partake  in  this  act  of  deyotion.    The  ministry  of  him  whom  Julian 

t  A  Scottish  gentieman  in  hiding,  as  it  was  emphatically  termed,  for  some  concem 
in  a  Jacobiie  insorrection  or  plot,  was  discovered  among  a  namb«i  ol  OT^m^srj  ^w%wä 
lij  tbe  nie  of  his  tootbpick. 
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had  sapposed  a  preacher  was  not  used  on  this  occasion.  Major 
Bridgenorth  himself  lead  and  expounded  a  cbapter  of  Scripturey  with 
much  Btrength  and  manliness  of  expression,  although  so  as  not  to 
escape  the  charge  of  fanaticism.  The  nineteenth  chapter  of  Jeremiah 
was  the  portion  of  Scripture  which  he  selected ;  in  which,  under  the 
type  of  breaking  a  pottei^s  yessel,  the  prophet  presages  the  desolation 
of  the  Jews.  The  lecturer  was  not  naturally  eloquent ;  but  a  strong, 
deep,  and  sincere  conviction  of  the  truth  of  what  he  said  supplied 
him  with  language  of  energy  and  fire,  as  he  drew  a  parallel  between 
the  abominations  of  the  worship  of  Baal  and  the  corruptions  of  the 
Church  of  Rome — so  favourite  a  topic  with  the  Puritans  of  that 
period ;  and  denounced  against  the  Catholics,  and  those  who  favoored 
them,  that  hissing  and  desolation  which  the  prophet  directed  against 
the  city  of  Jerusalem.  His  hearers  made  a  yet  closer  application 
than  the  lecturer  himself  suggested;  and  many  a  dark  proud  eye 
intimated,  by  a  glance  on  Julian,  that  on  his  fSathei^s  house  were 
already,  in  some  part,  realised  those  dreadful  maledictions. 

The  lecture  ünished,  Bridgenorth  summoned  them  to  unite  with 
him  in  prayer;  and  on  a  dight  change  of  anangements  amongst  the 
Company,  which  took  place  as  they  were  about  to  kneel  down,  Julian 
found  his  place  next  to  the  single-minded  and  beautiful  object  of  his 
affection,  as  she  knelt,  in  her  loveliness,  to  adore  her  Creator.  A 
Short  time  was  permitted  for  mental  devotion ;  dnring  which  Peyeril 
could  hear  her  half-breathed  petition  for  the  promised  blessings  of 
peace  on  earth,  and  goodwill  towards  the  children  of  men. 

The  prayer  which  ensued  was  in  a  different  tone.  It  was  ponred 
forth  by  the  same  person  who  had  officiated  as  chaplain  at  the  table ; 
and  was  in  the  tone  of  a  Boanerges,  or  Son  of  Thunder — ^a  denoancer 
of  crimes — an  invoker  of  judgments — almost  a  prophet  of  evil  and  of 
destruction.  The  testimonies  and  the  sins  of  the  day  were  not  for- 
gotten — the  mysterions  murder  of  Sir  Edmondsbury  Qodfirey  was 
insisted  upon — and  thanks  and  praise  were  offered  that  the  very  night 
on  which  they  were  assembled  had  not  seen  another  offering  (S  a 
Protestant  magistrate  to  the  blood-thirsty  fury  of  the  revengeful 
Catholics. 

Never  had  Julian  found  it  more  difficult,  during  an  act  of  devotion, 
to  maintain  his  mind  in  a  frame  befitting  the  posture  and  the  occasion; 
and  when  he  heard  the  Speaker  retum  thanks  for  the  downfall  and 
devastation  of  his  family,  he  was  strongly  tempted  to  have  started 
upon  his  feet,  and  charged  him  with  offering  a  tribute,  stained  with 
falsehood  and  calumny,  at  the  throne  of  truth  itself.  He  resisted, 
however,  an  Impulse  which  it  would  have  been  insanity  to  have 
yielded  to,  and  nis  patience  was  not  without  its  reward ;  for  when 
his  fair  neighbour  arose  from  her  knees,  the  lengthened  and  pro- 
lodged  prayer  being  at  last  concluded,  he  observed  that  her  eyes  were 
Streaming  with  tears ;  and  one  glance  with  which  she  looked  at  him 
in  that  moment,  showed  more  of  affectionate  interest  for  him  in  bis 
fallen  fortunes  and  precarious  condition  than  he  had  been  ableto 
obtain  from  her  when  his  worldly  estate  seemed  so  much  the  more 
exalted  of  the  two. 

Cbeered  and  fortified  witih.  tVie  coimc^oiL  \\!A.\>  <^i\ft  boaom  in  the 
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Company^  and  that  in  which  he  most  eagerly  longed  to  secnre  an 
interest,  sympathised  with  his  distress,  he  feit  strong  to  endure 
whatever  was  to  foUow,  and  shrunk  not  from  the  stem,  still  smile 
with  which,  one  by  one,  the  meeting  regarded  him,  as,  gliding  to 
their  seyeral  places  of  repose,  they  indulged  themselves  at  parting 
with  a  look  of  triumph  on  one  whom  they  considered  as  their  captive 
enemy. 

Alice  also  passed  by  her  lover,  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  gronnd,  and 
answered  lus  low  obeisance  without  raising  them.  The  room  was 
now  empty,  but  for  Bridgenorth  and  his  guest,  or  prisoner ;  for  it 
is  difficult  to  say  in  which  capacity  Peveril  onght  to  regard  himsel^ 
He  took  an  old  brazen  lamp  from  the  table,  and,  leading  the  way, 
Said,  at  the  same  time,  **  I  must  be  the  nncourtly  chamberlain,  who 
am  to  nsher  you  to  a  place  of  repose,  more  rüde,  perhaps,  than  you 
have  been  aocostomed  to  occnpy." 

Julian  followed  him,  in  silence,  np  an  old-fashioned  winding  stair- 
case,  within  a  tnrret.  At  the  landing-place  on  the  top  was  a  small 
apartment,  where  an  ordinary  pallet  bed,  two  chairs,  and  a  small 
fltone  table  were  the  only  famiture.  "  Your  bed/'  continued  Bridge- 
north, as  if  desirous  to  prolong  their  interview,  '*  is  not  of  the  softest; 
but  innocence  sleeps  as  sonnd  upon  straw  as  on  down." 

"  Sorrow,  Major  Bridgenorth,  finds  little  rest  on  either,"  replied 
Julian.  "  Teil  me,  for  von  seem  to  await  some  question  from  me, 
what  is  to  be  the  &te  of  my  parents,  and  why  you  separate  me  from 
themr 

Bridgenorth,  for  answer,  indicated  with  his  finger  the  mark  which 
his  countenance  still  showed  from  the  explosion  of  Julian's  pistol. 

**  That,"  replied  Julian,  ''is  not  the  real  cause  of  your  proceedings 
against  me.  it  cannot  be  that  you,  who  have  been  a  soldier,  and  are 
a  man,  can  be  surprised  or  displeased  by  my  interference  in  the 
defence  of  my  feither.  Above  aU,  you  cannot,  and  I  must  needs  say 
you  do  not,  believe  that  I  would  have  raised  my  band  against  you 
personally,  had  there  been  a  moment's  time  for  recognition." 

"  I  may  grant  all  this,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  but  what  the  better 
are  you  for  my  good  opinion,  or  for  the  ease  with  which  I  can  forgive 
you  the  injury  which  you  aimed  at  me  ?  You  are  in  my  custody  as 
a  magistrate,  accused  of  abetting  the  foul,  bloody,  and  heathenish 
plot  for  the  establishment  of  Popery,  the  murder  of  the  Eling,  and 
the  general  massacre  of  all  true  Protestants." 

"And  on  what  grounds,  either  of  fact  or  suspicion,  dare  anyone 
accuse  me  of  such  a  crime  V  said  Julian.  "  I  have  hardly  heard  of 
the  plot,  save  by  the  mouth  of  common  rumour,  which,  while  it 
speaks  of  nothing  eise,  takes  care  to  say  nothing  distinctly  even  on 
that  subject.'' 

"It  may  be  enough  for  me  to  teil  you,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  "and 
perhaps  it  is  a  word  too  much — ^that  you  are  a  discovered  intriguer — 
a  spied  spy-^wbo  carries  tokens  and  messages  betwixt  the  Popish 
Countess  of  Derby  and  the  Catholic  party  in  London.  You  have 
not  conducted  your  matters  with  such  discretion  but  that  this  is  well 
known,  and  can  be  sufficiently  proved.  To  this  charge,  which  you 
sie  well  aware  you  cannot  deny,  these  men,Evete\^  ^w^T^^tl^^s^^l^^) 
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are  not  unwilling  to  add,  from  the  recoUection  of  yonr  face,  other 
passages  which  will  certainly  cost  you  your  life  when  you  oome 
before  a  Protestant  Jury." 

'^  They  lie  like  Yilluns,"  said  Peveiily  '*  who  hold  me  accessoiy  to 
any  plot  either  against  the  Eling,  the  nation,  or  the  State  of  religion ; 
and  for  the  Countess,  her  loyalty  has  been  too  long  and  too  highlv 
proved  to  permit  her  beine  implicated  in  such  injurious  sospicions.'' 

**  What  she  has  already  done,"  said  Bridgenorth^  bis  fiaoe  darkening 
as  he  spoke,  **  against  the  faithfül  Champions  of  pure  religion,  hath 
snfficiently  shown  of  what  she  is  capable.  She  hath  betaken  herseif 
to  her  rock,  and  sitsi,  as  she  thinks,  in  secority,  like  the  eagle 
reposing  after  bis  bloody  banquet.  But  the  arrow  of  the  fowler  may 
▼et  reach  her — the  shaft  is  whetted — ^the  bow  is  bended — and  it  will 
be  soon  seen  whether  Amalek  or  Israel  shall  prevaiL  Bat  for  thee, 
Julian  Peveril — why  should  I  conceal  it  &oni  theel — my  heart 
yeams  for  thee  as  a  woman's  for  her  first-bom.  To  thee  I  will  give, 
at  the  expense  of  my  own  reputation— perhaps  at  the  risk  of  personal 
suspicion — for  who,  in  these  days  of  donbt^  shall  be  exempted  from 
it — to  thee,  I  say,  I  will  give  means  of  escape,  which  eise  were 
impossible  to  thee.  The  staircase  of  this  torret  descends  to  the 
gardens — the  postern-gate  is  unlatched — on  the  right  band  lie  the 
Stahles,  where  you  will  und  your  own  horse — take  it,  and  make  for 
Liverpool — ^I  will  give  you  credit  with  a  Mend  under  the  name  of 
Simon  Simonson,  one  persecuted  by  the  prelates;  and  he  will 
expedite  your  passage  from  the  kingdom/' 

*'  Major  Bridgenorth,''  said  Julian,  "  I  will  not  deceive  you.  Were 
I  to  accept  your  offer  of  freedom,  it  would  be  to  attend  to  a  higher 
call  than  that  of  mere  self-preservation.  My  £ather  is  in  danger — 
my  mother  in  sorrow — the  voices  of  religion  and  nature  call  me  to 
their  side.  I  am  their  only  child — ^their  only  hope — I  will  aid  them, 
or  perish  with  them  V* 

**  Thou  art  mad,"  said  Bridgenorth — ^'^aid  them  thou  canst  not-« 
perish  with  them  thou  well  mayst,  and  even  accelerate  their  min ; 
for,  in  addition  to  the  charges  with  which  thy  unhappy  father  is 
loaded,  it  would  be  no  slight  aggravatiou,  that  while  he  meditated 
arming  and  calling  together  the  Oatholics  and  High  Churchmen  of 
Cheshire  and  Derbyshire,  bis  son  should  prove  to  be  the  confidential 
agent  of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  who  aideil  her  in  makinff  good  her 
stronghold  against  the  Protestant  commissioners^  and  was  despatched 
by  her  to  open  Beeret  communication  with  the  Popish  int^rest  in 
liondon/' 

''You  have  twice  stated  me  as  such  an  agent,''  said  Peveril, 
resolved  that  his  silence  should  not  be  constraed  into  an  admiasion 
of  the  Charge,  though  he  feit  that  it  was  in  some  degxee  well 
founded.    *'  What  reason  have  vou  for  such  an  allegation  )^ 

"  Will  it  Bufice  for  a  proof  of  my  intimate  acquaintance  with  your 
mystery,"  replied  Bridgenorth, ''  if  I  should  repeat  to  you  the  lait 
words  which  the  Countess  used  to  you  when  you  left  the  Oastle  of 
that  Amalekitish  woman  ?  Thus  she  spoke :  '  I  am  now  a  forlorn 
iFJdow^'  she  said, '  whom  sorrow  has  made  selfish.' " 
Peveril  «tarted,  for  these  w«i«  th«  ^ery  wofds  the  Gountaas  bad 
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nsed ;  bot  Im  instantly  recoYered  himsel^  and  replied,  ''  Be  your 
information  of  what  natare  it  will,  I  denj,  and  I  defy  i^  so  far  as  it 
attaches  anght  like  gnilt  to  me.  There  lives  not  a  man  more 
innocent  of  a  disloyal  thooght,  or  of  a  traitorons  purpose.  What  I 
say  for  myself,  I  wül,  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge,  say  and  maintain 
OD,  account  of  the  noble  Goontess,  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for 
nnrtoie." 

*^  Peiish,  then,  in  thy  obstinaoy  1"  said  Bridgenorth ;  and  tuming 
hastily  hom  bim,  be  left  the  loom,  and  Julian  heard  bim  hasten 
down  the  nairow  staircase,  as  if  distrusting  bis  own  resolution. 

With  a  heayy  beart,  yet  witb  tbat  oonfidence  in  an  oyerruling 
ProTidenoe  which  never  forsakes  a  good  and  braye  man,  Pevem 
betook  himuftlf  to  bis  lowly  place  of  lepose. 


CHAPTEE     XXV. 

Tbe  conrse  of  human  life  is  chan^ful  still, 

As  is  the  fickle  wind  and  wandenng  rill ; 

Or,  like  the  light  dance  which  the  wild-breeze  weaves 

Amidst  Üie  fadei  race  of  fallen  leayes ; 

Whioh  now  its  breath  bears  down,  now  tosses  high, 

Beats  to  the  earth,  or  wafts  to  middle  sky. 

Such,  and  so  varied,  the  precarious  play 

Of  fate  with  man,  frail  tenant  of  a  day  1 

Anonymous. 

Whilst,  overcome  witb  fiitigne^  and  wom  out  by  anziety,  Julian 
Peyeril  slumbered  as  a  prisoner  in  tbe  bouse  ai  bis  bereditary  enemy, 
Fortune  was  preparing  Ms  release  by  one  of  those  sudden  froUcs  with 
wbicb  sbe  loyes  to  confound  tbe  calculations  and  ezpectancies  of 
bnmanity ;  and  as  sbe  fixes  on  stränge  agents  for  such  purposes,  sbe 
eondescended  to  employ,  on  the  present  occasion,  no  less  a  personage 
than  Mistress  Deboiah  Debbitcb. 

Instigated,  doubtless,  by  tbe  pristine  reminiscences  of  former 
times,  no  sooner  bad  that  most  prudent  and  considerate  dame  found 
berself  in  the  yidnity  of  the  scenes  of  her  earlier  days,  than  sbe 
betbonght  berself  of  a  yisit  to  the  ancient  bousekeeper  of  Martin- 
dale  Castle,  Dame  EUesmere  by  name,  who,  long  retired  from  actiye 
aeryicey  resided  at  the  keeper's  lodge,  in  the  west  thicket,  with  her 
nepbew,  Lance  Outrain,  subsisting  upon  tbe  sayings  of  her  better 
days,  and  on  a  small  pehsion  allowed  by  Sir  Qeoftrej  to  her  age  and 
£dtbfnl  seryices. 

Now  Dame  EUesmere  and  Mistress  Deborab  bad  not  by  any 
means  been  formerly  on  so  friendly  a  footing  as  this  haste  to  yisit 
ber  might  be  supposed  to  intimate.  But  years  bad  taugbt  Deborab 
to  Ibrget  and  forgiye;  or  perhaps  sbe  bad  no  special  objection,  under 
eoyer  of  a  yisit  to  Dame  Ellesmere,  to  take  the  chance  of  seeing  what 
cbanges  time  bad  made  on  ber  old  admirer  the  keeper.  Botb 
inbabitants  were  in  the  cottage,  when,  after  baying  seen  ber  master 
•et  forUi  on  bis  expedition  to  tbe  Castle,  Mistress  Debbitcb,  dressed 
ÜB  btr  yery  best  gown,  footed  it  tbioagb  gutteT,  aad  o^«c  %\2i\%^  %aA 
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by  pathway  green,  to  knock  at  their  door,  and  to  lift  the  latch  at  the 
hospitable  invitation  which  bade  her  come  in. 

Dame  Ellesmere's  eyes  were  so  dim,  that  even  with  the  aid  of 
spectacles  she  failed  to  recognise,  in  the  portly  and  mature  personage 
who  entered  their  cottage,  the  tight,  well-made  lasB  who,  presuming 
on  her  good  looks  and  fUppant  tongue,  had  so  often  provoked  her  by 
insubordination;  and  her  former  lover,  the  redoubted  Lance,  not  being 
conscioi^s  that  ale  had  given  rotundity  to  his  own  ügure,  which  was 
formerly  so  slight  and  active^  and  that  brandy  had  transferred  to  his 
nose  the  colour  which  had  once  occupied  his  cheeks,  was  unable  to 
discover  that  Deborah's  French  cap,  composed  of  sarsenet  and  Brüssels 
lace,  shaded  the  features  which  had  so  often  procared  him  a  rebuke 
from  Dr.  Dummerar,  for  suffering  his  eyes,  during  the  time  of  prayera, 
to  wander  to  the  maid-servants'  bench. 

In  brief,  the  blashing  visitor  was  compelled  to  make  herseif  known; 
and  when  known,  was  received  by  aunt  and  nephew  with  the  most 
sincere  cordiality. 

The  home-brewed  was  prodnced;  and,  in  lieu  of  more  vulgär  food, 
a  few  slices  of  venison  presently  hissed  in  the  frying-pan,  giving 
strong  room  for  inference  that  Lance  Outram,  in  his  capacity  of 
keeper,  neglected  not  his  own  cottage  when  he  supplied  the  larder  at 
the  Castle.  A  modest  sip  of  the  excellent  Derbyshire  ale,  and  a  taste 
of  the  highly-seasoned  hash,  soon  placed  Deborah  entirely  at  home 
with  her  old  acquaintance. 

Having  put  all  necessary  questioiis,  and  received  all  suitable 
answers,  respecting  the  State  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  such  of  her 
own  friends  as  continued  to  reside  there,  the  conversation  began 
rather  to  flag,  until  Deborah  found  the  art  of  again  renewing  its 
interest,  by  communicating  to  her  friends  the  disnud  intelligence  that 
they  must  soon  look  for  deadly  bad  news  from  the  Castle;  for  that 
her  present  master,  Major  Bridgenorth,  had  been  summoned  by  some 
great  people  from  London  to  assist  in  taking  her  old  master,  Sir 
Qeoffrey;  and  that  all  Master  Bridgenorth's  servants,  and  several 
other  persons  whom  she  named,  friends  and  adherents  of  the  same 
interest,  had  assembled  a  force  to  surprise  the  Castle;  and  that  as  Sir 
Gkoffrey  was  now  so  old,  and  gouty  withal,  it  could  not  be  expected 
he  should  make  the  defence  he  was  wont ;  and  then  he  was  known 
to  be  so  stout-hearted  that  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  he  woold 
yield  up  without  stroke  of  sword;  and  then  if  he  was  killed,  as  he 
was  like  to  be,  amongst  them  that  liked  never  a  hone  of  his  body,  and 
now  had  him  at  their  mercy,  why,  in  that  cäse,  she,  Dame  Deborah, 
would  look  upon  Lady  Peveril  as  little  better  than  a  dead  woman; 
and  undoubtedly  there  would  be  a  general  mouming  throngh  all 
that  country,  where  they  had  such  great  kin;  and  silks  were  likelj 
to  rise  on  it,  as  Master  Lutestring,  the  mercer  of  Chesterfleld,  waa 
like  to  feel  in  his  purse-bottom.  But  for  her  part,  let  matten  wag 
how  they  would,  an  if  Master  Julian  Peveril  was  to  come  to  his 
own,  she  could  give  as  near  a  guess  as  e'er  another  who  waa  Ukedj  to 
be  Lady  at  Martindale. 

The  text  of  this  lecture,  or,  in  other  words,  the  fact  that  Bridge- 
north  was  gone  with  a  party  to  atlack  Sir  Gteoffrey  Peveril  at  hia  own 
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Castle  of  Martindale,  sounded  so  stunningly  stränge  in  the  ears  of 
those  old  retainers  of  his  family,  that  they  had  no  power  either  to 
attend  to  Mistress  Deborah's  inferences,  or  to  Interrupt  the  velocity 
of  Speech  with  which  she  poored  them  forth.  And  when  at  length 
ahe  made  a  breathless  pause,  all  that  poor  Dame  EUesmere  could 
reply  was  the  emphatic  question,  **  Bridgenorth  brave  Peveril  of  the 
Peak !     Is  the  woman  mad  V 

*'  Come,  come,  dame/'  said  Deborah,  ^'  woman  me  no  more  than  I 
woman  yoo.  I  have  not  been  called  Mistress  at  the  head  of  the 
table  for  so  many  years,  to  be  woman'd  here  by  you.  And  for  the 
news,  it  is  as  trae  as  that  you  are  sitting  there  in  a  white  hood,  who 
will  wear  a  black  one  ere  long/' 

"  Lance  Outram/'  said  the  old  woman, ''  make  out,  if  thou  be'st  a 
man,  and  listen  about  if  aught  stirs  up  at  the  Castle/' 

"  K  there  should,"  said  Outram,  "I  am  even  too  long  here;"  and 
he  caught  np  his  cross-bow,  and  one  or  two  arrows,  and  rushed  out 
of  the  cottage.  • 

"Well-a-day!"  said  Mistress  Deborah,  "see  if  my  news  have  not 
frightened  away  Lance  Outram  too,  whom  they  used  to  say  uothing 
comd  Start.  But  do  not  take  on  so,  dame;  for  I  dare  say  if  the  Castle 
and  the  lands  pass  to  my  new  master,  Major  Bridgenorth,  as  it  is  like 
they  will — ^for  I  have  neard  that  he  has  powerful  debts  over  the 
estate — ^you  shall  have  my  good  word  with  him,  and  I  promise  you 
heis  no  bad  man;  something  precise  about  preaching  and  praying, 
and  about  the  dress  which  one  should  wear,  which,  I  must  own, 
beseems  not  a  gentlemen,  as,  to  be  sure,  every  woman  knows  best 
what  becomes  her.  But  for  you,  dame,  that  wear  a  prayer-book  at 
your  girdle  with  your  housewife-case,  and  never  change  the  fashion 
of  your  white  hood,  I  dare  say  he  will  not  grudge  you  the  little 
matter  you  need,  and  are  not  able  to  win." 

"Out,  sordid  jade!"  exclaimed  Dame  EUesmere,  her  very  flesh 
qoivering  betwixt  apprehension  and  anger,  '*and  hold  your  peace 
this  instant,  or  I  will  find  those  that  shall  flay  the  very  hide  from 
thee  with  dog-whips.  Hast  thou  ate  thy  noble  master's  bread,  not 
only  to  betray  his  trust,  and  fly  from  his  service,  but  wouldst  thou 
come  here,  like  an  ill-omened  bird  as  thou  art,  to  triumph  over  his 
downfall  T 

**  Nay,  dame,*'  said  Deborah,  over  whom  the  violence  of  the  old 
woman  had  obtained  a  certain  predominance;  "it  is  not  I  that  say 
it — only  the  Warrant  of  the  Parliament  folks." 

"  I  thought  we  had  done  with  their  Warrants  ever  since  the  blessed 
twenty-ninth  of  May,''  said  the  old  housekeeper  of  Martindale  Castle; 
"but  this  I  teil  thee,  sweetheart,  that  I  have  seen  such  Warrants 
crammed,  at  the  sword's  point,  down  the  throats  of  them  that  brought 
them;  and  so  shall  this  be  if  there  is  one  true  man  left  to  drink  of  the 
Dove." 

Ab  she  spoke,  Lance  Outram  re-entered  the  cottage.  "  Naunt,"  he 
aaid  in  dismay,  "  I  doubt  it  is  true  what  she  says.  The  beacon  tower 
is  as  black  .as  my  belt.  No  Pole-star  of  Peveril.  What  does  that 
betoken  1" 

"Death,  min,  and  captivity,"  exclaimed  old  EWe^meri^.    ^'•'^^^ 
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foT  the  Oattle)  thoa  knave.  Thrnst  in  thy  great  body.  Strike  for 
the  honee  tibat  bred  thee  and  fed  thee ;  and  3  thou  art  bnried  ander 
the  mins,  thon  diest  a  man's  death." 

<*  Nay,  naunt,  I  shall  not  be  slack/'  answered  Oatram.  ^*  Bat  here 
come  folks  l^at  I  wanant  can  teil  as  more  on  V 

One  or  two  of  the  female  servanta,  who  had  fled  from  the  Castle 
dnring  the  alarm,  now  rushed  in  with  varioua  leports  of  the  case ; 
but  all  agreeing  that  a  body  of  armed  men  were  in  possession  of  the 
Castle,  and  that  Major  Bridgenorth  had  taken  yoang  Master  Jalian 
prisoner,  and  conveyed  him  down  to  Monltrassie-Hall,  with  bis  feet 
tied  under  the  belly  of  a  nag — a  shamefol  sight  to  be  seen — and  he 
80  well  bom  and  so  handsome. 

Lance  soratched  bis  head ;  and  thongh  feeling  the  daty  incambent 
upon  him  as  a  faithful  servant,  which  was  indeed  specially  dinned 
into  him  by  the  cries  and  exclamations  of  bis  aunt,  he  seemed  not  a 
little  dabioas  how  to  condact  himself.  '*  I  woald  to  God,  naont,'' 
he  said  at  las^,  "  that  old  Whitaker  were  alive  now,  with  bis  long 
Btories  aboat  Marston-moor  and  Edge-hill,  that  made  ns  all  yawn 
oar  jaws  off  their  binges,  in  spite  of  broiled  rashers  and  double-oeer  1 
When  a  man  is  missed,  he  is  moaned,  as  they  say ;  and  I  wonld 
rather  than  a  broad-piece  he  had  been  here  to  have  sorted  thia 
matter,  for  it  is  clean  out  of  my  way  as  a  woodsman,  that  have  no 
skill  of  war.  But  dang  it,  if  old  Sir  Geoffrey  go  to  the  wall  withoat 
a  knock  for  it !  Here  you,  NelP'  (speaking  to  one  of  the  fagitive 
maidens  from  the  Castle) — *^  but  no — you  have  not  the  heart  of  a 
cat,  and.are  afraid  of  your  own  shadow  by  moonlight.  But,  Ois, 
you  are  a  stout-hearted  wench,  and  know  a  bück  from  a  buUfinch. 
Hark  thee,  Cis,  as  you  would  wish  to  be  married,  get  up  to  the  Casde 
again,  and  get  thee  in — thou  best  knowest  where — ^for  thon  hast  oft 
gotten  out  of  postern  to  a  danoe,  or  junketing,  to  my  knowledge. 
Qet  thee  back  to  the  Castle,  as  ye  hope  to  be  married.  See  my  lady 
•^they  cannot  hinder  thee  of  that — ^my  lady  has  a  head  worth 
twenty  of  ours.  If  I  am  to  gather  force,  light  up  the  beacon  for  a 
Signal;  and  spare  not  a  tar  barrel  on't  Thou  mayst  do  it  safe 
enough.  I  Warrant  the  Boundheads  busy  with  drink  and  plander. 
And,  hark  thee,  say  to  my  lady  I  am  gone  down  to  the  minen^ 
bouses  at  Bonadventure.  The  rogues  were  mutinying  for  their 
wages  but  yesterday ;  they  will  be  all  ready  for  good  or  bad.  Let 
her  send  Orders  down  to  me ;  or  do  you  come  yonrself,  your  legs  are 
long  enough." 

**  Whether  they  are  or  not,  Master  Lance  (and  you  know  nothing 
of  the  matter),  they  shall  do  your  errand  to-night,  for  love  of  tbe  old 
Knight  and  bis  lady.'' 

So  Cisly  Seilok,  a  kind  of  Derbyshire  Camilla,  who  had  wen  the 
smock  at  the  foot-race  at  Ashboume,  sprung  forward  towards  tbe 
Castle,  with  a  speed  which  few  could  have  equalled. 

**  There  goes  a  mettled  wench,"  said  Lance ;  "  and  now,  nannt,  give 
me  the  old  broadsword — it  is  above  the  bed-head — and  my  wood- 
knife ;  and  I  shall  do  well  enough." 

**  And  what  is  to  become  of  me  V  bleated  the  unfortunate  Mistrass 
Deborah  Debbitch. 
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*'  You  most  remain  here  with  my  annt,  Mistress  Deb ;  and,  for  old 
acquaintance'  sake,  she  will  take  care  no  barm  befalls  yoa ;  bat  take 
heed  bow  you  attempt  to  break  bounds." 

So  8a3riiigy  and  pondering  in  bis  own  mind  tbe  task  wbicb  be  bad 
undertaken,  tbe  bardy  forester  strode  down  tbe  moonlit  glade^ 
Bcarcely  bearing  tbe  blessings  and  cantions  wbicb  Dame  Ellesmere 
kept  showenng  after  bim.  His  tbongbtB  were  not  altogetber  warlike. 
*'  Wbat  a  tigbt  ankle  tbe  jade  batb ! — sbe  trips  it  like  a  doe  in  snm- 
mer  over  tbe  dew.  Well,  but  here  are  tbe  buts.  Let  üb  to  tbis  gear. 
Are  ye  all  asleep,  ye  dammers,  einkers,  and  drift-drivers  1  tum  out, 
ye  subterranean  badgers.  Here  is  your  master,  Sir  Qeoffrey,  dead, 
for  augbt  you  know  or  care.  Do  not  you  see  tbe  beacon  is  unlit,  and 
you  Sit  tbere  like  so  many  asses  V 

^  Wby,"  answered  one  of  tbe  miners,  wbo  now  began  to  come  out 
of  tbeir  buts, 

*'  An  be  be  dead, 
He  will  eat  no  more  bread." 

'*And  you  are  like  to  eat  none  neitber,"  said  Lance;  ''for  tbe 
works  will  be  presently  stopped,  and  all  of  you  tumed  off." 

**  Well,  and  wbat  of  it,  Master  Lance  1  As  good  play  for  nougbt 
aswork  for  nougbt.  Here  is  four  weeks  we  have  scarce  seen  tbe 
colour  of  Sir  Gkoffrey's  coin ;  and  you  ask  us  to  care  wbetber  be  be 
dead  or  in  life  1  For  you,  tbat  goes  about,  trotting  upon  your  borse, 
and  doing  for  work  wbat  all  men  do  for  pleasure,  it  may  be  well 
enougb;  but  it  is  another  matter  to  be  leaving  Qod's  ligbt,  and 
burrowing  all  day  and  nigbt  in  darkness,  like  a  toad  in  a  bole — that  's 
not  to  be  done  for  nougbt,  I  trow ;  and  if  Sir  Geoffrey  is  dead,  bis 
sonl  will  suffer  for't;  and  if  be  be  alive,  we'll  baye  bim  in  tbe 
Barmoot  Court." 

^*  Hark  ye,  gaffer/'  said  Lance,  "  and  take  notice,  my  mates,  all  of 
you/'  for  a  oonsiderable  number  of  tbese  rüde  and  subterranean  people 
bad  now  assembled  to  bear  tbe  discussion.  <<Has  Sir  Qeoffrey, 
think  you,  ever  put  a  penny  in  bis  poucb  out  of  tbis  same  Bon- 
adventure  mine  V' 

'*  I  cannot  say  as  I  tbink  be  bas,"  answered  old  Ditcbley,  tbe  party 
wbo  maintained  tbe  controTersy. 

<'  Answer  on  your  conscience,  tbougb  it  be  but  a  leaden  one,  Do 
not  you  know  tbat  be  batb  lost  a  good  penny  V 

**  Wby,  I  believe  be  may,"  said  Gkiffer  Ditcbley.  "  Wbat  tben  ? — 
lose  to-day,  win  to-morrow — tbe  miner  must  eat  in  tbe  meantime." 

''  True ;  but  wbat  will  von  eat  wben  Master  Bridgenortb  gets  tbe 
land,  tbat  will  not  bear  oi  a  mine  being  wrougbt  on  bis  own  ground? 
Will  be  work  on  at  dead  loss,  tbink  ye  V  demanded  trusty  Lance. 

'*  Bridgenortb  ? — be  of  Moultrassie-Hall,  tbat  stopped  tbe  great 
Felicity  Work,  on  wbicb  bis  fatber  laid  out,  some  say,  ten  tbousand 
pounds,  and  neyer  got  in  a  penny  ?  Wby,  wbat  bas  be  to  do  witb 
Sir  Öeoffrey's  property  down  bere  at  Bonadventure  1  It  was  never 
bis,  I  trow.* 

*•  Nay,  wbat  do  I  know  ?"  answered  Lance,  wbo  saw  tbe  Impression 
he  had  made.    "  Law  and  debt  will  give  bim  ball'  Deib^^b^x^^  \ 
tbink,  unless  you  stand  bj  old  Sir  Qeoffrey." 
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"  But  if  Sir  GeoflErey  be  dead,"  said  Ditchley,  cautiously,  **  what 
good  will  our  standing  by  do  to  him?" 

**  I  did  not  say  he  was  dead,  bat  only  as  bad  as  dead ;  in  the  bands 
of  the  Roundheads — a  prisoner  up  yonder,  at  his  own  Castle/'  said 
Lance ;  '*  and  will  have  his  head  cut  off,  like  the  good  Earl  of  Derby'a, 
at  Bolton-le-Moors." 

*'  Nay,  then,  comrades/'  said  Gaffer  Ditchley,  ''an  it  be  as  Master 
Lance  says,  I  think  we  shoald  bear  a  band  for  stout  old  Sir  Gkoffrey, 
against  a  low-bom  mean-spirited  fellow  like  Bridgenorth^  who  shut 
np  a  shaft  had  cost  thousands,  without  getting  a  penny  profit  on  't 
So  hurra  for  Sir  Geoffrey,  and  down  with  the  Bump !  Bat  hold  ye 
a  blink — hold" — (and  the  waving  of  his  band  stopped  the  com- 
mencing  cheer) — "  Hark  ye,  Master  Lance,  it  must  be  all  over,  for 
the  beacon  is  as  black  as  night ;  and  you  know  yoarself  that  marks 
the  Lord's  death." 

"  It  will  kindle  again  in  an  instant/'  said  Lance ;  intemally  adding, 
**  I  pray  to  God  it  may !  It  will  kindle  in  an  instant — lack  of  fael, 
and  the  confasion  of  the  family." 

''Ay,  like  enow,  like  enow,"  said  Ditchley;  ''bat  I  winna  bndge 
tili  I  see  it  blazing." 

"  Why  then,  there  a  goes !"  said  Lance.  "  Thank  thee,  Cis — thank 
thee,  my  good  wench.  Believe  yoar  own  eyes,  my  lads,  if  yoa  will 
not  believe  me ;  and  now  hurra  for  Peveril  of  the  Peak — ^the  King 
and  his  friends — and  down  with  Bumps  and  Boundheads  !" 

The  Budden  rekindling  of  the  beacon  had  all  the  effect  which 
Lance  could  have  desired  apon  the  minds  of  his  rüde  and  ignoiant 
hearers,  who,  in  their  superstitious  humour,  had  strongly  associated 
the  Polar-star  of  Pevenl  with  the  fortunes  of  the  &mily.  Once 
moved,  according  to  the  national  character  of  their  coontrymen,  they 
soon  became  enthusiastic ;  and  Lance  found  himself  at  the  head  of 
thirty  stout  fellows  and  upwards,  armed  with  their  pick-axes,  and 
ready  to  execute  whatever  task  he  should  impose  on  them. 

Trusting  to  enter  the  Castle  by  the  postem,  which  had  senred  to 
accommodate  himself  and  other  domestics  upon  an  emergency,  his 
only  anxiety  was  to  keep  his  march  silent ;  and  he  eamestly  lecom- 
mended  to  his  foUowers  to  reserve  their  shoats  for  the  moment  of 
the  attack.  They  had  not  advanced  far  on  their  road  to  the  Castle, 
when  Cisly  Seilok  met  them,  so  breathless  with  haste,  that  the  poor 
girl  was  obliged  to  throw  herseif  into  Master  Lance's  arms. 

<'  Stand  up,  my  mettled  wench,"  said  he,  giving  her  a  sly  kiss  at 
the  same  time,  "  and  let  us  know  what  is  going  on  up  at  the  Castle." 

"  My  lady  bids  you,  as  you  would  serve  God  and  your  master,  not 
to  come  up  to  the  Castle,  which  can  bat  make  bloodshed ;  for  she 
says  Sir  Geoffirey  is  lawfally  in  band,  and  that  he  must  bide  the 
issue ;  and  that  he  is  innocent  of  what  he  is  charged  with,  and  is 
going  up  to  speak  for  himself  before  King  and  Council,  and 
(Sie  goes  up  with  him.  And  besides,  they  have  found  out  the 
postem,  the  roundhead  rogues;  for  two  of  them  saw  me  when  I 
went  out  of  door,  and  chased  me ;  but  I  showed  them  a  fair  pair  of 
heelß." 
'^As  ever  dashed  dew  &om  th«  co^&Vi^,''  «aid  Lance.    "  Bat  what 
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the  foTÜ  fiend  is  to  be  donel  for  if  they  haye  secoied  the  postem,  I 
know  not  how  the  dickens  we  can  get  in" 

"AR  is  fastened  with  bolt  and  staple,  and  guarded  with  gun  and 
pistol,  at  the  Castle,"  quoth  Cisly ;  ^*  and  so  sharp  are  they,  that  they 
nigh  caught  me  Coming  with  my  lad/s  message^  as  I  told  you.  Bat 
my  lady  says,  if  you  conld  deliver  her  son,  Master  Julian,  from 
Bridgenorthy  that  she  would  hold  it  good  service." 

'*  What!"  Said  Lance,  '^is  young  master  at  the  Castle  1  I  tanght 
him  to  shoot  his  first  shaft    But  how  to  get  inl" 

**  He  was  at  the  Castle  in  the  midst  of  the  rüffle,  bat  old  Bridge- 
north  has  carried  him  down  prisoner  to  the  Hall,"  answered  Cisly. 
''  There  was  never  faith  nor  coartesy  in  an  old  Paritani  who  never 
had  pipe  and  tabor  in  his  house  since  it  was  bailt." 

"Or  who  stopped  a  promising  mine,"  said  Ditchley,  ''to  save  a 
few  thoasand  pounds,  when  he  might  have  made  himself  as  rieh 
as  the  Lord  of  Chatsworth.  and  fed  a  handred  good  fellows  all  the 
whüst" 

**  Why,  then,  said  Lance, ''  since  yoa  are  all  of  a  mind,  we  will  go 
draw  the  cover  for  the  old  badger ;  and  I  promise  yoa  that  the  Hall 
is  not  like  one  of  yoar  real  houses  of  quanty,  where  the  walls  are  as 
thick  as  whinstone-dikes,  bat  foolish  brickwork,  that  your  pick-axes 
will  work  throagh  as  if  it  were  cheese.  Huzza  once  more  for  Peveril 
of  the  Peak!  down  with  Bridgenorth,  and  all  apstart  cackoldy 
Boandheads !" 

Having  indolged  the  throats  of  bis  foUowers  with  one  baxom 
hazza,  Lance  commanded  them  to  cease  their  clamoors,  and  pro- 
ceeded  to  condact  them,  by  sach  paths  as  seemed  the  least  likely  to 
be  watched,  to  the  coart-yard  of  Moaltrassie-HalL  On  the  road  they 
were  joined  by  several  stoat  yeomen  farmers,  either  followers  of  the 
Peverü  family,  or  friends  to  the  High  Charch  and  Cavalier  party ;  most 
of  whom,  alarmed  by  the  news  which  began  to  fly  fast  tturoagh  the 
neighboarhood,  were  armed  with  sword  and  pistol. 

^Euice  Gatram  halted  his  party,  at  the  distance,  as  he  himself 
described  it,  of  a  flight-shot  from  the  hoase,  and  adyanced  alone, 
and  in  silence,  to  reconnoitre;  and  having  previoasly  commanded 
Ditchley  and  his  sabterranean  allies  to  come  to  his  assistance  when- 
ever  he  shoald  whistle,  he  crept  cautioasly  forward,  and  soon  found 
that  those  whom  he  came  to  sarprise,  true  to  the  discipline  which 
had  gained  their  party  sach  deeided  saperiority  daring  the  Civil 
War,  had  posted  a  sentinel,  who  paced  through  the  coart-yard 
pioosly  chanting  a  psalm  tane,  while  his  arms,  crossed  on  his  bosom, 
Bupported  a  gan  of  formidable  length. 

*'  Now  a  true  soldier/'  said  Lance  Gatram  to  himself, ''  woald  pat 
a  stop  to  thy  snivelling  ditty,  by  making  a  broad  arrow  quiver  in 
yoar  heart,  and  no  great  alarm  given.  Bat,  dang  it,  I  have  not  the 
right  spirit  for  a  soldier — I  cannot  fight  a  man  tiU  my  blood's  ap ; 
and  for  shooting  him  from  behind  a  wall,  it  is  craelly  like  to 
Btalking  a  deer.    I  '11  e'en  face  him  and  try  what  to  make  of  him." 

With  this  dooghty  resolation,  and  taking  no  farther  care  to  conceal 
himself  he  entered  the  coart-yard  boldly,  and  was  making  forward 
to  the  front  door  of  the  Hall,  as  a  matter  oi  co\xt^^.   '^u\.  >i^^  ^^ 
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Cromwellian,  who  was  oa  goaid,  had  not  so  learned  hU  dntj.    "  Wba 

Saea  therel  Stand,  &iead— ataad ;  or,  -veiUy  I  will  ahoot  thee  to 
eathl"  were  ch&Uengea  which  followed  each  other  quick,  the  liiac 
being  enforced  bv  the  iBTelling  and  preunting  the  «lidlong-barf elLad 
gun  with  which  he  waa  armed. 

"Wh7,  wbat  a  mmraial"  answered  LaDCe.  "I«it  yourfaBhion  to 
go  B-Bhooting  at  tMs  time  o'  night  1  Why,  thig  ia  bat  a  time  for  bat- 
lowling." 

"  Nfty,  but  hark  thee,  Mend,"  eaid  the  siperienced  Mntinel,  "  I  am 
none  oS  those  who  do  thiB  work  negligently.  Thou  canat  not  enaro 
me  with  thj  crafty  apeech,  though  thou  wouldat  make  it  to  soand 
simple  in  ntine  aar.  Of  a  ^eniiy  I  will  ahoot,  luiless  thou  teil  thy 
name  and  buBiueis." 

"Naniel"  said  Lance j  "why,  what  a  dickena  shonld  it  he  but 
Bobin  Bound — honest  Kobin  ot  Bedham;  and  for  basineBS,  an  you 
must  needs  know,  I  come  on  a  meaa^e  frotn  aome  Pailiament  man, 
up  yonder  at  the  Castle,  with  letters  Eor  worshipfal  Master  Bridge- 
north  of  Moultraasie-Hall ;  and  thia  be  tha  place  as  I  tbink ;  thoueh 
why  ye  be  morching  up  and  down  at  bis  door,  like  the  aign  of  tlie 
Bed  Man,  with  your  old  firalock  there,  I  oannot  so  well  gueaa." 

"Give  me  the  lettera,  my 
friend,"  aaid  the  aentinu, 
to  whom  thia  explanation 
aeemed  very  natnral  and 
probable,  "  and  I  will  canae 
them  forthwith  to  be  de- 
liveted  into  hia  wonfalp^a 
own  band," 

Bummaginginhiapoeketa 
na  if  to  pull  ODt  the  Letten 
wbichneTer  existed,  Master 
Lance  appraached  «ithin 
the  Bentiael'a  piece,  and, 
before  he  was  aware,  aud- 
denly  aeized  him  l^  the 
collar,  whiatled  aharo  and 
shrill,  and,  exerting  hu  akiB 
aa  a  wiestlec,  for  whicb  htt 
had  been  diatinguished  in 
-  bis  back — the  modcet  for 


P%i#^^=* 


hii  yonth,  be  atretcbed  hia  Antagonist  o 
which  they  itnlggled  going  off  in  the  fall. 

The  miners  rushed  into  the  court-yard  at  Lance'a  aignal ;  and,  hop»- 
leas  any  longer  of  prosecuting  bis  design  in  eileoce,  Lance  com- 
manded  two  of  tham  to  lecute  the  prisoner,  and  the  reat  to  cbeer 
londly,  and  attack  the  door  of  the  bonae.  Inatantly  the  court-yard 
of  the  mansion  rang  with  the  ory  of  "Peverilof  the  Peak  for  erarl' 
with  all  the  abuse  which  the  Boyalists  had  invented  to  cast  upon  the 
Boundheads  during  ao  many  years  of  eontention ;  and  at  the  um- 
time,  while  aome  assailed  tha  door  with  their  mining  Itnplement«, 
othera  directed  their  attack  againat  the  angle,  where  a  kind  of  potcb 
,  Joiaed  to  tbe  txma  front  of  the  ba\ldia%  ■,  e.ud  there,  In  nme  £gnB 
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Erotected  by  the  projection  of  the  wall,  and  of  a  baleony  which  over- 
ung  the  porchy  wrought  in  moie  security,  as  well  as  with  more 
effecty  than  the  others;  foi  the  doors  being  of  oak,  thickly  Btadded 
with  nails,  ofiEered  a  more  effectoal  resistance  to  violence  than  the 
brickwork. 

The  noifle  of  this  hubbub  on  the  ontside  soon  exdted  wild  alarm 
and  tumuU  within.  Lights  £Lew  from  window  to  window,  and  voices 
were  heard  demanding  the  cause  of  the  attack ;  to  which  the  party 
cries  of  those  who  were  in  the  court-yard  afforded  a  sufficient,  or  at 
least  the  önly  answer  which  was  vouchsafed.  At  length  the  window 
of  a  projecting  staircase  opened,  and  the  voice  of  Bridgenorth  him- 
eelf  demanded  authoritatively  what  the  tumult  meant,  and  com- 
manded  the  rioters  to  desüt,  upon  their  own  ptopei  and  immediate 
peril* 

"  We  want  our  young  master,  you  canting  old  thief,"  was  the  reply ; 
*'  and  if  we  have  him  not  instantly,  the  topmost  stone  of  yonr  house 
shall  lie  as  low  as  the  foundation  !" 

**  We  will  try  that  presently,"  seid  Bridgenorth  j  "  for  if  there  is 
another  blow  strack  against  the  walls  of  my  peacefal  house,  I  will 
fire  my  carabine  among  you,  and  your  blood  be  upon  your  own  head. 
I  have  a  score  of  Mends,  well  armed  with  musket  and  pistol,  to 
defend  my  house ;  and  we  have  both  the  means  and  heart,  with 
Heoven's  assistance,  to  repay  any  violence  you  may  offer." 

'*  Master  Bridgenorth,  replied  Lance,  who,  though  no  soldier, 
was  sportsman  enough  to  comprehend  the  advantage  which  those 
under  cover,  and  using  fire-arms,  must  necessarily  have  over  his 
party,  ezposed  to  their  aim  in  a  great  measure,  and  without  means  of 
answering  their  fire — *'  Master  Bridgenorth,  let  us  crave  parley  with 
von,  and  fair  conditions.  We  desire  to  do  you  no  evil,  but  will  have 
back  our  young  master ;  it  is  enough  that  you  have  got  our  old  one 
and  his  lady.  It  is  foul  chasing,  to  kill  hart,  bind,  and  fawn ;  and 
we  will  give  you  some  light  on  the  subject  in  an  instant." 

This  Speech  was  followed  by  a  great  crash  amongst  the  lower 
Windows  of  the  house,  according  to  a  new  species  of  attack  which 
had  been  suggested  by  some  of  the  assailants. 

**  I  would  take  the  honest  fellow's  word,  and  let  young  Peveril  go/' 
Said  one  of  the  garrison,  who,  carelessly  yawning,  approached  on  the 
inside  of  the  post  at  which  Bridgenorth  had  stationed  himself. 

"  Are  you  mad  V*  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  or  do  you  think  me  poor 
enough  in  spirit  to  give  up  the  advantages  I  now  possess  over  the 
family  of  Peveril,  for  the  awe  of  a  parcel  of  boors,  whom  the  first 
discharge  will  scatter  like  chaff  before  the  whirlwind  V 

"  Nay,"  answered  the  Speaker,  who  was  the  same  individual  who 
had  Struck  Julian  by  his  resemblance  to  the  man  who  called  himself 
Gknlesse,  '*  I  love  a  dire  revenge,  but  we  shall  buy  it  somewhat  too 
dear  if  these  rascals  set  the  house  on  fire,  as  they  are  like  to  do,  while 
you  are  parleying  from  the  window.  They  have  thrown  torches  or 
firebranos  into  the  h^l ;  and  it  is  all  our  friends  can  do  to  keep  the 
flame  from  catching  fche  wainscoting,  which  is  old  and  dry." 

''Now  may  Heaven  judge  thee  for  thy  lightufttA  oi  «^Sx^V 
answered  Btiagenortb;  "one  woold  thinlL  iniMi\[d«i  *w«a «o  ^qt^v&i 
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thy  element,  that  to  thee  it  was  indifferent  whether  friend  or  foe  was 
the  suflferer." 

So  Baying,  he  ran  hastily  down  the  stairs  towards  the  hall,  into 
which,  through  broken  casements,  and  betwixt  the  iron  bars,  which 
prevented  human  entrance,  the  assailants  had  thrust  lighted  straw, 
sufficient  to  excite  much  smoke  and  some  fire.  and  to  throw  the 
defenders  of  the  house  into  great  confusion ;  insomuch,  that  of  several 
fihots  üred  hastilj  from  the  Windows,  little  or  no  damage  followed  to 
the  besiegers,  who,  getting  warm  in  the  onset,  answered  the  hostile 
charges  with  loud  shouts  of  "Peveril^for  everl"  and  had  already 
made  a  practicable  breach  through  the  brick-wall  of  the  tenement, 
through  which  Lance,  Ditchlej,  and  several  of  the  most  adventuroua 
among  their  followers,  made  their  way  into  the  halL 

The  complete  capture  of  the  house  remained,  however,  as  far  off 
as  ever.  The  defenders  mixed  with  much  coolness  and  skill  that 
solemn  and  deep  spirit  of  enthusiasm  which  sets  life  at  less  than 
nothing,  in  comparison  to  real  or  supposed  duty.  From  the  half- 
opened  doors  which  led  into  the  hall,  they  maintained  a  ffre  which 
began  to  grow  fatal.  One  miner  was  shot  dead ;  three  or  four  were 
wounded ;  and  Lance  scarce  knew  whether  he  should  draw  his  forces 
from  the  house,  and  leave  it  a  prey  to  the  flames,  or,  making  a  despe- 
rate attack  on  the  posts  occupied  by  the  defenders,  try  to  obtain 
unmolested  possession  of  the  place.  At  this  moment  his  course  of 
conduct  was  determined  by  an  unexpected  occurrence,  of  which  it  is 
necessary  to  trace  the  cause. 

Julian  Peveril  had  been,  like  other  inhabitants  öf  Moultrassie-Hall 
on  that  momentous  night,  awakened  by  the  report  of  the  sentined'B 
musket,  followed  by  the  shouts  of  his  father's  vassals  and  followers; 
of  which  he  collected  enough  to  guess  that  Bridgenorth's  house  was 
attacked  with  a  view  to  his  liberation.  Yery  doubtful  of  the  issue  of 
such  an  attempt,  dizzy  with  the  slumber  from  which  he  had  been  so 
suddenly  awakened,  and  confounded  with  the  rapid  succession  of 
events  to  which  he  had  been  lately  a  witness,  he  speedily  put  on  a 
part  of  his  clothes,  and  hastened  to  the  window  of  his  apartment 
From  this  he  could  see  nothing  to  relieve  his  anxiety,  for  it  looked 
towards  a  quarter  different  from  that  on  which  the  attack  was  made. 
He  attempted  his  door ;  it  was  locked  on  the  outside ;  and  his  per- 
plexity  and  anxiety  became  extreme,  when  suddenly  the  lock  was 
tumed,  and  in  an  undress,  hastily  assumed  in  the  moment  of  alarm, 
her  hair  Streaming  on  her  Shoulders,  her  eyes  gleaming  betwixt  fear 
and  resolution,  Alice  Bridgenorth  rushed  into  his  apartment,  and 
seized  his  band  with  the  fervent  exclamation,  ''Julian,  save  mj 
father!'' 

The  light  which  she  bore  in  her  band  served  to  show  those 
features  which  could  rarely  have  been  viewed  by  anyone  witiioafc 
emotion,  but  which  bore  an  ezpression  irresistible  to  a  lover. 

"  Alice,"  he  said, ''  what  means  this  ?  What  is  the  danger  1  Where 
isyour  father?" 

**  Do  not  stay  to  question,"  ehe  answered ;  ''  but  if  you  would  saye 
him,  follow  me!** 
At  the  same  time  Bhe  led  tbe  ^vf ,  m\.\i  \sc^^  «<^eAd,  half-way  down 
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the  torret  staircase  which  led  to  his  room,  thence  taming  through  a 
aide  door,  along  a  long  gallery,  to  a  larger  and  wider  stair,  at  the 
bottom  of  which  stood  her  father,  surrounded  by  four  or  five  of  his 
Mends,  scarce  discemible  through  the  smoke  of  the  fire  which  began 
to  take  hold  in  the  hall,  as  well  as  that  which  arose  &om  the  repeated 
discharge  of  their  own  fire-arms. 

Julian  saw  there  was  not  a  moment  to  be  lost,  if  he  meant  to  be 
a  successful  mediator.  He  rushed  through  Bridgenorth's  party  ere 
they  were  aware  of  his  approach,  and  throwing  himself  amongst  the 
assailants,  who  occupied  the  hall  in  considerable  numbers,  he  assured 
them  of  his  personal  safety,  and  conjured  them  to  depart. 

''  Not  without  a  few  more  slices  at  the  Bump,  master,''  answered 
Lance.  ''  I  am  principally  glad  to  see  you  safe  and  well ;  but  here  is 
Joe  Bimegap  shot  as  dead  as  a  bück  in  season,  and  more  of  us  are 
hurt ;  and  we  '11  have  revenge,  and  roast  the  Puritans  like  c^ples  for 
lambswooll" 

''  Then  you  shall  roast  me  along  with  them/'  said  Julian ;  **  for  I 
vow  to  God,  I  will  not  leave  the  Hall,  being  bound  by  parole  of 
honour  to  abide  with  Major  Bridgenorth  tili  lawfully  dismissed." 

"Now  out  on  you,  an  you  were  ten  times  a  Peverill"  said 
Ditchley ;  '*  to  give  so  many  honest  fellows  loss  and  labour  on  your 
behalf,  and  to  show  them  no  kinder  countenance.  I  say,  beat  up  the 
fire,  and  bum  all  togetherl*' 

'*  Nay,  nay ;  but  peace,  my  masters,  and  hearken  to  reason,"  said 
Julian ;  "  we  are  all  here  in  evil  condition,  and  you  will  only  make 
it  worse  by  contention.  Do  you  help  to  put  out  this  same  fire,  which 
will  eise  cost  us  all  dear.  Keep  yourselves  under  arms.  Let  Master 
Bridgenorth  and  me  settle  some  grounds  of  accommodation,  and  I 
trust  all  will  be  favourably  made  up  on  both  sides ;  and  if  not,  you 
shall  have  my  consent  and  countenance  to  üght  it  out ;  and  come  on 
it  what  will,  I  will  never  forget  this  nighf  s  good  service." 

He  then  drew  Ditchley  and  Lance  Outram  aside,  while  the  rest 
Btood  suspended  at  his  appearance  and  words,  and,  expressing  the 
utmost  thanks  and  gratitude  for  what  they  had  already  done,  urged 
them,  as  the  greatest  favour  which  they  could  do  towards  him  and 
bis  father's  house,  to  permit  him  to  negotiate  the  terms  of  bis  emanci- 
pation  from  thraldom ;  at  the  same  time  forcing  on  Ditchley  five  or 
ax  gold  pieces,  that  the  brave  lads  of  Bonadventure  might  drink  his 
health  ;  whilst  to  Lance  he  expressed  the  wärmest  sense  of  his  active 
kindness,  but  protested  he  could  only  consider  it  as  good  service  to 
his  house  if  he  was  allowed  to  manage  the  matter  after  his  own 
fashion. 

"Why,"  answered  Lance,  "I  am  well  out  on  it,  Master  Julian;  for 
it  is  matter  beyond  my  mastery.  All  that  I  stand  to  is,  that  I  will 
see  you  safe  out  of  this  same  Moultrassie-Hall ;  for  our  old  naunt 
Ellesmere  will  eise  give  me  but  cold  comfort  when  I  come  home. 
Truth  is,  I  began  unwillingly ;  but  when  I  saw  the  poor  fellow  Joe 
shot  beside  me,  why,  I  thought  we  should  have  some  amends.  But 
I  put  it  all  in  your  honour's  hands/' 

Dnring  this  coUoquy,  both  parties  had  been  amicably  em^loyed  ul 
extinguishing  the  üre,  which  might  otbeiwise  \iüiV^  ^^^^\lia.\»^.^•Q  ^^ 
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It  required  a  general  effort  to  get  it  under ;  and  both  parties  agreed 
on  the  necessary  laboar  with  as  much  unanimity  as  if  the  water  they 
brought  in  leathern  buckete  from  the  well  to  throw  upon  the  fire 
had  had  some  effect  in  slaking  their  mutual  hoBtilitjr. 


CHAPTER  XXVL 

Kecessity-^thou  best  of  peacemakerg, 
As  well  as  surest  prompter  of  invention— 
Help  US  to  oomposition ! 

While  the  fire  continued,  the  two  parties  laboored  in  active  nnion, 
like  the  jarring  factions  of  the  Jews  during  the  siege  of  Jerusalem, 
when  compelled  to  unite  in  resisting  an  assault  of  the  besiegers.  But 
when  the  last  bücket  of  water  had  hissed  on  the  few  embers  that 
continued  to  glimmer — when  the  sense  of  mutual  hostility,  hitherto 
suspended  by  a  feeling  of  common  danger,  was  in  its  turn  rekindled 
— the  parties,  mingled  as  they  had  hitherto  been  in  one  common 
ezertion,  drew  off  from  each  other,  and  began  to  arrange  themselves 
at  opposite  sides  of  the  hall,  and  handle  their  weapons,  as  if  for  a 
renewal  of  the  fight« 

Bridgenorth  interrupted  any  further  progress  of  this  menaoed 
hostility.  ''  Julian  Peveril,"  he  said,  <<  thou  art  free  to  walk  thine 
own  path,  since  thou  wilt  not  walk  with  me  that  road  which  is  more 
safe,  as  well  as  more  honourable.  But  if  you  do  by  my  counsel,  yoa 
will  get  soon  beyond  the  British  seas.'' 

''  Balph  Bridgenorth/'  said  one  of  bis  friends,  '<  this  is  but  evtl  and 
feeble  conduct  on  thine  own  part.  Wilt  thou  withhold  thy  band 
firom  the  battle,  to  defend,  from  these  sons  of  Belial,  the  captiye  of  thy 
bow  and  of  thy  spear  %  Surely  we  are  enow  to  deal  with  them  in 
the  security  of  our  good  old  cause ;  nor  should  we  part  with  this 
spawn  of  the  old  serpent,  nntil  we  essay  whether  the  Lord  will  not 
give  US  victory  therein." 

A  hum  of  Stern  assent  followed ;  and,  had  not  (^anlasse  now  inter- 
fered,  the  combat  would  probably  have  been  renewed«  He  took  Hie 
advocate  for  war  apart  into  one  of  the  window  recesses,  and  apparently 
satisfied  bis  objections ;  for  as  he  returned  to  his  companions,  he  said 
to  them,  '^Our  friend  hath  so  Well  argued  this  matter  that,  Yeril}^ 
since  he  is  of  the  same  mind  with  the  worthy  Major  Bridgenorth,  I 
think  the  youth  may  be  set  at  liberty.'' 

As  uo  further  objection  was  offered,  it  only  remained  with  Julian 
to  thank  and  reward  those  who  had  been  active  in  his  assistance. 
Having  first  obtained  from  Bridgenorth  a  promise  of  indemnity  to 
them  for  the  riot  they  had  committed,  a  few  kind  words  conveyed 
his  sense  of  their  Services ;  and  some  broad  piecos,  thrust  into  the 
band  of  Lance  Outram,  fumished  the  meana  for  affording  them  a 
holiday.  They  would  have  remained  to  protect  him,  but,  fearfol  of 
farther  disorder,  and  relying  entirelv  on  the  good  ÜEdth  of  liaj<» 
BnägenorÜx,  he  dismissed  them  all  excepting  Lance,  whom  he 
deudned  to  attend  upon  him  fot  a  ivm  ixmiu\A&)tiUl  he  thonld  doparl 
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from  Mooltraasie.  Bat,  ere  leaving  the  Hall,  he  could  not  repress  his 
desire  to  speak  with  Bridgenorth  in  Beeret;  and,  advancing  towards 
him,  he  expressed  such  a  desire. 

Tacitly  granting  what  was  asked  of  him,  Bridgenorth  led  the  way 
to  a  small  sammer  saloon  adjoining  to  the  Hall,  where,  with  his 
asaal  gravity  and  indifference  of  manner,  he  seemed  to  await  in 
fiilence  what  Peveril  had  to  commanicate. 

Jalian  foand  it  difficalt,  where  so  little  opening  was  afforded 
him,  to  find  a  tone  in  which  to  open  the  sahjects  he  had  at  heart, 
that  shoald  be  at  once  dignified  and  conciliating.  "  Major  Bridge- 
north,'' he  Said  at  length,  "  yoa  have  been  a  son,  and  an  affectionate 
one — ^yoa  may  conceive  my  present  anxiety,  My  father  I — what  has 
been  designed  for  him  V 

"  What  the  law  will,"  answered  Bridgenorth.  "  Had  he  walked 
by  the  coansels  which  I  procared  to  be  given  to  him,  he  might  have 
dwelt  safely  in  the  hoase  of  his  ancestors.  His  fate  is  now  beyond 
my  control — far  beyond  yoars.  It  mast  be  with  him  as  his  coantry 
shall  decide.'' 

"And  my  mother?"  said  Peveril. 

'*  Will  consalt,  as  she  has  ever  done,  her  own  daty;  and  create  her 
own  happiness  by  doing  so,"  repUed  Bridgenorth.  "Believe,  my 
designs  towards  yoar  family  are  better  than  they  may  seem  throagn 
the  mist  which  adversity  has  spread  aroand  yoar  hoase.  I  may 
triamph  as  a  man ;  bat  as  a  man  I  mast  also  remember,  in  my  hoar, 
that  mine  enemies  have  had  theirs.  Have  yoa  aaght  eise  to  say  ?" 
he  added,  after  a  momentary  paase.  "  Yoa  have  rejected  once,  yea 
and  again,  the  band  I  stretched  oat  to  yoa.  Methinks  little  more 
remains  between  as." 

These  words,  which  seemed  to  cat  short  farther  discassion,  were 
calmly  spoken ;  so  that,  thoagh  they  appeared  to  discoarage  farther 
qaestion,  they  coald  not  interrapt  that  which  still  trembled  on 
Jalian's  tongae.  He  made  a  step  or  two  towards  the  door;  then 
saddenly  retamed*  "Yoar  daaghterl"  he  said — "Major  Bridge- 
north— I  should  ask — I  do  ask  forgiveness  for  mentioning  her  name — 
bat  may  I  not  inqaire  after  her  ?  May  I  not  ezpress  my  wishes  for 
her  futare  happiness )" 

"Yoar  interest  in  her  is  bat  too  flattering,"  said  Bridgenorth; 
"bat  yoa  have  already  chosen  your  part;  and  yoa  mast  be,  in 
fatare,  strangers  to  each  other.  I  may  have  wished  it  otherwise,  bat 
the  hoor  of  grace  is  passed,  daring  which  yoar  compliance  with  my 
advice  might — I  will  speak  it  plainly — have  led  to  yoar  anion.  For 
her  happiness — if  sach  a  word  belongs  to  a  mortal  pilgrimage — I 
shall  care  for  it  safäciently.  She  leaves  this  place  to-day  ander  the 
goardianship  of  a  sare  friend." 

"  Not  of ?"  exclaimed  Peveril,  and  stopped  short ;  for  he  feit 

he  had  no  right  to  pronoance  the  name  which  came  to  his  Ups. 

"Why  do  yoa  paasel"  said  Bridgenorth;  "a  sadden  thoaght  is 
ölten  a  wise,  almost  always  an  honest  one.  With  whom  did  yoa 
sappose  I  meant  to  intrust  my  child|  that  the  idea  called  forth  so 
anxioos  an  expression  1" 

**  A^^ain  I  thonld  ask  yoar  forgiveness,''  said  3\xV\ttfi.,  ^^iot  tcl^^j^asl^ 
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where  I  have  little  right  to  interfere.  But  I  saw  a  face  here  that  is 
known  to  me — the  person  calls  himself  GUnlesse.  Is  it  with  him 
that  you  mean  to  intrust  your  daughter  ?" 

"Even  to  the  person  who  calls  himself  Ganlesse^''  said  Bridge- 
north,  without  expressing  either  anger  or  surprise. 

"  And  do  you  know  to  whom  you  commit  a  Charge  so  precious  to 
all  who  know  her,  and  so  dear  to  yourself  ?"  said  Julian. 

"  Do  you  know,  who  ask  me  the  qaestion  V^  answered  Bridgenorth. 

"  I  own  I  do  not/'  answered  Julian ;  "  but  I  have  seen  him  in  a 
character  so  different  from  what  he  now  wears,  that  I  feel  it  my  duty 
to  warn  you  how  you  intrust  the  Charge  of  your  child  to  one  who  can 
altemately  play  the  profligate  or  the  hypocrite,  as  it  suits  his  own 
interest  or  humour." 

Bridgenorth  smiled  contemptuously.  **  I  might  be  angry,''  he  said, 
^'  with  the  officious  zeal  which  supposes  that  its  green  conceptions  can 
instruct  my  grey  hairs ;  but,  good  Julian,  I  do  but  only  ask  from 
yoü  the  liberal  construction  that  I,  who  have  had  much  converse 
with  mankind,  know  with  whom  I  trust  what  is  dearest  to  me.  He 
of  whom  thou  speakest  hath  one  visage  to  his  friends,  though  he  may 
have  others  to  the  world,  living  amongst  those  before  whom  honest 
features  should  be  concealed  under  a  grotesque  vizard ;  even  as  in 
the  sinful  sports  of  the  day,  called  maskings  and  mummeries,  where 
the  wise,  if  he  show  himself  at  all,  must  be  contented  to  play  tiie 
apish  and  fantastic  fool." 

" I  would  only  jjray  your  wisdom  to  beware,"  said  Julian,  "of  one 
who,  as  he  has  a  vizard  for  others,  may  also  have  one  which  can  dis- 
guise  his  real  features  from  you  yoursell" 

"This  is  being  over  careful,  young  man,"  replied  Bridgenorth, 
more  shortly  than  he  had  hitherto  spoken ;  "  if  you  would  walk  by 
my  counsel,  you  will  attend  to  your  own  affairs — which,  credit  me, 
deserve  all  your  care — and  leave  others  to  the  management  of 
theirs." 

This  was  too  piain  to  be  misunderstood ;  and  Peveril  was  compelied 
to  take  his  leave  of  Bridgenorth,  and  of  Moultrassie-Hall,  withoui 
farther  parley  or  explanation.  The  reader  may  imagine  how  oft  h^ 
looked  back,  and  tried  to  guess,  amongst  the  lights  which  continued 
to  twinkle  in  various  parts  of  the  building,  which  sparkle  it  was  that 
gleamed  from  the  bower  of  Alice.  When  the  road  tumed  into 
another  direction,  he  sunk  into  a  deep  reverie,  from  which  he  was  at 
length  roused  by  the  voice  of  Lance,  who  demanded  where  he 
intended  to  quarter  for  the  night.  He  was  unprepared  to  answer  the 
question,  but  the  honest  keeper  himself  prompted  a  Solution  of  the 
Problem,  by  requesting  that  he  would  occupy  a  spare  bed  in  the 
Lodge ;  to  which  Julian  willingly  agreed.  The  rest  of  the  inhabitants 
had  retired  to  rest  when  they  entered ;  but  Dame  Ellesmere,  apprised 
by  a  messenger  of  her  nephew's  hospitable  intent,  had  everything  in 
the  best  readiness  she  could  for  the  son  of  her  ancient  patroxL 
Peveril  betook  himself  to  rest;  and,  notwithstanding  so  many 
subjects  of  anziety,  slept  soundly  tili  the  moming  was  far  adyanced. 

His  slumbers  were  first  broken  by  Lance,  who  had  been  long  np^ 
and  sdready  actiye  in  his  seivice.    He  xaioim^  Vmsi  that  his  horse^ 
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anns^  and  small  cloak-bag  had  been  sent  from  the  Castle  by  one  of 
Major  Bridgenorth's  servants,  who  brought  a  letter,  discharging  from 
the  Major's  Service  the  unfortunate  Deborah  Debbitch,  and  pro- 
hibiting  her  retnrn  to  the  HalL  The  officer  of  the  House  of  Oom- 
mons,  escorted  bj  a  stron^  guard,  had  left  Martindale  Castle  that 
morning  early,  travelling  m  Sir  Gkoffrey's  carriage — bis  ladj  being 
also  permitted  to  attend  on  him.  To  this  he  had  to  add,  that  the 
property  at  the  Castle  was  taken  possession  of  hj  Master  Win-the- 
fight,  the  attorney  from  Chesterfield,  with  other  officers  of  law,  in 
name  of  Major  Bridgenorth,  a  large  creditor  of  the  unfortunate 
knight 

Having  told  these  Job's  tidings,  Lance  paused;  and,  after  a 
moment's  hesitation,  declared  he  was  resolved  to  quit  the  country 
and  go  up  to  London  along  with  his  young  master.  Julian  argued 
the  point  with  him ;  and  insisted  he  had  better  stay  to  take  charge 
of  his  aunt,  in  case  she  should  be  disturbed  by  these  strangers. 
Lance  replied,  "  She  would  have  one  with  her  who  would  protect 
her  well  enough  ;  for  there  was  wherewithal  to  buy  protection 
amongst  them.  But  for  himsel^  he  was  resolved  to  follow  Master 
Jnlian  to  the  death." 

Julian  heartily  thanked  him  for  his  love. 

'^Nay,  it  is  not  altogether  out  of  love  neither,"  said  Lance, 
'^though  I  am  as  loving  as  another ;  but  it  is,  as  it  were,  partly  out 
of  fear,  lest  I  be  called  over  the  coals  for  last  night's  matter ;  for  as 
for  the  miners,  they  will  never  trouble  them,  as  the  creatures  only 
act  after  their  kind." 

**  I  will  write  in  your  behalf  to  Major  Bridgenorth,  who  is  bound 
to  afford  you  protection,  if  you  have  such  fear,''  said  Julian. 

^'Nay,  for  that  matter,  it  is  not  altogether  fear,  more  than 
altogether  love,"  answered  the  enigmatical  keeper ;  ''  although  it  hath 
a  tasting  of  both  in  it  And  to  speak  piain  truth,  thus  it  is — Dame 
Debbitch  and  Naunt  EUesmere  have  resolved  to  set  up  their  horses 
together,  and  have  made  up  all  their  quarreis.  And  of  all  ghosts  in 
the  World,  the  worst  is,  when  an  old  true-love  comes  back  to  haunt 
a  poor  fellow  like  me.  Mistress  Deborah,  though  distressed  enow  for 
the  loss  of  her  place,  has  been  already  speaking  of  a  broken  sixpence, 
or  some  such  token,  as  if  a  man  could  remember  such  things  for  so 
many  years,  even  if  she  had  not  gone  over  seas,  like  a  woodcock,  in 
the  meanwhile." 

Julian  could  scarce  forbear  laughing.  '^  I  thought  you  too  much 
of  a  man,  Lance,  to  fear  a  Ivoman  marrying  you  whether  you  would 
or  no." 

^  It  has  been  many  an  honest  man's  luck,  for  all  that,"  said  Lance ; 
**  and  a  woman  in  the  very  house  has  so  many  denced  opportunities. 
And  then  there  would  be  two  upon  one ;  for  Naunt,  though  high 
enough  when  any  of  yowr  folks  are  concerned^  hath  some  look  to  the 
main  chance;  and  it  seems  Mistress  Deb  is  as  rieh  as  a  Jew." 

^  And  you,  Lance,"  said  Julian,  <*  have  no  mind  to  marry  for  cake 
and  puddin^?" 

'<No,  truly,  master,"  answered  Lance,  ''unless  I  knew  of  wke^t 
dongh  they  were  baked.    How  the  devil  do  1  knovr  \io\7  >i)ci^  \^^^ 
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came  hy  so  mach?  And  then  if  ehe  speaka  of  tokexu  and  love- 
pasaages,  let  her  be  the  same  tight  lasa  I  broke  the  sixpenoe  with, 
and  I  will  be  the  same  trae  lad  to  her.  Bat  I  never  heard  of  tme 
love  lasting  ten  years;  and  hers,  if  it  lives  at  all,  most  be  neaier 
twenty. 

**  WeU,  then,  Lance,"  said  Julian,  '^  since  yon  are  resolved  on  the 
thing,  we  will  go  to  London  together ;  where,  if  I  cannot  retain  yon 
in  my  service,  and  if  my  father  recovers  not  these  misfortanea,  I 
will  endeavour  to  nromote  yon  elsewhere.'' 

'*  Nay,  nay/'  saia  Lance,  "  I  trust  to  be  back  to  bonnie  Martindale 
before  it  is  long,  and  to  keep  the  greenwood,  as  I  have  been  wont  to 
do;  for,  as  to  Dame  Debbitch,  when  they  have  not  me  for  their 
common  butt,  Naunt  and  ahe  will  Boon  bend  bowa  on  each  other. 
So  here  comes  old  Dame  EUeamere  with  yoor  breakfaat.  I  will  bat 
give  aome  directions  abont  the  deer  to  Bough  Balph,  my  helper,  and 
saddle  my  foreat  pony,  and  your  honour'a  horse,  which  ia  no  prima 
one,  and  we  will  be  ready  to  trof 

Julian  was  not  aorry  for  thia  addition  to  his  eatabliahment ;  for 
Lance  had  ahown  himaelf,  on  the  preceding  evening,  a  ahrewd  and 
bold  fellow,  and  attached  to  his  master.  He  therefore  aet  himself  to 
reconcile  hia  aunt  to  parting  with  her  nephew  for  aome  time.  Her 
unlimited  devotion  for  '*  the  family ''  readily  induced  the  old  lady  to 
acquieace  in  hia  propoaal,  though  not  without  a  gentle  aigh  over  the 
ruina  of  a  caatle  in  the  air,  which  waa  founded  on  the  well-saved 
purae  of  Miatreaa  Deborah  Debbitch.  '<  At  any  rate/'  ahe  thooght, 
"  it  waa  aa  well  that  Lance  ahould  be  out  of  the  way  of  that  bold, 
long-legged,  beggarly  trollop,  Cia  Sellok."  But  to  poor  Deb  heraeH 
the  ezpatriation  of  Lance,  whom  ahe  had  looked  to  aa  a  aailor  to  a 
port  ander  hia  lee,  for  which  he  can  run,  if  weather  becomes  foal, 
waa  a  aecond  aevere  blow,  following  cloae  on  her  diamiaaal  £rom  the 
profitable  aervice  of  Major  Bridgenortb. 

Julian  yiaited  the  diaconaolate  damael,  in  hopea  of  gaining  aome 
light  upon  Bridgenorth'a  projecta  regarding  hia  cUiaghter-— the 
character  of  thia  Ganleaae — and  other  matters,  with  which  her 
reaidence  in  the  family  might  have  made  her  acqoainted;  but  ha 
found  her  by  far  too  much  troubled  in  mind  to  afford  him  the  le««t 
Information.  The  name  of  Ganleaae  ahe  did  not  aeem  to  recollect-«- 
that  of  Alice  rendered  her  hyaterical — that  of  Bridgenorth,  furiom. 
She  numbered  up  the  varioua  Services  ahe  had  rendered  in  the 
family — and  denounced  the  plague  of  awartneaa  to  the  linen— of 
leannesa  to  the  poultry— of  dearth  and  diahonour  to  the  hoaae* 
keeping — and  of  lingering  aickneaa  and  early  death  to  Alice ;— «U 
which  evils,  she  averred,  had  only  been  kept  off  by  her  continned, 
watcbful,  and  incesaant  cares.  Then  again,  turning  to  the  aabject  of 
the  fugitive  Lance,  she  expressed  such  a  total  contempt  of  that  meanr 
spirited  fellow,  in  a  tone  between  laughing  and  crying,  aa  aatiafied 
Julian  it  was  not  a  topic  likely  to  act  as  a  sedative ;  and  that,  tber^ 
fore,  unless  he  made  a  longer  stay  than  the  urgent  state  of  hia  aSain 
permitted,  he  was  not  likely  to  find  Mistress  Deborah  in  such  a  statt 
of  composure  as  might  enable  him  to  obtain  &om  her  any  rational  or 
üsefal  Information. 


PXVXRIL  OF  THX  PXAK.  S7l 

Lance,  who  good^natoredly  took  npon  himself  the  whole  barden  of 
Dame  Debbitch's  mental  alienation,  or  '^  taking  on/'  as  such  fits  of 
pasaio  hytterica  are  naiially  termed  in  the  coontry,  had  too  much 
feeling  to  present  himself  before  the  victim  of  her  own  sensibilitj, 
and  of  his  obduracy.  He  therefore  intimated  to  Julian,  by  bis 
aasistant  Balph,  that  the  horses  stood  saddled  behind  the  Lodge,  and 
that  all  was  ready  for  their  departure. 

Julian  took  the  hint,  and  they  were  soon  mounted,  and  Clearing 
the  road,  at  a  rapid  trot,  in  the  direction  of  London ;  but  not  by  the 
most  usual  route.  Julian  calculated  that  the  carriage  in  which  his 
£ather  was  transported  would  travel  slowly ;  and  it  was  his  purpose,  if 
possible,  to  get  to  London  before  it  should  arrive  there,  in  order  to 
have  time  to  consult  with  the  friends  of  his  family  what  measures 
should  be  taken  in  his  father's  behall 

In  this  manner  they  advanced  a  day's  joumey  towards  London ;  at 
the  conclusion  of  which  Julian  found  his  resting-place  in  a  small  inn 
upon  the  road.  No  one  came,  at  the  first  call,  to  attend  upon  the 
gueste  and  their  horses,  although  the  house  was  well  lighted  up ;  and 
there  was  a  prodigious  chattering  in  the  kitchen,  such  as  can  only  be 
prodnced  by  a  French  cook,  when  his  mystery  is  in  the  very  moment 
of  projection.  It  instantly  occurred  to  Julian — so  rare  was  the 
ministry  of  these  Gallic  artists  at  that  time-^that  the  olamour  he 
heard  must  necessarily  be  produced  by  the  Sieur  Ohaubert,  on  whose 
pUU$  he  had  lately  feasted,  along  with  Smith  and  Gknlesse. 

One  or  both  of  these  were  therefore  probably  in  the  little  inn ;  and 
if  so,  he  might  have  some  opportunity  to  discover  their  real  purpose 
and  character.  How  to  avaU  himself  of  such  a  meeting  he  knew 
not ;  but  chance  favoured  him  more  than  he  could  have  expected. 

"  I  can  scarce  receive  you,  gentlefolks,''  said  the  landlord,  who  at 
length  appeared  at  the  door ;  ''  here  be  a  sort  of  quality  in  my  house 
to-night  whom  less  than  all  will  not  satisfy ;  nor  all  neither,  for  that 
matter." 

"  We  are  but  piain  fellows,  landlord,"  said  Julian ;  "  we  are  bound 
for  Moseley-market,  and  can  get  no  farther  to-night.  Any  hole  will 
serve  us,  no  matter  what." 

**  Why,"  said  the  honest  host,  "  if  that  be  the  case,  I  must  e  *en  put 
one  of  you  behind  the  bar,  though  the  gentlemen  have  desired  to  be 
private  ;  the  other  must  take  heart  of  grace,  and  help  me  at  the  tap." 

'*The  tap  for  me,"  said  Lance,  without  waiting  his  master's 
decision ;  ^  it  is  an  dement  which  I  could  live  and  die  in." 

**The  bar,  then,  for  me,"  said  Peveril;  and  stepping  back, 
whispered  to  Lance  to  exchange  cloaks  with  him,  desirous,  if  possible, 
to  avoid  being  recognised. 

The  exchange  was  made  in  an  instant ;  and  presently  afterwards 
the  landlord  brought  a  light;  and  as  he  guided  Julian  into  his 
hostelry,  cautioned  him  to  sit  quiet  in  the  place  where  he  should 
stow  him ;  and  if  he  was  discovered,  to  say  wiat  he  was  one  of  the 
house,  and  leave  him  to  make  it  good.  "  You  will  hear  what  the 
callants  say,"  he  added ;  "  but  I  think  thou  wilt  carry  away  but  little 
on  it ;  for  when  it  is  not  iPren^h,  it  Is  Court  gibberish,  and  that  is  as 
hard  to  construe," 


272  PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 

The  bar,  into  which  our  hero  was  inducted  on  these  conditions, 
seemed  formed,  with  respect  to  the  public  room,  upon  the  principle 
of  a  citadel,  intended  to  observe  and  bridle  a  rebellious  capital.  Here 
sat  the  host  on  the  Saturday  evenings,  screened  from  the  Observation 
of  bis  guests,  yet  with  the  power  of  observing  both  their  wants  and 
their  behaviour,  and  also  that  of  overhearing  their  conversation — a 
practice  which  he  was  much  addicted  to,  being  one  of  that 
numerons  class  of  philanthropists  to  whom  their  neighbour's 
business  is  of  as  mach  consequence,  or  rather  more,  than  their  own. 

Here  he  planted  bis  new  guest,  with  a  repeated  cantion  not  to 
disturb  the  gentlemen  hj  Speech  or  motion ;  and  a  promise  that  he 
shoiüd  be  speedilj  accommodated  with  a  cold  buttock  of  bee^  and  a 
tankard  of  home-brewed.  And  here  he  left  him,  with  no  other  light 
than  that  which  glimmered  from  the  well-illuminated  apartment 
within,  through  a  sort  of  Shuttle  which  accommodated  the  landlord 
with  a  View  into  it. 

This  Situation,  inconvenient  enough  in  itself,  was,  on  the  present 
occasion,  precisely  what  Julian  would  have  selected.  He  wrapped 
himself  in  the  weather-beaten  doak  of  Lance  Outram,  which  had 
been  stained  by  age  and  weather  into  a  thousand  variations  from  its 
original  Lincoln  green ;  and^  with  as  little  noise  as  he  could,  set 
himself  to  observe  the  two  inmates,  who  had  engrossed  to  them- 
selves  the  whole  of  the  apartment,  which  was  usually  open  to  the 
public.  They  sat  by  a  table,  well  covered  with  such  costly  raritiea 
as  could  only  have  been  procured  by  much  forecast,  and  prepared  by 
the  exquisite  Mens.  Chaubert,  to  which  both  seemed  to  do  mach 
justice. 

Julian  had  little  difficulty  in  ascertaining  that  one  of  the  travellers 
was,  as  he  had  anticipated,  the  master  of  the  said  Chaubert,  or,  as  he 
was  called  by  Gkmlesse,  Smith ;  the  other,  who  faced  him,  be  had 
never  seen  before.  This  last  was  dressed  like  a  gallant  of  the  first 
Order.  His  periwig,  indeed,  as  he  travelled  on  horseback,  did  not 
much  exceed  in  size  the  bar-wig  of  a  modern  lawyer ;  but  then  the 
essence  which  he  shook  from  it  with  every  motion  impregnated  a 
whole  apartment,  which  was  usually  only  perfumed  by  that  vulgär 
herb,  tobacco.  His  riding-coat  was  laced  m  the  newest  and  most 
courtly  style ;  and  Grammont  himself  might  have  envied  the  em- 
broidery  of  his  waistcoat,  and  the  peculiar  cut  of  his  breeches,  which 
buttoned  above  the  knee,  permitting  the  shape  of  a  very  handsome 
leg  to  be  completely  seen.  This,  by  the  proprietor  thereof,  had  been 
stretched  out  upon  a  stool,  and  he  contemplated  its  proportions,  from 
time  to  time,  with  infinite  satisfaction. 

The  conversation  between  these  worthies  was  so  interesting,  that 
we  propose  to  assign  to  it  another  chapter. 
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This  is  some  creature  of  the  Clements, 

Most  like  your  sea-gall.     He  can  wheel  and  whistle 
His  screamins  song,  e'en  when  the  stonn  is  loudest — 
Take  for  his  äeeted  coach  the  restless  foam 
Of  the  wild  wave-crest — slnmber  in  the  calm. 
And  dally  with  the  storm.     i^et  'tis  a  goll, 
An  arrant  goll,  with  all  this. 

Tlie  Ohieflain. 

"  And  here  is  to  thee,"  said  the  fashionable  gallant  whom  we  have 
described,  '*  honest  Tom ;  and  a  cup  of  welcome  to  thee  out  of  Looby- 
land.     Why,  thon  hast  been  so  long  in  the  coantry,  that  thou  hast 

§ot  a  bumpkinly  clod-compelling  sort  of  look  thyselif.  That  greasy 
oablet  fits  thee  as  if  it  were  thy  reserved  Sunday's  apparel ;  and 
the  points  seem  as  if  they  were  stay-laces  bought  for  thy  true-love 
Marjory.  I  marvel  thou  canst  still  relish  a  ragout.  Metninks  now, 
to  a  stomach  boond  in  such  a  jacket,  eggs  and  bacon  were  a  diet 
more  conforming." 

''  Bally  away,  my  good  lord,  while  wit  lasts/  answered  his  com- 
panion ;  **  yours  is  not  the  sort  of  ammunition  which  will  bear  mach 
expenditure.  Or  rather  teil  me  news  £rom  Court,  since  we  have  met 
80  opportunely." 

'' lou  would  have  asked  me  these  an  hour  ago/'  said  the  lord, 
"had  not  your  very  soul  been  under  Chaubert's  covered  dishcs.  You 
remembered  Eöng^s  affairs  will  keep  cool,  and  entremets  must  be 
eaten  hot." 

**  Not  so,  my  lord ;  I  only  kept  common  talk  whilst  that  eaves- 
dropping  rasciu  of  a  landlord  was  in  the  room ;  so  that,  now  the  coast 
is  clear  once  more,  I  pray  you  for  news  from  Court." 

**The  Plot  is  nonsuited,"  answered  the  courtier — "Sir  George 
Wakeman  acquitted* — the  witnesses  discredited  by  the  jury — Scroggs, 
who  ranted  on  one  side,  is  now  ranting  on  t*  other." 

'<  Bat  the  Plot,  Wakeman,  witnesses,  Papists,  and  Protestants,  all 
together !  Do  you  think  I  care  for  such  trash  as  that  ?  Till  the  Plot 
comes  up  the  palace  back-stair,  and  gets  possession  of  old  Bowley's 
own  Imagination,  I  care  not  a  farthing  who  believes  or  disbelieves. 
I  hang  by  him  will  bear  me  out." 

^'Well,  then,"  said  my  lord,  "the  next  news  is  Eochester'B 
disgrace.'' 

«  Disgracdd !  How,  and  for  what  ?  The  moming  I  came  off,  he 
stood  as  fair  as  any  one." 

"  That  's  over — the  epitaphf  has  broken  his  neck — and  now  he  may 
write  one  for  his  own  Court  favour,  for  it  is  dead  and  buried." 

"The  epitaph!"  exclaimed  Tom;  "why,  I  was  by  when  it  was 

t  The  epitaph  alladed  to  is  the  celehrated  epigram  made  by  Rochester  on  Charles  IL 
It  was  composed  at  the  Eing's  reqnest,  who  nevertheless  resented  its  poignancy. 
The  linee  are  well  known: — 

"  Here  lies  our  sovereign  lord  the  king, 
Whose  Word  no  man  relies  on ; 
Who  never  said  a  foolish  thing, 
And  never  did  a  wise  one." 
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made ;  and  it  passed  for  an  ezcellent  good  jest  with  him  whom  it 
was  made  upon." 

**  Ay,  80  it  did  amongst  oorselyeB,''  answered  his  companion ;  ''  but 
it  got  abroad,  and  had  a  run  like  a  mill-race.  It  was  in  every  coffee- 
house,  and  in  half  the  diumals.  Qrammont  translated  it  into  French 
too ;  and  there  is  no  laughing  at  so  sharp  a  jesti  when  it  is  dinned 
into  yonr  ears  on  all  sides.  So,  disgraced  is  the  author ;  and  but  for 
his  Grace  of  Buckinghanii  Vie  Court  would  be  as  duU  as  mj  Lord 
Chancellor's  wig." 

"  Or  as  the  head  it  Covers.  Well,  my  lord,  the  fewer  at  Court^ 
there  is  the  more  room  for  those  that  can  bustle  there.  But  there 
are  two  mainstrings  of  Shaftesbury's  fiddle  broken — the  Popish  Plot 
fallen  into  discredit,  and  Bochester  disgraced.  ChangefuI  time»— 
but  here  is  to  the  little  man  who  shall  mend  them." 

*^  I  apprehend  you,"  replied  his  lordship ;  *^  and  meet  yo\ir  health 
with  my  love.  Trust  me,  my  lord  loves  you,  and  longs  for  you. 
Nay,  I  have  done  you  reason.  By  ygur  leave,  the  cup  is  with  me. 
Here  is  to  his  buxom  Qrace  of  Bucks.'' 

''As  blithe  a  peer,"  said  Smith,  ''as  ever  tumed  night  to  day. 
Nay,  it  shall  be  an  overflowing  bumper,  an  you  will ;  and  I  will 
drink  it  super  naculym.    And  how  Stands  the  great  Madam  V'f 

**  Stoutly  against  all  change,"  answered  my  loiü — **  I^ittle  Anthony} 
can  make  nought  of  her." 

**  Then  he  shall  bring  her  influence  to  nought.  Hark  in  thine 
ear.  Thou  knowest."  (Here  he  whispered  so  low  that  Julian,  could 
not  catch  the  sound.) 

''  Know  him  1"  answered  the  other.  ''  EInow  Ned  of  the  Island  T 
To  be  sure  I  do." 

''  He  is  the  man  that  shall  knot  the  great  flddlestrings  that  have 
snapped.    Say  I  told  you  so ;  and  thereupon  I  give  thee  his  health.* 

'*  And  thereupon  I  pledge  thee,"  said  the  young  nobleman,  **  wbidi 
on  any  other  argument  I  were  loath  to  do— thinking  of  Ned  as  som^ 
what  the  cut  of  a  villain." 

*'  Granted,  man — granted,"  said  the  other — ''  a  very  thorough-paced 
rascal;  but  able,  my  lord,  able  and  necessary;  and,  in  this  plan, 
indispensable.  Pshaw!  This  Champagne  tums  stronger  as  It  gets 
older,  I  think." 

''Hark,  mine  honest  fellow,"  said  the  courtier;  "I  would  thon 
wouldst  give  me  some  item  of  all  this  mystery.  Thou  hast  it»  I 
know;  for  whom  do  men  intrust  but  trusty  Chimnch  f " 

"  It  is  your  pleasure  to  say  so,  my  lord,**  answered  Smith  (whom 
we  shall  hereafter  call  by  his  re^l  name  of  Chiffinch),  with  much 
drunken  gravity,  for  his  speech  had  become  a  little  altered  by  his 
copious  libations  in  the  course  of  the  evening — "few  men  know 
more,  or  say  less,  than  I  do;  and  it  well  becomes  my  Station. 
Oontieuere  orrmes,  as  the  grammar  hath  it — all  men  shoula  leam  to 
hold  their  tongue.'' 

t  The  Daches«  of  Portomonth,  Charlei's  n.'ii  fliTomite  miitnn;  yaj  unpopolirrt 
the  time  of  the  Popish  Plot,  M  well  firom  her  religion  m  her  country,  being  «  Frendh« 
woman  and  ft  CatholiOw 

t  Anthony  Aihley  Cooper,  Bail  of  Shtfleftboxy,  the  poUtidan  and  tatrigiMr  qf  ths 
puiod 
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''Except  with  a  friend^  Tom— except  with  a  friend.  Thou  wilt 
never  be  such  a  dog-bolt  as  to  refase  a  hint  to  a  friend  ?  Come,  you 
get  too  wise  and  statesmanlike  for  jomx  office.  The  ligatures  of  thy 
most  peasantly  jacket  there  are  like  to  burst  with  thy  Beeret  Come, 
ondo  a  button,  man;  it  is  for  the  health  of  thy  Constitution.  Let  out 
a  reef ;  and  let  thy  chosen  friend  know  what  is  meditating.  Thou 
knowest  I  am  as  tme  as  thyself  to  little  Anthony,  if  he  ean  bat  get 
nppermost." 

*'If,  thou  lordl^  infidel  1"  said  Chiffinch— ''talk'st  thou  to  me  of 
ifi  ?  There  is  neither  if  nor  and  in  the  matter.  The  great  Madam 
fihall  be  pulled  a  peg  down — ^the  great  Plot  screwed  a  peg  or  two 
up.  Thou  knowest  Nedl  Honest  Ned  has  a  brother's  death  to 
revenge.** 

*'I  have  heard  so,"  said  the  nobleman;  ^and  tbat  his  persevering 
xesentment  of  that  injury  was  one  of  the  few  points  which  seemed  to 
be  a  sort  of  heathenish  virtue  in  him." 

^  Welly"  continued  Chiffinch,  ^'in  manoeuvring  to  bring  about  this 
leyenge,  which  he  hath  laboured  at  many  a  day,  he  hath  discoyered 
a  treasare/' 

"  What  1    In  the  Isle  of  Man  V  said  his  companion. 

**  Assure  yourself  of  it.  She  is  a  creature  so  lovely  that  she  needs 
bat  be  seen  to  put  down  every  one  of  the  favourites,  from  Portsmouth 
and  Cleveland  down  to  that  three-penny  baggage,  Mistress  Nelly." 

'*  By  my  word,  ChifBinch/'  said  my  lord,  '*  that  is  a  reinforcement 
after  the  fashion  of  thine  own  best  tactics.  But  bethink  thee,  man ! 
To  make  such  a  conquest,  there  wants  more  than  a  cherry-cheek  and 
a  bright  eye — ^there  must  be  wit — wit,  man,  and  manners,  and  a  little 
sense  besides,  to  keep  influence  when  it  is  gotten." 

''  Pshaw  1  will  you  teil  me  what  soes  to  this  yocation  ?"  said 
Chifiänch.  **  Here,  pledge  me  her  health  in  a  brimmer.  Nay,  you 
shall  do  it  on  knees,  too.  Never  such  a  triumphant  beauty  was  seen 
—I  went  to  church  on  purpose,  for  the  first  time  theae  ten  years. 
Yet  I  lie,  it  was  not  to  church  neither — ^it  was  to  chapeL" 

^  To  chapel !  What  the  devil,  is  she  a  Puritan  1  exclaimed  the 
other  courtier. 

"  To  be  sure  she  is.  Do  you  think  I  would  be  accessary  to  brinsing 
a  Pi^ist  into  favour  in  these  times,  when,  as  my  good  Lord  said  in 
the  House,  there  should  not  be  a  Popish  man-servant,  nor  a  Popish 
maid-servant,  not  so  much  as  dog  or  cat  left,  to  bark  or  mew  about 

the  King  !"t 
*'  But  consider,  Chiffie,  the  disHkelihood  of  her  pleasing,"  said  the 

noble  courtier.    ''  What  1  old  Bowley^  with  his  wit,  and  love  of  wit— 

bis  wildness,  and  love  of  wildness — he  form  a  league  with  a  silly, 

scrupulous,  unidea'd  Puritan  1    Not  if  she  were  Yenus." 

"  Thou  knowest  nought  of  the  matter,"  answered  Chiffinch.  **  I 
teil  thee,  the  fine  contrast  between  the  seeming  saint  and  falling 
Dinner  will  give  zest  to  the  old  gentleman's  inclinations.  If  I  do  not 
know  him,  who  does  1  Her  health,  my  lord,  on  your  bare  knee,  as 
you  would  live  to  be  of  the  bed-chamber !" 

*  I  pledge  you  most  devoutly,"  answered  his  Mend.     "  But  you 
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have  not  told  me  how  the  acquaintance  is  to  be  made;  for  jon  cannot» 
I  think,  carry  her  to  WhitehalL'' 

'*  Aha,  my  dear  lord,  70a  woold  have  the  whole  secret !  bat  that  I 
cannot  afford.  I  can  spare  a  friend  a  peep  at  my  endo,  bat  no  one 
must  laok  on  the  means  by  which  they  are  achieved.'^  So  aaying, 
he  shook  bis  dranken  head  most  wisely. 

The  villainoos  design  which  this  discourse  implied,  aad  which  his 
heart  told  him  was  designed  against  Alice  Bridgenorth,  stirred  Jalian 
so  extremely  that  he  inyolantarily  shifted  bis  postore,  and  laid  bis 
band  on  bis  sword-hüt. 

Cbiffinch  heard  a  rastling,  and  broke  off,  ezdaiming,  ^  Hark ! — 
Zoands,  something  moved — I  trost  I  have  told  the  tale  to  no  ears 
bat  thine." 

**  I  will  cnt  off  any  which  have  drank  in  bat  a  syllable  of  thy 
words/'  Said  the  nobleman;  and  raising  a  candle,  he  took  a  haaty 
survey  of  the  apartment.  Seeing  nothing  that  coald  incar  hu 
menaced  resentment,  he  replaced  the  light  and  continued: — ^''Well, 
sappose  the  Belle  Loaise  de  QaeroaaiUef  shoots  from  her  high 
Station  in  the  firmament,  how  will  you  rear  ap  the  downüäUen  Plot 
again — for  withoat  that  same  Plot,  think  of  it  as  thoa  wilt,  we  have 
no  change  of  bands — and  matters  remain  as  they  were,  with  a 
Protestant  courtesan  instead  of  a  Papist  Little  Anthony  can  bot 
little  speed  withoat  that  Plot  of  bis.  I  believe,  in  my  conscienca^ 
he  begot  it  bimsell'^}: 

**  Whoever  begot  it/'  said  OhiffLnch,  "  he  hath  adopted  it;  and  a 
thriving  babe  it  nas  been  to  him.  Well,  then,  thoagh  it  lies  oät  of 
my  way,  I  will  play  Saint  Peter  again — ^ap  with  t'other  key,  and 
anlock  t'other  mystery.'* 

"  Now  thou  speakest  like  a  good  fellow;  and  I  will,  with  my  own 
bands,  anwire  this  fresh  flask,  to  begin  a  brimmer  to  the  saccess  of 
thy  achievement* 

"Well,  then,"  continaed  the  commanicative  Ohiffinch,  "thou 
knowest  that  they  have  long  had  a  nibbling  at  the  old  Gonntess  of 
Derby.  So  Ned  was  sent  down — \ie  owes  her  an  old  accompt,  thou 
knowest — with  private  instractions  to  possess  himself  of  the  ialand, 
if  he  coald,  by  help  of  some  of  bis  old  &iends.  He  hath  ever  kept  ap 
Bpies  apon  her;  and  happy  man  was  he,  to  think  bis  hoar  of  vengeance 
was  come  so  nigh.  Bat  he  missed  bis  blow;  and  the  old  girl  being 
placed  on  her  gaard,  was  soon  in  a  condition  to  make  Ned  smoke  for 
it.  Out  of  the  Island  he  came  with  little  advantage  for  having  entered 
it;  when,  by  some  means — ^for  the  devil,  I  think,  Stands  ever  biB 
friend — he  obtained  Information  conceming  a  messenger,  whom  her 
old  Majesty  of  Man  had  sent  to  London  to  make  party  in  her  behaH 
Ned  stuck  himself  to  this  fellow — a  raw,  half-bred  lad,  son  of*  an  old 
blandering  Cavalier  of  the  old  stamp,  down  in  Derbyshire — and  so 
managed  the  swain  that  he  bronght  him  to  the  place  where  I  was 
waiting,  in  anzioas  ezpectation  of  the  pretty  one  1  told  you  ol  Bf 
Saint  Anthony,  for  I  will  swear  by  no  meaner  oath,  I  stared  when  1 

t  Charles's  prlncipal  nilatress  en  tUre.    She  was  crcated  Dachess  of  Portsoioath. 
;  Shafteshnry  himself  ia  siipposed  to  have  said  that  he  knew  not  who  was  the  inventor 
Ol  tbe  Plot,  bat  that  he  hlmseiC  had  aU  t3ia  aAvaüla«,«  of  th«  discovery. 
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aaw  this  great  loat — ^not  that  the  fellow  is  so  ill-looking  neither.    I 
Btared  like — ^like — good  now,  help  me  to  a  dmile/' 

*^  Like  Saint  Antiiony'8  pig,  aa  it  were  sleek/'  said  the  young  lord ; 
**your  eyes,  Chiffie,  have  the  very  blink  of  one.  But  what  hath  all 
tms  to  do  with  the  Plot.    Hold — I  have  had  wine  enough." 

**  Ton  shall  not  baolk  me/'Baid  Ohiffinch ;  and  a  jingling  was  heard, 
as  if  he  were  filling  his  comrade's  glass  with  a  very  nnsteady  hand. 
^Hey — ^What  the  devil  is  the  matter  2  I  used  to  carry  my  glass 
steady — very  steady." 

**  Well,  but  this  strangerl" 

'<  Why,  he  swept  at  game  and  ragout  as  he  wonld  at  spring  beef  or 
Bommer  mutton.  Never  saw  so  unnurtured  a  cub.  Knew  no  more 
what  he  ate  than  an  infideL  I  cursed  him  by  my  gods  when  I  saw 
Chaubert's  cheft-cPcffwure  glutted  down  so  indifferent  a  throat.  We 
took  the  freedom  to  spiee  his  goblet  a  little,  and  ease  him  of  his 
packet  of  letters ;  and  the  fool  went  on  his  way  the  next  morning 
with  a  budget  artificially  filled  with  grey  paper.  Ned  would  have 
kept  him,  in  hopes  to  have  made  a  witness  of  him,  but  the  boy  was 
not  of  that  mettle." 

*'  How  will  you  prove  your  letters?''  said  the  courtier. 

*'  La  you  there,  my  lord/'  said  Chif&nch ;  **  one  may  see  with  half 
an  eye,  for  all  your  laced  doublet,  that  you  have  been  of  the  family 
of  Fumival's,  oefore  your  brother's  death  sent  you  to  Court,  How 
prove  the  letters?  Why,  we  have  but  let  the  sparrow  fly  with  a 
string  round  his  foot.    We  have  him  again  so  soon  as  we  list." 

«Why,  thou  art  turned  a  very  Machiavel,  Chiffinch,"  said  his  friend. 
*^  But  how  if  the  youth  proved  restive  ?  I  havej  heard  these  Peak 
men  have  hot  heads  and  hard  hands." 

"  Trouble  not  yourself — ^that  was  cared  for,  my  lord,"  said  Ohif- 
finch— **  his  pistols  might  bark,  but  they  could  not  bite.'' 

^Most  exquisite  ChifiELnch,  thou  art  turned  micher  as  well  as 
padder — canst  both  rob  a  man  and  kidnap  him !" 

''Micher  and  padder — what  terms  be  these  1"  said  Chifilnch. 
**  Methinks  these  are  sounds  to  lug  out  upon.  You  will  have  me 
angry  tothe  degree  of  falling  foul — robber  and  kidnapper  !" 

**You  ndstake  verb  for  noun-substantive,"  replied  his  lordship; 
"  I  said  rob  and  kidnap — a  man  may  do  either  once  and  away  without 
being  professional." 

'*  But  not  without  Spilling  a  little  foolish  noble  blood,  or  some  such 
zed-coloured  gear,"  said  Chif&nch,  starting  up. 

**  Oh  yes,"  said  his  lordship ;  "  all  this  may  be  without  these  dire- 
fdl  consequences,  and  as  you  will  find  to-morrow,  when  you  retum 
to  England;  for  at  present  you  are  in  the  land  of  Champagne, 
Chiffie ;  and  that  you  may  continue  so,  I  dnnk  thee  this  parting  cup 
to  line  thy  night-cap." 

'*  I  do  not  r^use  your  pledge,"  said  Ohiffinch ;  **  but  I  drink  to  thee 
in  dudgeon  and  in  hostility.  It  is  a  cup  of  wrath  and  a  gage  of 
battle.  To-morrow,  by  dawn,  I  will  have  thee  at  point  of  fox,  wert 
tibou  the  last  of  the  Savilles.  What  the  devil !  think  you  I  fear*  you 
because  you  are  a  lord  1" 

"Not  so,  Ohiffinch,"  answered  hia  com^^axdou.    ^^Wä«^  "Cwssx 
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fearest  nothing  bat  beans  and  baoon,  washed  down  mdi  bnmpkiB* 
like  beer.    Adieu,  sweet  Chüfinch — to  bed — Ghiffinch— to  bed.^ 

So  saying,  he  lilted  a  candle,  and  left  the  apartment.  And  Chif- 
finch,  whom  the  last  dranght  had  nearlj  oyerpoweied,  had  joit 
Btrength  enough  left  to  do  the  same,  mnttering,  as  he  sta^ered  ont, 
''Yes.  he  shall  answer  it.  I>Etwn  of  dajf  D — ^n  me — ^it  is  oome 
alreaaj.  Yonder's  the  dawn.  No,  d — ^n  me,  'tia  the  fire  glancing  on 
the  cnrsed  red  lattice.  I  am  whistled  dronk,  I  think,  Thia  comea  of  a 
country  inn.  It  is  the  smell  of  the  brandy  in  thia  cnraed  room.  It 
could  not  be  the  wine.  Well,  old  Bowley  shall  send  me  no  more 
errands  to  the  conntry  again.    Steady,  steady." 

So  saying,  he  reeled  ont  of  the  apartment,  leaTing  Peveril  to  ihink 
over  the  extraordinary  conversation  he  had  jnst  heaid. 

The  name  of  Chiffinch,  the  well-known  minister  of  CharWs 
pleasnres»  was  nearly  allied  to  the  part  which  he  seemed  abont  to 
play  in  the  present  intrigne;  bnt  that  Christian,  whom  he  had 
always  sapposed  a  Puritan  as  strict  as  bis  brother-in-law  Bridge* 
north,  shomd  be  associated  with  htm  in  a  plot  so  infämons,  seemed 
alike  unnatoral  and  monstrous.  The  near  relationship  might  blind 
Bridgenorth,  and  Warrant  him  in  confiding  bis  danghter  to  such  a 
man's  Charge';  bat  what  a  wretch  he  must  be,  that  conld  ooolly 
meditate  such  an  ignominions  abäse  of  bis  trust !  In  donbt  whether 
he  could  credit  for  a  moment  the  tale  which  Chiffinch  had  revealed, 
he  hastily  examined  bis  packet,  and  found  that  the  sealskin  case  in 
which  it  had  been  wrapped  np  now  only  contained  an  eqoal  quantity 
of  waste  paper.  If  he  nad  wanted  further  eonfirmation,  the  fiulare 
of  the  shot  which  he  had  fired  at  Bridgenorth,  and  of  which  tiie 
wadding  only  stmck  him,  showed  that  bis  arms  had  been  tampered 
with.  He  examined  the  pistol  which  still  remained  charged,  and 
found  that  the  ball  had  been  drawn.  ^*  May  I  perish,"  said  he  to 
himself,  *'  amid  these  yillainous  intrigues,  but  thon  shalt  be  more 
surely  loaded,  and  to  better  pnrpose !  The  oontents  of  these  papen 
may  nndo  my  benefactress — their  having  been  found  on  me  may  min 
my  father — ^that  I  have  been  the  bearer  of  them  may  cost,  in  these 
fiery  times,  my  own  life — ^that  I  care  least  for — ^they  form  a  brauch 
of  the  scheme  laid  against  the  honour  and  happiness  of  a  ereature 
so  innocent,  that  it  is  almost  sin  to  think  of  her  within  the  neigh- 
bourhood  of  such  infamous  knaves.  I  will  recover  the  letters  at  all 
riflks.  But  howf — ^that  is  to  be  thought  on.  Lance  is  stout  and 
trusty ;  and  when  a  bold  deed  is  once  resolved  npon,  there  never  yet 
lacked  the  means  of  executing  it." 

His  host  now  entered.  with  an  apology  for  bis  long  absence ;  and 
after  providing  Peyeril  with  some  refreshments,  invited  him  to 
accept,  for  his  night-quarten^  the  accommodation  of  a  remote  hay- 
loft,  which  he  was  to  share  with  his  comrade ;  professing,  at  the  same 
time,  he  could  hardly  have  afforded  them  this  courtesy,  bnt  out  of 
deference  to  the  exquisite  talents  of  Lance  Outram,  as  assistant  at 
the  jap;  where,  indeed,  it  seems  probable  that  he,  as  well  as  the 
adminng  landlord,  did  that  evening  contrive  to  drink  nearly  as  mneh 
liguor  as  they  drew, 

^üt  Lance  was  a  seasoned  vea«e\,  otL'w\io\xi'lici^or  made  no  lasting 


impWMUfam ;  00  ÜaX  when  Peveril  awaked  that  trutty  foUower  at 
dawn,  he  found  hinl  oool  enough  to  compsehend  and  etiler  into  the 
deeign  which  he  eipieeeed,  of  recovering  the  lettera  whioh  had  been 
abetracted  £rom  his  penon. 

Haying  oonsidered  the  whole  matter  with  much  attention,  Lance 
ahrugged,  grinned,  and  sciatched  hia  head ;  and  at  length  manfally 
expressed  his  resolntion.  *'  Well,  my  naunt  speake  truth  in  her  old 
aaw— 

<  He  that  serves  Peyeril  mnnna  be  Black, 
Neither  for  weather  nor  yet  for  wrack.' 

And  then  again,  my  good  dame  was  wont  to  say  that  whenever 
Peyeril  waa  in  a  broU,  Ontram  was  in  a  stew ;  so  I  will  never  bear  a 
base  mind,  bat  even  hold  a  part  with  you,  as  my  fathera  have  done 
with  yoors,  for  fonr  gf  nerations,  whatever  more.'' 

'*  Spoken  like  a  most  gallant  Oatram,"  said  Julian ;  ^  and  were  we 
bat  rid  of  that  pappy  lord  and  his  retinae,  we  two  could  easily  deal 
with  the  other  three.'' 

**  Two  Londoners  and  a  Frenchman  ?"  said  Lance — **  1  woald  take 
them  in  mine  own  band.  And  as  for  my  Lord  Saville,  aa  they  call 
bim,  I  heard  word  last  night  that  he  and  all  his  men  of  gilded  ginger- 
bread — that  looked  at  an  honest  fellow  like  me  aa  if  they  were  the 
ore  and  I  the  drosa — are  all  to  be  off  this  moming  to  some  raoes,  or 
such  like  janketings,  about  Tutbury.  It  was  that  broaght  him  domi 
here,  where  he  met  this  other  civet-cat  by  accidenf 

In  truth,  even  as  Lance  spoke,  a  trampling  was  heard  of  horses  in 
the  yard ;  and  from  the  hatch  of  their  hay-loft,  they  beheld  Lord 
äaville's  attendants  mustered,  and  ready  to  set  out  as  soon  as  he 
shoald  make  his  appearance. 

**  So  ho,  Master  J  eremy,''  said  one  of  the  fellowa  to  a  sort  of  prin- 
dpal  attendant,  who  just  came  out  of  the  house,  *'  methinks  the  wine 
has  proved  a  aleepins  cup  to  my  lord  this  moming." 

**jSo"  answered  Jeremy,  *'he  has  been  ap  b^ore  light,  writing 
lettera  for  London ;  and  to  punish  thy  irreverenoe,  thou,  Jonathan, 
shalt  be  the  man  to  ride  back  with  them." 

''And  so  to  miss  the  race  V  said  Jonathan,  sulkily ;  *' I  thank  you 
for  this  good  tum^  good  Master  Jeremy ;  and  hang  me  if  I  forget  it/' 

Further  discassion  was  cut  short  by  the  appearance  of  the  young 
nobleman,  who,  as  he  came  out  of  the  inn,  said  to  Jeremy,  '*  These 
be  the  letters.  Let  one  of  the  knaves  ride  to  London  for  life  and 
death,  and  deliver  them  as  directed ;  and  the  rest  of  them  get  to 
horse  and  follow  me." 

Jeremy  gave  Jonathan  the  packet  with  a  malicious  smile;  and 
the  disappointed  groom  tumea  hia  horse's  head  sullenly  towards 
London,  while  Lord  Saville  and  the  rest  of  his  retinue  rode  briskly 
off  in  an  opposite  direction,  pursued  by  the  benedictions  of  the  host 
and  bis  famUy,  who  stood  Dowing  and  curtseying  at  the  door,  in 
gratitude,  doubtless,  for  the  receipt  of  an  unconsoionable  reckoning. 

It  was  füll  three  hours  atter  their  departure  that  Chiffinch  lounged 
into  the  room  in  which  they  had  supped,  in  a  brocade  nightgown, 
and  green  velvet  cap,  tumed  up  with  the  most  costly  Brüssels  laoe. 
He  seemed  but  half-awake;  and  it  was  with  dioNns^  ^tÄs/^  V2ci^  V% 
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called  for  a  cap  of  cold  small  beer.  Hifl  manner  and  appearanee 
were  those  of  a  man  wbo  had  wresUed  hard  with  Bacchus  on  the 
preceding  evening,  and  had  scarce  recovered  the  effects  of  his  contest 
with  the  jolly  gcä.  ^  Lance,  instructed  by  bis  master  to  watch  the 
motions  of  the  coortier,  officioosly  attended  with  the  cooling  beyerage 
he  called  for,  pleading,  as  an  excuse  to  the  landlord,  bis  wish  to  see  a 
Londoner  in  bis  morning-gown  and  cap. 

No  sooner  had  Cbifinch  taken  bis  moming  draught  than  he 
enquired  after  Lord  Saville. 

^'His  lordship  was  mounted  and  away  by  peep  of  dawn,"  was 
Lance's  reply. 

'' What  the  devil!''  exclaimed  Chiffinch;  ''wby,  this  is  scarce  civil. 
What  1  off  for  the  races  with  bis  whole  retinue  V* 

**  All  but  one,"  replied  Lance,  *'  whom  bis  \ordsbip  sent  back  to 
London  with  letters. ' 

"To  London  with  letters!"  said  Chiflinch.  "Why,  I  am  for 
London,  and  could  baye  saved  bis  express  a  labour.    But  stop — hold 

— I  begin  to  recoUect— d ^n,  can  I  have  blabbed  1    I  have — I  have 

— I  remember  it  all  now — I  have  blabbed;  and  to  the  very  weasel  of 
the  Court,  wbo  sucks  the  yolk  out  of  every  man's  secret.  Furies  and 
fiire — that  my  aftemoons  should  ruin  my  momings  thus!  I  must 
turn  boon  companion  and  good  fellow  in  my  cups — and  baye  my 
conMences  and  my  quarreis — my  Mends  and  my  enemies,  with  a 

Elague  to  me,  as  if  anyone  could  do  a  man  much  good  or  barm  but 
is  own  seif  1  His  messenger  must  be  stopped,  thougb — I  will  put  a 
spoke  in  his  wheel.  Hark  ye,  drawer-fellow~-call  my  groom  bither 
— call  Tom  Beacon.'' 

Lance  obeyed;  but  failed  not,  wben  be  had  introduced  the  domestio, 
to  remain  in  the  apartment,  in  order  to  hear  what  should  pass  betwixt 
him  and  his  master. 

"  Hark  ve,  Tom,"  said  Chiffinch,  "  bere  are  fiye  pieces  for  you." 

''What  B  to  be  done  now,  I  trow?"  said  Tom,  witbout  eyen  the 
ceremony  of  retumine  thanks,  which  be  was  probably  well  aware 
would  not  be  receiyed  eyen  in  part  payment  of  the  debt  be  was 
iucurring. 

«  Mount  your  ileet  nag,  Tom — ^ride  like  the  deyil — oyertake  the 
sroom  whom  Lord  Sayille  despatched  to  London  this  moming — ^lune 
bis  horse — ^break  his  bones — ^nll  bim  as  drunk  as  the  Baltio  sea ;  or 
do  wbateyer  may  best  and  most  effectually  stop  his  journey.  Why 
does  the  lout  stand  there  witbout  answering  me  ?  Dost  understand 
me?" 

'*  Wb^,  ay,  Master  Chiffinch,"  said  Tom;  "aikl  so  I  am  tbinking 
doth  this  honest  man  bere,  wbo  need  not  baye  heard  quite  so  much 
of  your  counsel,  an  it  had  been  your  wilL" 

"I  am  bewitched  this  moming,*  said  Chiffinch  to  bimsel^  ''or 
eise  the  champapie  runs  in  my  bead  still.  My  brain  bas  become  tha 
yery  lowlands  of  Holland — a  ^1-cup  would  inundate  it  Hark  thee, 
fellow,''  he  added,  addressing  Lance,  "  keep  my  counsel — ^there  is  a 
wager  betwixt  Lord  Sayille  and  me,  which  of  us  shall  first  have  a 
letter  in  London.  Here  is  to  drink  my  health,  and  bring  luck  on 
Alf  iide,    Say  notbing  of  it  *,  \)u.t  hei^  Tom  to  bis  nag.    Tom,  «vo 


PSVXRIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  281 

artest»  oome  for  thy  credentials.  I  will  give  theo  a  lettei  to 
ke  of  BuckSy  that  may  be  evidence  thou  wert  fint  in  town.'' 
Beacon  ducked  and  ezit ;  and  Lance,  after  having  made  Bome 
i  helping  him  to  horse,  ran  back  to  teil  bis  master  the  joyful 
ence  that  a  lucky  accident  bad  abated  Cbifi&nch's  party  to 
im  niimber. 

eil  immediately  ordered  bis  borses  to  be  got  ready ;  and,  so 
Tom  Beacon  was  despatcbed  towards  London  on  a  rapid  trot, 

I  satisfiaction  to  observe  Cbiffincb,  witb  bis  favoorite  Cbaubert, 
to  pursae  tbe  same  jonmey,  tbougb  at  a  more  moderate  rate, 
mitted  tbem  to  attain  sucb  a  (üstance  tbat  tbey  migbt  be 

witboat  snspicion;  tben  paid  bis  reckoning,  monnted  bis 
uid  followed,  keeping  bis  men  carefully  in  view,  until  be 
oome  to  a  place  proper  for  tbe  enterprise  wbicb  be  meditated. 
id  been  Peverirs  intention  tbat,  wben  tbey  came  to  some 
'  part  of  tbe  road,  tbey  sbould  gradually  mend  tbeir  pace, 
ley  overtook  Cbaubert — tbat  Lance  Outram  sbonld  tben  drop 
,  in  Order  to  assail  tbe  man  of  spits  and  stoves,  wbile  be  bim- 
nrring  onward,  sbould  grapple  witb  Cbifiäncb.     Bat  tbis 

presapposed  tbat  tbe  master  and  servant  sbould  travel  in  tbe 
nanner — ^tbe  latter  riding  a  few  yards  bebind  tbe  former. 
IS,  sucb  and  so  interestinc  were  tbe  subjects  of  discussion 
',  Cbiffincb  and  tbe  Frencb  cook,  tbat,  witbout  beeding  tbe 
f  etiquette,  tbey  rode  on  togetber,  amicably  abreast,  carrying 
»nvessation  on  tbe  mysteries  of  tbe  table,  wbicb  tbe  ancient 

or  a  modern  eastronome,  migbt  bave  listened  to  witb 
e.    It  was,  tberemre,  necessary  to  venture  on  tbem  botb  at 

ibis  purpose,  wben  tbey  saw  a  long  tract  of  road  before  tbem, 
d  by  tbe  least  appearance  of  man,  oeast,  or  buman  babitation, 
gan  to  mend  tbeir  pace,  tbat  tbey  migbt  come  up  to  Cbiffincb 
b  giving  bim  any  alarm  by  a  sudden  and  suspicious  increase 
i.    In  tbis  manner,  tbey  lessened  tbe  distance  wbicb  separated 

II  tbey  were  witbin  about  twenty  yards,  wben  Peveril,  afraid 
lifiäncb  migbt  recognise  bim  at  a  nearer  approacb,  and  so  trust 
lorse's  beels,  made  Lance  tbe  signal  to  cbarge. 

Lf*iiudden  increase  of  tbeir  speed,  and  tbe  noise  witb  wbicb  it 
sessftrily  attended,  Cbifincb  looked  around,  but  bad  time  to 
Qore,  for  Lance,  wbo  bad  pricked  bis  pony  (wbicb  was  mucb 
peedy  tban  Julian's  borse)  into  füll  gallop,  pusbed,  witboat 
ny»  betwizt  tbe  courtier  and  bis  attendant ;  and  ere  Cbaubert 
ae  for  more  tban  one  exclamation,  be  upset  botb  borse  and 
man ;  morthleul  tbrilling  from  bis  tongue  as  be  rolled  on  tbe 
amongst  tbe  various  articles  of  bis  occupation,  wbicb,  escap- 
n  tbe  budget  in  wbicb  be  bore  tbem,  lay  tumbled  upon  tbe 
y  in  Strange  disorder ;  wbile  Lance,  springing  £rom  bis  palfrey, 
uded  bis  foeman  to  be  still^  under  no  less  a  penalty  tban  tbat 
ly  if  be  attempted  to  rise. 

re  Cbiffincb  could  avenge  bis  trusty  followei^s  downfall,  bis 
idle  was  seized  by  Julian,  wbo  presented  a  pistol  witb  tbe 
and,  and  commanded  bim  to  stand  oi  die. 
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Ohifflnoh,  thongh  efleminaM,  VM  no  ooiru^  Hb  alood  «tUl  ■■ 
cominanded,  and  nid,  with  flimneu,  *'  Bogua,  jOn  hava  tekeii  me  «t 
nirpriae.  If  yon  are  »  highwkjman,  thcie  i*  my  pniie.  Do  lu  na 
bodilf  hum,  and  spare  the  bndget  of  ipieea  and  bbucm." 

"  liook  jaa,  Master  Chiffiudi,"  udd  Fareril,  "  thia  ia  ao  time  tat 
dalljing.  I  am  no  highwayman,  bnC  a  man  of  hononr.  Gtve  ms 
back  that  packet  whioh  joa.  itota  irom  ma  ths  othat  night ;  or,  bj  all 
that  U  good,  I  will  send  ■  btaoe  of  balls  through  yon,  «nd  eearoh  for 
it  at  leisnre." 

"  Wbat  night  )~what  |wcket  %"  (uaawered  Ctüffincb,  «mtnaed ;  yat 
vülinK  to  protract  the  tune  for  tha  chance  of  aaÖBtaiiee,  ot  to  pnt 
PeTeiU  off  bin  gnard.  "  I  kuow  notfaing  of  what  von  mean.  If  jon 
nre  a  man  of  hononr,  let  me  dmw  my  sword,  and  I  >rill  do  yoa  light, 
BH  a  gentlenum  ahonld  do  to  auother" 

"  Diihononrabla  mcall"  ujd  Pevenl,  '  von  eaoapa  not  la  tlus 
manuer.    You  plundered  ma  when  yon  had  me  ot  oddii    and  I  »at 


not  the  fool  to  let  my  advantage  eccape,  now  that  mj  tum  ii  oonub 
Yield  ap  the  packet ;  and  tben,  if  joa  will,  I  will  fight  yoa,on  eqital 
terms.  Bat  fint,"  he  reiterated,  "jield  up  the  packet,  or  I  will 
inatantlr  eend  jou  wheie  the  tenoT  of  yonr  lifo  will  be  hard  to 
anewer  for." 

The  tone  of  Peveril'a  Toice,  the  fierceness  of  hia  eye,  and  the 
manner  in  whicb  be  held  theloaded  weapon,  withia«  hräd'»-braMdth 
of  Cbiffinch's  head,  convinced  tha  laat  there  vaa  ueithet  toom  foE 
compiomiae  uor  time  for  triflin^  He  thnut  hie  band  into  a  eid»- 
pocket  of  bis  cloak,  and  with  viaible  relncUnca  prodaced  thoM 

Spers  and  deepatcbes  with  wbich  Jnlian  bad  been  entnuted  by  the 
lantaas  of  Derby. 

"  They  are  five  in  nombeT,"  «aid  Julian,  "  and  yon  have  giTMi  ma 
only  four.    Yonr  life  dependa  on  füll  rertitution." 

"  It  eecaped  irom  my  band,"  aaid  Chiffineh,  prodadng  the  ii>  <—<'"' 
docameat — "there    it   ia.     Sow,  nr,  your    plwtim  ii  f"' 


PKVXRIL  OF  THS  PSAK.  ^83 

anless,"  he  added,  nilkily,  **jou  design  either  murder  or  fsurther 
robber^." 

**  Base  wretch  !*  said  Peyerily  withdrawing  Ms  pistol»  yet  keeping  a 
watchful  eye^on  Cbifiänch's  motionBy^  ^'thou  art  unwoithy  any  honest 
man's  sword ;  and  yet,  if  you  dare  draw  your  own,  as  you  proposed 
bat  noWy  I  am  wilüng  to  give  you  a  chance  apon  Mr  equality  of 
terms." 

'< Equality!"  said  Ohiffinch,  sneeringly ;  ''yes,  a  proper  equality — 
sword  and  pistol  against  single  rapier,  and  two  men  apon  one,  for 
Chaubert  is  no  fighter.  No,  sir ;  I  shall  seek  amends  upon  soma 
more  fitting  oeoasion,  and  with  more  equal  weapons." 

^'£y  backbiting  or  by  poison,  base  pander!"  said  Julian;  ''these 
are  thy  means  of  yengeance.  Bat  mark  me — I  know  your  vile 
purpose  respecting  a  lady  who  is  too  worthy  that  her  name  should 
De  attered  in  such  a  worthless  ear.  Thou  hast  done  me  one  injuiy, 
and  thou  seest  I  haye  repaid  it  Bat  prosecute  this  farther  villainy, 
and  be  assured  I  will  put  thee  to  death  like  a  foul  reptile,  whose  veiy 
slaver  is  fatal  to  humanity.  Bely  upon  this,  as  il  Machiavel  had 
swom  it ;  for  so  surely  as  you  keep  your  purpose,  so  surely  will  I 
prosecute  my  revenge.  FoJlow  me,  Lance,  and  leaye  him  to  think 
on  what  I  have  told  him." 

Lance  had,  after  the  first  shock,  sustained  a  yery  easy  part  in  this 
rencontre ;  for  all  he  had  to  do  was  to  point  the  butt  of  his  whip,  in 
the  manner  of  a  gun,  at  the  intimidated  Frenchman,  who,  lying  on 
his  back,  and  gazing  at  random  on  the  skies,  had  as  little  the  power 
or  purpose  of  resistance  as  any  pig  whioh  had  ever  come  under  his 
own  alaughter-knife. 

Summoned  by  his  master  from  the  easy  duty  of  guarding  such  an 
unresisting  prisoner,  Lance  remounted  bis  horse,  and  they  both  rode 
of^  leaying  their  discomfited  antagonists  to  console  themselves  for 
their  misadyenture  as  they  best  co\üd.  But  consolation  was  hard  to 
come  b^  in  the  circumstances.  The  French  artist  had  to  lament  the 
dispersion  of  his  spices,  and  the  destruction  of  his  magazine  of  sauces 
— an  enchanter  despoüed  of  his  magic  wand  and  talisman  could 
Bcarce  have  been  in  more  desperate  extremity«  Chi£Qjich  had  to 
mourn  the  downfall  of  his  intrigue,  and  its  premature  discovery, 
**  To  this  fellow,  at  least,"  he  thought,  *'  I  can  have  bragged  none— 
here  my  evil  genius  alone  has  betrayed  me.  With  this  infernal  dis- 
oovery,  which  may  cost  me  so  dear  on  all  hands,  Champagne  had 
nought  to  do.  If  there  be  a  flask  left  unbroken,  I  will  drink  it  after 
dinner,  and  try  if  it  may  not  eyen  yet  suggest  some  soheme  of 
redemption  and  of  revenge." 

Wiui  this  manly  resolution,  he  prosecuted  his  joumey  to  London« 
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A  m&n  so  yarions,  that  he  seemed  to  be 
Not  one,  bat  all  mankind's  epitome ; 
Stiff  in  opinions — always  in  tne  wrong — 
Was  eveiything  by  Starts,  bat  nothing  long; 
Wbo,  in  the  coarse  of  one  revolving  moon. 
Was  chemist,  fiddler,  statesman,  and  baffoon ; 
Then,  all  for  women,  painting,  Mdüng,  drinking; 
Besides  a  thoasand  freaks  that  died  in  thinking. 

Dbydbn, 

Wb  rnnst  now  transport  the  reader  to  the  magnificent  hotel  in 

Street,  inhabited  at  this  time  by  the  celebrated  George  Villiers, 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  whom  Dryden  has  doomed  to  a  painfol  immor- 
tality  by  the  few  lines  which  we  have  prefixed  to  this  chapter.  Amid 
the  gay  and  the  licentious  of  the  laughing  Court  of  Charles,  the  Duke 
was  the  most  licentious  and  most  gay;  yet  while  expending  a 
princely  fortune,  a  strong  constitation,  and  ezcellent  talents  in 
pursuit  of  frivolous  pleasures,  he  nevertheless  nourished  deeper  and 
more  extensive  designs ;  in  which  he  only  fetiled  £rom  want  of  that 
fixed  purpose  and  regulated  perseverance  essential  to  all  important 
enterprises,  but  particularly  in  politics. 

It  was  long  r>ast  noon ;  and  tne  usual  hour  of  the  Duke's  levee — if 
anything  couLd  be  termed  usual  where  all  was  irregulär — had  been 
long  past.  His  hall  was  filled  with  lackeys  and  footmen  in  the  most 
splendid  liveries ;  the  interior  apartments,  with  the  gentlemen  and 
pages  of  his  household,  arrayed  as  persons  of  the  first  quality,  and,  in 
that  respect,  rather  ezceeding  than  falling  short  ef  the  Duke  in  per- 
sonal splendour.  But  his  ante-chamber,  in  particular,  might  be  com- 
pared  to  a  gathering  of  eagles  to  the  slaughter,  were  not  the  simile 
too  dignified  to  ezpress  that  yile  race  who,  by  a  hundred  devicei^ 
all  tending  to  one  common  end,  live  upon  the  wants  of  needy  great- 
nessy  or  administer  to  the  pleasures  of  summer-teeming  luxury,  or 
stimulate  the  wild  wishes  of  lavish  and  wasteful  extravagance,  by 
devising  new  modes  and  fresh  motives  of  profusion.  There  stood  the 
projector,  with  his  mysterious  brow,  promising  unbounded  wealth  to 
whomsoever  might  choose  to  furnish  the  small  preliminary  sum 
necessary  to  change  egg-shells  into  the  great  a/rce^imm,  There  was 
Captain  SeaguU,  undertaker  for  a  foreign  settlement,  with  the  map 
under  his  arm  of  Indian  or  American  kingdoms,  beautifal  as  the 
primitive  Eden,  waiting  the  bold  occupants,  for  whom  a  generons 
patron  should  equip  two  brigantines  and  a  ily-boat.  Thither  came, 
fast  and  frequent,  the  gamesters,  in  their  different  forms  and  callinK. 
This,  light,  young,  gay  in  appearance,  the  thoughtless  youth  of  wit 
and  pleasure — the  pigeon  rather  than  the  rook — ^but  at  heart  the 
same  sly,  shrewd,  cold-blooded  caiculator  as  yonder  old  hard- 
featured  professor  of  the  same  science,  whose  eyes  are  grown  dim 
with  watching  the  dice  at  midnight,  and  whose  fingers  are  even  now 
assisting  his  mental  computation  of  chances  and  of  odds.  The  fine 
arts^  too^I  would  it  were  otherwise — have  their  professors  amongst 
IhiB  Bordid  train.    The  poor  poet,  \ifiAi  «Alzkamed,  in  spite  of  babit^  of 
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the  part  which  he  is  about  to  perform,  and  abashed  by  conBclousnesa 
at  once  of  bis  base  motive  ana  bis  sbabby  black  coat,  lorks  in  yonder 
comer  for  the  favonrable  moment  to  offer  bis  dedication.  Mueb 
better  attired,  tbe  arcbitect  presents  bis  splendid  vision  of  front  and 
wings,  and  designs  a  palace,  tbe  expense  of  wbicb  may  transfer  bis 
employer  to  a  jaiL  Bnt  uppermost  of  all,  tbe  favonrite  musician,  or 
singer,  wbo  waits  on  my  lord  to  receive,  in  solid  gold,  tbe  value  of  tbe 
dulcet  Sounds  wbicb  solaced  the  banquet  of  the  preceding  evening. 

Such,  and  many  such  like,  were  the  moming  attendants  of  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham — ^all  genuine  descendants  of  the  daughter  of 
tbe  horse-leecb,  whose  cry  is  '*  Qive,  give.** 

But  the  levee  of  bis  Grace  contained  other  and  very  different 
characters ;  and  was  indeed  as  various  as  bis  own  opinions  and  pur- 
suits.  Besides  many  of  tbe  young  nobility  and  wealthy  gentry  of 
England,  wbo  made  bis  Grace  the  glass  at  which  they  dressed  them- 
selves  for  the  day,  and  wbo  leamed  from  bim  how  to  travel,  with  tbe 
newest  and  best  grace,  the  general  Boad  to  Ruin,  there  were  others 
of  a  graver  character^liscarded  statesmen,  political  spies,  Opposi- 
tion orators,  servile  tools  of  administration,  men  wbo  met  not 
elsewbere,  but  wbo  regarded  the  Duke's  mansion  as  a  sort  of  neutral 
ground ;  sure,  that  if  he  was  not  of  their  opinion  to-day,  this  very 
drcumstance  rendered  it  most  likely  he  should  think  with  them  to- 
morrow.  Tbe  Puritans  tbemselves  did  not  shun  intercourse  with  a 
man  whose  talents  must  have  rendered  bim  formidable,  even  if  they 
had  not  been  united  with  high  rank  and  an  immense  fortune. 
Seyeral  grave  personages,  with  black  suits,  short  cloaks,  and  band- 
strings  of  a  formal  cut,  were  mingled,  as  we  see  their  portraits  in  a 
gallery  of  paintings,  among  the  gallants  wbo  ruffled  in  silk  and 
embroidery.  It  is  true,  they  escaped  the  scandal  of  being  thought 
intimates  of  the  Duke,  by  their  business  being  supposed  to  refer  to 
money  matters.  Whether  these  grave  and  professing  Citizens  mixed 
politics  with  money-lending  was  not  known ;  but  it  had  been  long 
observed  that  the  Jews,  wbo  in  general  confine  tbemselves  to  the 
latter  department,  had  become  for  some  time  fEdtbful  attendants  at 
the  Duke's  levee. 

It  was  higb-tide  in  the  ante-chamber,  and  had  been  so  for  more 
than  an  bour,  ere  tbe  Duke's  gentleman  in  ordinary  ventured  into 
bis  bed-chamber,  carefuUy  darkened  so  as  to  make  midnight  at  noon- 
day,  to  know  bis  Grace's  pleasure.  His  soft  and  secure  whisper,  in 
which  be  asked  whether  it  were  his  Grace's  pleasure  to  rise,  was 
briefly  and  sharply  answered  by  the  counter  questions,  "  Wbo  waits  ? 
YHiat'Bo'clockr' 

**  It  is  Jemingbam,  your  Grace,"  said  tbe  attendant.  **  It  is  one 
aftemoon ;  and  your  Grace  appointed  some  of  the  people  witbout  at 
eleven  " 

•'  Wbo  are  they  1    What  do  they  want  1  "* 

"  A  message  ftam  Whitehall,  your  Grace." 

"  Pshaw !  it  will  keep  cold.  Those  wbo  make  all  others  wait,  will 
be  tbe  better  of  waiting  in  their  tum.  Were  I  to  be  guilty  of  ill- 
breeding,  it  should  rather  be  tö  a  King  than  a  beggar." 

"  The  gentlemen  from  the  city." 
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'*  I  am  tired  of  them — iired  of  their  all  cant  and  no  religion — all 
Protestantism  and  no  charity.  Teil  them  to  go  to  Shaftesbory — to 
Aldersgate  Street  with  them — ^that'a  the  best  market  for  their 
wäre«. 

"  Jockey,  mjr  lord,  from  Newmarket"  , 

«  Let  him  nde  to  the  deyil — ^he  haa  horae  of  mine,  and  apors  of  bis 
own.    Any  more  V 

**  The  whole  antechamber  is  fall,  my  lord — ^knights  and  squirea^ 
doctors  and  dicers." 

"  The  dicers,  with  their  doctors  f  in  their  pockets^  I  preaume.'' 

*^  Oounts,  captains,  and  clergymen.'' 

'*  Ton  are  alüterative,  Jemingham,''  said  the  Duke ;  *'  and  that  is  a 
proof  you  are  poetical.    Hand  me  my  writing  things/' 

Gktting  hall  out  of  bed — ^thrusting  one  arm  into  a  brooade  night- 
gown,  deeply  fnrred  with  sablea,  and  one  foot  into  a  yelvet  alipper, 
while  the  other  jxressed  in  primitive  nudity  the  rieh  earpet-^his 
Grace,  without  thinking  fartner  on  the  assembly  without^  oegaii  to 
pen  a  few  lines  of  a  satirical  poem ;  then  suddenly  stopped — ^threw 
the  pen  into  the  chimney— exciaimed  that  the  humoor  waa  past— 
and  asked  his  attendant  if  there  were  any  letters.  Jerningham 
produced  a  huge  packet. 

''  What  the  devü!"  said  his  Qrace,  **  do  you  think  I  will  read  all 
these  1  I  am  like  Clarence,  who  asked  a  cup  oi  wine,  and  waa  aouaed 
into  a  batt  of  sack.    I  mean,  is  there  anything  that  presses  l'' 

^'This  letter,  your  Grace,"  said  Jerningham,  ''oonoenüng  the 
Yorkshire  mort^age." 

'<  Did  I  not  bid  thee  carry  it  to  old  Gatheral,  my  steward?* 

**  I  did,  my  lord,"  answered  the  other;  '<  bat  Qatheial  saya  thaie 
are  difficulties." 

«  Let  the  usarers  foredose,  then-*-there  is  no  di£äcalty  in  that ;  and 
out  of  a  hundred  manors  I  shall  scarce  miss  one,''  answered  the  Doka. 
**  And  hark  ye,  bring  me  my  chocolate.'' 

'^Kay.  my  lord,  Gathem  does  not  say  it  is  impoasible^Mnily 
difficult*' 

^  And  what  is  the  use  of  him,  if  he  cannot  make  it  eaay  t  Bot  yoa 
are  all  born  to  make  difficulties,"  replied  the  Duke. 

''Nay,  if  your  Grace  approves  the  terms  in  this  achedole,  and 
please  to  sign  it,  Gatheral  will  undertake  for  the  matter,"  aaawend 
Jerningham. 

<^  And  could  you  not  have  said  so  at  first,  you  blockhead  ?^  laid 
the  Duke,  signing  the  paper  without  looking  at  the  oontenta.  ^  What 
other  letters?  And  remember,  I  must  be  plagued  with  no  man 
busineas." 

<' BiUets-doux,  my  lord — ^five  or  alz  of  them*  Thia  laft  at  the 
porter's  lodge  by  a  vizard  mask." 

'^Pshawl"  answered  the  Duke,  tossing  them  oyer,  while  his 
attendant  assisted  in  dressing  him — **  an  aequaintance  of  a  quarter'a 
Standing." 

^This  given  to  one  of  the  pages  by  my  Lady— -**-^a  waitmg^ 
woman.* 
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''Plague  on  it — a  Jeremiad  on  the  Bubject  of  perjaiy  and 
treachery,  and  not  a  single  new  line  to  the  old  tone,"  said  the  Duke, 
fflanoing  oyer  the  billet  ''Here  is  the  old  cant — eruel  man — 
hroken  wws — EMV&n^sjtut  rwenge,  Why,  the  woman  is  thinking  of 
morder — ^not  of  love.  No  one  Bhoold  pretend  to  write  upon  so 
threadbare  a  topio  withoat  having  at  least  some  novelty  of  expres- 
sion.  The  detpcnring  Äramyinta.  Lie  there,  fair  desperate.  And 
this— how  comes  it  V* 

**  Flung  into  the  window  of  the  hall  by  a  fellow  who  ran  off  at 
fall  speed,"  answered  Jemingham. 

'*  This  is  a  better  text,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  yet  it  is  an  old  one 
too— three  weeka  old  at  least  The  little  Countess  with  the  jealous 
lord — ^I  should  not  oare  a  £Eurthing  for  her,  save  for  that  same  jealous 
lord.  Plague  on%  and  he  's  gone  down  to  the  country — this  wemng 
-^4n  nlence  cmd  safety — wrüten  with  a  quill  puüed  ßrom  the  vaing  of 
OupuL  Tour  ladyship  has  left  him  pen-feathers  enough  to  fly 
away  with — better  clipped  his  wings  when  you  had  caught  him, 
my  lady.  And  eo  confident  of  her  BtuJdnghom/e  fa/üh.  I  hate 
confidence  in  a  young  person.  She  must  be  taught  better-~I  will 
not  go." 

''  Tour  Qraoe  will  not  be  so  cruel  I**  said  Jemingham. 

"  Thoa  art  a  compassionate  fellow,  Jemingham ;  but  eonceit  must 
be  punished." 

'*  But  if  your  lordship  should  resume  your  fancy  for  her  ?" 

''  Why,  then,  you  must  swear  the  billet-doux  miscarried,"  answered 
the  Duke.  **  Aiid  stay,  a  thought  strikes  me — ^it  shall  miscarry  in 
great  style.  Hark  ye.  Is«-what  is  the  fellow's  name— the  poet — is 
he  yonder  ?" 

**  There  are  six  gentlemen,  sir,  who,  from  the  reams  of  paper  in 
thür  pocket,  and  the  threadbare  seams  at  their  elbows»  appear  to 
wear  tue  livery  of  the  Muses." 

'^Poetical  once  more,  Jemingham.  He,  I  mean,  who  wrote  the 
last  lampoon,"  said  the  Duke. 

*^  To  whom  your  Grace  said  you  owed  five  pieces  and  a  beating  l** 
replied  Jemiugham. 

«  The  money  for  his  satire,  and  the  cudgel  for  his  praise.  Qood — 
find  him — give  him  the  üve  pieces,  and  thrust  the  Countess's  bületr 
doux — Hold — ^take  Araminta  s  and  the  rest  of  them^-thrust  them 
all  into  his  portfolio.  All  will  come  out  at  the  Wits'  Goffee-house ; 
i^id  if  the  promulgator  be  not  cudgelled  into  aU  the  colours  of  the 
ifinboWy  there  is  no  spite  in  woman,  no  faith  in  crabtree,  or  pith  in 
heart  of  oak.  Araminta's  wrath  alone  would  overburden  one  pair  of 
mortal  Shoulders." 

''  But,  my  Lord  Duke^''  said  his  attendant,  **  this  Settlef  is  so  dull 
a  rascal^  that  nothing  he  can  write  will  take." 

"  Then  as  we  have  given  him  steel  to  head  the  airow,*'  said  the 
Duke,  ''we  will  give  him  wings  to  waft  it  with — wood  he  has 
enough  of  his  own  to  make  a  shaft  or  holt  of.    Hand  me  my  own 

t  EOcuia  Qettle,  Che  tmworfhy  icribbler  ^om  the  envy  of  Bodhester  and  othen  tried 
to  niae  to  pnMie  estimation,  aa  a  rival  to  Dryden ;  a  oircumatanoe  w^dk  baa  been  tbe 
maaiia  of  tiavating  him  to  a  Tory  painftil  apecdaa  of  immortality. 
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unfinished  lampoon — give  it  to  him  with  the  lettera — ^let  him  m&ke 
what  he  can  of  tbem  aU." 

•*  My  Lord  Duke — I  crave  pardon — ^but  your  Qrace's  style  will  be 
discovered ;  and  thoogh  the  ladies'  names  are  not  at  the  letters,  yet 
they  will  be  traced." 

'*  I  would  haye  it  so,  you  blockhead.  Have  you  lived  with  me  so 
long,  and  cannot  discover  that  the  eclat  of  an  intrigue  is,  with  me, 
worth  all  the  rest  of  it  ?" 

'*  But  the  danger,  my  Lord  Dake  1"  replied  Jemingham.  ''  There 
are  husbands,  brothers,  friends,  whose  revenge  may  be  awakened." 

'*  And  beaten  to  sleep  i^in,"  said  Backmgham,  hanghtily.  *'  I 
have  Black  Will  and  bis  cudgel  for  jplebeian  grumblers;  and  thoee 
of  quality  I  can  deal  with  myself.  I  lack  breathing  and  exercise  of 
late."* 

"  But  yet  your  Grace " 

"  Hold  your  peace,  fool  1  I  teil  you  that  your  poor  dwarfish  spirit 
cannot  measure  the  scope  of  mine.  I  teil  thee  I  would  have  the 
course  of  my  life  a  torrent — I  am  weary  of  easy  achievements,  and 
wish  for  obstacles,  that  I  can  sweep  before  my  irresistible  course." 

Another  gentleman  now  entered  the  apartment.  "  I  humbly  craye 
your  Qrace^  pardon,"  he  said ;  ''  but  Master  Christian  is  so  impor- 
tunate  for  admission  instantly,  that  I  am  obliged  to  take  your 
Grace's  pleasure." 

''  Teil  him  to  call  three  hours  hence.  Damn  bis  politic  pate,  that 
would  make  all  men  dance  after  bis  pipe !" 

"  I  thank  you  for  the  compliment,  my  Lord  Büke,"  said  Ohristian, 
entering  the  apartment  in  somewhat  a  more  courtly  garb,  but  with 
the  same  unpretending  and  undistinguished  mien,  and  in  the  same 

?lacid  and  indifferent  manner  with  which  he  had  accosted  Jidian 
*eyeril  upon  different  occasions  during  bis  joumey  to  London.  **  It 
is  precisely  my  present  object  to  pipe  to  you ;  and  you  may  danee  to 
your  own  profit,  if  you  will." 

"  On  my  word,  Master  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  haughtily,  **  the 
affair  should  be  weighty,  that  removes  ceremony  so  entirely  from 
betwizt  US.  If  it  relates  to  the  subject  of  our  last  conversation,  I 
must  request  our  interview  be  postponed  to  some  further  opi>or- 
tunity.  I  am  engaged  in  an  affair  of  some  weight."  Then  tuming 
bis  back  on  Christian,  he  went  on  with  hia  conversation  with 
Jemingham.  ''Find  the  person  you  wot  of,  and  give  him  the 
papers;  and  hark  ye,  give  him  this  gold  to  pay  for  the  shaft  of  his 
arrow  —  the  steel  head  and  peacock's  wmg  we  have  already 
provided." 

"  This  is  all  well,  m^  lord,"  said  Christian,  calmly,  and  taking  bis 
seat  at  the  same  time  in  an  easy-chair  at  some  distance ;  ''  but  your 
Qrace's  levity  is  no  match  for  my  equanimity.  It  is  necessary  I 
should  speak  with  you ;  and  I  will  await  your  Grace's  leisore  in  the 
apartment." 

"  Very  well,  sir,"  said  the  Duke,  peevishly ;  "  if  an  evil  is  to  be 
undergone,  the  sooner  it  is  over  the  oetter — I  can  take  measoies  to 
prevent  its  being  renewed.  So  let  me  hear  your  errand  withoot 
larther  delay," 
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''  I  will  wait  tili  your  Grace's  toilette  is  completed/'  aaid  Christian« 
with  the  indifferent  tone  which  was  natural  to  Mm.  **  What  I  have 
to  say  must  be  between  ourselyes." 

''  Begone,  Jemingham ;  and  remain  without  tili  I  calL  Leave  my 
doublet  on  the  couch.  How  now  ?  I  have  wom  this  cloth  of  silver 
a  hundred  times.'' 

"  Only  twice,  if  it  please  your  Grace,"  replied  Jemingham. 

''As  well  twenty  times — ^keep  it  for  yourself,  or  give  it  to  my 
valet,  if  you  are  too  proud  of  your  gentility.** 

''Your  Grace  has  made  better  men  than  me  wear  your  cast 
clothes,"  Said  Jemingham,  e^übmissively. 

"  Thou  art  sharp,  Jemingham/'  said  the  Duke — "  in  one  senser  I 
have,  and  I  may  again.  So  now,  that  pearl-coloured  thing  will  do 
with  the  ribbon  and  George.  Qet  away  with  thee.  And  now  that 
he  is  gone,  Master  Christian,  may  I  once  more  crave  your 
pleasure  V 

"  My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian,  "  you  are  a  worshipper  of  difli- 
culties  in  State  affairs,  as  in  love  matters." 

"  I  trust  you  have  been  no  eavesdropper,  Master  Christian,"  replied 
the  Duke ;  "  it  scarce  argues  the  respect  due  to  me,  or  to  my  roof." 

"  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  my  lord,"  replied  Christian.* 

"  Nay,  I  care  not  if  the  whole  world  heard  what  1  said  but  now  to 
Jemingham.    But  to  the  matter,"  replied  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

"  Tour  Grace  is  so  much  occupied  with  conquests  over  the  fair  and 
over  the  witty,  that  you  have  perhaps  forgotten  what  a  stake  you 
have  in  the  litüe  Island  of  Man." 

"  Not  a  whit,  Master  Christian.  I  remember  Well  enough  that  my 
roundheaded  father-in-law,  Fairfax,  had  the  Island  from  the  Long 
Parliament ;  and  was  ass  enough  to  quit  hold  of  it  at  the  Bestora- 
tion,  when,  if  he  had  closed  bis  clutches,  and  held  fast,  like  a  true 
bird  of  prey,  as  he  should  have  done,  he  might  have  kept  it  for  bim 
and  bis.  It  had  been  a  rare  thing  to  have  had  a  little  kingdom — 
made  laws  of  my  own — ^had  my  chamberlain  with  bis  white  staff — I 
would  have  taught  Jemingham,.  in  half-a-day,  to  look  as  wise,  walk 
as  stiffly,  and  speak  as  sillily,  as  Harry  Bennet."  * 

«You  might  have  done  this,  and  more,  if  it  had  pleased  your 
Grace." 

"  Ay,  and  if  it  hadpleased  my  Grace,  thou,  Ned  Christian,  shouldst 
Lave  been  the  Jack  Ketch  of  my  dominions." 

"  Jyour  Jack  Ketch,  my  lordl"  said  Christian,  more  in  a  tone  of 
surprise  than  of  displeasure. 

"  Wby,  ay ;  thou  hast  been  perpetually  intriguing  against  the  life 
of  yonder  poor  old  woman.  It  were  a  kingdom  to  thee  to  gratify 
thy  spieen  with  thy  own  hands." 

"  I  only  seek  justice  against  the  Countess,"  said  Christian. 

"  And  the  end  of  justice  is  always  a  gibbet,"  said  the  Duke. 

"Be  it  so,"  answered  Christian.  "  WelL  the  Coxmtess  is  in  the 
Plot" 

"The  devil  confound  the  Plot,  as  I  believe  he  first  invented  it!" 
said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  "  I  have  heard  of  nothing  eise  for 
months.    If  one  must  go  to  hell,  I  would  it  were  by  «o\xü^  tsls^  t^a.^^ 
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aud  in  gentlemen's  Company.  I  should  not  like  to  tiavel  witk  Oatea^ 
BedloWy  and  the  rest  oi  that  üeuoioub  cloud  of  witnesaea." 

**  Toor  Grace  id  then  resolved  to  forego  all  the  advantagea  which 
inay  arise  ?  If  the  Hoose  of  Derhy  faSi  under  forfeitmey  the  gzant 
to  Fairfax,  now  worthily  repiesented  by  your  DtLchesa^  levives ;  and 
you  become  the  Lord  and  Sovereign  of  Man." 

^*  In  right  of  a  woman,''  said  the  Duke ;  '*  but,  in  troth,  my  godly 
dame  owes  me  some  advantage  for  having  lived  the  fiist  year  of  oor 
niarriage  with  her  and  old  Black  Tom,  her  gnm,  fighting,  pniitanic 
&ther.  A  man  might  as  well  have  married  Sie  devü's  daughtery  and 
set  up  housekeeping  with  Ms  father-in-law/'f 

''  i  understand  you  are  willing,  then,  to  join  yoor  interest  for  a 
heave  at  the  House  of  Derby,  my  Lord  Duke  1** 

*^  As  they  are  unlawfully  poesefised  of  my  wife's  kingdom,  they 
certainly  can  expect  no  favour  at  my  band.  JBut  thon  bowest  there 
is  au  interest  at  Whitehall  predominant  over  mine." 

*^  That  is  only  by  yoor  Grace's  snfferance,"  said  Christian. 

**  Ne,  no ;  I  teil  thee  a  hnndred  times  no/'  said  the  Doke,  ronaing 
himself  to  anger  at  the  recollection.  "  I  teil  thee  that  base  courtesan, 
the  Dachess  of  Portsmouth,  hath  impudenüy  set  heiself  to  thwart 
and  contradict  me;  and  Charles  has  given  me  both  cloady  looks 
and  hard  words  before  the  Court.  I  would  he  could  but  guess  what 
is  the  offence  between  her  and  me !  I  would  he  but  knew  that !  Bat 
I  will  have  her  plumes  picked,  or  my  name  is  not  Yilliers.  A 
worthless  French  fiUe-de-joie  to  brave  me  thus !  Christian,  thou  art 
right;  there  is  no  passion  so  spirit-stirring  as  revenge.  I  will 
patronise  the  Plot,  if  it  be  but  to  spite  her,  and  mi^e  it  impoasible 
lor  the  Eäng  to  uphold  her.'' 

As  the  Duke  spoke,  he  gradually  wrought  himself  into  a  naaaion, 
and  traversed  the  apurtment  with  as  much  vehemence  as  if  the  only 
object  he  had  on  earth  was  to  deprive  the  Duchess  of  her  power  and 
favour  with  the  King.  Christian  smiled  internally  to  see  him 
approach  the  State  of  mind  in  which  he  was  most  easily  worked 
upon,  and  judiciously  kept  silence,  until  the  Duke  called  out  to  him, 
in  a  pet,  **  Well,  Sir  Oracle,  you  that  have  laid  so  many  schemes  to 
supplant  this  she-wolf  of  Gaul,  where  are  all  your  contrivances  now  ? 
Where  is  the  exquisite  beauty  who  was  to  catch  the  Sovereign's  eye  at 
the  first  glance  1  Chiffinch,  hath  he  seen  her  ? — ^and  what  does  he  say, 
that  exquisite  critic  in  beauty  and  blanc-mange,  women  and  wine  1 

*'  He  nas  seen  and  approves,  but  has  not  yet  heard  her ;  and  her 
speech  answers  to  all  tue  rest.  We  came  here  yesterday ;  and  to-day 
I  intend  to  introduce  Chi£Q.nch  to  her,  the  instant  he  arrives  from 
the  country ;  and  I  expect  him  every  Iiour.  I  am  bat  afraid  of  the 
damseVs  peevish  virtue,  for  she  has  been  brought  up  after  tho  faahion 
of  our  grandmothers — our  mothers  had  better  sense." 

**  What  1  so  fair,  so  young,  so  quick- witted,  and  so  dificolt  1"  said 
the  Duke.  '^By  your  leave,  you  shall  introduce  me  as  well  as 
Chiflanch.*' 

t  Mary,  danghter  of  Thomas,  Lord  Fatrfax,  was  wedded  to  the  Doke  of  Buckin^iam, 
Wh  ose  versatility  xnade  him  oapable  of  rendering  himself  ft>r  a  time  as  agreeableto  blf 
Alhßr'ia-Uw,  thbugh  «  rigid  l^ieeliytvrian,  as  to  th«  goy  Gharles  U. 


PEVSRIL  OK  THE  PEAK.  S91 

^That  your  Grace  may  eure  her  of  her  intractable  modesty  1"  said 
Christiaii. 

^^Why,''  replied  the  Duke,  *4t  will  bat  teach  her  to  stand  in  her 
own  Ught.  Eongs  do  not  love  to  court  and  sue;  they  should  have  their 
game  mn  down  for  thenu" 

"Under  yoor  Qrace's  favoor,"  aaid  Christian,  **iMB  cannot  be, 
Non  onvMbm  dorwdo,  Tour  Qrace  knows  the  classic  allusion.  If 
this  nudden  become  a  Pnnce's  favourite^  rank  gilds  the  shame  and  the 
sin.    £ut  to  any  under  Majestjr,  she  must  not  vail  topsaiL" 

'^Why,  thon  suspicious  foof,  I  was  but  in  jeet,"  said  the  Duke. 
<<  Do  you  think  I  would  interfere  to  spoil  a  plan  so  much  to  my  own 
advantage  as  that  which  you  have  laid  before  me  2" 

Christian  smiled  and  shook  his  head.  ^My  lord,"  he  said,  '^I 
know  your  Graoe  as  well,  or  better  perhaps,  than  you  know  yourself. 
To  spoil  a  well-concerted  intrigue  by  some  cross-stroke  of  your  own, 
would  give  you  more  pleasure  than  to  bringit  to  a  successful  termi- 
nation  according  to  the  plans  of  others.  But  Shaftesbury,  and  all 
concemed,  have  determined  that  our  scheme  shall  at  least  have  fear 
play.  We  reckon,  therefore,  on  your  help ;  and — ^forgive  me  when  I 
say  so— we  will  not  permit  ourselves  to  be  impeded  by  your  levity 
and  fLckleness  of  purpose.'' 

<<  Who  ?  I  light  and  fickle  of  purpose  ?"  said  the  Duke.  <<  Tou  see 
me  here  as  resolved  as  any  of  you  to  dispossess  the  mistress^  and  to 
carry  on  the  Plot;  these  are  the  only  two  things  I  live  for  in  this 
World.  No  one  can  play  the  man  of  business  like  me,  when  I  please, 
to  the  very  filing  and  iabelling  of  my  letters.  I  am  regulär  as  a 
sciivener.'' 

'*  Tou  have  Chiffinch's  letter  from  the  country ;  he  told  me  he  had 
wntten  to  you  about  some  passages  betwixt  him  and  the  young  Lord 
SaviUe." 

"  He  did  so— he  did  so,**  said  the  Duke,  looking  among  his  letters; 
^but  I  see  not  his  letter  just  now — I  scarcely  noted  the  contents — I 
was  busy  when  it  came — but  I  have  it  safely/' 

'*Tou  should  have  acted  on  it,"  answered  Christian.  '*The  fool 
suffered  himself  to  be  choused  out  of  his  secret,  and  prayed  you  to 
see  that  my  lord's  messenger  got  not  to  the  Duchess  with  some 
despatches  which  he  sent  up  from  Derbyshire,  betraying  our 
mystery." 

The  Duke  was  now  alarmed,  and  rang  the  bell  hastily.  Jerning- 
ham  appeared.  "Where  is  the  letter  I  had  from  Master  ChijQinch 
some  hours  since  ?" 

''  If  it  be  not  amongst  those  your  Grace  has  before  ^ou,  I  know 
nothing  of  it,''  said  Jemingham.    ^  I  saw  none  such  arnve." 

'*Tou  lie,  you  rascal,''  said  Buckinglumi;  ''have  you  a  right  to 
lemember  better  than  I  do  ?" 

**  If  your  Grace  will  forgive  me  reminding  you,  you  have  scarce 
opened  a  letter  this  week,"  said  his  gentleman. 

''Did  vou  ever  hear  such  a  provoking  rascal?"  said  the  Duke. 
"He  might  be  a  witness  in  the  Plot.  He  has  knocked  my  character 
for  r^gmarity  entirely  on  the  head  with  his  daomea  oounter* 
evidence.'' 
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**Your  Grace's  talent  and  capacity  will  at  least  remain  unim- 
peached/'  said  Christian;  ^'and  it  is  tbose  that  must  serve  yourself 
and  your  &iends.  If  I  might  advise,  you  will  hasten  to  Court,  and 
lay  Bome  foundation  for  the  Impression  we  wish  to  make.  If  your 
Grace  can  take  the  first  word,  and  throw  out  a  hint  to  crossbite 
Saville,  it  will  be  well.  But,  above  all,  keep  the  King's  ear  em- 
ployed,  wbich  no  one  can  do  so  well  as  you.  Leave  ChifGLnch  to  fill 
ids  heart  with  a  proper  object.  Another  thing  is,  there  is  a  block- 
head  of  an  old  Cavalier,  who  must  needs  be  a  bustler  in  the  Countess 
of  Derby's  behalf — ^he  is  fast  in  hold,  with  the  whole  tribe  of  witnesses 
at  bis  haunches.'' 

"  Nay,  then,  take  him,  Topham.** 

"Topham  has  taken  him  already,  my  lord,"  said  Christian;  ''and 
there  is,  besides,  a  young  gallant,  a  son  of  the  said  Knight,  who  was 
bred  in  the  household  of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  and  who  has 
brought  letters  from  her  to  the  Provincial  of  the  Jesuits,  and  others 
in  London." 

**  What  are  their  names  1"  said  the  Duke,  dryly. 

^'  Sir  Geof&ey  Peveril  of  Martindale  Castle,  in  Derbyshire,  and  bis 
son  Julian," 

"What!  Peveril  of  the  Peak?"  said  the  Duke— "a  stout  old 
Cavalier  as  ever  swore  an  oath.  A  Worcester-man,  too — and,  in 
truth,  a  man  of  all  work,  when  blows  were  going!  I  will  not 
consent  to  bis  ruin,  Christian.  These  fellows  must  be  flogged  off 
such  false  scents — flogged  in  every  sense*  they  must,  and  will  be, 
when  the  nation  comes  to  its  eyesight  again." 

"  It  is  of  more  than  the  last  importance,  in  the  meantime,  to  the 
furtherance  of  our  plan,"  said  Christian,  ''that  your  Grace  sbould 
stand  for  a  space  between  them  and  the  King's  favour.  The  youth 
hath  influence  with  the  maiden,  which  we  sbould  find  scarce 
favourable  to  our  views ;  besides,  her  father  holds  him  as  high  as 
he  can  any  one  who  is  no  such  puritanic  fool  as  himself." 

"  Well,  most  Christian  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  "  I  have  heard 
your  comüiands  at  length.  I  will  endeavour  to  stop  the  eartha  under 
the  throne,  that  neither  the  lord,  knight,  nor  squire  in  cmestion,  shall 
find  it  possible  to  burrow  there.  For  the  rair  one,  I  must  leave 
Chiffinch  and  you  to  manage  her  introduction  to  her  high  destinies, 
since  I  am  not  to  be  trusted.    Adieu,  most  Christian  Christian." 

He  fixed  bis  eyes  on  him,  and  then  exclaimed,  as  he  shut  the  door 
of  the  apartment,  "Most  profligate  and  damnable  villainl  And 
what  provokes  me  most  of  all  is  the  knave's  composed  insolence. 
Your  Grace  will  do  this — and  your  Grace  will  condescend  to  do  that. 
A  pretty  puppet  I  sbould  be,  to  play  the  second  part,  or  rather  the 
tbird,  in  sucn  a  scheme  I  No,  they  shall  all  walk  according  to  my 
purpose,  or  I  will  cross  them.  I  will  find  this  girl  out  in  spite  of 
them,  and  judge  if  their  scheme  is  likely  to  be  successful.  If  so,  she 
shall  be  mine — mine  entirely,  before  she  becomes  the  King's ;  and  I 
will  eommand  her  who  is  to  guide  Charles.  Jemingham'^  (hia^ 
ji^entleman  entered),  "cause  Christian  to  be  dogged  wherever  he  ffoea^ 
for  the  next  four-and-twenty  hours,  and  find  out  where  he  yiatB  ar 
female  newly  come  to  town.    Yo\x  amile,  you  knave  ?" 
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*'  I  did  bat  sospect  a  fresh  rival  to  Araminta  and  the  little  Countess^'' 
aaid  Jemingham. 

**  Away  to  yonr  business,  knave/'  said  the  Dake,  **  and  let  me  think 
of  mine.  To  subdue  a  Poritan  in  Esse — a  Eong's  üäYourite  in  Posse 
— the  very  mustei  of  westem  beauties — that  is  point  first.  The 
impudence  of  this  Manx  mongrel  to  be  corrected — the  ^ride  of 
Madame  la  Duchesse  to  be  pulled  down — ^an  important  State  intrigne 
to  be  furthered,  or  baffled,  as  circumstances  render  most  to  my  own 
honour  and  glory.  I  wished  for  business  but  now,  and  I  have  got 
enough  of  it.  Bat  Buckingham  will  keep  his  own  steerage-way 
through  shoal  and  through  weather." 


CHAPTER    XXIX. 


Mark  you  this,  Bassanio— 


The  devil  can  quote  scripture  for  his  purpose. 

Merctuint  of  Venice. 

After  leaving  the  prond  mansion  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
Christian,  füll  of  the  deep  and  treacherous  schemes  which  he  medi- 
tatedy  hastened  to  the  city,  where,  in  a  decent  inn,  kept  by  a  person 
of  his  own  persnasion,  he  had  been  unexpectedly  summoned  to  meet 
with  Balph  Bridgenorth  of  Moultrassie.  He  was  not  disappointed — 
the  Major  had  arrived  that  moming,  and  anxiously  expected  him. 
The  nsual  gloom  of  his  countenance  was  darkened  into  a  yet  deeper 
shade  of  anxiety,  which  was  scarcely  relieved,  even  while,  in  answer 
to  his  inquiry  after  his  daughter,  Christian  gave  the  most  favoorable 
account  of  her  health  and  spirits,  naturally  and  nnaffectedly  inter- 
mingled  with  such  praises  of  her  beauty  and  her  disposition  as  were 
likely  to  be  most  grateful  to  a  father's  ear. 

But  Christian  had  too  much  cunning  to  expatiate  on  this  theme, 
however  soothing.  He  stopped  short  exactly  at  the  point  where,  as 
an  affectionate  relative,  he  might  be  supposed  to  have  said  enough. 
**  The  lady,"  he  said,  "  with  whom  he  had  placed  Alice,  was  delighted 
with  her  aspect  and  manners,  and  undertook  to  be  responsible  for  her 
health  and  happiness.  He  had  not,  he  said,  deserved  so  little  con- 
fidence  at  the  band  of  his  brother,  Bridgenorth,  as  that  the  Major 
should,  contrary  to  his  pur{)ose,  and  to  the  plan  which  they  had 
adjusted  together,  have  hurried  up  from  the  country,  as  if  his  own 
presence  were  necessaiy  for  Alice's  protection." 

"  Brother  Christian,*'  said  Bridgenorth  in  reply,  "  I  must  see  my 
child.    I  must  see  this  person  with  whom  she  is  intrusted." 

"To  what  purpose  1"  answered  Christian.  **Have  you  not  often 
confessed  that  the  over  excess  of  the  camal  affection  which  you  have 
entertained  for  your  daughter  hath  been  a  snare  to  you  ?  Have  you 
not,  more  than  once,  been  on  the  point  of  resigning  those  great 
designs  which  should  place  righteousness  as  a  counsellor  beside  the 
Üirone,  because  you  desired  to  gratify  your  daughter's  girlish  passion 
for  this  descendant  of  your  old  persecutor — this  Julian  Peveril  V* 

"  I  own  it,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  and  worlds  would  I  have  mven^ 
and  would  yet  give,  to  clasp  that  youtb  to  tjiy  \)0^0Ta,  wi^  <äS1  \Äa>. 
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xny  Bon.  The  spirit  of  his  mother  looks  from  bis  eye,  and  bis  rtately 
Btep  is  as  that  oi  his  father^  when  he  daily  spoke  comfort  to  xne  in 
my  distress,  and  said,  'The  child  liveth.'" 

*'  Bat  the  yonth  walks/'  said  Christian,  ''after  his  own  lights,  and 
'  xnistakes  tiie  meteor  of  the  marsh  for  the  Polar  star.  Ealph  Bridge- 
north,  I  wül  speak  to  thee  in  friendly  sincerity.  Thou  mnst  not 
think  to  serye  Doth  the  good  canse  and  Baal.  Obey,  if  thon  wilt, 
thine  own  camal  affections,  summon  this  Julian  JPeveril  to  thy 
honse,  and  let  him  wed  thy  danghter.  Bat  mark  the  reception  she 
will  meet  with  from  the  proud  old  knight,  whose  spirit  is  now,  even 
now,  as  little  broken  with  his  chains  as  after  the  sword  of  the  Saints 
had  prevailed  at  Worcester.  Thou  wilt  see  thy  daughter  spumed 
from  nis  feet  like  an  outcast." 

"  Christian,"  said  Bridgenorth,  interrupting  him,  *'  thou  dost  nrge 
me  hard ;  but  thou  dost  it  in  love,  my  brother,  and  I  forgive  thee — 
Alice  shall  never  be  spumed.  But  this  friend  of  thine — this  lady — 
thou  art  my  child's  uncle ;  and  after  me,  thou  art  nezt  to  her  in  love 
and  afPection.  Still,  thou  art  not  her  father — ^hast  not  her  father's 
fears.  Art  tiiou  sure  of  the  character  of  this  woman  to  whom  my 
child  is  intrusted  V 

"  Am  I  sure  of  my  own  ?  Am  I  sure  that  my  name  is  Christian — 
yours  Bridgenorth  ?  Is  it  a  thing  I  am  likely  to  be  insecure  in  ? 
Have  I  not  dwelt  for  many  years  in  this  city  ?  Do  I  not  know  this 
Court?  And  am  I  likely  to  be  imposed  upon?  For  I  will  not 
think  you  can  fear  my  imposing  u^on  you.'' 

"Thou  art  my  brother,*  said  Bridgenorth — "the  blood  and  bone 
of  my  departed  Saint — and  I  am  determined  that  I  will  trust  thee 
in  this  matter." 

''Thou  dost  well,''  said  Christian;  "and  who  knows  what  rewaid 
may  be  in  störe  for  thee  ?  I  cannot  look  upon  Alice  but  it  is  strongly 
bome  in  on  my  mind  that  there  will  be  work  for  a  creature  so 
excellent  beyond  ordinary  women.  Courageous  Judith  freed  Bethulia 
by  her  valour,  and  the  comely  features  of  Esther  made  her  a  safe- 
guard  and  a  defence  to  her  people  in  the  land  of  captiyity,  when  she 
found  favour  in  the  sight  of  Eine  Ahasuerus." 

"  Be  it  with  her  as  Heaven  wills,''  said  Bridgenorth ;  **  and  now  teil 
me  what  progress  there  is  in  the  great  work.'' 

**The  people  are  weary  of  the  iniquity  of  this  Court^"  said 
Christian;  "and  if  this  man  will  continue  to  reign.  it  mnst  be  by 
calling  to  his  Councils  men  of  another  stamp.  The  alarm  excited  by 
the  damnable  practices  of  the  Papists  has  called  up  men's  souls,  and 
awakened  their  eyes,  to  the  dangers  of  their  State.  He  himself— for 
he  will  give  up  brother  and  wife  to  save  himself — is  not  averse  to  a 
change  of  measures;  and  though  we  cannot  at  first  see  the  Court 
purged  as  with  a  winnowing-fEUi,  yet  there  will  be  enough  of  the 
good  to  control  the  bad — enough  of  the  sober  party  to  compel  the 
grant  of  that  universal  toleration  for  which  we  have  sighed  so  long^ 
as  a  maiden  for  her  beloved.  Time  and  opportunity  will  lead  the 
way  to  more  thorou^h  reformation ;  and  that  will  be  done  wiUiont 
ßtroke  of  sword,  which  our  friends  failed  to  establish  on  a  sure 
foundation,  even  when  theix  'v\c\»T\0T\Ä\A«A«^'^«t^vii\\Äic  handSp" 
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^'Maj  Qod  grant  it!''  said  Biidgenorth ;  '*  for  I  fear  me  I  sboold 
Bcruple  to  do  anght  which  should  once  more  unsheath  the  civil 
sword ;  bnt  welcome  all  that  comes  in  a  peacefal  and  parliamentary 
way." 

"Ay,"  Said  Christian,  ''and  which  will  bring  with  it  the  bitter 
amends  which  oni  enemies  have  so  lonj^  merited  at  our  hands.  How 
long  hath  oar  brother's  blood  cried  lor  vengeance  from  the  altarl 
Now  shall  that  crnel  Frenchwoman  find  that  neither  lapse  of  years, 
noT  her  powerftil  friends,  nor  the  name  of  Stanley,  nor  the  sove- 
reignty  of  Man,  shall  stop  the  stem  coorse  of  the  porsner  of  blood. 
Her  name  shall  be  stmck  £rom  the  noble,  and  her  heritage  shall 
another  take." 

''Kay,  bnt,  brother  Christian,"  said  Bridgenorth,  ''art  thou  not 
over  eager  in  pursuing  this  thing  ?  It  is  thy  duty  as  a  Christian  to 
forgiye  thine  enemies." 

*^Ay,  bat  not  the  enemies  of  Heaven — not  those  who  shed  the 
blood  of  the  saints,"  said  Christian,  his  eyes  kindling  with  that 
vehement  and  fiery  expression  which  at  times  gave  to  his  nninterest- 
ing  conntenance  the  only  character  of  passion  which  it  ever 
exhibited.  **  No,  Bridgenorth,''  he  continned,  *'  I  esteem  this  pur- 
pose  of  revenge  holy — I  acconnt  it  a  propitiatory  sacrifice  for  what 
may  have  been  evil  m  my  life.  I  have  submitted  to  be  spumed  by 
the  hanghty — I  have  hnmbled  myself  to  be  as  a  servant ;  but  in  my 
breast  was  the  prond  thought,  I,  who  do  this,  do  it  that  I  may 
avenge  my  brother's  blood." 

**  Still,  my  brother,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "althongh  I  participate  thy 
pnrpose,  and  have  aided  thee  againet  this  Moabitish  woman,  I 
cannot  but  think  thy  revenge  is  more  after  the  law  of  Moses  than 
after  the  law  of  love." 

''This  comes  well  from  thee,  Balph  Bridgenorth,"  answered 
Christian — "from  thee,  who  has  just  smiled  over  the  downfall  of 
thine  own  enemy !" 

"  If  you  mean  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "I  smile  not 
on  his  ruin.  It  is  well  he  is  abased ;  but,  if  it  lies  with  me,  I  may 
humble  his  pride,  but  will  never  ruin  his  house." 

'*  You  know  your  purpose  best,"  said  Christian ;  "  and  I  do  justice, 
brother  Bridgenorth,  to  the  purity  of  your  principles ;  but  men  who 
See  with  but  worldly  eyes  would  discem  little  purpose  of  mercy  in 
the  strict  magistrate  and  severe  creditor — and  such  have  you  been  to 
Peveril." 

"  And,  brother  Christian,"  said  Bridgenorth,  his  colour  rising  as 
he  spoke,  '*  neither  do  I  doubt  your  purpose,  nor  deny  the  surprising 
address  with  which  you  have  procured  such  perfect  information  con- 
ceming  the  purposes  of  yonder  woman  of  Ammon.  But  it  is  free  to 
me  to  think  that,  in  your  intercourse  with  the  Court,  and  with 
courtiers,  you  may,  in  your  camal  and  worldly  policy,  sink  the  value 
of  those  Spiritual  gifts  for  which  you  were  once  so  much  celebrated 
among  the  brethren." 

"Ik)  not  apprehend  it,"  said  Christian,  reooverin^  bis  temper, 
which  had  been  a  little  rufOled  by  the  previous  discussion.  "  Let  üb 
but  work  together  as  heretofore ;  and  1  tx\XB^  «M^  oH  ^qa  ^Ss^s^Xs^ 
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fonnd  doing  the  work  of  a  faitlifal  servant  to  that  good  old  canae  for 
wliich  we  have  heretofore  diawn  the  sword." 

So  saying,  he  took  his  hat,  and,  bidding  Bridgenorth  farewell, 
declared  his  Intention  of  retoming  in  the  evening. 

''Fare  thee  well?"  said  Bridgenorth';  to  that  cause  wilt  thou  find 
me  ever  a  tme  and  devoted  adherent.  I  will  act  by  that  counsel  of 
thine,  and  will  not  even  ask  thee — ^thongh  it  may  grieve  my  heart  as 
a  parent — with  whom,  or  where,  thou  hast  entrusted  my  child«  I 
will  try  to  cut  off,  and  cast  irom  me,  even  my  right  hand  and  my 
right  eye ;  bat  for  thee,  Christian,  if  thou  dost  deal  otherwise  than 
prudently  and  honestly  in  this  matter,  it  is  what  Qod  and  man  will 
require  at  thy  band.** 

**  Fear  not  me,"  said  Christian,  hastily,  and  left  the  place,  agitated 
by  reflections  of  no  pleasantkind. 

^  I  onght  to  have  persuaded  him  to  retnm,"  he  said,  as  he  stepped 
ont  into  the  street.  ''  Even  his  hovering  in  this  neighbourhood  may 
spoil  the  plan  on  which  depends  the  rise  of  my  fortunes^— ay,  and  of 
his  child  s.  Will  men  say  I  have  ruined  her,  when  I  snall  have 
raised  her  to  the  dazzling  height  of  the  Dachess  of  Portsmouth,  and 
perhaps  made  her  a  mother  to  a  long  line  of  Princes  1  Chiffinch  hath 
Yonched  for  opportnnity;  and  the  voluptnary's  fortune  depends  npon 
bis  gratifying  tne  taste  of  bis  mäster  for  variety.  If  she  makes  an  im- 
pression,  it  must  be  a  deep  one ;  and,  once  seated  in  his  affections,  I 
fear  not  her  being  supplanted.  What  will  her  father  say?  Will  he^ 
like  a  pmdent  man,  put  his  shame  in  his  pocket,  because  it  is  well 
gilded  f  or  will  he  think  it  fitting  to  make  a  display  of  moral  wrath 
and  parental  frenzy?  I  fear  the  latter.  He  has  ever  kept  too  strict 
a  conrse  to  admit  his  conniving  at  such  licence.  Bat  what  will  his 
anger  avail  ?  I  need  not  be  seen  in  the  matter — those  who  are,  will 
care  little  for  the  resentment  of  a  country  Puritan.  And,  after  all, 
what  I  am  labouring  to  bring  about  is  best  for  himself,  the  wench, 
and,  above  all,  for  me,  Edward  Christian." 

With  such  base  opiates  did  this  unhappy  wretch  stifle  bis  own 
conscience,  while  anticipating  the  disgrace  of  Ms  friend's  family,  and 
the  ruin  of  a  near  relative,  committed  in  confidence  to  his  chaige. 
The  character  of  this  man  was  of  no  common  description ;  nor  was 
it  by  an  ordinary  road  that  he  had  arrived  at  the  present  climax  of 
unfeeling  and  infamous  selfishness. 

EdwaTCl  Christian,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  was  the  brother  of  that 
William  Christian  who  was  the  principal  Instrument  in  delivering 
up  the  Isle  of  Man  to  the  Republic,  and  who  became  the  victim 
Ol  the  Countess  of  Derby's  revenge  on  that  account.  Both  had  been 
educated  as  Puritans,  but  William  was  a  soldier,  which  somewhat 
modified  the  strictness  of  his  religious  opinions ;  Edward,  a  civilian, 
seemed  to  entertain  these  principles  in  the  utmost  rigour.  But  it 
was  only  seeming.  The  exactness  of  deportment,  wmch  procured 
him  great  honour  and  influence  among  the  soher  pa/rty,  as  they  were 
wont  to  term  themselves,  covered  a  voluptuous  disposition,  the  grati- 
fication  of  which  was  sweet  to  him  as  stolen  waters,  and  pleasant  as 
biead  eaten  in  secrect.  While,  therefore,  his  seeming  godliness 
broaght  him  worldly  gain|biB  eecie\.  '!g\QSJK0XQ!&  oom^^ensatea  for.his 
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ontward  ansterity ;  nntil  the  BeBtoration,  and  the  Ckmntess's  yiolent 
proceedings  against  bis  biother.  interrupted  the  courae  of  both.  He 
then  fled  from  his  native  Island,  boming  with  the  desire  of  reveng- 
ing  his  brother's  death — ^the  only  passion  foreign  to  his  own  gratifica- 
tion  which  he  was  ever  known  to  cherish,  and  which  was  also  at 
least  partly  selfish,  since  it  concemed  the  restoration  of  his  own 
fortunes. 

He  found  ea^  access  to  Yilliers,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  who,  in 
right  of  his  Duchess,  claimed  such  of  the  Derby  estates  as  had  been 
beetowed  by  the  Parliament  on  his  celebrated  fäther-in-law,  Lord 
Faiiüea.  His  inünence  at  the  Court  of  Charles,  where  a  jest  was  a 
better  plea  than  a  long  claim  of  faithfiü  service,  was  so  saccessfully 
exerted,  as  to  contribnte  greatly  to  the  depression  of  that  loyal  and 
ill-rewarded  family.  But  Buckingham  was  incapable,  even  for  his 
own  interest,  of  pnrsuing  the  steady  course  which  Christian  suggested 
to  him ;  and  his  vacillation  probably  saved  the  remnant  of  the  large 
estates  of  the  Earl  of  Derby. 

Meantime,  Christian  was  too  useful  a  follower  to  be  dismissed. 
From  Buckingham  and  others  of  that  stamp,  he  did  not  affect  to 
oonceal  the  laxity  of  his  morals;  but,  towards  the  numerous  and 
powerful  party  to  which  he  belonged,  he  was  able  to  disguise  them 
by  a  seeming  gravity  of  exterior,  which  he  never  laid  aside.  Indeed, 
BD  Wide  and  absolute  was  then  the  distinction  betwixt  the  Court  and 
the  city,  that  a  man  might  have  for  some  time  played  two  several 
parts,  as  in  two  different  spheres,  without  its  being  discovered  in  the 
one  that  he  exhibited  himself  in  a  different  light  in  Üie  other. 
Besides,  when  a  man  of  talent  shows  himself  an  able  and  useful 
partisan,  his  party  will  continue  to  protect  and  accredit  him,  in  spite 
of  conduct  the  most  contradictory  to  their  own  principles.  Some 
facta  are,  in  such  cases,  denied — some  are  glossed  over — ^and  party 
zeal  is  permitted  to  cover  at  least  as  many  defects  as  ever  doth 
charity. 

Edward  Christian  had  often  need  of  the  partial  indulgence  of  his 
Mends ;  but  he  experienced  it,  for  he  was  eminently  useful.  Buck- 
ingham, and  other  courtiers  of  the  same  class,  however  dissolute  in 
their  lives,  were  desirous  of  keeping  some  connection  with  the  Dis- 
senting  or  Puritanic  party,  as  it  was  termed ;  thereby  to  strengthen 
themselves  against  their  opponents  at  Court.  In  such  intrigues, 
Christian  was  a  notable  agent ;  and  at  one  time  had  nearly  procured 
an  absolute  union  between  a  class  which  professed  the  most  rigid 
principles  of  religion  and  morality,  and  the  latitudinarian  courtiers, 
who  set  all  principle  at  defiance. 

Amidst  the  yicissitudes  of  a  life  of  intrigue,  during  which  Bück- 
ingham's  ambitious  schemes  and  his  own  repeatedly  sent  him  across 
the  Atlantic,  it  was  Edward  Christian's  boast  that  he  never  lost  sight 
of  his  principal  object — revenge  on  the  Countess  of  Derby.  He 
maintained  a  close  and  intimate  correspondence  with  his  native 
island,  so  as  to  be  perfectly  informed  of  whatever  took  place  there ; 
and  he  stimulated,  on  every  favourable  opportunity,  the  cupidity  of 
Buckingham  to  possess  himself  of  this  petty  kingdom,  by  procurin^ 
the  forfeiture  of  its  present  Lord,    It  waa  not  £!&c;^\i  \a  >sa«^  \^ 
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patron's  "wild  wislies  alire  on  tbis  topio,  for  bis  own  meroorial  imagi- 
nation  attached  particalar  charms  to  the  idea  of  becoming  a  sort  of 
Bovereign  even  in  tbis  little  Island;  and  be  was,  like  CatUine, 
as  covetous  of  tbe  propeity  of  otbers  as  be  was  profuse  of  bis 
own. 

But  it  was  not  nntil  tbe  pretended  discovery  of  tbe  Papist  Plot 
tbat  tbe  scbemes  of  Cbristian  could  be  brougbt  to  ripen ;  and  tben, 
80  odions  were  tbe  Gatbolics  in  tbe  eyes  of  tbe  credolous  people  of 
England,  tbat,  npon  tbe  accnsation  of  tbe  most  in&mous  of  man- 
kind,  common  informers,  tbe  scourings  of  jails,  and  tbe  refuse  of 
tbe  wbipping-post,  tbe  most  atrocious  cbarges  against  persons  of 
tbe  bigbest  rcmk  and  £äirest  cbaracter  were  readily  receiyed  and 
credited. 

Tbis  was  a  period  wbicb  Cbristian  did  not  tail  to  improye.  He 
drew  dose  bis  intimacy  witb  Bridgenortb,  wbicb  bad  indeed  nevec 
been  intermpted,  and  readily  engaged  bim  in  bis  scbemes,  wbicb,  in 
tbe  eyes  of  bis  brotber-in-law,  were  alike  bononrable  and  patiiotia 
Bat,  wbile  be  flattered  Bridgenortb  witb  tbe  acbieving  a  complete 
reformation  in  tbe  state — cbecking  tbe  profligacy  of  tbe  Court — 
relieving  tbe  consciences  of  tbe  Dissenters  from  tbe  pressure  ol 
tbe  penal  laws--amending,  in  fine,  tbe  crying  grievances  of  tbe 
time — ^wbile  be  sbowed  bim  also,  in  prospect,  revenge  upon  tbe 
Countess  of  Derby,  and  a  bumbling  dispensation  on  tbe  House 
of  Peyeril,  from  wbom  Bridgenortb  bad  suffered  sucb  indignity, 
Cbristian  did  not  neglect,  in  tbe  meanwbile,  to  consider  bow  be 
could  best  benefit  bimself  by  tbe  confidence  reposed  in  bim  by 
bis  unsuspicious  relation. 

Tbe  extreme  beauty  of  Alice  Bridgenortb — tbe  great  wealtb  wbicb 
time  and  economy  bad  accumulated  on  ber  fatber — pointed  ber  ont 
as  a  most  desirable  matcb  to  repair  tbe  wasted  fortunes  of  some  of 
tbe  followers  of  tbe  Court ;  and  be  flattered  bimself  tbat  be  could 
conduct  sucb  a  negotiation  so  as  to  be  in  a  bigb  de^e  conducive  to 
bis  own  advanta^e.  He  found  tbere  would  be  little  difficul^  in 
prevailing  on  Major  Bridgenortb  to  entrust  bim  witb  tbe  guar&m- 
sbip  of  bis  daugbter.  Tbat  unfortunate  gentleman  bad  accustomed 
bimself,  from  the  very  period  of  ber  birtb,  to  regard  tbe  presence  of 
bis  cbild  as  a  worldly  indulgence  too  great  to  be  allowed  to  bim ;  and 
Cbristian  bad  little  trouble  in  convincing  bim  tbat  tbe  stoong 
indination  wbicb  be  feit  to  bestow  ber  on  Julian  Peveril,  pTOvided 
be  could  be  brougbt  over  to  bis  own  political  opinions,  was  a  blamable 
compromise  witb  bis  more  severe  prmciples.  Late  ciicumstancea  bad 
taugnt  bim  tbe  incapadty  and  unfitness  of  Dame  Debbitcb  for  the 
sole  Charge  of  so  dear  a  pledge;  and  be  readily  and  tbankfblly 
embraced  tbe  kind  offer  of  ber  matemal  uncle,  Cbristian,  to  plaoe 
Alice  under  tbe  protection  of  a  lady  of  rank  in  London,  wbilst  be 
bimself  was  to  be  engaged  in  tbe  scenes  of  ^ustle  and  blood  wbioh, 
in  common  witb  all  good  Protestants,  be  expected  were  speedily  to 
take  place  on  a  genend  rising  of  tbe  Papists,  unless  prevented  by  the 
active  and  energetio  measnres  of  tbe  good  people  of  England.  He 
even  confeased  ms  feara  tbat  bis  partial  retard  for  Alice'8  happiueu 
migbt  enervate  bis  efforts  in  \>^«^  oi  \L^&  ^^Olti^  \  and  CferaitMn 
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had  litüe  tronble  in  elicitiiig  from  him  a  promise  tbat  he  wonld 
forbear  to  enc^nire  after  her  for  some  time. 

Thns  eertain  of  being  the  temporary  gnardian  of  bis  niece  for  a 
Space  long  enongh,  he  flattered  Dimsel^  for  the  ezecution  of  bis 
porpose,  Christian  endeavonred  to  pave  the  wav  bv  Consulting 
Chimnch,  wbose  known  skill  in  Conrt  policj  quaufied  bim  best  as 
an  adyiser  on  this  occasion.  Bnt  this  worthy  person,  being,  in  fsu^t, 
a  pnrveyor  for  bis  Maiesty's  Dleasores,  and  on  that  acconnt  high  in 
bis  good  gracesy  thonght  it  feil  within  the  line  of  bis  duty  to  snggest 
another  scheme  than  that  on  which  Christian  consolted  bim.  A 
woman  of  such  exquisite  beauty  as  Alice  was  described,  he  deemed 
more  worthy  to  be  a  partaker  of  the  affections  of  the  merry  Monarch, 
wbose  taste  in  female  beautj^  was  so  exquisite,  than  to  be  made  the 
wife  of  some  wom-ont  prodigal  of  c^uality.  And  then,  doing  perfect 
jostice  to  bis  own  character^  he  feit  it  would  not  be  one  whit  impaired, 
wbile  bis  fortnne  would  be,  in  every  respect,  greatly  amended,  if, 
after  sharing  the  short  reign  of  the  Gwyns,  the  Davises,  the 
Bobertses,  and  so  forth,  Alice  Bridgenorth  should  retire  from  the 
State  of  a  royal  favourite  into  me  bumble  condition  of  Mrs. 
Chiffinch. 

After  cantionsly  sounding  Christian,  and  findin^  that  the  near 
prospect  of  interest  to  himself  effectually  ^revented  bis  starting  at 
this  iniquitous  scheme,  Chiffinch  detailed  it  to  him  fully,  carefally 
keeping  the  final  termination  out  of  sight,  and  talking  of  the  favour 
to  be  acquired  by  the  fair  Alice  as  no  passing  caprice,  but  the  com- 
mencement  of  a  reign  as  long  and  absolute  as  that  of  the  Duchess  of 
Portsmonth,  of  wbose  avarice  and  domineering  temper  Charles  was 
now  understood  to  be  much  tired,  thougb  the  force  of  habit  rendered 
bim  unequal  to  free  himself  of  her  yoke. 

Thus  cnalked  out,  the  scene  prepared  was  no  longer  the  intrigue  of 
a  Court  pander,  and  a  villainous  resolution  for  the  ruin  of  an  innocent 

g'rl,  but  became  a  State  intrigue,  for  the  removal  of  an  obnoxious 
vourite,  and  the  subse^uent  change  of  the  King's  sentiments  upon 
various  material  point&  in  which  be  was  at  present  influenced  by  the 
Duchess  of  Portsmoutb.  In  this  light  it  was  exhibited  to  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham,  who,  either  to  sustain  bis  character  for  daring 
gallantry,  or  in  order  to  gratify  some  capricious  fancy,  had  at  one 
time  made  love  to  the  reigning  fävourite,  and  experienced  a  repulse 
which  be  had  never  forgiven. 

But  one  scheme  was  too  little  to  occupy  the  active  and  enter- 
prising  spirit  of  the  Duke.  An  appendix  of  the  Popish  Plot  was 
easily  so  contrived  as  to  involve  the  Countess  of  Derby,  who,  from 
character  and  religion,  was  precisely  the  person  whom  the  credulous 
pari  of  the  public  were  incuned  to  suppose  the  likely  accomplice  of 
such  a  conspiracy.  Christian  and  bridgenorth  undertook  the 
perilous  commission  of  attacking  her  even  in  her  own  little  kingdom 
of  Man,  and  had  commisslons  for  this  purpose,  which  were  oiüy  to 
beproduced  in  case  of  their  scheme  taking  eSect, 

It  miscarried,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  from  the  Countess's  alert  pre- 
parations  for  defence;  and  neither  Christian  nor  Bridgenoith.  b&l^ 
It  Bound  policy  to  pracüce  openlj,  even  under  paxMa'msQXax^  vq.>C&lqtn^.^  ^ 
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against  a  lady  so  litüe  liable  to  hesitate  apon  the  measares  moal 
likely  to  secure  her  feudal  sovereignty ;  wisely  consideiing  that  even 
the  omnipotence,  as  it  has  been  somewhat  too  largely  styled,  of 
Parliament,  might  fall  to  relieve  them  from  the  personal  conse- 
quences  6i  a  failure. 

On  the  continent  of  Britain,  however,  no  Opposition  was  tobe 
feared ;  and  so  well  was  Christian  acquainted  witn  all  the  motions  in 
the  interior  of  the  Countess's  little  court,  or  hoasehold,  that  Peveiü 
would  have  been  arrested  the  instant  he  set  foot  on  shore,  bat  for 
the  gale  of  wind,  which  obliged  the  yessel,  in  which  he  was  a 
passeuger,  to  run  for  LiverpooL  Here  Christian,  under  the  name  of 
Ganlesse,  unezpectedly  met  with  him,  and  preserved  him  &om  the 
fangs  of  the  well-breathed  witnesses  of  the  Plot,  with  the  pnrpose  id 
securing  his  despatches,  or,  if  necessary,  bis  perscHi  also,  in  snch  a 
manner  as  to  place  him  at  his  own  discretion — a  narrow  and  peiilous 
game,  which  he  thought  it  better,  however,  to  undertake,  than  to 
permit  these  subordinate  agents,  who  were  always  ready  to  mntiny 
against  all  in  leagae  with  them,  to  obtain  the  credit  which  thej 
must  have  done  by  the  seizure  of  the  Countess  of  Derby's  despatches. 
It  was,  besides,  essentlal  to  Buckingham's  schemes  that  these  ahonld 
not  pass  into  the  handa  of  a  public  officer  like  Topham,  who,  how- 
ever pompous  and  stupid,  was  upright  and  well-intentioned,  nntil 
they  had  undergone  the  revisal  of  a  private  committee,  where  some- 
thing  might  have  probably  been  suppressed,  even  supposing  that 
nothing  had  been  added.  in  short,  Christian,  in  carrying  on  his  own 
separate  and  peculiar  intrigue,  by  the  agency  of  the  Great  Popiah 
Plot,  as  it  was  called,  acted  just  like  an  engineer,  who  derives  the 
principle  of  motion  which  turns  his  machinery,  by  means  of  a  ateam- 
engine,  or  large  water-wheel,  constructed  to  dnve  a  separate  and 
larger  engine.  Accordingly,  he  was  determined  that,  while  he  took 
all  the  advantage  he  could  from  their  supposed  discoveries,  no  one 
should  be  admitted  to  tamper  or  interfere  with  his  own  plana  of 
profit  and  revenge, 

Chiffinch,  who,  desirous  of  satisfving  himself  with  his  own  eyes  ol 
that  excellent  beauty  which  had  been  so  highlv  extoUed,  had  gone 
down  to  Derby shire  on  pnrpose,  was  infinit ely  delighted,  when, 
du  ring  the  course  of  a  two  nours'  sermon  at  the  dissenting  chapel  in 
Liverpool,  which  afforded  him  ample  leisure  for  a  deliberate  sorveyi 
he  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  he  had  never  seen  a  form  or  &ce 
more  captivating.  His  eyes  having  confirmed  what  was  told  him^  he 
hurried  Dack  to  the  little  inn  which  formed  their  place  of  rendezvon^ 
and  there  awaited  Christian  and  his  niece,  with  a  degree  of  con- 
fidence  in  the  success  of  their  project  which  he  had  not  before  ent6^ 
tained,  and  with  an  apparatus  of  luxury,  calculated,  as  he  thoaght| 
to  make  a  favourable  impression  on  the  mind  of  a  rustic  girl.  He 
was  somewhat  surprised  when,  instead  of  Alice  Bridgenorth,  to 
whom  he  expected  that  night  to  have  been  introduced,  he  fonnd  that 
Christian  was  accompanied  by  Julian  Peveril.  It  was  indeed  a 
severe  disappointment,  for  he  had  prevailed  on  his  own  indolence  to 
venture  thus  hi  from  the  Court,  in  order  that  he  might  jndge,  wiüi 
hiß  owa  paramount  taste,  whelhei  M\Q^^«&reallY  the  prodij^  which 
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her  nncle's  praises  kad  bespoken  her,  and,  as  Buch^  a  victiiu  worthy 
of  the  fiäte  to  which  she  was  destiued. 

A  few  words  betwizt  the  worthy  confederates  determined  them  on 
the  plan  of  Stripping  Peveril  of  the  Conntess's  despatches ;  Chiffinch 
absomtely  refnsing  to  take  any  share  in  arresting  nun,  as  a  matter  of 
which  his  Master's  approbation  might  be  very  uncertain. 

Christian  had  also  his  own  reasons  for  abstaining  from  so  decisive 
a  Step.  It  was  by  no  means  likely  to  be  agreeable  to  Bridgenorth, 
whom  it  was  necessary  to  keep  in  good  humoor — it  was  not  neces- 
sary,  for  the  Gonntess's  despatches  were  of  £ar  more  importance  than 
the  person  of  Julian.  LasUy,  it  was  saperfluous  in  this  respect  also, 
that  Julian  was  on  the  road  to  his  fetther's  Castle,  where  it  was  likely 
he  would  be  seized,  as  a  matter  of  course,  along  with  the  other  sus- 
{>iciou8  persons  who  feil  under  Topham's  Warrant,  and  the  denuncia- 
tions  of  nis  infamous  companions.  He,  therefore,  far  from  using  any 
violence  to  Peveril,  assumed  towards  him  such  a  friendly  tone,  as 
might  seem  to  warn  him  against  receiving  damage  from  others,  and 
Tindicate  himself  from  haying  any  share  in  depriving  him  of  his 
Charge.  This  last  manoeuvre  was  achieved  by  an  mf asion  of  a  strong 
narcotic  into  Julian's  wine ;  under  the  influence  of  which  he  slum- 
bered  so  soundly,  that  the  confederates  were  easily  able  to  accomplish 
their  inhospitable  purpose. 

The  events  of  the  succeeding  days  are  already  known  to  the  reader. 
Ghiffinch  set  forward  to  retum  to  London  with  the  packet,  which  it 
was  desirable  should  be  in  Buckingham's  hands  as  soon  as  possible ; 
while  Christian  went  to  Moultrassie,  to  receive  Alice  from  her  fatÜer, 
and  convey  her  safely  to  London — his  accomplice  agreeing  to  defer 
his  curiosity  to  see  more  of  her  until  they  should  have  arrived  in 
that  dty. 

*•  Before  parting  with  Bridgenorth,  Christian  had  exerted  his  utmost 
address  to  prevail  on  him  to  remain  at  Moultrassie:  he  had  even 
oyersteppcKl  the  bounds  of  prudence,  and,  by  his  urgency,  awakened 
some  suspicions  of  an  indefinite  nature,  which  he  found  it  difficult 
to  idlay.  Bridgenorth,  therefore,  followed  his  brother-in-law  to 
London ;  and  the  reader  has  already  been  made  acquainted  with  the 
arts  which  Christian  used  to  prevent  his  farther  interference  with 
the  destinies  of  his  daughter,  or  the  unhallowed  schemes  of  her  iU- 
chosen  guardian:  Still  Christian,  as  he  strode  along  the  street  in 
profound  refiection,  saw  that  his  undertaking  was  attended  with  a 
thousand  perils ;  and  the  drops  stood  like  beads  on  his  brow  when  he 
thought  Ol  the  presumptuous  levity  and  fickle  temper  of  Bucking- 
ham — ^the  frivolity  and  intemperance  of  Chiffinch — the  suspicions  of 
the  melancholv  and  bigoted,  yet  sagacious  and  honest  Bridgenorth. 
"  Had  ip  he  thought,  "  but  tools  fitted,  each  to  their  portion  of  the 
work,  how  easily  could  I  heave  asunder  and  disjoint  the  strength 
that  opposes  me !  But  with  these  frail  and  insufficient  implements, 
I  am  m  daily,  hourly,  momentary  danger  that  one  lever  or  other 
gives  way,  and  that  the  whole  ruin  recoils  on  my  own  head.  And 
yet,  were  it  not  for  those  failings  I  complain  of,  how  were  it  possible 
lor  me  to  have  acquired  that  power  over  them  all  which  constitutes 
them  my  passive  tools,  even  when  they  seem  mo&t  to  ^x&tVi  ^^yl  qt^tgl 
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free  will  ?    Yes,  the  bigots  have  some  nght  wben  they  affinn  that  all 
is  for  the  best" 

It  may  seem  stxange^  that^  amidafc  the  Yanoas  sabjecto  of  Chris- 
tian'fl  apprehenfiion,  he  was  never  visited  by  any  long  or  permanent 
doubt  that  the  virtue  of  bis  niece  might  piove  the  shoal  on  which 
bis  voyage  shoidd  be  wiecked.  Bat  he  was  an  anant  logue,  as  well 
as  a  baidened  libertine;  and,  in  both  chaiactei8|  a  profeesed  dia- 
belieyer  in  the  virtae  of  the  üeui  sex. 


CHAPTEK    XXX. 

Ab  for  John  Diyden's  Charles,  I  own  that  King 
Was  never  any  yety  mighly  thing ; 
And  yet  he  was  a  devUlsh  honest  fellow — 
Eigoy'd  bis  friend  and  bettle,  and  got  meUow. 

Db.  Wolcot. 

London,  the  grand  central  point  of  intiigaes  of  every  descciption} 
had  now  attracted  within  its  dark  and  shadowy  i^on  the  greaUr 
number  of  the  personages  whom  we  have  had  occasion  to  menücii* 

Julian  Pev^y  amongst  others  of  the  dramaiis  personc^f  had 
arrived,  and  taken  u^  ms  abode  in  a  remote  inn  in  the  saboiba 
His  business,  he  conceived,  was  to  remain  incognito  nntil  he  shoold 
have  communicated  in  private  with  the  Mends  who  were  most  likelj 
to  lend  assistance  to  his  parents,  as  well  as  to  his  patroness,  in  theit 
present  Situation  of  doubt  and  danger.  Amoncst  these,  the  moit 
powerfol  was  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  whose  füthful  Services^  high 
lank,  and  acknowledged  worth  and  virtue,  still  preaerved  an 
ascendancy  in  that  very  Court  where,  in  general,  he  was  xe^jaxded  aa 
out  of  favour.  Indeed,  so  much  consciousness  did  Charles  display  in 
his  demeanour  towards  tibiat  celebrated  noble  and  servant  of  hii 
father,  that  Buckingham  once  took  tiie  freedom  to  ask  the  Kiii^ 
whether  the  Duke  of  Ormond  had  lost  his  Majest/s  favour,  or  hia 
Majesty  the  Duke's?  since,  whenever  they  chanced  to  meet,  the  Kuu 
appeared  the  more  embarrassed  of  the  twa  Bat  it  was  not  Peveril^ 
good  fortune  to  obtain  the  advice  or  countenance  of  this  diatinguiahed 
person.    His  Grace  of  Ormond  was  not  at  that  time  in  London. 

The  letter,  about  the  delivery  of  which  the  Countess  had  aeemed 
most  anzious  after  that  to  the  Duke  of  OrmoAd,  was  addresaed  to 
Captain  Barstow  (a  Jesuit,  whose  real  name  was  FenwickeV,  to  be 
found,  or  at  least  to  be  heard  oL  in  the  house  of  one  Martin  Chriatal 
in  the  Savoy.  To  this  place  nastened  Peveril,  upon  leaming  the 
absence  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  He  was  not  ignorant  of  the  dangar 
which  he  personally  incurred  by  thus  becoming  a  medium  of  com- 
munication  betwizt  a  Popish  priest  and  a  suspected  Catholic.  Bnt 
wben  he  undertook  the  perilous  commission  of  his  patroneaa,  he  had 
done  so  &ankl^,  and  with  the  unreserved  resolution  of  aerving  her 
in  the  manner  in  which  she  most  desired  her  ajSiedrs  to  be  condueted, 
Tet  he  could  not  forbear  some  secret  apprehension,  wlien  he  UHi 
himself  engaged  in  the  labyrinth  of  pasaages  and  galleriea,  which  lad 
to  different  obseore  aeta  of  apartmenta,  in  the  andent  boUding  tennad 
the  BAYoy, 
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This  antiLf^uated  and  almost  ruinous  pile  occupicd  a  pari  of  the  site 
of  the  public  offices  in  the  Strand,  commonly  called  Somerset-House. 
The  Savoj  had  been  fbi^erly  a  palace,  and  took  its  name  from  an 
Earl  of  Sayoy,  by  whom  it  was  founded.  It  had  been  the  habitation 
of  John  of  Gaunt  and  various  persona  of  distinction — had  become  a 
convent,  an  hospital,  and  finally,  in  Charles  IL's  time,  a  waste  of 
dilapidated  builoings  and  ruinous  apartments,  inhabited  chiefLy  by 
those  who  had  some  connection  with,  or  dependence  upon,  the 
neighbounng  palace  of  Somerset-House,  which,  more  fortunate  than 
the  Savoy,  had  still  retained  its  royal  title,  and  was  the  abode  of  a 
part  of  the  Court^  and  occasionally  of  the  Eling  himself,  who  had 
apartments  there. 

It  was  not  without  several  inquiries,  and  more  than  one  mistake^ 
that,  at  the  end  of  a  long  and  dusky  paasage,  composed  of  boards  so 
wasted  by  time  that  they  threatened  to  give  way  under  his  feet, 
Julian  at  length  found  the  name  of  Martin  Chnstal,  broker  and 
appraiser,  upon  a  shattered  door.  He  was  about  to  knock,  when 
tome  one  pulled  his  cloak ;  and  looking  round,  to  his  great  astonish- 
ment,  which  indeed  almost  amounted  to  fear,  he  saw  the  little  mute 
dunsel,  who  had  accompanied  him  for  a  part  of  the  wi^  on  his 
voyage  from  the  Isle  of  Man.  **  Fenella !"  ne  exdaimed,  forsetting 
that  she  could  neither  hear  nor  reply — "  Fenella  1  Can  this  be 
yott  V 

Fenella,  assuming  the  air  of  waming  and  authority  which  she  had 
heretofore  endeavoured  to  adopt  towards  him,  interposed  betwixt 
Julian  and  the  door  at  which  he  was  about  to  knock — ^pointed  with 
her  finger  towards  it  in  a  prohibiting  manner,  and  at  the  same  time 
bent  her  brows,  and  shook  her  head  stemly. 

After  a  moment's  consideration,  Julian  could  place  but  one  inter- 
pretation  upon  Fenella's  appearance  and  conduct,  and  that  was,  by 
Bupposing  her  lady  had  come  up  to  London,  and  had  des^tched  this 
mute  attendant,  as  a  confidential  person,  to  apprise  him  of  some 
change  of  her  intended  Operations,  which  might  render  the  delivery 
of  her  letters  to  Barstow,  alias  Fenwicke,  superfluous,  or  perhaps 
dangerous.  He  made  signs  to  Fenella,  demanding  to  know  whether 
flhenad  any  commission  from  the  Countess.  She  nodded.  '^Had 
flhe  any  letter  V*  he  continued,  by  the  same  mode  of  inquiry.  She 
shook  her  head  impatiently,  and,  wcdking  hastily  along  the  passage, 
made  a  signal  to  him  to  follow.  He  did  so,  having  little  doubt  that 
he  was  about  to  be  conducted  into  the  Countess's  presence ;  but  his 
surprise,  at  first  excited  by  Fenella's  appearance,  was  increased  by  the 
zapidity  and  ease  with  which  she  seemed  to  track  the  dusk^  and 
decayed  mazes  of  the  dilapidated  Savoy,  equal  to  that  with  which  he 
had  Seen  her  formerly  lead  the  way  through  the  gloomy  vaults  of 
Castle  Bushin,  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 

When  he  recoUected,  however,  that  Fenella  had  accompanied  the 
Countess  on  a  long  visit  to  London,  it  appeared  not  improbable  that 
ah»  might  then  have  acquired  this  local  ^owledge  which  seemed  so 
accurate.  Many  foreigners,  dependent  on  the  Queen  or  Queen- 
Dowager,  had  apartments  in  the  Savo^.  Many  Catholic  priests  also 
found  zefuge  in  its  xecesaes,  under  yanous  diaguiflesi  and  m  defioaee 
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of  the  severity  of  the  laws  against  Popery.  Wliat  was  more  likely, 
than  that  the  Conntess  of  Derby,  a  Catnolic  and  a  Frenchwoman, 
should  have  had  secret  commissions  among  such  people;  and  that 
the  execution  of  such  should  be  intrusted^  at  least  occasionaUy,  to 
Fenella  ? 

Thus  reflecting,  Julian  continued  to  foUow  her  light  and  active 
footsteps  as  ehe  guded  firom  the  Strand  to  Spnng-Qarden,  and  thence 
into  the  Park. 

It  was  still  early  in  the  moming,  and  the  Mall  was  untenanted, 
save  by  a  few  walkers  who  frequented  these  shades  for  the  wholesome 
purposes  of  air  and  ezercise.  Splendour,  gaiety,  and  display  did  not 
come  forth  at  that  period  until  noon  was  approaching.  All  readen 
have  heard  that  the  whole  space  where  the  Morse  Guards  are  now 
built,  made,  in  the  time  of  Charles  II.,  opai^  of  St.  James's  Park ; 
and  that  the  old  building  now  called  the  Txeasury  was  a  part  of  the 
ancient  Palace  of  Whitehall,  which  was  thus  immediately  connected 
with  the  Park.  The  canal  had  been  constructed  by  the  celebrated 
Le  Notre  for  the  purpose  of  draining  the  Park;  and  it  communicated 
with  the  Thames  by  a  decoy,  stocked  with  a  quantity  of  the  rarer 
waterfowl.  It  was  towards  this  decoy  that  Fenella  bent  her  way 
with  unabated  speed ;  and  they  were  approaching  a  group  of  two  or 
three  gentlemen  who  sauntered  by  its  banks,  when,  on  loolqng 
closely  at  him  who  appeared  to  be  the  chief  of  the  party,  Julian  feS 
his  heart  beat  uncommonly  thick,  as  if  conscious  of  approaching 
some  one  of  the  highest  consequence. 

The  person  whom  he  looked  upon  was  past  the  niiddle  age  of  life, 
of  a  dark  complexion,  corresponding  with  the  long,  black,  foll- 
bottomed  periwig  which  he  wore  instäd  of  his  own  hair.  His  dren 
was  piain  black  velvet,  with  a  diamond  star,  however,  on  his  cloak, 
whicn  hung  carelessly  over  one  Shoulder.  His  features,  strongW 
lined,  even  to  harshness,  had  yet  an  expression  of  dignified  ffood- 
humour ;  he  was  well  and  strongly  built,  walked  upright,  and  yet 
easil^,  and  had  upon  the  whole  the  air  of  a  person  of  the  highest 
consideration.  He  kept  rather  in  advance  of  his  companions,  bot 
tumed  and  spoke  to  them^  from  time  to  time,  with  much  affitbilüy, 
and  probably  with  some  liveliness,  judgin^  by  the  smiles,  and  some- 
times  the  scarce  restrained  laughter,  by  which  some  of  his  sallies  weie 
received  by  his  attendants.  They  also  wore  only  moming  dresses; 
but  their  looks  and  manner  were  those  of  men  of  rank  in  presence  of 
one  in  Station  still  more  elevated.  They  shared  the  attention  of  their 
principal  in  common  with  seven  or  eight  little  black  curly-haired 
Spaniels,  or  rather,  as  they  are  now  called,  cockers,  which  attendad 
their  master  as  closely,  and  perhaps  with  as  deep  sentimenti  of 
attachment,  as  the  bipeds  of  the  group ;  and  whose  gambols,  which 
seemed  to  afford  him  much  amusement,  he  sometimes  checked  and 
sometimes  encouraged.  In  addition  to  this  pastime.  a  la<^ey,  or 
groom,  was  also  in  attendance,  with  one  or  two  little  baskets  and 
bags,  from  which  the  gentleman  we  have  described  took,  from  time 
to  time,  a  handfol  of  seeds^  and  amused  himself  with  throwing  them 
to  the  waterfowL 

TbiB,  the  King's  favcxurite  occupation,  together  with  his  remarkable 
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coimtenance,  and  the  deportment  of  the  rest  of  the  Company  towards 
him,  satiBfied  Julian  Peveril  that  he  was  approaching,  perhaps  in- 
decoronsly,  near  to  the  person  of  Charles  Stewart,  the  second  of  that 
unhappy  name. 

Whüe  he  hesitated  to  follow  his  dumb  guide  any  nearer,  and  feit 
the  embarrassment  of  being  unable  to  communicate  to  her  his  repug- 
nance  to  fnrther  intrasion,  a  person  in  the  royal  retinae  touched  a 
l^ht  and  lively  air  on  the  flageolet,  at  a  signal  from  the  Eing,  who 
desired  to  have  some  tone  repeated  which  had  Struck  him  in  the 
theatre  on  the  ^ceding  evening.  Whüe  the  good-natured  monarch 
marked  time  with  his  foot,  and  with  the  motion  of  his  band,  Fenella 
continned  to  approach  him,  and  threw  into  her  manner  the  appear- 
ance  of  one  who  was  attracted,  as  it  were  in  spite  of  herself,  oy  the 
Sounds  of  the  instrument 

Anzious  to  know  how  this  was  to  end,  and  astonished  to  see  the 
dumb  girl  imitate  so  accurately  the  manner  of  one  who  actually 
heard  the  musical  notes,  Peveril  also  drew  near,  though  at  somewhat 
greater  distance. 

The  King  looked  good-humouredly  at  both,  as  if  he  admitted  their 
musical  enthusiasm  as  an  excuse  for  their  intrusion;  but  his  eyes 
became  riveted  on  Fenella,  whose  face  and  appearance,  althou^h 
xaüier  sin^ular  than  beautiful,  had  something  in  them  wild,  fantastic, 
and,  as  bemg  so,  even  captiyating  to  an  eye  which  had  been  gratified 
perhaps  to  satiety  with  the  ordinary  forms  of  female  beauty.  She 
did  not  appear  to  notice  how  closely  she  was  observed ;  but,  as  if 
acting  under  an  irresistible  Impulse,  derived  from  the  sounds  to 
which  she  seemed  to  listen,  she  undid  the  bodkin  round  which  her 
long  tresses  were  winded,  and  flinging  them  suddenly  over  her 
slender  j^rson,  as  if  using  them  as  a  natural  veil,  she  began  to 
dance,  with  infinite  grace  and  agility,  to  the  tune  which  the  flageolet 
plf^ed. 

Peyeril  lost  almost  his  sense  of  the  Eing's  presence,  when  he 
observed  with  what  wonderful  grace  and  agility  Fenella  kept  time 
to  notes,  which  could  only  be  known  to  her  by  the  motions  of  the 
musician's  fingers.  He  had  heard,  indeed,  among  other  prodigies,  of 
a  person  in  Fenella's  unhappy  Situation  acquiring,  by  some  unaccount- 
ajSie  and  mysterious  tacl^  the  power  of  acting  as  an  instrumental 
mosician,  nay,  becoming  so  accurate  a  performer  as  to  be  capable  of 
leading  a  musical  band ;  and  he  had  also  heard  of  deaf  and  dumb 
persons  dancing  with  sufficient  accuracy,  by  observing  the  motions 
of  their  partner.  But  Fenella's  Performance  seemed  more  wonderful 
than  either,  since  the  musician  was  guided  by  his  written  notes,  and 
the  dancer  by  the  motions  of  the  others ;  whereas  Fenella  had  no 
intimation,  save  what  she  seemed  to  gather,  with  infinite  accuracy, 
by  observing  the  motion  of  the  artist's  fingers  on  his  smäll 
Instrument. 

As  for  the  Eing,  who  was  Ignorant  of  the  particular  circumstances 
which  rendered  Fenella's  Performance  almost  marvellous,  he  was 
eontented,  at  her  first  commencement,  to  authorise  what  seemed  to 
him  the  frolic  of  this  singular-looking  damsel  by  a  good-humoured 
smile :  but  when  he  perceived  the  ezq[aisite  tnt'h.  audL^ws^i^^^'^^ 
u 
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as  tlie  wonderfal  combination  of  grace  and  agility,  with  whioh  ehe 
executed  to  bis  favouhte  air  a  dance  which  was  perfectly  new  to  him, 
Charles  tumed  bis  meie  acquiescenceinto  sometbing  like  entbusiastio 
applaose.  He  bore  time  to  her  motions  witb  tbe  moYement  of  bis 
foot — applauded  witb  bead  and  witb  band — and  seemedy  like  bersel^ 
carried  away  by  tbe  entbusiasm  of  tbe  gestio  art 

After  a  rapid  yet  graceful  sncceasion  of  entnehaU,  Fenella  intio- 
duced  a  slow  movement,  wbicb  terminated  tbe  dance ;  tben,  drop- 
ping  a  profound  cortsey,  sbe  continaed  to  stand  motionless  before  tue 
King,  ber  arms  folded  on  ber  boeom,  her  bead  stooped,  and  her  eyes 
cast  down,  after  tbe  manner  of  an  Oriental  slave ;  wbile  tbrongb  tbe 
misty  Teil  of  ber  sbadowy  locks  it  migbt  be  observed  tbat  Üie  oolooi 
wbicb  exercise  bad  called  to  ber  obeeks  was  dying  &at  away,  and 
resigning  tbem  to  tbeir  native  dnsky  bue. 

«B^  my  bonour/'  exclaimed  tbe  King,  ''sbe  is  like  a  fairy  wbo 
trips  it  in  moonligbt  Tbere  must  be  more  of  air  and  fire  than  of 
eartb  in  ber  composition.  It  is  well  poor  Kelly  Gwyn  saw  ber  not^ 
or  sbe  would  baye  died  of  grief  and  envy.  Come,  gentlemeOi  wbioh 
of  you  contrived  tbis  pretty  piece  of  moming  pastime  V* 

Tbe  conrtiers  looked  at  eacb  otber,  but  none  of  tbem  £slt 
autbonsed  to  claim  tbe  merit  of  a  Service  so  agreeable. 

«We  must  ask  tbe  quick-eyed  nympb  bersel^  tben,''  aaid  tbe 
King ;  and,  looking  at  Fenella,  be  added,  "  Teil  us,  my  pretty  onsu 
to  wnom  we  owe  tbe  pleasure  of  seeing  you  ?  I  suspect  tbe  Duke  ol 
Buckingbam ;  for  tbis  is  exactly  a  towr  de  son  m^ierJ* 

Fenella,  on  observing  tbat  tbe  Eäng  addressed  ber,  bowed  low,  and 
shook  ber  bead,  in  signal  tbat  sbe  did  not  nnderstand  wbat  be  sauL 
''Odds-fisb,  tbat  is  true,''  said  tbe  Eong;  ''sbe  must  perforoe  bea 
foreigner — ^ber  complezion  and  agility  speak  it  France  or  Italy 
bas  bjEid  tbe  moolding  of  tbese  elastic  limos,  dark  cbeek,  and  eye  ol 
fire."  He  tben  put  to  ber  in  Frencb,  and  again  in  Italian,  tbe 
question,  **  By  wnom  sbe  bad  been  sent  bitber  V' 

At  tbe  second  repetition,  Fenella  tbrew  back  ber  veiling  treeses,  so 
as  to  sbow  tbe  melancboly  wbicb  sat  on  ber  brow ;  wbile  sbe  sadly 
sbook  ber  bead,  and  intimated  by  imperfect  muttering,  but  of  m 
softest  and  most  plaintive  kind,  ber  organic  deficiency. 

''  Is  it  possible  Nature  can  bave  made  sucb  a  fault  V'  said  Cbaxlflit 
<*  Can  sbe  bave  left  so  curious  a  piece  as  tbou  art  witbout  tbe  mdody 
of  voice,  wbilst  sbe  bas  made  tbee  so  exquisitely  sensible  to  tbe 
beauty  of  sound  1  Stay;  wbat  means  tbisl  and  wbat  young  &Uow 
are  you  bringing  up  tbere  ?  Ob,  tbe  master  of  tbe  sbow,  I  Bappoae^ 
Friend,"  be  added,  addressing  bimself  to  Poveril,  wbo,  on  tbe  nguil 
of  Fenella,  stepped  forward  almost  instinctively,  and  kneeled  dowiii 
'^  we  tbank  tbee  for  tbe  pleasure  of  tbis  moming.  My  Lord  Mazqiii% 
you  rooked  me  at  pi^uet  last  nigbt,  for  wbicb  disloyal  deed  dum 
sbalt  now  atone,  by  giving  a  couple  of  pieces  to  tbis  boneat  jwxHbf 
and  five  to  tbe  girL** 

As  tbe  nobleman  drewout  bis  punie,and  came  forward  to  poKfoim tba 

Eöng's  generous  commisaion,  Julian  feit  some  embarrassment  ere  ba 

was  able  to  explain  tbat  be  bad  no  tiüe  to  be  benefited  by  tb«  young 

penoü'»  frionnaaci,  aad  tbafc  bia  Majeity  bad  mistakin  Ma  nhwnMit 
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^  And  who  art  thoo,  then,  my  Mend  V'  said  Cliarles ;  "  but,  above 
all,  and  particularl^,  who  is  thii  duioing  nymph,  whom  thou 
fitandest  waiting  on  fike  an  attendant  ÜEton  V* 

"The  young  penon  is  a  retainer  of  the  Ooontesa-Do wager  of 
Derby,  so  please  yoor  Majesty/'  said  PeTeril,  in  a  low  tone  of  Yoice; 
"and  I  am—" 

"  Hold,  hold,*'  said  the  King ;  "  this  is  a  dance  to  another  tune,  and 
not  fit  for  a  place  so  public  Hark  thee^  friend;  do  thou  and  the 
young  woman  foUow  £mp8on  where  he  will  oonduct  thee.  EmpsoUi 
carry  them — ^hark  in  thy  ear.'' 

"  May  it  please  your  Mtgesty,  I  ought  to  say,"  said  Peveril, "  that  I 
am  guiltless  of  any  purpose  of  intrusion ** 

"  Now  a  plague  on  him  who  can  take  no  hint,"  said  the  Eing, 
cutting  Short  his  apology.  "Odds-fish,  man,  there  are  times  when 
civility  is  the  greateet  impertinence  in  the  world.  Do  thou  follow 
Empeon,  and  amuse  thyself  for  a  half-hour's  space  with  the  faii^s 
Company,  tili  we  shall  send  for  you." 

Charles  spoke  this  not  without  casting  an  anzious  eye  around,  and 
in  a  tone  which  intimated  apprehensi<m  of  being  overheard.  Julian 
could  only  bow  obedience,  and  follow  Empson,  who  was  the  same 
person  that  played  so  rarely  on  the  flageolet 

When  they  were  out  of  sight  of  the  Eing  and  his  party,  the 
mnaician  wished  to  enter  into  conversation  with  his  companions,  and 
addressed  himself  first  to  Fenella,  with  a  broad  compliment  of,  "  By 
the  mass,  ye  dance  rarely — ne'er  a  slut  on  the  boards  shows  such  a 
shank !  I  would  be  content  to  play  to  you  tili  my  throat  were  as  dry 
as  my  whistle.  C!ome,  be  a  little  free— old  Bowley  mtüI  not  quit  the 
park  tili  nine.  I  will  carry  you  to  Spring  Gardens,  and  bestow  sweet 
eakes  and  a  quart  of  Bhenish  on  both  of  you ;  and  we  '11  be  camera- 
does.  What  thedevil!  noanswerl  How's  this,  brother  ?  Is  this 
neat  wench  of  yours  deaf  or  dumb,  or  both  ?  I  should  laugh  at  that, 
and  ehe  trip  it  so  well  to  the  flageolet" 

To  rid  himself  of  this  fellow's  discourse,  Peveril  answered  him  in 
French,  that  he  was  a  foreigner,  and  spoke  no  English;  glad  to 
eijape,  though  at  the  expense  of  a  fiction,  from  the  additional 
embarrassment  of  a  fool,  who  was  likely  to  ask  more  questions  than 
his  own-wisdom  might  have  enabled  him  to  answer. 

^^Etranger — that  means  stranger,"  muttered  their  guide;  "more 
French  dogs  and  jades  come  to  lick  the  good  English  butter  off  oui 
bread,  or  perhaps  an  Italian  puppet-show.  "Well,  if  it  were  not  that 
they  haye  a  mortal  enmity  to  the  whole  gcmrnt,  this  were  enough  to 
make  anv  honest  fellow  turn  Puritan.  But  if  I  am  to  play  to  her  at 
the  Duchess's,  I'll  be  d — d  but  I  put  her  out  in  the  tune,  just  to 
teach  her  to  have  the  impudence  to  come  to  ^England,  and  to  speak 
HO  English." 

Having  muttered  to  himself  this  truly  British  resolution,  the 
mnsician  walked  briskly  on  towards  a  large  house  near  the  bottom 
of  Saint  James's  Street,  and  entered  the  court,  by  a  grated  door,  from 
the  Park,  of  which  the  mansion  commanded  an  extensive  prospect. 

Peveril,  finding  himself  in  firont  of  a  handsome  portico,  under 
whioh  opaned  a  stately  pair  of  folding-dooxs,  was  ahout  t»  «»t/^isväwNk^ 
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Btep6  that  led  to  the  main  entEance,  when  his  goide  aeiaed  him  bj 
tiie  arm,  exclaiming, "  Hold,  Monnaeer !  What !  you  11  loee  nothinj^ 
I  see,  foT  want  of  oooiage ;  bat  you  mnst  keep  the  back  way,  for  aJl 
your  fine  doublet  Here  it  is  not,  knock  and  it  ahall  be  opened;  bot 
maybe  üutead,  knock  and  you  ahall  be  knocked." 

Suffering  himaelf  to  be  goided  by  Empeon,  Julian  deviated  from 
the  prindpal  door  to  one  which  opened,  with  leaa  ostentation,  in  an 
angle  of  the  oonrt-yaid.  On  a  modert  tap  hom  the  flate-player, 
admittance  waa  afforded  him  and  hia  companion  by  a  footman.  who 
condacted  them  thiongh  a  yaxiety  of  atone  paaaagea  to  a  veiy  nand- 
aome  anmmer  parloor,  wheie  a  lady,  or  aomething  leaembling  one, 
dreaaed  in  a  atyle  of  extia  eleganoe,  waa  ttifling  with  a  play-book 
whüe  ahe  finiahed  her  chocolate.  It  wonld  not  be  eaay  to  deaciibe 
her,  bat  by  weighing  her  natural  good  qaalitiea  agaioat  the  affecta- 
tiona  whidi  coonterbalanced  them.  She  woald  have  been  hand- 
aome,  bat  for  roage  and  minaudarie — ^woald  haye  been  civiL  bat  for 
overatrained  aira  of  patronage  and  condeacenaion — ^woald  naye  had 
an  agreeable  voice,  nad  ahe  apoken  in  her  natural  tone — and  fine 
eyea,  had  ahe  not  made  auch  deaperate  hard  uae  of  them.  She  coold 
only  apoü  a  pretty  ankle  by  too  liberal  display;  bat  her  ahi^ 
though  ahe  could  not  yet  be  thirty  yeara  old,  liad  the  embonpomt 
which  might  have  auited  better  with  ten  yeara  more  advanced.  Sha 
pointed  Empaon  to  a  aeat  with  the  air  of  a  Dacheaa,  and  aaked  hinii 
mnguidly,  how  he  did  thia  age,  that  ahe  had  not  aeen  him  f  and  what 
fol£s  theae  were  he  had  brought  with  him  t 

''Foreignera^madam;  d— d  foreignera,"  anawered  Empaon;  ^'atarving 
beggara  that  oar  old  Mend  haa  picked  up  in  the  Park  thia  moming 
— the  wench  dancea,  and  the  fellow  playa  on  the  JeVa  trumpf  I 
believe.  On  my  life,  madam,  I  begin  to  be  aahamed  of  old  Bowiey; 
I  mast  diacard  him,  unleaa  he  keepa  better  Company  in  fatore.*' 

''  Fie,  Empaon,"  aaid  the  lady;  ''conaider  it  ia  oar  duty  to  coon» 
tenance  him,  and  keep  him  afloat;  and,  indeed,  I  alwaya  make  a 
principle  of  it.    Hark  ye,  he  comea  not  hither  thia  moming  f " 

<'He  will  be  here,''  anawered  Empaon,  ''in  the  Walking  of  a 
minuet'' 

''My  Gbdl"  exclaimed  the  lady,  with  unaffected  alarm;  and 
atarting  up  with  utter  neglect  of  her  usual  and  ^racefal  langocM^ 
ahe  tripped  aa  awiftly  aa  a  milk-maid  into  an  adjoming  apartment 
where  tney  heard  preaently  a  few  worda  of  eager  and  ftn^T^titf^ 
diacuaaion. 

*'  Something  to  be  pat  out  of  the  way,  I  auppoae,"  aaid  Empeoiu 
"  Well  for  madam  I  gave  her  the  hint.  There  he  goea,  the  happj 
awain." 

Julian  waa  ao  aituated  that  he  could,  from  the  aame  caaement 
through  which  Empaon  waa  peeping,  obaerve  a  man  in  a  laoed 
roquelaure,  and  carrying  hia  rapier  ander  hia  arm,  glide  from  tha 
door  by  which  he  had  himaelf  entered,  and  out  of  the  court^  keqpiog 
aa  much  aa  poaaible  under  the  ahade  of  the  buildinga. 

The  lady  re-entered  at  thia  moment,  and  obaerving  how  Empaoite 

eyea  were  directed,  aaid,  with  a  slight  appearance  of  huny,  ^A 

gentleman  of  the  Ducheaa  oi  ¥oiUan»Mthra  with  a  billet;  and  ao 
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tiresomely  presaiiig  for  an  answer,  that  I  was  obliged  to  write  without 
my  diamond  pen.  I  haye  danbed  my  fingen,  I  dare  say/'  ehe  added, 
looking  at  a  yeiy  pretty  band,  and  presently  after  dipping  her  fingers 
in  a  little  silyer  yase  of  roee-water.  '*  Bat  that  little  exotic  monster 
of  yonrs,  Empson,  I  hope  ehe  really  nnderstands  no  English  1  On 
my  Ufa  she  coloai^  Is  she  such  a  rare  dancer  ?  I  must  see  her 
dänce,  and  hear  him  play  on  the  JeVs  harp." 

''Dance!"  replied  Empson;  ''she  danced  well  enongh  when  I 
played  to  her.  I  can  make  anything  danc6.  Old  Connsellor  Clubfoot 
daneed  when  he  had  a  fit  of  the  gont;  yon  haye  seen  no  such  pas  seul 
in  the  theatre.  I  wonld  engage  to  make  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury 
dance  the  hays  like  a  Frenchman.  There  is  nothing  in  dancing;  it 
all  lies  in  the  music  Bowley  does  not  know  that  now.  He  saw  this 
poor  wench  dance;  and  thought  so  mach  on%  when  it  was  all  along 
of  me.  I  wonld  haye  defied  her  to  sit  still.  And  Bowley  giyes  her 
the  credit  of  it,  and  fiye  pieces  to  boot;  and  I  haye  only  two  for  my 
moming's  work ! " 

"  Trae,  Master  Empson,''  said  the  lady;  "bat  you  are  of  the  family, 
thoTigh  in  a  lower  Station;  and  yoa  ought  to  consider " 

**  Sy  Q — ,  madam,''  answered  Empson,  "  all  I  consider  is,  that  I 
play  tne  best  flageolet  in  England;  and  that  they  can  no  more  supply 
my  place,  if  they  were  to  discard  me,  than  they  coold  fill  Thames 
firom  Fleet-Ditch." 

^Well,  Master  Empson,  I  do  not  dispate  bat  yoa  are  a  man  of 
talents,''  replied  the  lady;  "still  I  say,  mind  the  main  chance — ^you 
please  th«  ear  to-day — ^another  has  the  adyantage  of  you  to-morrow." 

^Neyer,  mistress,  while  ears  haye  the  heayenly  power  of  distin- 
gnishing  one  note  firam  another.'' 
'  ^  Heayenly  power,  say  you,  Master  Empson  V  said  the  lady. 

"  Ay,  ma<£im,  heayenly;  for  some  yery  neat  yerses  which  we  had 
al  oor  f estiyal  say, 

'  What  know  we  of  the  blest  aboye, 
Bat  that  they  sing  and  that  they  loyeT' 

It  is  Master  Waller  wrote  them,  as  I  think;  who,  apon  my  word, 
ought  to  be  enconraged." 

"  And  so  shoald  yovl,"  my  dear  Empson,"  said  the  dame,  yawning, 
''were  it  only  for  the  honoar  yoa  do  to  yoar  own  profession.  Bat 
in  the  meantime,  will  yoa  ask  these  people  to  haye  some  refresh- 
mentt — and  will  yoa  take  some  yoarselil — ^the  chocolate  is  that 
which  the  Ambassador  Portagaese  fellow  broaght  oyer  to  the 
QaeeiL" 

"  If  it  be  genaine,"  said  the  mosician. 

"  How,  sir  V  said  the  fair  one,  half  rising  from  her  pile  of  cushions 
— ^"  not  genaine.  and  in  this  hoase !  Let  me  anderstand  yoa,  Master 
Simpson.  I  thäkk,  when  I  first  saw  yoa,  yoa  scarce  knew  chocolate 
firom  coffee." 

"  By  G — wmadam,"  answered  the  flageolet-player,  "you  are  perfectly 
right.  And  how  can  I  show  better  how  mach  I  haye  profited  by  yoar 
ladyship's  excellent  cheer,  except  by  being  critical  ?" 

"Yoa  stand  excased^  Master  Empson,''  eaid  t\i^  pet%U  •nva\.\.Ye(%%K>> 
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sinking  gentiy  back  on  the  downy  coach,  from  whloh  a  momenteij 
imtation  had  startled  her — ^*  I  think  the  chocolate  will  please  yoQi 
though  Bcarce  eqoal  to  what  we  had  firom  the  Spanish  Resident 
Mendoza.  But  we  must  offer  these  stränge  people  somethiRg.  WiU 
you  ask  them  if  they  would  have  coffee  and  chocolate,  or  cold  wild- 
iowl,  fruit,  and  wine  f  They  must  be  treated,  so  as  to  show  them 
where  they  are,  since  here  they  are." 

"  Unquestionably,  madam/'  said  Empson;  ''bat  I  have  just  at  this 
instant  lorgot  the  French  for  chocolate,  hot  bread,  ooffee,  game,  and 
drinkables." 

'*It  is  odd,"  said  the  lady;  ''and  I  haye  forgot  my  French  and 
Italian  at  the  same  moment.  But  it  signifies  little — I  will  order  the 
things  to  be  bronght,  and  they  will  remember  the  names  of  them 
themselves." 

Empson  langhed  loudly  at  this  jest,  and  pawned  bis  sonl  that  the 
cold  sirloin,  whioh  entered  immediately  after,  was  the  best  emblem 
of  roast  beef  all  the  world  oyer.  Plentiful  refreshments  were  offered 
to  all  the  party,  of  which  both  Fenella  and  Peyeril  partook, 

la  the  meanwhüe  the  flageolet-player  drew  closer  to  the  side  of  the 
lady  of  the  mansion — their  intimacy  was  cemented,  and  their  spirits 
set  afloat,  by  a  glass  of  liqueur,  which  gave  them  additional  condl- 
dence  in  discussing  the  characters,  as  well  of  the  superior  attendanti 
of  the  Court,  as  of  the  inferior  rank,  to  which  they  themselTes  might 
be  supposed  to  belong. 

The  lady,  indeed,  dunng  this  conversation,  freqnently  exerted  her 
complete  and  absolute  superiority  over  Master  Empson;  in  whieh 
that  musical  gentleman  humbly  acquiesced  whenever  the  circum- 
stance  was  recalled  to  bis  attention,  whether  in  the  way  of  blnnt 
contradiction,  sarcastic  Insinuation,  downright  assumption  of  higher 
importance,  or  in  any  of  the  other  various  modes  oy  which  such 
superiority  is  usually  asserted  and  maintained.  But  the  lady^ 
obvious  love  of  scandal  was  the  Iure  which  yery  soon  brought  her 
sgain  down  from  the  dignified  part  which  for  a  moment  ehe 
assumed,  and  placed  her  once  more  on  a  gossiping  level  with  her 
companion, 

Their  conversation  was  too  trivial,  and  too  much  allied  to  pet^ 
Court  intrigues,  with  which  he  was  totally  unacquainted,  to  be  in 
the  least  interesting  to  Julian.  As  it  continued  for  more  than  an 
hour,  he  soon  ceased  to  pav  the  least  attention  to  a  discourse  eon- 
sisting  of  nicknames,  patchwork,  and  innuendo;  and  employed 
himself  in  reflecting  on  his  own  complicated  affairs,  and  the  probwle 
issue  of  bis  approaching  audience  with  the  King,  which  had  beoB 
brought  about  by  so  Singular  an  agent,  and  by  means  so  nnexpeeted. 
He  often  looked  to  his  guido,  Fenella ;  and  observed  that  she  m», 
for  the  greater  part  of  the  time,  drowned  in  deep  and  abitneted 
meditation.  But  three  or  four  times — and  it  was  when  the  astnmed 
airs  and  affected  importance  of  the  musician  and  their  hostess  n» 
to  the  most  extravagant  excess — ^he  observed  that  Fenella  dealt  askanee 
on  them  some  of  those  bitter  and  almost  blighting  elfin  looks,  whicbi 
in  the  Isle  of  Man,  were  held  to  imply  contemptuous  execntioD' 
There  was  something  in  aül  Yax  ixx&smvt  «^  «iftsaAtdinaiy,  joined  to 
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her  «adden  appeannoe,  and  her  demeanonr  in  thd  Ringes  presenee, 
fio  oddly,  yet  so  well  contrired  to  procnre  him  a  prirate  andience — 
which  he  might^  by  graver  means,  have  songht  in  yain — ^that  it 
almost  joBtified  the  idea,  thongh  he  smiled  at  it  intemally,  that  the 
litüe  mnte  agent  was  aided  in  her  machinations  by  the  kindred 
imps,  to  whom,  according  to  Manx  superstition,  her  genealogy  was 
to  be  traced. 
Another  idea  sometimes  occnrred  to  Julian,  thongh  herejected  the 

?nestion  as  being  eqnally  wild  with  those  doubts  which  referred 
'enella  to  a  race  dinerent  from  that  of  mortals — "  Was  ehe  really 
afflicted  with  those  organical  imperfections  which  had  always  seemed 
to  sever  her  from  hnmanity)  If  not,  what  conld  be  the  motives  of 
80  young  a  creature  practising  so  dreadful  a  penance  for  snch  an 
xmremitted  term  of  years?  And  how  formidable  mnst  be  the 
strength  of  mind  which  conld  condemn  itself  to  so  terrific  a 
sacrifice — how  deep  and  strong  the  purpose  for  which  it  was 
nndertakenl" 

But  a  brief  recoUection  of  past  events  enabled  him  to  dismiss  this 
conjecture  as  altogether  wild  and  visionary.  He  had  bnt  to  call  to 
memory  the  yarions  strata^ems  practised  by  bis  light-hearted  com- 
panion,  the  yonng  Earl  of  Derby,  npon  this  forlom  girl — the  conver- 
sations  held  in  her  presence,  in  which  the  character  of  a  creatnre  so 
irritable  and  sensitive  npon  all  occasions,  was  freely  and  sometimes 
satirically  discnssed,  without  her  expressing  the  least  acquaintanoe 
with  what  was  going  forward — ^to  convince  him  that  so  deep  a  decep- 
tion  conld  never  have  been  practised  for  so  many  years,  by  a  being 
of  a  tum  of  mind  so  pecnliarly  jealous  and  irascible. 

He  renonnced,  therefore,  the  idea,  and  tnmed  his  thonghts  to  his 
own  affairs,  and  his  approaching  interview  with  his  Sovereign; 
in  which  meditation  we  propose  to  leave  him,  nntil  we  briefly 
review  the  changes  which  had  taken  place  in  the  Situation  of  Alice 
Bridgenorth. 

CHAPTER  XXXL 

I  fear  the  devil  worst  when  gown  and  cassock, 
Or,  in  the  lack  of  them,  cid  Calvin's  doak, 
Conceals  his  oloven  hoof. 

Julian  Pbveril  had  scarce  set  sail  for  Whiteharen,  when  Alice 
Bridgenorth  and  her  govemante,  at  the  hasty  command  of  her 
father,  were  embarked  with  equ£d  speed  and  secrecy  on  board  of 
a  bark  bound  for  Liverpool.  Christian  accompanied  them  on  their 
▼oyage,  as  the  friend  to  whose  guardianship  Alice  was  to  be  con- 
Signa  during  any  future  Separation  from  herfather,  and  whose 
amasing  cotiversation,  joined  to  his  pleasing  though  cold  manners, 
as  well  as  his  near  relationship,  induced  Alice,  in  her  forlom  Situa- 
tion, to  consider  her  fate  as  fortunate  in  having  such  a  guardian. 

At  Liverpool,  as  the  reader  already  knows,  Christian  took  the  first 
overt  Step  in  the  villainy  which  he  had  contrived  against  theinnocent 
girl«  by  ezposing  her  at  a  meeting-honse  to  th^  xmüciiWo'w^^  ^ia  ^^ 
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Chiffinchy  in  order  to  convince  him  she  was  poasessed  of  such  imcom- 
mon  beatity  as  might  well  deserve  the  infamous  promotion  to  which 
they  meditated  to  laise  her. 

Highly  satisfied  with  her  personal  appearance,  Ohifinch  was  no 
less  80  with  the  sense  and  delicacy  of  her  conversation«  when  he  met 
her  in  Company  with  her  nncle  afterwards  in  London.  The  sim- 
plicity,  and  at  the  same  time  the  spirit  of  her  remarks,  made  him 
regard  her  as  his  scientific  attendant  the  cook  might  have  done  a 
newly-invented  sance,  snfficiently  piqucmte  in  its  qualities  to  awaken 
the  jaded  appetite  of  a  cloyed  and  gorged  epicare.  She  was,  he  said 
and  Bwore.  tne  very  comer-stone  on  wMch,  with  proper  management, 
and  with  liis  instructions,  a  few  honest  fellows  might  boild  a  Court 
fortnne. 

That  the  necessary  introdnction  might  take  place,  the  confedezates 
jadged  fit  she  shonld  be  put  under  the  Charge  of  an  experienced 
iady,  whom  some  caUed  Mistress  ChifSnch,  and  others  Chiffinch's 
mistress— one  of  those  obliging  creatures  who  are  willin^  to  dis- 
charge  all  the  duties  of  a  wife  without  the  inconvenient  and 
indissoluble  ceremony, 

It  was  one,  and  not  perhaps  the  least  prejudicial  conseq  nence  of  the 
licence  of  that  ill-goyemed  time,  that  the  bounds  betwixt  virtue  and 
vice  were  so  far  smoothed  down  and  levelled,  that  the  frail  wife,  or 
the  tender  friend  who  was  no  wife,  did  not  necessarUy  lose  their  place 
in  Society;  but,  on  the  contrary,  if  they  moved  in  the  higher  drdes, 
were  permitted  and  encouraged  to  mingle  with  women  whose  rank 
was  certain,  and  whose  reputation  was  untainted. 

A  regulär  liadson,  like  that  of  Chifinch  and  his  fetir  one,  inferred 
little  scandal ;  and  such  was  his  influence,  as  prime  minister  of  his 
master's  pleasures,  that,  as  Charles  himself  expressed  it,  the  lady 
whom  we  introduced  to  our  readers  in  the  last  ehapter  had  obtained 
a  brevet  commission  to  rank  as  a  married  woman.  And  to  do  the 
gentle  dame  justice,  no  wife  could  have  been  more  attentive  to  forward 
his  plana,  or  more  liberal  in  disposing  of  his  income. 

She  inhabited  a  set  of  apartments  caUed  Chifinch's — ^the  acene  of 
many  an  intrigue,  both  of  love  and  politics ;  and  where  Charles  often 
held  his  private  parties  for  the  evening,  when,  as  freqnently  happencM!, 
the  ill-humour  of  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth,  his  reigning  Baltanay 
prevented  his  supping  with  her.  The  hold  which  such  an  arrang^ 
ment  eave  a  man  like  Chifinch,  used  as  he  well  knew  how  to  nse  it, 
made  him  of  too  much  consequence  to  be  slighted  even  by  the  fiist 
persons  in  the  State,  unless  they  stood  aloof  irom  all  manner  of  politicB 
and  Court  intrigue. 

In  the  Charge  of  Mistress  Chiffinch,  and  of  him  whose  name  she 
bore,  Edward  Christian  placed  the  daughter  of  kis  sister,  and  of  his 
confiding  friend.  calmly  contemplating  her  min  as  an  event  certain 
to  follow ;  and  noping  to  ground  upon  it  Ms  own  chance  of  a  more 
assured  fortune  than  a  life  spent  in  intrigue  had  hitherto  been  able 
to  procore  for  him. 

The  innocent  Alice,  without  being  able  to  discover  wbat 
wrong  either  in  the  scenes  of  unusual  luxury  with  which  ehe 
0ttTToxmdedf  or  in  the  mannen  q{  k^x  hoatess,  which,  both  from 
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natnre  and  policy,  were  kind  and  caresedng — ^felt  neYertheless .  an 
instinctive  apprehenedon  that  all  was  not  right — a  feeling  in  the 
human  mind,  allied,  perhaps,  to  that  sense  of  danger  which  animals 
ezhibit  when  placed  in  the  vicinity  of  the  natural  enemies  of  their 
lace,  and  whieh  makes  birds  cower  when  the  hawk  is  in  the  air,  and 
beasts  tremble  when  the  tiger  is  abroad  in  the  desert  There  was  a 
heaviness  at  her  heart  which  she  could  not  dispel ;  and  the  few  hours 
which  she  had  already  spent  at  Ghiffinch's  were  like  those  passed 
in  prison  by  one  unconscious  of  the  cause  or  event  of  bis  captivity. 
It  was  the  third  moming  after  her  arrival  in  London  that  the  scene 
took  place  which  we  now  recur  to. 

The  impertinence  and  vulgarity  of  Empson,  which  was  permitted 
to  bim  as  an  unrivalled  performer  upon  bis  instrument,  were 
exhaustüig  themselyes  at  the  expense  of  all  other  musical  professors, 
and  Mrs.  Chiffinch  was  listening  with  careless  indifference,  when 
8ome  one  was  heard  speaking  loudly,  and  with  animation,  in  the 
inner  apartment. 

**  Oh,  gemini  and  gilliflower  water !  **  ezclaimed  the  damsel,  startled 
out  of  her  fine  airs  into  her  natural  vulgarity  of  exclamation,  and 
numing  to  the  door  of  communication — '*  if  he  has  not  come  back 
again  a3ter  all ! — and  if  old  Eowley ** 

A  tap  at  the  further  and  opposite  door  here  arreated  her  attention 
— she  quitted  the  handle  of  that  which  she  was  about  to  open  as 
speedüy  as  if  it  had  bumt  her  fingers,  and,  moving  back  towards 
her  couch,  asked,  '*  Who  is  there  1'' 

**  Old  Bowley  himself,  madam/'  said  the  King,  entering  the  apart- 
ment with  bis  usual  air  of  easy  composure. 

"  O  crimini  I — ^your  Majesty ! — I  thought " 

**  That  I  was  out  of  hearing,  doubtless/'  said  the  King ;  ''and  spoke 
of  me  as  folks  speak  of  absent  friends.  Make  no  apology.  I  think  I 
haye  heard  ladies  say  of  their  lace,  that  a  rent  is  better  than  a  dam. 
Nay,  be  seated.    Where  is  Chiffinch  V* 

*'  He  is  down  at  York-House,  your  Majesty/'  said  the  dame, 
recoveringy  though  with  no  small  dlfficulty,  the  calm  affectation  of 
her  usual  demeanour.    ''Shall  I  send  your  Majesty's  commands  1'* 

**  I  will  wait  bis  retum/'  said  the  King.  ''  Permit  me  to  taste  your 
chocolate." 

<<  There  is  some  fresh  frothed  in  the  office/'  said  the  lady ;  and, 
using  a  little  silver  call,  or  whistle,  a  black  boy,  superbly  dressed  like 
an  Oriental  page,  with  gold  bracelets  on  bis  naked  arms,  and  a  gold 
collar  around  bis  equally  bare  neck,  attended  with  the  favourite 
beyerage  of  the  moming  in  an  apparatus  of  the  riebest  china. 

Whüe  he  sipped  bis  cup  of  chocolate,  the  King  looked  round  the 
apartment,  and  observing  Fenella,  Peveril,  and  the  musician^  who 
remained  standing  beside  a  large  Indian  screen,  he  continued, 
addressing  Mistress  Chiffinch,  though  with  polite  indifference,  ''I 
sent  you  the  fiddles  this  moming — or  rather  the  flute — Empson,  and 
a  fairy  6lf  whom  I  met  in  the  Park,  who  dances  divinely.  She  has 
brought  US  the  very  newest  saraband  from  the  Court  of  Queen  Mab, 
and  I  sent  her  here,  that  you  may  see  it  at  leisure.'' 

"Your  Majesty  does  me  by  i'ar  too  mucb  bonoui,"  m'iCiVL\S6Ä0si^ 
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her  eres  properlT  east  do¥ni,  and  her  aoeents  mineed  into  beoomlnff 

**  Nay,  little  Ghiffinch,''  answered  the  King,  in  a  tone  of  as  eon- 
temptaoos  familiaritj-  as  was  consistent  with  his  good-breeding, 
'4t  was  not  altogether  for  thine  own  private  ear,  though  qoite 
deserying  of  all  sweet  soonds ;  bat  I  thonght  Kelly  had  been  with 
thee  this  moming/' 

*'  I  can  send  Bajazet  for  her,  yoor  Majesty,''  answered  the  lady. 

'*  Nay,  I  will  not  trouble  yoor  little  heathen  Snltan  to  go  so  ÜEir. 
Still,  it  strikes  me  that  Chiffinch  said  yon  had  Company — some 
country  consin,  or  such  a  matter.    Is  there  not  such  a  person?"  . 

^'There  is  a  yonng  person  from  the  conntry,''  said  Mistress 
Chiffinch,  striving  to  conceal  a  considerable  portion  of  embarrass- 
ment ;  **  but  she  is  nnprepared  for  such  an  honour  as  to  be  admitted 
into  your  Majesty's  presence,  and ** 

**  And  therefore  tne  fitter  to  receive  it,  Chiffinch.  There  is  noth- 
ing in  natare  so  beautiful  as  the  first  blush  of  a  little  mstic  between 
joy  aftd  fear,  and  wonder  and  cnriosity.  It  is  the  down  on  the 
peach — ^pity  it  decays  so  soon ! — ^the  fruit  remains,  but  the  first  hish 
colooring  and  exquisite  flavour  are  gone.  Never  put  up  thy  lip  tot 
the  matter,  Chiffinch,  for  it  is  as  I  teil  yon ;  so  pray  let  us  have  la 
helle  coueine" 

Mistress  Chiffinch,  more  embarrassed  than  ever,  again  advaneed 
towards  the  door  of  commnnication,  which  she  had  been  in  the  act 
of  opening  when  his  Majesty  entered.  But  just  as  she  coughed 
pretty  loudl^,  perhaps  as  a  signal  to  some  one  within,  yoices  were 
again  heard  in  a  raised  tonet)? altercation — ^the  door  was  flune  open, 
and  Alice  rushed  out  of  the  inner  apartment,  followed  to  the  door  of 
it  by  the  enterprising  Duke  of  Buckingham,  who  stood  fized  with 
astonishment  on  finding  his  pursuit  of  the  flying  fair  one  had  fanrried 
him  into  the  presence  of  the^ng. 

Alice  Bridgenorth  appeared  too  much  transported  with  anger  to 
permit  her  to  pay  attention  to  the  rank  or  character  of  the  Company 
mto  which  she  had  thus  suddenly  entered.  **  I  remain  no  lon^r 
here,  madam/'  she  said  to  Mrs.  Chiffinch,  in  a  tone  of  uncontrollable 
resolution ;  **  I  leave  instantly  a  house  where  I  am  ezposed  to  Com- 
pany which  I  detest,  and  to  solicitations  which  I  despise.'' 

The  dismayed  Mistress  Chiffinch  could  only  implore  her,  in  broken 
whispers,  to  be  silent ;  adding,  while  she  pointed  to  Charles,  who 
stood  with  his  eyes  fixed  rather  on  his  audacious  courtier  than  on  the 
game  which  he  pursued,  **  The  King — the  King !'' 

'^  If  I  am  in  the  King's  presence,"  said  Alice,  aloud,  and  in  the 
same  torrent  of  passionate  feeling,  whild  her  eyes  sparkled  through 
tears  of  resentment  and  insulted  modesty,  ^'it  is  the  better — it  is 
his  Majesty's  duty  to  protect  me;  and  on  his  protection  I  throw 
myself." 

These  words,  which  were  spoken  aloud,  and  boldly,  at  once  recalled 

Julian  to  himself,  who  had  hitherto  stood,  as  it  were,  bewildered.   He 

approached  Alice,  and,  whispering  in  her  ear  that  she  had  beeide  her 

one  who  would  defend  her  with  his  life,  implored  her  to  trust  to  his 

gaardiuiBhip  in  thia  emergency. 
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Olinglng  to  blB  ann  in  all  tlie  ecstaay  of  gratitndd  and  J07,  tlie 
spirit  which  had  so  lately  invigoiated  AUce  in  her  own  defence,  gave 
way  in  a  flood  of  tean,  when  she  saw  herseif  snpported  by  htm  wnom 
perhaps  she  moet  wished  to  recognise  as  her  protector.  She  per- 
mittea  Feveril  gently  to  draw  her  back  towards  the  screen  before 
which  he  had  been  Standing ;  where,  holding  by  his  arm,  bat  at  the 
same  time  endeavouring  to  conceal  herseif  behind  him,  they  waited 
the  conclusion  of  a  scene  so  Singular. 

The  King  seemed  at  iirst  so  much  snrprised  at  the  nnexpected 
apparition  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  as  to  pay  little  or  no  atten- 
tion to  Alice,  who  had  been  the  means  of  thus  unceremoniously 
introducing  his  Grace  into  the  presence  at  a  most  unsuitable  moment. 
In  that  intriguing  Court,  it  had  not  been  the  iirst  time  that  the 
Duke  had  ventured  to  enter  the  lists  of  gallantry  in  rivalry  of  his 
Soyereign,  which  made  the  present  insult  the  more  intolerable.  His 
purpose  of  lying  concealed  in  those  private  apartments  was  explained 
by  the  ezclamations  of  Alice;  and  Charles,  notwithstandmg  the 
placidity  of  his  disposition,  and  his  habitual  guard  over  his  passions^ 
resented  the  attempt  to  seduce  his  destined  mistress,  as  an  Eastem 
Sultan  would  have  done  the  insolence  of  a  vizier  who  anticipated 
his  intended  purchases  of  captive  beauty  in  the  slaye  market.  The 
swarthy  features  of  Charles  reddened,  and  the  strong  lines  on  his 
dark  visage  seemed  to  become  inflated,  as  he  said,  in  a  voice  which 
faltered  with  passion,  '^  Buckingham,  you  dared  not  have  thus 
insulted  your  equal  1  To  your  master  you  may  securely  offer  any 
affix>nt,  since  his  rank  glues  his  sword  to  the  scabbard." 

The  haughty  Duke  did  not  brook  this  taunt  unanswered.  '<  My 
sword,''  he  said,  with  emphasis,  ^*  was  never  in  the  scabbard  when 
your  Majesty's  Service  required  it  should  be  unsheathed." 

**  Tour  Grace  means,  wnen  its  Service  was  required  for  its  master's 
interest,''  said  the  King ;  **  for  you  could  only  gain  the  Coronet  of  a 
Duke  by  fighting  for  the  royal  crown.  But  it  is  over — I  have 
treated  you  as  a  Mend — a  companion — almost  an  equal — you  have 
repaid  me  with  insolence  and  ingratitude." 

"  Sire,"  aüswered  the  Duke,  firmly,  but  respectfuUy,  "  I  am  un- 
happy  in  your  displeasure ;  yet  thus  far  fortunate,  that  while  your 
words  can  confer  honour,  the^  cannot  impair  or  take  it  away.  It  is 
hard,"  he  added,  lowering  his  voice,  so  as  only  to  be  heard  by  the 
King — **  it  is  hard  that  the  squall  of  a  peevish  wench  should  canoel 
the  Services  of  so  many  years !" 

'<  It  is  harder,''  said  the  King,  in  the  same  subdued  tone,  which 
both  preserved  through  the  rest  of  the  conversation,  **  that  a  wench's 
bright  eyes  can  make  a  nobleman  forget  the  decencies  due  to  his 
Sovereign's  privacy.'* 

*'  May  I  presume  to  ask  your  Majesty  what  decencies  are  those  )'' 
said  the  Duke. 

Charles  bit  his  lip  to  keep  himself  from  smiling.  '<  Buckingham,'' 
he  said,  "  this  is  a  foolish  business ;  and  we  must  not  forget  (as  we 
have  nearly  done)  that  we  have  an  audience  to  witness  this  scene, 
and  should  walk  the  stage  with  dignity.  I  will  show  you  your  fault 
in  private." 
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<<  It  ifl  enongh  that  your  Majesty  haa  been  displeasedi  and  that  I 
have  unhappily  been  the  occasion,''  said  the  Duke,  kneeling; 
''although  qnite  ignoiant  of  any  pnrpose  beyond  a  few  words  of 
gallantiy ;  and  I  sue  tkus  low  for  yoor  Majest/s  pardon." 

So  saying,  ke  kneeled  gracefally  down.  **  Thoa  haat  it,  Gteoige," 
said  the  placable  Prince.  '*  1  believe  thon  wilt  be  sooner  tiied  of 
offending,  than  I  of  forgiving." 

"  Long  may  your  Majesty  live  to  give  the  offence  with  which  it  is 
your  royal  pleasnre  at  present  to  charge  my  innocence,'*  said  the 
Duke. 

**  What  mean  yon  by  that,  my  Lord  f  said  Charles,  the  angiy 
shade  retoming  to  bis  brow  for  a  moment. 

<<  My  Liege/' replied  the  Doke,  ''yon  are  too  hononrable  to  denr 
yonr  costom  of  shooting  with  Cupid's  bird-bolts  in  other  mens 
warrens.  Yon  have  ta'en  the  royal  right  of  free-forestry  over  eyeiy 
man's  park.  It  is  hard  that  yon  should  be  so  mach  displeased  tX 
hearing  a  chance  arrow  whizz  near  your  own  pales.** 

''No  more  on 't/'  ^^  ^^^  ^i^^g;  ''bat  let  os  see  where  the  dove 
has  harboared." 

**  The  Helen  has  found  a  Paris  while  we  were  qaarrelling,''  replied 
the  Duke. 

''Eather  an  Orphens/'  said  the  Eing;  ''and  what  is  worse,  one 
that  is  already  provided  with  a  Eury<uce.  She  is  ding^g  to  the 
fiddler." 

"  It  is  mere  fnght/'  said  Backingham,  "  like  Bochester's,  when  he 
crept  into  the  bass  viol  to  hide  himself  £rom  Sir  Dermot  O'Oleayer.'' 

"  We  must  make  the  people  show  their  talents,**  said  the  Eing, 
"and  stop  their  mouths  with  money  and  civility,  or  we  shall  have 
this  foolish  encoanter  over  half  the  town.'' 

The  King  then  approached  Julian,  and  desired  him  to  take  his 
Instrument,  and  cause  his  female  companion  to  perform  a  saraband. 

"  I  had  already  the  honoor  to  inform  your  Majesty,''  said  Julian, 
"that  I  cannot  contribnte  to  yonr  pleasnre  in  the  way  yon  command 
me ;  and  that  this  young  person  is " 

"  A  retainer  of  the  Lady  Powis,"  said  the  King,  npon  whose  mind 
things  not  connected  with  his  pleasures  made  a  yeiy  slight  impression. 
.'*  Poor  lady,  she  is  in  trouble  about  the  lords  in  the  Tower." 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  Julian,  "  she  is  a  dependant  of  the  Connteas 
of  Derby." 

"  True,  true,"  answered  Charles;  "it  is  indeed  of  Lady  Derby,  who 
hath  idso  her  own  distresses  in  these  times.  Do  you  know  who 
taught  the  young  person  to  dancel  Some  of  her  stepa  mightily 
resemble  Le  Jeune's  of  Paris." 

"  I  presume  she  was  taught  abroad,  sir,"  said  Julian;  "for  mjrsel^ 
I  am  charged  with  some  weighty  business  by  the  Countess,  which  I 
would  wilTingly  communicate  to  your  Majesty." 

«We  will  send  you  to  our  Secretary  of  State/'  said  the  King. 
"But  this  dancing  envoy  will  oblige  us  once  more,  will  she  nott 
Empson,  now  that  I  remember,  it  was  to  your  pipe  that  she  danced. 
Strike  up,  man,  and  put  mettle  into  her  feet." 

Empson  began  to  play  a  weW-kno^iLi  T[i<e:dssax^  \  and^  as  he  had 
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threatened,  made  more  than  one  false  note,  until  the  King,  whose 
ear  was  yery  accoiate,  reboked  him  with,  *'  Sirrah,  art  thou  drank 
at  this  early  honr,  or  must  thou  too  be  playing  thy  slippery  tricks 
with  me  ?  Thou  thinkest  thou  art  bom  to  beat  time,  but  1  Will  have 
time  beat  into  thee." 

The  hint  was  sufäcient.  and  Empson  took  good  care  so  to  perform 
bis  air  as  to  merit  bis  high  and  deserved  reputation.  But  on  f'enella 
it  made  not  the  slightest  impression.  She  rather  leant  than  stood 
against  the  wall  of  the  apartment ;  her  countenance  as  pale  as  death, 
her  arms  and  hands  hanging  down  as  if  stifTened,  and  her  ezistence 
onl^  testified  by  the  sota  which  agitated  her  bosom^  and  the  tears 
which  flowed  m>m  her  half-closed  eyes. 

**  A  plague  on  thee/'  said  the  King,  ^  some  evil  spirit  is  abroad 
this  moming ;  and  the  wenches  are  Sl  bewitched,  I  think.  Cheer 
up,  my  girl.  What,  in  the  deviPs  name,  has  changed  thee  at  once 
m>m  a  Nymph  to  a  Niobe  1  If  thou  standest  there  longer,  thou  wilt 
grow  to  the  very  marble  wall.  Or— oddsfish,  G^rge,  lutve  you  been 
bird-bolting  in  this  quarter  also  1" 

Ere  Buckin^ham  could  answer  to  this  Charge,  Julian  again  kneeled 
down  to  the  King,  and  prayed  to  be  hea^,  were  it  only  for  five 
minutes.  "  The  young  woman,''  he  said,  "  had  been  long  in  atten- 
dance  on  the  Countess  of  Derby.  She  was  bereaved  of  the  faculties 
of  Speech  and  hearing." 

"  Oddsfish,  man,  and  dances  so  well  1"  said  the  King.  ''  Nay,  all 
Qresham  €k)Uege  shall  never  make  me  believe  that.'' 

*'  I  would  have  thought  it  equally  impossible,  but  for  what  I  to- 
day  witnessed,"  said  Julian ;  **  but  only  permit  me,  sir,  to  deliver  the 
Petition  of  my  lady  the  Countess." 

"And  who  art  thou  thy  seif,  man?"  said  the  Sovereign;  '^for 
though  everything  which  wears  bodice  and  breast-knot  has  a  right 
to  speak  to  a  King,  and  be  answered,  I  know  not  that  they  have  a 
title  to  audieiose  through  an  envoy  extraordinary." 

**  I  am  Julian  Peveril  of  Derbyshire,"^  answered  the  snpplicant, 
"  the  son  of  Sir  Gteoffrey  Peveril  of  Martindale  Castle,  who—*' 

«  Body  of  me — the  old  Worcester  man  V*  said  the  King.  "  Odds- 
fish,  I  remember  him  well — some  barm  has  happened  to  him,  I  think. 
Is  he  not  dead,  or  very  sick  at  least  V- 

^*I11  at  ease,  an  it  please  your  Majesty,  but  not  ill  in  health. 
He  has  been  imprisoned  on  account  of  alleged  accession  to  this 
Plot." 

"Look  you  here,"  said  the  King;  "I  knew  he  was  in  trouble; 
and  yet  how  to  help  the  stout  old  ^night  I  can  hardly  teil.  I  can 
scarce  escape  suspicion  of  the  Plot  myself,  though  the  principal 
object  of  it  is  to  take  away  my  own  life.  Were  I  to  stir  to  save  a 
plotter,  I  should  certainly  be  brought  in  as  an  accessary.  Bucking-* 
nam,  thou  hast  some  interest  with  those  who  built  this  fine  State 
engine,  or  at  least  who  have  driyen  it  on — ^be  good-natured  for  once, 
though  it  is  scarcely  thy  wont,  and  interfere  to  shelter  our  old 
Worcester  friend,  Sir  Godfrey.    You  have  not  forgot  him  V* 

"  No,  sir,"  -answered  the  Duke ;  "  for  I  never  heard  the  name." 

"  It  is  Sir  Geoffrey  his  Majesty  would  say  "  m<i  S^o^ix. 


318  PEVSRIL  OF  THB  PEAK. 

'*  And  if  bis  Majesty  did  say  Sir  Geoffrey,  Maater  PeYeril,  I  cannot 
see  of  whAt  use  I  can  be  to  your  iaXhßt/*  replied  the  Duke,  coldly. 
"  He  is  accused  of  a  heavy  crime ;  and  a  British  subject  bo  accused, 
can  have  no  shelter  either  from  prince  or  peer,  but  must  stand  to  the 
award  and  deliverance  of  Qod  and  bis  country." 

*^  Now  Heaven  forgive  thee  thy  hypocrisy,  George,"  said  the  King, 
hastüy.  <'  I  would  rather  hear  the  devil  preach  religion  than  thee 
teach  patriotiam.  Thou  knowest  as  well  as  I  that  the  nation  is  in  a 
scarlet  fever  for  fear  of  the  poor  Oatholics,  who  are  not  two  men  to 
five  hundred;  and  that  the  public  mind  is  so  harassed  with  new 
narrations  of  conspiracy,  and  fresh  horrors  every  day,  that  people 
have  as  little  real  sense  of  what  is  just  or  unjust  as  men  who  talk  in 
their  sleep  of  what  is  sense  or  nonsense.  I  have  borne,  and  bome 
with  it.  I  have  seen  blood  flow  on  the  scaffold,  fearing  to  thwart 
the  nation  in  its  fury — and  I  pray  to  Qod  that  I  or  mine  be  not 
called  on  to  answer  for  it.  I  will  no  louger  ewim  with  the  torrent, 
which  honour  and  conscience  call  upon  me  to  stem.  I  will  act  the 
part  of  a  Sovereign,  and  save  my  people  from  doing  ii^ustice^  even  in 
their  own  despite." 

Charles  walked  hastily  up  and  down  the  room  as  he  e^ressed 
these  unwonted  sentiments,  with  energy  equally  unwonted.  After 
a  momentary  pause,  the  Duke  answered  him  gravely,  '*  Spoken  like 
a  Boyal  King,  sir ;  but — pardon  me — ^not  like  a  King  of  England," 

Charles  paused,  as  the  Duke  spoke,  beside  a  window  which  looked 
füll  on  Whitehall,  and  bis  eye  was  involuntarily  attracted  by  the 
fatal  window  of  the  Banquetting  House,  out  of  which  bis  unhappy 
father  was  conducted  to  execution.  Charles  was  naturally,  or,  more 
properly,  constitutionally  brave;  but  a  life  of  pleasure,  t(^ther 
with  the  habit  of  governing  bis  course  rather  by  wnat  was  expedient 
than  by  what  was  right,  rendered  him  unapt  to  dare  the  same  soene 
of  danger  or  of  martyniom  which  had  dosed  bis  fatber's  life  and 
reign ;  and  the  thought  came  over  bis  half-formed  resolution  like 
the  rain  upon  a  kindling  beacon.  In  another  man,  bis  perplezity 
would  have  seemed  almost  ludicrous;  but  Charles  could  not  lose, 
even  under  these  circumstancee^  the  dignity  and  grace  which  were 
as  natural  to  him  as  bis  indifference  and  good-humour.  ''Cor 
Council  must  decide  in  this  matter,"  he  said,  looking  to  the  Duke ; 
**  and  be  assured,  young  man,"  he  added,  addressing  Julian,  '<  your 
father  shall  not  want  an  intercessor  in  lus  King,  so  far  aa  the  lawB 
will  permit  my  interference  in  bis  behall" 

Julian  was  about  to  retire,  when  Fenella,  with  a  marked  look,  put 
into  bis  band  a  slip  of  paper,  on  which  she  had  haatily  writtOD, 
"  The  packet — give  him  the  packet." 

After  a  moment's  hesitation,  during  which  he  reflected  that 
Fenella  was  the  organ  of  the  Countess's  pleasure,  Julian  resolyed  to 
obey.  *^ Permit  me,  then,  Sire,"  he  said,  "to  place  in  your  royal 
hands  this  packet,  intrusted  to  me  by  the  Countess  of  Derby.  The 
letters  have  already  been  once  taken  from  me ;  and  I  have  little  hope 
that  I  can  now  daliver  them  as  they  are  addressed«  I  plaoe  then^ 
therefore,  in  vour  royal  hands,  certain  that  th^  will  evinoe  the 
iünoc$aoe  of  tha  wxiter/ 
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The  King  shook  his  head  as  he  took  the  packet  reluctanüy.  <'  It 
is  no  fiafe  office  you  have  nndertaken,  young  man«  A  messenger  has 
BometlmeB  his  thioat  cut  for  the  sake  of  luis  despatches.  But  give 
them  to  me;  and,  Ciufinch,  give  me  wax  and  a  taper."  He 
employed  himself  in  folding  the  Countess's  packet  in  another 
enyelope.  "  Buckingham/'  he  said,  **  you  are  evidence  that  I  do  not 
read  them  tili  the  Council  shall  see  them." 

Buckingham  approached,  and  offered  his  Services  in  folding  the 
parceli  bat  Charles  rejected  his  assistance ;  and  having  finished  his 
task,  he  sealed  the  packet  with  his  own  signet-ring,  The  Duke  bit 
his  lip  and  retired. 

'^  And  nowy  young  man,"  said  the  King,  *'yoar  errand  ia  sped,  so 
far  as  it  can  at  present  be  forwarded«" 

Julian  bowed  deeply,  as  to  take  leave  at  these  words,  which  he 
zightly  interpreted  as  a  signal  for  his  departure«  Alice  Bridgenorth 
still  clung  to  his  arm,  and  motioned  to  withdraw  along  with  him. 
The  King  and  Buckingham  looked  at  each  other  in  conscious 
astonishment,  and  yet  not  without  a  desire  to  smile,  so  stränge  did  it 
seem  to  them  that  a  piize,  for  which,  an  instant  before,  they  had 
been  mutually  contending,  should  thus  glide  out  of  their  grasp,  or 
lather  be  bome  off  by  a  third  and  very  iiSferior  competitor. 

*'  Mistress  ChifQjich,"  said  the  King,  with  a  hesitation  which  he 
oould  not  disguise, "  1  hope  your  üii  Charge  is  not  about  to  leaye 
you  V 

**  Certainljr  not,  your  Majesty,"  answered  Chiffinch.  **  Alice,  my 
love — ^you  mistake — that  opposite  door  leads  to  your  apartments." 

^*  Pfljrdon  me,  madam,"  answered  Alice ;  <'  I  liaye  indeed  mistaken 
my  road,  but  it  was  when  I  came  hither." 

'*  The  errant  damosel,"  said  Buckingham,  looking  at  Charles  with 
as  much  intelligence  as  etiquette  permitted  him  to  throw  into  his 
eye,  and  then  tuming  it  towards  ^ce,  as  she  still  held  by  Julian's 
arm, ''  is  resolved  not  to  mistake  her  road  a  second  time.  She  has 
chosen  a  sufädent  guide." 

*'And  yet  stories  teil  me  that  such  guides  have  led  maidens 
astray,"  said  the  King. 

Alice  blushed  deeply,  but  instantly  recovered  her  composure  so 
soQn  as  she  saw  that  her  liberty  was  likely  to  depend  upon  the 
inuuediate  exercise  of  resolution.  She  quitted,  from  a  sense  of 
insulted  delicacy,  the  arm  of  Julian,  to  which  she  had  hitherto 
clung;  but  as  she  spoke,  she  continued  to  retain  a  slight  grasp  of  his 
doak.  ^'I  have  mdeed  mistaken  my  way,"  she  repeated,  still 
addr^gsing  Mrs.  ChifBlnch,  "  but  it  was  when  I  crossed  this  threshold. 
The  usage  to  which  I  have  been  ezposed  in  your  house  has  deter- 
mined  me  to  quit  it  instantly." 

^'I  will  not  permit  that,  my  young  mistress,"  answered  Mrs. 
Chifänch,  '*  until  your  uncle,  who  placed  you  under  my  care,  shall 
relieve  me  of  the  Charge  of  you." 

^  I  will  answer  for  my  conduct,  both  to  my  uncle,  and,  what  is  of 
xnore  importance,  to  my  father,"  said  AUce.  *'  Ton  must  permit  me 
to  departi  madam ;  I  am  free-bom,  and  you  hava  no  xight  to  dttai& 
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*'  Pardon  me,  my  young  maiden/'  said  Miätress  Chiffinchy  ^  I  have 
a  riglity  and  I  will  maintain  it  too." 

'*  I  will  know  that  before  quitting  this  presence/  said  Alice, 
firmly;  and,  advancing  a  ste^  or  two,  she  aro^ped  on  her  knee 
before  the  King.  ''Yonr  Majesty/'  eaid  she,  ''if  indeed  I  kneel 
before  King  Charles,  is  the  father  of  your  subjects." 

**  Of  a  good  many  of  them/'  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  apart 

**  I  demand  protection  of  yon,  in  the  name  of  Qod,  and  of  the  oath 
your  Majeaty  swore  when  you  placed  on  your  head  tiie  crown  of  thiB 
kingdom !'' 

**  You  have  my  protection,''  said  the  King,  a  little  confosed  by  an 
appeal  so  unexpected  and  so  solemn.  **  Do  but  remain  quiet  with 
this  lady,  with  whom  your  parents  have  placed  you ;  ndther  Bnck- 
ingbam  nor  anyone  eise  shaü  intrude  on  you." 

*'His  Majesty,"  added  Buckingham,  in  the  same  tone,  and 
speaking  from  the  restless  and  mischief-making  spirit  of  contradio- 
tion  which  he  never  could  restrain,  even  when  indulging  it  was 
most  contrary,  not  only  to  propriety,  but  to  his  own  interest — "  bis 
Majesty  will  protect  you,  lair  lady,  from  all.  intrusion,  save  what 
must  not  be  termed  such.'' 

Alice  darted  a  keen  look  on  the  Duke,  as  if  to  read  his  meaning; 
another  on  Charles,  to  know  whether  she  had  guessed  it  rightly. 
There  was  a  guilty  confession  on  the  King's  brow,  which  conmrned 
Alice's  determination  to  depart.  "  Your  Majesty  will  forgive  me^' 
she  said ; ''  it  is  not  here  that  I  can  enjoy  the  advantage  of  your  royal 
protection.  I  am  resolved  to  leave  this  house.  If  I  am  detained,  it 
must  be  by  violence,  which  I  trust  no  one  dare  offer  to  me  in  your 
Majesty's  presence.  This  gentleman,  whom  I  have  long  known, 
wül  conduct  me  to  my  Mends." 

«  We  make  but  an  indifferent  figure  in  this  scene,  methinks^*  said 
the  King,  addressing  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  speaking  in  a 
whisper ;  "  but  she  must  go.  I  neither  will,  nor  dare,  stop  her  from 
retuming  to  her  father." 

'*  And  if  she  does,''  swore  the  Duke  intemallv,  **  1  would,  as  Sir 
Andrew  Smith  saith,  I  might  never  touch  fair  lad/s  band.''  And 
stepping  back,  he  spoke  a  few  words  with  Empson  the  musidan, 
who  left  the  apartment  for  a  few  minutes,  and  presently  retumed. 

The  King  seemed  irresolute  concerninff  the  part  he  should  act  under 
circumstances  so  peculiar.  To  be  foiled  in  a  gallant  intrigue,  was  to 
subject  himself  to  the  ridicule  of  his  gay  Court;  to  persist  in  it  by  any 
means  which  approached  to  constraint,  would  have  been  tyrannicaf; 
anc^  what  perhaps  he  might  judge  as  severe  an  imputation,  it  woold 
have  been  unbecoming  a  centleman.  ''lipon  my  honour,  yomig 
lady,"  he  said,  with  an  empnasis,  '*  you  have  nothing  to  fear  in  this 
house.  But  it  is  improper,  for  your  own  sake,  that  vou  should  leave 
it  in  this  abrupt  manner.  .  If  you  will  have  the  gooaness  to  wait  but 
a  quarter  of  an  hour,  Mistress  Chifi^ch's  coach  mll  be  placed  at  your 
command,  to  transport  you  where  you  wilL  Spare  yoorseli  the 
ridicule,  and  me  the  pain,  of  seeing  you  leave  the  house  of  one  of  my 
servants  as  if  you  were  escaping  from  a  prison." 

The  King  spoke  in  good-natured  sincerity,  and  Alice  was  inclined 
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fi>r  an  instant  to  listen  to  bis  advice;  but  recollecting  that  she  had  to 
search  for  her  father  and  nncle,  or,  fekiling  them,  for  some  suitable 
place  of  secore  residence^  it  roshed  on  ber  mind  tbat  tbe  attendants 
of  Mistress  Cbifiincb  were  not  likely  to  prove  trusty  guides  or 
aariatants  in  aucb  a  purpoae.  Firmly  and  respectfully  sbe  announced 
her  porpose  of  instant  departure.  Sbe  neeaed  no  otber  escort,  ehe 
Said,  than  wbat  tbis  gentleman,  Master  Julian  Peverily  wbo  was  well 
known  to  ber  fatber,  woold  willingly  afford  ber ;  nor  did  sbe  need 
that  fartber  than  nntil  sbe  had  reacbed  ber  fatber's  reaidence. 

''  Farewell,  tben,  lady,  a  God's  name !"  said  tbe  King;  '*  I  am  sorry 
80  mncb  beauty  should  be  wedded  to  so  manv  sbrewisb  suspicions. 
For  you,  Master  Peverily  I  sbould  have  tbought  you  had  enougb  to 
do  witb  your  own  affairs,  witbout  interfering'witb  tbe  bumonrs  of 
the  fair  sex.  The  duty  of  conducting  eM  strayed  damsels  into  tbe 
nght  path  is,  as  matters  go  in  tbis  good  city,  ratber  too  weigbty  an 
undertaking  for  your  youth  and  inexperience/' 

Jalian,  eager  to  conduct  Alice  safe  £rom  a  place  of  wbicb  be  began 
foUy  to  appreciate  tbe  perils,  answered  notning  to  tbis  taunt,  but, 
bowing  reverently,  led  ber  from  tbe  apartment  Her  sudden  appear- 
ance,  and  tbe  animated  scene  wbicb  n)llowedy  had  entirely  absorbed, 
fax  tiie  moment,  tbe  recoUection  of  bis  fatber,  and  of  tbe  Countess  of 
Derby;  and  wbile  tbe  dumb  attendant  of  tbe  latter  remained  in  tbe 
room,  a  silent,  and,  as  it  were,  stunned  spectator  of  all  tbat  had 
happened,  Peveril  had  become,  in  tbe  predominating  interest  of 
Ahce's  critical  Situation,  totally  forgetful  of  ber  presence.  But  no 
Booner  had  be  left  tbe  room,  witbout  noticing  or  attending  to  ber, 
than  Fenella,  starting,  as  from  a  trance,  drew  berself  up,  and  looked 
wildly  around,  like  one  waking  from  a  dream,  as  if  to  assure  berself 
that  her  companion  was  gone,  and  gone  witbout  paying  tbe  sligbtest 
attention  to  her.  Sbe  folded  her  hands  togetber,  and  cast  ber  eyes 
upwards,  witb  an  expression  of  such  agony  as  explained  to  Charles 
(as  he  tbought)  wbat  painful  ideas  were  passing  in  ber  mind.  **  Tbis 
Peyeril  is  a  perfect  pattern  of  successful  perfidy/'  said  tbe  King;  **  be 
bas  not  only  succeeded  at  first  sight  in  carrying  off  tbis  Queen  of  the 
Amazons,  but  be  bas  left  us,  I  think,  a  disconsolate  Ariadne  in  ber 
place.  But  weep  not,  my  princess  of  pretty  movements,''  be  said, 
addressing  himself  to  Fenella;  ''if  we  cannot  call  in  Bacchus  to 
console  you,  we  will  commit  you  to  tbe  care  of  Empson,  wbo  sball 
dnnk  witb  Liber  Pater  for  a  thousand  pounds,  and  I  will  say  done  first." 

As  tbe  King  spoke  these  words,  Fenella  rushed  past  bim  witb  ber 
wonted  rapidity  of  step,  and,  witb  much  less  courtesy  than  was  due 
to  the  royal  presence,  burried  down  stairs,  and  out  of  tbe  house, 
witbout  attempting  to  open  any  communication  witb  tbe  Monarch. 
He  saw  her  abrupt  departure  witb  more  surprise  than  displeasure ; 
and  presently  afterwards,  bursting  into  a  fit  of  laugbter,  be  said  to 
the  Duke,  *'  Oddsfisb,  George,  tbis  young  spark  migbt  teach  tbe  best 
of  US  how  to  manage  tbe  wenches.  I  have  had  my  own  experience, 
but  I  could  never  yet  contrive  eitber  to  win  or  lose  them  witb  so 
little  ceremony.'' 

^  Experience,  sir,**  replied  tbe  Duke, ''  cannot  be  acquired  mv  UU.q>xs& 
years.* 
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'*  True,  G^ige ;  and  you  woold,  I  suppoBe,  inainuate,''  aaid  Charloii^ 
**  that  the  gallant  who  acquires  it,  loses  as  much  in  youth  as  he  gains 
in  art?  I  defy  your  insinuation,  George.  You  cannot  oveiieaeh 
Your  master,  old  as  you  think  him,  either  in  love  or  politics.  Ton 
nave  not  the  Beeret  plvmer  la  poule  scma  la  finre  crier^  witneas  thia 
moming's  work.  I  will  give  you  odds  at  all  games — ay,  and  at  the 
Mall^  too^  if  thou  darest  accept  my  challenge.  Chifinch,  what  fai 
dost  thou  conyulse  thy  pietty  throat  and  üace  with  sobbing  and 
hatching  tean,  whioh  seem  lather  unwilling  to  make  iheir  ap- 
pearance  V* 

'^  It  is  for  fear/'  whined  Chiffinch,  ^  tbat  your  Majesty  should  think 
— that  you  shoold  expect— '' 

*^  That  I  should  expect  gratitude  from  a  courtier,  or  üedth  from  a 
woman  ?**  answered  the  l^ng,  patting  her  at  the  same  time  unda 
the  chin,  to  make  her  raise  her  face.  **  Tush !  chicken,  I  am  not  so 
superfluous." 

**There  it  is  now/'  said  Chiffinch,  continuing  to  sob  the  mors 
bitterly,  as  she  feit  herseif  unable  to  produce  any  tears;  ''  I  see  your 
Majesty  is  determined  to  lay  all  the  blame  on  me,  when  I  am  innooent 
as  an  unbom  habe.    I  will  be  judged  by  his  Grace." 

"  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  Chiffie/'  said  the  King.  **  His  Grace  and  yoa 
will  be  excellent  judges  in  each  other's  cause,  and  as  good  witnesses 
in  each  other's  üayour.  £ut  to  investigate  the  matter  impartially,  we 
must  examine  our  evidence  apart.  My  Lord  Duke»  we  meet  at  tfM 
Mall  at  noon,  if  your  Grace  dare  accept  my  challenge." 

His  Grace  of  Buckingham  bowed  and  retired« 
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Bat  when  the  bnlly,  with  asanming  pace, 

Cocks  his  broad  hat,  edged  round  with  tamish'd  lace^ 

Yield  not  the  way— -de^  his  strutting  pride, 

And  throst  him  to  the  muddy  kennefs  side, 

Yet  rather  bear  the  shower  and  teils  of  mnd, 

Than  in  the  doabtfiil  quarrel  risk  thy  blood. 

Gat'b  Trivia, 

Julian  Pevbril,  half-leading,  halfnsupporting  Alice  Bridgenorth. 
had  reached  the  middle  of  Saint  James's  Street  ere  the  doubt  ocdmed 
to  him  which  way  they  should  bend  their  course.  He  then  aaked 
Alice  whither  he  should  condnct  her,  and  leamed  to  his  sorpriae  and 
embarrassment  that,  fax  from  knowing  where  her  father  was  to  be 
found,  she  had  no  certain  knowledge  that  he  was  in  London^  aad 
only  hoped  that  he  had  arrived,  from  the  e^ressions  which  he  had 
used  at  parting.  She  mentioned  her  uncle  Ohristian's  addreas,  hol 
it  was  with  doubt  and  hesitation,  arising  from  the  handa  in  whicii  ]m 
had  already  placed  her ;  and  her  reluctance  to  so  again  under  hia 
protection  was  strongly  confirmed  by  her  youthful  guide,  wboi  a  kw 
words  had  established  to  his  conviction  the  idenüty  of  Gaiüaeae  a&d 
Christian.  What  then  was  to  be  done  1 
^'AUce,"  aaid  Julian,  aitoc  a mom^D)!«^  t^äAieXism^ ''you  mnat 
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your  earliest  and  best  iriend — I  mean  my  mother.  She  has  now  no 
Castle  in  which  to  receive  yoa — she  has  but  a  miserable  lodging,  so 
near  the  jail  in  which  my  £ather  is  confined,  that  it  seems  almost  a 
cell  of  the  same  piison.  I  have  not  seen  her  since  mv  Coming 
Mther ;  but  thus  mach  have  I  leamed  by  inquiry.  We  will  now  go 
to  her  apartment ;  such  as  it  is,  I  know  she  will  share  it  with  one  so 
innocent  and  so  nnprotected  as  yoa  are.'' 

''Gracioos  Heaven!"  said  the  poor  girl,  ''am  I  then  so  totally 
deserted  that  I  mast  throw  myself  on  the  mercy  of  her  who,  of  all 
the  worldy  has  moet  reason  to  spam  me  from  her  1  Jalian,  can  you 
advifie  me  to  this?  Is  there  none  eise  who  will  afford  me  a  few 
hoors'  refage,  tili  I  can  hear  from  my  father  1 — no  other  protectress 
bat  her  whose  ruin  has,  I  fear,  been  accelerated  by — —Julian,  I  dare 
not  appear  before  your  mother !  she  must  hate  me  for  my  family,  and 
despise  me  for  my  meanness.  To  be  a  second  time  cast  on  her  pro- 
tection, when  the  first  has  been  so  evil  repaid — Julian,  I  dare  not  go 
with  you!" 

**Sne  has  never  ceased  to  love  you,  Alice,"  said  her  conductor, 
whose  Steps  she  continued  to  attend,  even  while  declaring  her  resolu- 
tion  not  to  go  with  him,  *'she  never  feit  anything  but  kindness 
towards  you — ^nay,  towards  your  father ;  for  though  Ms  dealings  with 
US  have  been  Imrsh,  she  can  allow  much  for  the  provocation  which 
he  has  received.  Believe  me,  with  her  you  will  be  safe  as  with  a 
mother — perhaps  may  be  the  means  of  reconciling  the  divisions  by 
which  we  have  suffered  so  much/' 

"Might  Qod  grant  it!"  said  Alice.  "  Yet  how  shall  I  feuse  your 
mother  ?  And  will  she  be  able  to  protect  me  against  these  powerful 
men — ^against  my  uncle  Christian  i  Alas,  that  I  must  cidl  nim  my 
worst  enemy!" 

''She  has  the  ascendancy  which  honour  hath  over  infamy,  and 
virtue  over  vice,"  said  Julian ;  *'  and  to  no  human  power  but  your 
father's  will  she  resign  you,  if  you  consent  to  choose  her  for  your 
protectress.    Gome,  then,  with  me,  Alice ;  and ** 

Julian  was  interrupted  by  some  one,  who,  laying  an  unceremonious 
hold  of  his  cloak,  piüled  it  with  so  much  force  as  compelled  him  to 
Btop  and  lay  his  band  on  his  sword.  He  turned  at  tue  same  time, 
and,  when  he  turned,  beheld  Fenella.  The  cheek  of  the  mute 
glowed  like  fire ;  her  eyes  sparkled,  and  her  lips  were  forcibly  drawn 
together,  as  if  she  had  difäculty  to  repress  those  wild  screams  which 
UBually  attended  her  agonies  of  passion,  and  which,  uttered  in  the 
ope&  Street,  must  instantly  have  collected  a  crowd.  As  it  was,  her 
appearance  was  so  singular,  and  her  emotion  so  evident,  that  men 
gazed  as  they  came  on,  and  looked  back  after  they  had  passed,  at  the 
Singular  vivacity  of  her  gestures ;  while,  holding  Peverirs  cloa^  with 
one  band,  she  made,  with  the  other,  the  most  eager  and  imperious 
signs  that  he  should  leave  Alice  £ridgenorth  and  follow  her.  She 
touched  the  plume  in  her  bonnet,  to  remind  him  of  the  Earl — ^pointed 
to  her  heart,  to  intimate  the  Countess — raised  her  closed  band,  as  if 
to  command  him  in  their  name — ^and  next  moment  folded  both,  as  if 
to  supplicate  him  in  her  own;  while,  pointing  to  Alice  with  an 
ezpression  at  once  of  angry  and  scornful  derision,  ehe  Nv%i^^^ist  W^^ 
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repeat&dlj  and  diBdainfollT,  to  intimste  that  Peveiil  onghft  to  cufc 
her  oSf  u  Bomething  ondcaEerring  hü  protection. 

Fzightened,  ehe  kaew  not  whT,  ai  üieBe  wild  gertnreB^  Alice  dang 
cLoeer  to  Jolian'B  ann  than  Bhe  had  at  fizst  dazed  to  do ;  and  thia 
mark  of  oonfidenoe  in  hia  protection  aeemed  to  inoease  the  paaBum 
of  Fenella. 

Julian  was  dreadfolly  embaziasBed ;  hia  sitaalion  waa  anffident^ 
precaiiooBy  even  before  Fenella's  nngoTemable  paadona  threatenad 
to  min  the  only  plan  which  he  had  been  able  to  Boggest  What  aha 
wanted  with  him — how  fai  the  £ate  of  the  £^1  andCoanteaa  might 
depend  on  hia  following  her,  he  conld  not  even  oonjectore;  bat  be 
the  call  how  peremptory  aoever,  he  reaolved  not  to  complj  with  it 
ontil  he  had  aeen  Alice  placed  in  aafety.  In  the  nifaiiitjmfl^  he 
determined  not  to  loae  aight  of  FeneUa;  and,  diaregazding  bar 
repeated,  diadainfol,  and  impetaoaa  rejection  of  Uie  band  which  ha 
offered  her,  he  at  l^igth  aeemed  ao  far  to  have  aoothed  her,  tiiafc  ibe 
aeized  apon  bis  right  arm,  and,  aa  if  deapairing  of  hia  following  htt 
patb,  appeared  recondled  to  attend  him  on  tnat  whidi  ha  bimarif 
ahonld  chooae. 

Thoa,  with  a  yoathfal  female  clinging  to  each  arm,  and  both 
remarkably  calcolated  to  attract  the  pabUc  eye,  thongh  from  reif 
different  reaaona,  Julian  reaolved  to  make  the  ahorteat  load  to  toa 
water-aide,  and  there  to  take  boat  for  Blackfriaia^  aa  the  neanat 
point  of  landing  to  Newgate,  where  he  condaded  tiiafc  Lance  had 
alreadj  annoonced  hia  arrival  in  London  to  Sir  Geoßzej,  then 
inbabiting  that  diamal  region,  and  to  hia  lady,  who,  ao  &r  aa  tha 
jailor'a  rigoor  permitted,  ahared  and  aoftened  hia  impriaonment. 

Julian's  emDarraBament  in  paaaing  Charing-Oroaa  and  Northaiii- 
berland-Hoose  was  so  great  aa  to  exdte  the  attention  of  the  paaaen- 
gera ;  for  he  had  to  compose  hia  atepa  ao  aa  to  moderate  the  oneqod 
and  rapid  pace  of  Fenella  to  the  timid  and  fidnt  progreaa  of  hia  left- 
hand  companion ;  and  while  it  woold  have  been  needleea  to  addnM 
himaelf  to  the  former,  who  coold  not  comjprehend  him,  he  dared  not 
apeak  himaelf  to  Alice,  for  fear  of  awakening  into  henzy  the  jealooijy 
or  at  leaat  the  impatience,  of  Fenella. 

Many  paaaengera  looked  at  them  with  wonder,  and  aome  with 
amiles;  bat  JaSan  remarked  that  there  were  two  who  never  loat 
aight  of  them,  and  to  whom  hia  aitoation,  and  the  demeanoar  of  hia 
companiona,  aeemed  to  afford  matter  of  ondiagaiaed  merriment 
These  were  young  men,  auch  aa  may  be  aeen  in  the  aame  precincta 
in  the  present  day,  allowing  for  the  difference  in  the  üeuahion  of  their 
appareL  They  abounded  in  periwig,  and  fluttered  with  many 
handred  yarda  of  ribbon,  diaposed  in  bow-knots  upon  their  deevei^ 
their  breechea,  and  their  waistcoata,  in  the  yery  extremity  of  the 
existing  mode.  A  quantity  of  lace  and  embroidery  made  their  habita 
rather  fine  than  tastefal.  In  a  word,  they  were  dreaaed  in  that 
caricatare  of  the  fEishion,  which  sometimes  denotea  a  hair-brained 
man  of  qaality  who  haa  a  mind  to  be  diatingaished  aa  a  fop  of  the 
firat  Order,  bat  is  mach  more  frequently  the  disguise  of  thoae  who 
desire  to  be  eateemed  men  of  rank  on  accoant  of  their  drcaa,  having 
no  otber  pretenaionB  to  the  di&ünctvoii. 


■  I 


I 


PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  326 

These  two  gallants  passed  Peyeril  more  than  once,  linked  arm  in 
arm,  then  sauntered,  so  as  to  oblige  him  to  pass  them  in  tum^ 
lan^ing  and  whispering  during  these  manoeayres — staring  broadly 
at  Peveril  and  bis  female  companions — and  affording  them,  as 
thej^  came  into  contact,  none  of  those  facilities  of  giving  place 
which  are  required  on  such  occasions  by  the  ordinary  mies  of  the 

Peveril  did  not  immediately  observe  their  impertinence ;  bnt  when 
it  was  too  gross  to  escape  bis  notice,  bis  gall  began  to  arise ;  and  in 
addition  to  all  the  other  embarrassments  of  bis  Situation,  he  had  to 
combat  the  longing  desire  which  he  feit  to  cadgel  handsomely  the 
two  coxcombs  who  seemed  thus  determined  on  insulting  him. 
Patience  and  sofferanoe  were  indeed  strongly  imposed  on  him  by 
drcomstances ;  bnt  at  length  it  became  scarcely  possible  to  observe 
their  dictates  any  lonser. 

When,  for  the  third  time,  Julian  found  himself  obliged,  with  bis 
companions,  to  pass  this  troublesome  brace  of  fops,  they  kept  Walking 
dose  behind  him,  speaking  so  loud  as  to  be  heard,  and  in  a  tone  of 
perfect  indifference  whether  he  listened  to  them  or  not. 

''  This  is  bumpkin's  best  luck,''  said  the  taller  of  the  two  (who  was 
indeed  a  man  of  remarkable  size),  alluding  to  the  plainness  of 
Peveril's  dress,  which  was  scarce  fit  for  the  streets  of  London — '*  Two 
such  fine  wenches,  and  under  guard  of  a  grey  firock  and  an  oaken 
riding-rodl" 

*^  Nay,  Pnritan's  luck  rather,  and  more  than  enough  of  it,"  said 
bis  companion.  ''You  may  read  Puritan  in  bis  pace  and  in  bis 
patience.'' 

^  Eight  as  a  pint  bumper,  Tom,"  said  bis  Mend — '^  Issachar  is  an 
asB  that  stoopetn  between  two  bürden s." 

''  I  have  a  mind  to  ease  long-eared  Laurence  of  one  of  bis  encum- 
brances,"  said  the  shorter  fellow.  "  That  black-eyed  sparkler  looks 
as  if  she  had  a  mind  to  run  away  firom  him." 

*<Av,"  answered  the  taller,  '<and  the  blue-eyed  trembler  looks 
as  if  sne  would  fall  behind  into  my  loving  arms." 

At  these  words,  Alice,  holding  still  closer  by  Peveril's  arm  than 
formerly,  mended  her  pace  almost  to  running,  in  order  to  escape 
from  men  whose  language  was  so  alarming;  and  Fenella  walked 
hastUy  forward  in  the  same  manner,  having  perhaps  caught,  from 
the  men's  gestures  and  demeanour,  that  apprehension  which  Alice 
had  taken  nom  their  language. 

Fearfol  of  tbe  consequences  of  a  fray  in  the  streets,  which  must 
necessarily  separate  him  firom  these  unprotected  females,  Peveril 
endeavoured  to  Compound  betwixt  the  prudence  necessary  for  their 
protection  and  bis  own  rising  resentment;  and  as  this  trouble- 
some pair  of  attendants  endeavoured  again  to  pass  them  close 
to  Hungerford  Stairs,  he  said  to  them,  with  constrained  calmness, 
**  G(entlemen,  I  owe  you  something  for  the  attention  you  have 
bestowed  on  the  affairs  of  a  stranger.  If  you  have  any  pretension 
to  the  name  I  have  given  you,  you  will  teil  me  where  you  are  to 
be  found." 

**  And  with  wh&t  pnrpoae,"  said  the  taUet  oi  t\ve  \.7T0^  «a^wtoi^l  ^ 
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«  does  youi  most  rustic  gravity,  or  youi  most  grave  rosticityy  reqnire 
of  as  sach  mfolination  1" 

So  Baying,  they  both  üaced  abont,  in  encli  a  manner  as  to  make  it 
impossible  for  Julian  to  advance  any  farther. 

«  Maike  for  the  stairs,  Alice/'  he  said ;  **  I  will  be  witb  you  in  an 
instand  Then  freeing  himself  with  difficulty  from  the  grasp  of  his 
companions,  he  cast  ms  cloak  hastily  round  his  left  arm,  and  said, 
stemly,  to  his  opponents,  *'  Will  you  give  me  your  names,  sirs ;  or 
will  you  be  pleased  to  make  way  V* 

**  Not  tili  we  know  for  whom  we  are  to  give  place/'  said  one  of 
them. 

**  For  one  who  will  eise  teach  you  what  you  want — good  manners," 
said  Peveril,  and  advanced,  as  if  to  push  between  them. 

They  separated,  but  one  of  them  stretched  forth  his  foot  before 
Peyeril,  as  if  he  meant  to  trip  him.  The  blood  of  his  ancestors  was 
already  boiling  within  him ;  he  Struck  the  man  on  the  fiEu;e  with  the 
oaken  rod  which  he  had  just  sneered  at,  and,  throwing  it  from  him, 
instantly  nnsheathed  his  sword.  Both  the  others  drew,  and  pushed 
at  once ;  but  he  caught  the  point  of  the  one  rapier  in  his  cloak,  and 
parried  the  other  thrust  with  his  own  weapon.  He  might  have  been 
less  lucky  in  the  second  close,  but  a  cry  arose  among  iSie  watermen, 
of  **  Shame,  shame !  two  upon  one !" 

*'  They  are  men  of  the  Duke  of  ßuckiugham's,''  said  one  fellow — 
"  there  's  no  safe  meddling  with  them." 

"  They  may  be  the  devil's  men,  if  they  will/'  said  an  ancient  Triton, 
flourishing  his  stretcher ;  'Vbut  I  say  fair  play,  and  old  England  for 
ever;  and,  I  say,  knock  the  gold-laced  puppies  down,  unless  they 
will  fight  turn-about  with  grey  jerkin,  like  honest  fellows»  One 
down — t' other  come  on." 

The  lower  Orders  of  London  have  in  all  times  been  remarkable  for 
the  delight  which  they  have  taken  in  club-law,  or  fist-law ;  and  for 
the  equity  and  impartiality  with  which  they  see  it  administered. 
The  noble  science  of  defence  was  then  so  generally  known,  that  a 
bout  at  Single  rapier  excited  at  that  time  as  much  interest  and 
as  little  wonder  as  a  boxing-match  in  our  own  days.  The  bystanders, 
experienced  in  such  a&ays,  presently  formed  a  ring,  within 
which  Peveril  and  the  taller  and  more  forward  of  his  antagonists 
were  soon  engaged  in  close  combat  with  their  swords,  whilst 
the  other,  overawed  by  the  spectators,  was  prevented  from  inter- 
fering. 

"  Well  done  the  tall  fellow !"— "  Well  thrust,  long  legs  1"— "Huza 
for  two  ells  and  a  quarter !"  were  the  sounds  with  which  the  &ay  was 
at  first  cheered ;  for  Peveril's  Opponent  not  only  showed  great  activity 
and  skill  in  fence,  but  had  also  a  decided  advantage,  from  the  anzietj 
with  which  Julian  looked  out  for  Alice  Bridgenorth ;  the  care  for 
whose  safety  diverted  him  in  the  beginning  of  the  onset  from  that 
which  he  ought  to  have  exclusively  bestowed  on  the  defence  of  his  own 
life.  A  slight  fiesh  wound  in  the  side  at  once  punished,  and  wamed 
him  of,  his  inadvertence ;  when,  turning  his  whole  thoughts  on  the 
business  in  which  he  was  engaged,  and  animated  with  anger  agflinst 
bia  impertinent  intrader,  the  r^n<ioTLU^  v^^dily  began  to  «asame 
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another  fiMse,  amidat  ories  of  ''Well  done^  my  jerkinl'*— ^Try 
the  metal  of  hia  gold  doublet  !"—*' Finely  ttirust!"— «Ourionaly 
paxxied  1" — '*  Theie  went  another  eyelet-hole  to  Mb  broidered  jerkin ! " 
^^**'ffairlj  pinked,  by  €t— d!"  In  fact,  the  laet  exclamation  was 
uttered  amid  a  general  roar  of  applause,  acoompanyin^  a  successful 
and  conclusive  Innge,  by  which  Pevenl  ran  bis  gigantic  antagonist 
through  the  bodv.  He  looked  at  hls  prostrate  foe  for  a  moment; 
then,  recovering  himsel^  called  loudly  to  know  what  had  become  of 
the  lady. 

'*  Neyer  mind  the  lady,  if  you  be  wise,"  said  one  of  the  watermen ; 
''the  constable  will  be  here  in  an  instant.  I'll  give  yonr  honoor  a 
cast  acroBS  the  water  in  a  moment,  It  may  be  as  mnoh  as  your  neck's 
vorth.    Shall  only  oharge  a  Jacobus»'' 

*'  You  be  d— dl''  said  one  of  his  rivals  in  the  profession,  ''as  yonr 
father  was  before  vou ;  for  a  Jacobus,  1 11  set  the  gentleman  into 
Alsatia,  where  neither  bailifif  nor  constable  dare  trespass." 

''  The  lady,  you  scoundrels,  the  lady  1"  ezclaimed  Peveril.  ''Where 
is  the  lady  T 

''  1 11  carry  your  honour  where  you  shall  have  enough  of  ladies,  if 
ihat  be  your  want,''  said  the  old  Triton ;  and  as  ne  spoke,  the 
Glamour  amongst  the  watermen  was  renewed,  each  hoping  to  cut  his 
own  Profit  out  of  the  emergency  of  Julian's  Situation. 

**  A  scuUer  will  be  least  suspected,  your  honour,"  said  one  fellow. 

''A  pair  of  oars  will  carry  you  through  the  water  like  a  wild- 
duck,"  said  another. 

**  But  you  have  got  never  a  tut,  brother,"  said  a  third.  "  Now  I 
ean  put  the  gentleman  as  snug  as  if  he  were  under  hatches.'' 

In  the  midst  of  the  oaths  and  damour  attending  this  aquatic  con- 
troversy  for  bis  custom,  Peveril  at  length  made  them  understand  that 
he  woüld  bestow  a  Jacobus,  not  on  him  whose  boat  was  first  oars,  but 
on  whomsoever  should  inform  him  of  the  fate  of  the  lady. 

"Of  which  lady?"  said  a  sharp  fellow ;  "for,  to  my  thought,  there 
was  a  pair  on  them." 

**  Of  both,  of  both,"  answered  Peveril ;  ''  but  first,  of  the  fair-haired 
lady." 

"Ay,  ay,  that  was  she  that  shrieked  so  when  goldjackefs  com- 
panion  handed  her  into  No.  20." 

<<  Who— what — who  dared  to  band  herl"  ezclaimed  Peveril. 

''  Nay,  master,  you  have  heard  enough  of  my  tale  without  a  fee,*^ 
said  the  waterman." 

"  Sordid  rascal !"  said  Peveril,  giving  him  a  gold  piece,  "speak  out, 
or  111  run  my  sword  through  youl" 

"  For  the  matter  of  that,  master,"  answered  the  fellow,  "  not  while 
I  can  handle  this  trunnion — ^but  a  bargain's  a  bargain  ;  and  so  1 11 
teil  you,  for  your  gold  piece,  that  the  comrade  of  the  fellow  forced 
one  of  your  wenches,  her  with  the  fair  hair,  will  she  niU  she,  into 
Tickling  Tom's  wheny ;  and  they  are  fax  enough  up  Thames  by  this 
time,  with  wind  and  tide." 

"  Sacred  Heaven,  and  I  stand  here !"  exclaimed  Julian. 

**  Why,  that  is  because  your  honour  will  not  take  a  boat." 

*'  You  are  right,  my  friend — a  boat — a  boat  instantly  l" 
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'' Folio w  me,  then,  sqniie.  Here,  Tom,  bear  a  band — ^Uie  gentle- 
man  is  onr  üeure." 

A  volley  of  water  langoage  was  excbanged  betwixt  the  succeesfiil 
candidate  for  Peveril's  costom  and  bis  disappointed  bretbien,  wbidi 
concluded  by  the  ancient  Triton's  bellowing  out,  in  a  tone  aboye 
tbem  ally  "  tbat  tbe  gentleman  was  in  a  fair  way  to  make  a  voyage  to 
the  isle  of  golls,  for  tbat  sly  Jack  was  only  bantering  bim — ^No.  20 
bad  rowed  for  York-Boildings.'' 

'*  To  tbe  isle  of  gallows,"  cried  anotber ;  "  for  bere  comes  one  wbo 
will  mar  bis  trip  up  Tbames,  and  carry  bim  down  to  Execation 
Dock," 

In  fact,  as  be  spoke  tbe  word,  a  constable,  witb  tbree  er  four  of 
bis  assistantSy  armed  witb  tbe  old-&sbioned  brown-bills,  whicb  wen 
still  used  for  arming  tbose  goardians  of  tbe  peace,  out  off  onr 
bero's  £Eurtber  progress  to  tbe  water's  edge  by  arresting  bim  in  the 
King's  name.  To  attempt  resistance  would  nave  been  madneas,  as 
be  was  surrounded  on  all  sides ;  so  Peveril  was  disarmed,  and  carried 
before  tbe  nearest  Justice  of  tbe  Peace,  for  examination  and  com- 
mittal. 

The  legal  sage  before  wbom  Julian  was  taken,  was  a  man  y&j 
honest  in  bis  intentions,  very  bounded  in  bis  talents,  and  lather 
timid  in  bis  disposition.  Before  tbe  general  alarm  given  to  England, 
and  to  the  city  of  London  in  particular,  by  tbe  notable  diacovery  of 
tbe  Popish  Plot,  Master  Maulstatute  bad  taken  serene  and  nndii- 
turbed  pride  and  pleasure  in  tbe  discharge  of  bis  duties  as  a  Jostioe 
of  tbe  JPeace,  witb  tbe  exercise  of  all  its  honorary  privilc^es  and 
awful  autbority.  But  tbe  murder  of  Sir  Edmondsbury  QodSey  bad 
made  a  streng,  nay,  an  indelible  impression  on  bis  mind;  and  be 
walked  tbe  (jourts  of  Themis  witb  fear  and  trembling  after  tbat 
memorable  and  melancholy  event. 

Having  a  high  idea  of  bis  official  im{>ortance,  and  ratber  an  exalted 
notion  of  bis  personal  consequence,  bis  bonour  saw  notbing  from 
tbat  time  but  cords  and  daggers  before  bis  eyes,  and  never  fäepped 
out  of  bis  own  bouse—which  be  fortified,  and  in  some  measoie 
garrisoned,  witb  half-a-dozen  tall  watcbmen  and  constables — witbont 
seeing  bimself  watched  by  a  Papist  in  disguise,  witb  a  drawn  sword 
under  bis  cloak.  It  was  even  whispered  tbat,  in  the  agonies  of  bis 
fears,  tbe  worsbipful  Master  Maulstatute  mistook  tbe  kitcbell-wench 
witb  a  tinder-box  for  a  Jesuit  witb  a  pistol ;  but  if  anyone  dared  to 
laugb  at  such  an  error,  be  would  have  done  well  to  conccHEd  bis 
mirth,  lest  he  feil  under  tbe  beavy  inculpation  of  beibg  a  banterer 
and  stifler  of  the  Plot — a  crime  almost  asdeep  as  tbat  oi  being  bim- 
self a  plotter.  In  fact,  tbe  fears  of  the  honest  Justice,  bowever 
ridiculously  exorbitant,  were  kept  so  mucb  in  countenance  by  tbe 
outcry  of  the  day,  and  tbe  general  nervous  fever  whicb  afflicted  eveiy 
good  Protestant,  tbat  Master  Maulstatute  was  accounted  tbe  bolder 
man  and  the  better  magistrate,  while,  under  tbe  terror  of  tbe  air- 
drawn  dagger  whicb  fanc^r  placed  continually  before  bis  eyes,  be 
continued  to  dole  fortb  justice  in  tbe  recesses  of  bis  private  Chamber, 
nay,  occasionally  to  attend  Quarter-Sessions,  wben  tbe  ball  was 
guarded  by  a  sufficient  body  of  tb«  militia,    Sucb  was  tbe  wigb^ 


PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  329 

at  whose  door,  well  chained  and  doubly  bolted,  the  constable  who 
had  Julian  in  costody  now  gave  bis  important  and  well-known 
knock. 

Notwithfitanding  tbis  official  signal,  tbe  partj  was  not  admitted 
nntil  tbe  clerk,  wbo  acted  tbe  part  of  bigb-warder,  bad  reconnoitred 
tbem  tbrongb  a  grated  wicket;  for  wbo  could  say  wbetber  tbe 
Papists  migbt  not  bave  made  tbemselves  master  of  Master  Con- 
Btable's  sign,  and  bave  prepared  a  pseudo  watcb  to  barst  in  and 
mnrder  tbe  Justice,  under  pretence  of  bringing  a  criminal  before 
him?  Less  bopeftd  projects  bad  figured  in  the  Narrative  of  tbe 
Popish  Plot 

All  being  found  riebL  tbe  key  was  tumed,  Uie  bolts  were  drawn, 
and  tbe  cbain  unbooKe^  so  as  to  permit  entrance  to  tbe  constable, 
the  prisoner,  and  tbe  assistants ;  and  tbe  door  was  then  as  suddenly 
shnt  against  tbe  witnesses,  wbo,  as  less  trustworthy  persons,  were 
reqnested  (througb  the  wicket)  to  remain  in  tbe  yard,  until  they 
sbould  be  called  in  their  respective  tums. 

Had  Julian  been  inclined  for  mirtb,  as  was  f&t  from  being  the 
case,  he  must  bave  smiled  at  tbe  incongruity  of  tbe  clerk's  apparel, 
who  bad  belted  over  bis  black  buckram  suit  a  buff  baldric,  sustain- 
ing  a  broadsword  and  a  pair  of  huge  borse-pistols ;  and,  instead  of 
ibe  low  flat  bat,  which,  coming  in  place  of  tbe  city  cap,  compieted 
the  dress  of  a  scrivener,  bad  placed  on  bis  greasy  locks  a  rusted  steel 
cap,  wbich  had  seen  Marston-moor ;  across  which  projected  bis  well- 
nsed  quill,  in  tbe  guise  of  a  plum&— the  shape  of  tbe  morion  not 
admitting  of  its  being  stuck,  as  usual,  behind  bis  ear. 

Tbis  whimsical  figure  conducted  tbe  constable,  bis  assistants,  and 
the  prisoner,  into  tbe  low  ball,  wbere  bis  principal  dealt  forth  justice ; 
wbo  presented  an  appearance  still  more  Singular  than  that  of  bis 
dependant. 

Sondry  good  Protestants,  wbo  thought  so  bighly  of  tbemselves  as 
to  suppose  they  were  worthy  to  be  distinguished  as  objects  of 
Oatholic  cruelty,  bad  taken  to  defensive  arms  on  tbe  occasion.  But 
it  was  quickly  found  that  a  breast-plate  and  back-plate  of  proof, 
futened  togetber  with  iron  clasps,  was  no  convenient  enclosure  for 
a  man  who  meant  to  eat  venison  and  custard ;  and  that  a  buff-coat, 
or  sbirt  of  mail,  was  scarcely  more  accommodating  to  tbe  exertions 
necessary  on  such  active  occasions.  Besides,  there  were  otber  objec- 
tions,  as  the  alarming  and  menacing  aspects  which  such  warlike 
liabiHments  gave  to  the  Exchange,  and  otber  places,  wbere  mer- 
chants  most  do  congregate ;  and  excoriations  were  oitterly  complained 
of  by  many,  who,  not  belonging  to  tbe  artillery  Company  or  trained 
bands,  had  no  experience  in  bemDg  defensive  armour. 

To  obviate  these  objections,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  secure  the 
persona  of  all  true  Protestant  Citizens  against  open  force  or  privy 
assassinations  on  the  part  of  tbe  Papists,  some  ingenious  artist, 
belonging,  we  may  presume,  to  tbe  worshipful  Mercers*  Company, 
had  contrived  a  species  of  armour,  of  which  neither  the  borse- 
armoury  in  tbe  Tower,  nor  Qwynnap's  Gk)thic  Hall,  no,  nor  Dr. 
Meyiick's  invaluable  coUection  of  ancient  arms,  has  preserved  any 
apecimen.    It  was  called  silk  armour,*  being  comi^^a  ol  ^  ^^-kj^^X» 
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and  bieeohes  of  qnilte^l  silk,  bo  closely  stitched^  and  of  such  thiek- 
nesa,  as  to  be  proof  against  either  bullet  or  steel;  while  a  thiek 
bonnet  of  the  same  materials,  with  ear-flaps  attached  to  it,  and,  on 
the  wbole,  much  resembling  a  night-cap,  completed  the  equip- 
menty  and  ascertained  the  secority  of  the  wearer  from  the  head  to 
the  knee. 

Master  Manlstatate,  among  other  worthy  Citizens,  had  adopted  this 
Singular  panoply,  which  had  the  advantage  of  being  soft  and  warm, 
and  flexible,  as  well  as  safe.  And  he  now  sat  in  Ms  judicial  elbow- 
chair — a  short,  rotund  figure,  hung  round,  as  it  were,  with  cushions, 
for  such  was  the  appearance  of  the  quilted  garments ;  and  with  a 
nose  protruded  from  under  the  silken  casque,  the  size  of  which, 
together  with  the  unwieldiness  of  the  whole  figure,  gave  his  worship 
no  indifferent  resemblance  to  the  sign  of  the  Hog  in  Armour,  which 
was  considerably  improved  by  the  defensive  garment  being  of  a 
dusky-orange  colour,  not  altogether  unlike  the  hue  of  those  half- 
wild swine  which  are  to  be  found  in  the  forests  of  Hampshire. 

Secure  in  these  invulnerable  envelopments,  his  worship  had  rested 
content,  although  severed  from  his  own  death-doing  weapons,  of 
rapier,  poniard,  and  pistols,  which  were  placed,  nevertheless,  at  no 
great  distance  from  his  chair.  One  offensive  implement,  indeed,  he 
thought  it  prudent  to  keep  on^the  table  beside  his  huge  Ooke  upon 
Lyttleton.  This  was  a  sort  of  pocket-flail,  consisting  of  a  piece  of 
strong  asli,  about  eighteen  incnes  long,  to  which  was  attached  a 
swin^ng-club  of  lignum-vitsB,  nearly  twice  as  long  as  the  handle, 
but  jointed  so  as  to  be  easily  folded  up.  This  Instrument^  which 
bore  at  that  time  the  singular  name  of  the  Protestant  flail,  might  be 
concealed  under  the  coat,  until  circumstances  demanded  its  public 
appearance.  A  better  precaution  against  surprise  than  his  arma^ 
whether  offensive  or  defensive,  was  a  strong  iron  grating,  which, 
Crossing  the  room  in  front  of  the  Justice's  table,  and  communicating 
by  a  grated  door,  which  was  usually  kept  locked,  effectuiüly  sepa- 
rated  the  accused  party  from  his  judge. 

Justice  Maulstatute,  such  as  we  have  described  him,  chose  to  hear 
the  accusation  of  the  witnesses  before  calling  on  Peverü  for  his 
defence.  The  detail  of  the  affray  was  briefly  given  by  the  bystanden, 
and  seemed  deeply  to  touch  the  spirit  of  the  examinator.  He  shook 
his  Silken  casque  emphatically,  when  he  understood  that,  after  some 
language  betwizt  the  parties,  which  the  witnesses  did  not  quite 
understand,  the  young  man  in  custody  Struck  the  flrst  blow,  and 
drew  his  sword  before  the  wounded  party  had  unsheathed  his 
weapon.  Again  he  shook  his  crested  head  yet  more  solemnly, 
when  the  result  of  the  confiict  was  known;  and  yet  again,  when 
one  of  the  witnesses  declared  that,  to  the  best  of  his  knowledge,  the 
sufferer  in  the  a£fray  was  a  gentleman  belonging  to  the  hoosehold  of 
his  Grace  the  Duke  of  BncMngham. 

*' A  worthv  peer,"  quoth  the  armed  magistrate — ''a  true  Protestant^ 
and  a  friend  to  his  country.  Mercy  on  us,  to  what  a  height  of 
audacity  hath  this  age  arisen !  We  see  well,  and  could,  were  wo  tm 
blind  as  a  mole,  out  of  what  quiver  this  shaft  has  been  drawnl'' 

He  then  put  on  his  spectacles,  and  having  desired  Julian  to  be 
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iNN^ht  forward,  he  glared  upon  him  awfolly  with  thoee  glazen  eyes 
itom  under  the  shade  of  his  qaUted  tnrban. 

''So  young,"  he  said,  *'and  so  hardened — lack-a-dayl — and  a 
Papist,  I'll  Warrant" 

Peyeril  had  time  enoogh  to  recollect  the  necessity  of  his  being  at 
hurge,  if  he  could  possibly  obtain  his  freedom,  and  interposed  here  a 
ciyU  contradiction  of  his  worship's  gracious  supposition.  **  He  was 
no  Catholic,"  he  said,  '*bat  an  nnworthy  member  of  the  Ohurch 
of  England." 

'^Perhaps  but  a  lakewarm  Protestant,  notwithstanding/'  saidthe 
sage  Justice;  ''there  aie  those  amongst  us  who  ride  tantivy  to  Borne, 
and  have  already  made  out  half  the  jonmey— ahem !" 

Peyeril  disowned  his  being  any  such. 

''And  who  art  thou,  then?"  said  the  Justice ;  "for,  friend,  to  teil 
you  plainlyy  I  like  not  your  yisage — ahem !" 

These  short  and  emphatic  cough  s  were  accompanied  each  by  a 
succinct  nod,  intimating  the  perfect  conyiction  of  tne  Speaker  that  he 
had  made  the  best,  the  wisest,  and  the  most  acute  obseryation  of 
which  the  premises  admitted. 

Julian,  irritated  by  the  whole  circumstances  of  his  detention, 
answered  the  Justice  s  interrogation  in  rather  a  lofty  tone.  ''My 
name  is  Julian  Peyeril ! '' 

"  Now,  Heayen  be  around  us !"  said  the  terrified  Justice — "  the  son 
of  that  black-hearted  Papist  and  traitor,  Sir  Qeofbej  Peyeril,  now  in 
hands,  and  on  the  yerge  of  trial !" 

''How,  sir!"  exclaimed  Julian,  forgetting  his  Situation,  and, 
stepping  forward  to  the  grating  with  a  yiolence  which  made  the 
bars  cli^r,  he  so  startled  the  appalled  Justice,  that,  snatching  his 
Plrotestant  flail,  Master  Maulstatute  aimed  a  blow  at  his  prisoner,  to 
repel  what  he  apprehended  was  a  premeditated  attack.  But  whether 
it  was  owing  to  the  Justice's  hurry  of  mind,  or  inexperience  in 
managing  the  weapon,  he  not  only  missed  his  aim,  but  brought  the 
swinging  part  of  the  machine  round  his  own  skull  with  such  a  seyere 
counter-Duff  as  completely  to  try  the  efficacy  of  his  cushioned  helmet, 
and,  in  spite  of  its  defence,  to  conyey  the  stunning  Sensation  which 
he  rather  hastily  imputed  to  the  consequence  of  a  blow  receiyed  from 
Peyeril. 

His  assistants  did  not  directly  confirm  the  opinion  which  the 
Justice  had  so  unwarrantably  adopted;  but  all  with  one  yoice 
agreed  that,  but  for  their  own  actiye  and  instantaneous  interference, 
there  was  no  knowing  what  mischief  might  haye  been  done  by  a 
person  so  dangerous  as  the  prisoner.  The  general  opinion  that  he 
meaut  to  proceed  in  the  matter  of  his  own  rescue,  par  voie  dufait, 
was  indeed  so  deeply  impressed  on  all  present,  that  Julian  saw  it 
would  be  in  yain  to  offer  any  defence,  especially  belog  but  too 
conscious  that  the  alarming,  and  probably  the  fatal  consequences  of 
his  rencontre  with  the  bully,  rendered  his  commitment  ineyitable. 
He  contented  himself  with  asking  into  what  prison  he  was  to  be 
thrown ;  and  when  the  formidable  word  Newgate  was  retumed  as 
fall  answer,  he  had  at  least  the  satisfaction  to  refiect  that,  stem  and 
dangerous  as  was  the  shelter  of  that  rooi,  he  %\lo\\\!^  «X»\<&^&\*  ^\>^^^  N2^ 
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in  Company  with  bis  fether ;  and  that,  by  some  means  or  other,  they 
might  perhaps  obtain  the  eatisfaction  of  a  melancholy  meetingy  ander 
the  circumstances  of  mutual  calamity  which  seemed  impending  over 
their  house. 

Afisuming  the  virtue  of  more  patience  than  he  actnally  possessed, 
Julian  gave  the  magistrate  ^to  whom  all  the  mildness  of  his  demeanonr 
conld  not,  however,  reconcile  liim)  the  direction  to  the  honse  where 
he  lodgedy  together  with  a  reqnest  that  his  servant,  Lance  Ontram, 
might  be  permitted  to  send  bim  his  money  and  wearing  apparel; 
ad^g  that  all  which  might  be  in  his  possession,  either  of  axms  or 
writings — the  former  amounting  to  a  pair  of  travelling  pistols,  and 
the  last  to  a  few  memoranda  of  little  conseqnence,  he  willingly  con- 
sented  to  place  at  the  disposal  of  the  magistrate.  It  was  in  that 
moment  that  he  entertained,  with  sincere  satisfaction,  the  comforting 
reflection  that  the  important  papers  of  Lady  Derby  were  already  in 
the  poBsession  of  the  Sovereign. 

Tne  Justice  promised  attention  to  bis  requests;  but  reminded  him, 
with  great  dignity,  that  his  present  complacent  and  sabmissive 
behaviour  ought,  for  his  own  sake,  to  have  been  adopted  from  the 
beginning,  instead  of  disturbing  the  presence  of  magistracy  with  such 
atrocious  marks  of  the  malignant,  rebellious,  and  murderous  spirit  of 
Popery,  as  he  had  at  first  exhibited.    **  Yet,''  he  said,  **  as  he  was  a 

goodly  Young  man,  and  of  honourable  qualitv,  he  would  not  suffer 
im  to  be  dragged  through  the  streets  as  a  felon,  but  had  ordered  a 
coach  for  his  accommodation." 

His  honour,  Master  Maulstatute,  uttered  the  word  ''  coach "  with 
the  importance  of  one  who,  as  Dr.  Johnson  saith  of  later  data,  is  con- 
Bcious  of  the  dignity  of  putting  horses  to  his  chariot  The  worshipfiil 
Master  Maulstatute  did  not,  however,  on  this  occasion,  do  Julian  tiie 
honour  of  yoking  to  his  huge  famil;p^  caroche  the  two  "  frampal  jades* 
(to  use  the  term  of  the  period)  which  were  wont  to  drag  that  ark  to 
the  meeting-house  of  pure  and  precious  Master  Howlaglaas  on  a 
Thursda/s  evening  for  lecture,  and  on  a  Sunday  for  a  four-hooiB' 
sermon.  He  had  recourse  to  a  leathem  convenience  then  moie  laie, 
but  just  introduced,  with  every  prospect  of  the  great  facility  which 
has  since  been  afforded  by  hacKney  coaches  to  all  manner  of  com- 
munication,  honest  and  dishonest^  legal  and  illegal.  Our  friend 
Julian,  hitherto  much  more  accustomä  to  the  saddle  than  to  any 
other  conveyance,  soon  found  himself  in  a  hackney  carriage,  with  the 
constable  and  two  assistants  for  his  companions,  armed  up  to  the 
teeth — ^the  port  of  destination  being,  as  they  had  already  intimated, 
the  ancient  fortress  of  Newgate. 
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CHAPTER    XXXIII. 


Tis  the  black  ban-dog  of  our  jail.     Pray  look  on  him, 
Bat  at  a  wary  distance— rouse  Mm  not — 
He  bays  not  tili  he  worries. 

The  Black  Bog  of  NewgaU, 

The  coach  stopped  before  those  tremendous  gates,  which  resemble 
those  of  Tartanis,  save  only  that  they  lather  more  &equently  permit 
Bafe  and  honooiable  egress ;  although  at  the  price  of  the  same  anxiety 
and  labour  with  which  Hercules,  and  one  or  two  of  the  demi-gods, 
extricated  themselyes  from  the  hell  of  the  ancient  mythology,  and 
Bometimes,  it  is  said,  by  the  assistance  of  the  golden  boughs. 

Julian  stepped  out  of  the  vehicle,  carefully  supported  on  either 
fiide  by  his  companions,  and  also  by  one  or  two  turnkeys,  whom  the 
first  summons  of  the  deep  bell  at  the  gate  had  called  to  their  assist- 
ance. That  attention,  it  may  be  guessed,  was  not  bestowed  lest  he 
ahould  make  a  false  step,  so  much  as  for  fear  of  his  attempting  an 
eficape.  of  which  he  had  no  intentions.  A  few  prentices  and 
Btraggling  boys  of  the  neighbouring  market,  which  deriyed  consider- 
able  adyanti^e  from  increase  of  custom  in  consequence  of  the 
nnmerous  committals  on  account  of  the  Popish  Plot,  and  who  there- 
fore  were  zealous  Protestants,  saluted  hlm  on  his  descent  with  jubilee 
ahouts  of  "Whoop,  Papist!  whoop,  Papist!  D— — ^n  to  the  Pope, 
and  all  his  adherents !" 

Under  such  auspices,  Peveril  was  ushered  in  beneath  that  gloomy 
gateway,  where  so  many  bid  adieu  on  their  entrance  at  once  to 
honour  and  to  life.  The  dark  and  dismal  arch  under  which  he  soon 
found  himself  opened  upon  a  large  coort-yard,  where  a  number  of 
debtors  were  employed  in  playing  at  hand-ball,  pitch-and-toss, 
hustle-cap,  and  other  games;  for  which  relaxations  the  rigour  of 
their  creoitors  afforded  them  fall  leisure,  while  it  debarred  them  the 
means  of  porsuing  the  honest  labour  by  which  they  might  haye 
redeemed  uieir  a^irs,  and  nudntained  their  starving  and  oeggared 
funilies. 

But  with  this  careless  and  desperate  group  Julian  was  not  to  be 
Dumbered,  being  led,  or  rather  forced  by  his  conductors,  into  a  low 
arched  door,  wmch,  carefully  secured  by  bolts  and  bars,  opened  for 
his  reception  on  one  side  of  the  archway,  and  closed,  with  all  its 
fastenings,  the  moment  after  his  hasty  entrance.  He  was  then  con- 
ducted  along  two  or  three  gloomy  passages,  which,  where  they 
intersected  each  other,  were  guarded  by  as  many  strong  wickets,  one 
of  iron  gates,  and  the  others  of  stout  oak,  clenched  with  plates,  and 
studded  with  nails  of  the  same  metal.  He  was  not  allowed  to  pause 
until  he  found  himself  hurried  into  a  little  round  vaulted  room, 
which  several  of  these  passages  opened  into,  and  which  seemed,  with 
respect  to  the  labyrinth  tlm)ugh  part  of  which  he  had  passed,  to 
resemble  the  central  point  of  a  spider^s  web,  in  which  the  nudn  lines 
of  that  reptile's  curious  maze  are  always  found  to  terminate. 

The  resemblance  did  not  end  here;  for  in  this  small  vaulted 
apartment,  the  walls  of  which  were  bung  Toxxnd  m^  TDL\&sS&fiXA^'QiS^ 
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pistols,  cutlasses,  and  other  weapons,  as  well  as  with  many  seta  of 
fetters  and  irons  of  different  constniction,  all  disposed  in  great  order, 
and  leady  for  employment,  a  person  sat,  who  nught  not  iinaptly  be 
compared  to  a  huge  bloated  and  botüed  spider,  placed  there  to  secore 
the  prey  which  had  fallen  into  bis  toils. 

This  ofäcial  bad  originally  been  a  very  strong  and  square-built 
man  of  large  size,  but  was  now  so  over-grown,  from  over-feedin^ 
perbaps,  and  want  of  exercise,  as  to  bear  the  same  resemblance  to  hu 
tormer  seif  which  a  stall-fed  ox  still  retains  to  a  wild  bull.  The  look 
of  no  man  is  so  inauspicious  as  a  fat  man,  upon  whose  featores  ill- 
nature  has  marked  a  habitual  stamp.  He  seems  to  have  reyeraed 
the  old  proverb  of  '^  laugh  and  be  fat,  and  to  have  thriven  linder  the 
influence  of  the  worst  affections  of  the  mind.  Passionate  we  cani 
allow  a  jolly  mortal  to  be ;  but  it  seems  unnatural  to  bis  goodly  case 
to  be  sulky  and  brutal.  Now  this  man's  features,  surly  and  tallow- 
coloured ;  bis  limbs  swelled  and  disproportioned ;  bis  huge  paunch 
and  unwieldy  carcass,  suggested  the  idea  that,  having  once  found  hia 
way  into  this  central  recess,  he  had  there  battened,  like  the  weasel 
in  the  fable,  and  fed  largely  and  fouUy,  until  he  had '  become 
incapable  of  retreating  through  any  of  the  narrow  paths  that  termi- 
nated  at  bis  cell;  and  was  thus  compelled  to  remain^  like  a  toad 
under  the  cold  stone,  fattening  amid  the  squalid  airs  of  the  dungeons 
by  which  he  was  surrounded,  which  would  have  proved  pestiferoiu 
to  any  other  than  such  a  congenial  inhabitant  Huge  iron-clasped 
books  lay  before  this  ominous  specimen  of  pinguitude — ^the  recozds 
of  the  realm  of  misery,  in  which  ofice  he  oificiated  as  prime  minister; 
and  had  Peveril  come  thither  as  an  unconcerned  visitor.  his  heart 
would  have  sunk  within  him  at  considering  the  mass  of  human 
wretchedness  which  must  needs  be  registered  in  these  fatal  volumesi 
But  his  own  distresses  sat  too  heavy  on  his  mind  to  permit  any 
general  reflections  of  this  nature. 

The  constable  and  this  bulky  ofäcial  whispered  together,  after  the 
former  had  delivered  to  the  latter  the  Warrant  of  Julian's  commit- 
ment.  The  word  wMspered  is  not  quite  accurate,  for  their  communir 
cation  was  carried  on  less  by  words  than  by  looks  and  expressive 
signs ;  by  which,  in  all  such  situations,  men  learn  to  supply  the  tue 
of  language,  and  to  add  mystery  to  what  is  in  itself  sufficiently 
terrible  to  the  captive.  The  only  words  which  could  be  heaid  weie 
those  of  the  Warden,  or,  as  he  was  called  then,  the  Captain  of  the 
Jail,  "  Another  bird  to  the  cage  ?" 

**  Who  will  whistle  '  Pretty  Pope  of  Bome'  with  any  starling  in 
your  Knight's  ward,''  answered  the  constable,  with  a  £EU^etiou0  air, 
checked,  however,  by  the  due  respect  to  the  superior  pieeence  in 
which  he  stood. 

The  Grim  Feature  relaxed  into  something  like  a  smile  aa  he  heard 
the  officer's  Observation ;  but,  instantly  composing  himself  into  the 
Stern  solemnity  which  for  an  instant  had  been  disturbed,  be  looked 
fiercely  at  his  new  guest,  and  pronounced,  with  an  awfol  and 
emphatic,  yet  rather  an  under-voice,  the  Single  and  impreaalye  word, 

Julian  Peveril  repUed  müi  aa%\mi<^  CAm\^&ure ;  for  he  had  heaid 
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of  the  ooBtoms  of  such  olaces,  and  was  resolved  to  comply  with 
them,  80  as  if  posaible  to  ODtain  the  favour  of  seein^  bis  father,  which 
he  shrewdly  guessed  miist  depend  on  bis  gratifying  the  avarice  of 
the  keeper.  ''  I  am  qtiite  ready,''  he  said,  '^  to  accede  to  the  customs 
of  the  place  in  which  I  nnhappily  find  my8el£  You  have  bat  to 
name  your  demands,  and  I  will  satisfy  them.'' 

He  Bpoke  with  8ome  degree  of  scom,  which  he  was  the  less  anzioua 
to  represB,  that  he  saw,  even  in  this  jail,  bis  porse  gave  bim  an 
indirect  bat  powerfol  inflaence  over  bis  jailor. 

The  Oaptain  seemed  to  feel  the  same ;  for,  as  he  spoke,  he  plucked 
from  bis  head,  almost  inyolantarily,  a  sort  of  scalded  far-cup,  which 
serred  it  for  covering.  Bat  bis  üngers,  revolting  from  so  unusnal  an 
aet  of  complaisance,  oegan  to  indemnify  tbemselves  by  scratching  bis 
giizzly  shock-bead,  as  he  muttered,  in  a  tone  resembling  the  softened 
growling  of  a  mastiff  wben  he  has  ceased  to  bay  the  intruder  who 
shows  no  fear  of  bim — ''There  are  dififerent  rates.  There  is  the 
Little  Ease,  for  common  fees  of  the  crown — ^ratber  dark,  and  the 
common  sewer  runs  below  it;  and  some  gentiLemen  object  to  the 
Company,  who  are  chiefly  padders  and  michers.  Then  the  Master's 
aide — the  gamish  came  to  one  piece — ^and  none  lay  stowed  there  bat 
who  were  in  for  murder  at  the  least." 

**  Name  your  bighest  phce,  sir,  and  take  it,''  was  Jolian's  concise 
reply. 

So  saying,  he  drew  out  bis  purse,  tbinking  bimself  at  the  same 
time  fortunate  that  he  bad  retained  about  bim  a  considerable  sum  of 
göld.  The  Captain  remarked  its  widtb,  deptb,  its  extension  and 
depression,  with  an  involuntary  smile,  which  bad  scarce  contorted 
bis  banging  under-lip,  and  the  wiry  and  greasy  moustache  which 
thatched  the  upper,  wben  it  was  checked  by  tue  recoUection  that 
there  were  regu&tions  which  set  bounds  to  bis  rapacity,  and  pre- 
vented  bim  from  pouncing  on  bis  prey  like  a  kite,  and  swooping  it 
aU  off  at  once. 

This  chilling  reflection  produced  the  following  sullen  reply  to 
Peveril: — ^*' There  were  sundry  rates.  Qentlemen  must  choose  for 
tbemselves.  He  asked  nothing  bat  bis  fees.  Bat  civility/'  he  mut- 
tered,  "  must  be  paid  for." 

''And  shall,  if  I  can  have  it  for  payment,''  said  Peveril;  ''but  the 
price,  my  good  sir,  the  pricel" 

'*  Three  pieces  for  the  Knight's  ward,''  answered  the  governor  of 
this  terrestrial  Tartarus. 

''Take  five  and  place  me  with  Sir  GeofErey,"  was  again  Jalian's 
answer,  throwing  down  the  money  upon  the  desk  before  bim. 

"Sir  Qeoflfrey? — ^hum! — ay,  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  the  jailor,  as  if 
meditating  what  be  ought  to  do.  "Well,  many  a  man  has  paid 
monev  to  see  Sir  Geoffrey — scarce  so  much  as  you  have,  though. 
But  then  you  are  like  to  see  the  last  of  him.    Ha,  ha,  hal" 

These  broken  muttered  exclamations,  which  terminated  some- 
wbat  like  the  joyous  growl  of  a  tiger  over  bis  meal,  Julian  could 
not  comprehend ;  and  only  replied  to  by  repeating  bis  request  to  be 
placed  in  the  same  cell  with  Sir  Geoffrey. 

"Ay,  master/  Bald  the  jailor,  "nevet  iöat  \  1*W  "^^«^  -vot^  ^w^S^ 
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you,  as  you  seem  to  know  Bomething  of  what  belongs  to  yonr  Station 
and  mine.    And  hark  ye,  Jem  Clink  will  fetch  you  the  aarbiea." 

"  Derby !"  interrupted  Julian — **  fia3  the  Earl  or  Cronntesa^— " 

**  Earl  or  Coontess ! — ha,  ha,  ha ! "  again  laughed,  or  rather  growled, 
the  warden.  "  What  is  your  head  running  on  ?  You  are  a  high 
fellow,  belike ;  bat  all  is  one  here.  ■  The  darbies  are  the  feüock»-- 
the  fast-keepers,  my  boy — the  bail  for  good  behavionr,  my  darling ; 
and  if  you  are  not  the  more  conforming.  I  can  add  you  a  steel  night- 
cap,  and  a  curious  liosom  friend,  to  keep  you  warm  of  a  winter  ni^ht 
But  don't  be  disheartened;  you  have  behiaved  genteel;  and  you  shall 
not  be  put  upon.  And  as  for  this  here  matter,  ten  to  one  it  will 
tum  out  chance-medley,  or  manslaughter,  at  the  worst  on't;  and 
then  it  is  but  a  singed  thumb  instead  of  a  twisted  neck — always  if 
there  be  no  Papistry  about  it,  for  then  I  Warrant  nothing.  Take  the 
gentleman's  worship  away,  Clink.'' 

A  turnkey,  who  was  one  of  the  party  that  had  ushered  PeveriL 
into  the  presence  of  this  Oerberus,  now  conveyed  him  out  in  sUence; 
and,  under  his  guidance,  the  nrisoner  was  carried  througb  a  aecond 
labyrinth  of  passa^es,  with  celis  opening  on  each  sidoi  to  that  wMch. 
was  destined  for  his  reception. 

On  the  road  through  this  sad  region,  the  turnkey  more  thaa  onoi^ 
ejaculated,  '<Why,  the  gentleman  must  be  stark-niad!  Could  hAT^ 
had  the  best  crown  cell  to  himself  for  less  than  half  the  gamiah»  and^ 
muBt  pay  double  to  pig  in  with  Sir  Qeoffreyl  Ha,  nal  Im  Sir 
Qeoffirey  akin  to  you,  if  anyone  may  make  free  to  ask  1" 

'^I  am  his  son,"  answered  Peyeril,  stemly,  in  hopes  to  impo» 
some  curb  on  the  fellow's  impertinence ;  but  the  man  only  langhdL 
louder  than  before. 

«His  son! — why,  that 's  best  of  alL  Why,  you  are  a  Btn^^piim; 
youth — five  feet  ten,  if  you  be  an  inch — and  Sir  G^eo&ey's  aon!  Hii^ 
ha,  ha!" 

"Truce  with  your  impertinence,"  said  Julian.  "My  sitaatioiL 
gives  you  no  title  to  insult  me!" 

"  No  more  I  do,"  said  the  turnkey,  smothenng  his  mirth  at  the 
recollection,  perhaps,  that  the  pnsoner's  purse  was  not  exhaosted« 
*<  I  only  laughed  because  you  said  you  were  Sir  GkofiErey's  son.  Bat 
no  matter — tis  a  wise  child  that  knows  his  own  feither.  And  here  is 
Sir  Qeofi&ey's  cell ;  so  you  and  he  may  settle  the  fatherhood  between 
you." 

So  saying,  he  ushered  his  prisoner  into  a  cell,  or  rather  a  strong 
room  of  the  better  order,  in  which  there  were  four  chairs,  a  truckle- 
bed,  and  one  or  two  other  articles  of  fumiture. 

Julian  looked  eagerly  around  for  his  feither;  but  to  his  snrprise  the 
room  appeared  totall^  empty.  He  tumed  with  anger  on  the  turnkey, 
and  charged  him  with  misleading  him;  but  the  fellow  answered, 
**  No,  no,  master ;  I  have  kept  faith  with  you.  Your  father,  if  jron 
call  him  so,  is  only  tappiced  in  some  comer.  A  small  hole  will  hide 
him ;  but  I  'U  rouse  him  out  presently  for  you.  Here,  hoicksf  Tun 
out,  Sir  Qeoffirey !  Here  is — ha,  ha,  ha  1 — ^your  son — or  your  wifc^ 
son — for  I  think  yoir  can  have  but  little  share  in  him — come  to  wait 
on  yoüj* 
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Pevenl  knew  not  how  to  resent  the  maa'i  inBoleuc«  j  and  indeed 
bU  aiLxiety,  and  appreheoaioa  of  boiub  atraage  mietake,  mingled  with, 
tnd  in  some  degtae  neutraliaad,  hU  anger.  He  looked  again  and 
Rgain,  around  and  aiound  tbe  loom;  until  at  length  he  becamo 
aware  of  something  mlled  up  in  a  dark  comer,  whlch  lathet 
resembled  a  Bmall  bandle  of  ciimson  cloth  than  anj  living  creatnre. 
At  tbe  Tociferstion  of  tbo  tamkey,  howBver,  the  ohject  seemed  to 
toqoire  Ufe  and  motion — nncoiled  itself  in  Bome  degrae,  and,  after  an 
effort  Ol  two,  gained  an  erect  postnre ;  still  oovered  from  top  to  toe 
with  the  crimaon  draperf  in  wbich  it  was  at  firat  wrapped.  Julian, 
■t  the  firat  elance,  imagined  fiom  the  eize  that  he  eaw  a  chUd  of  äva 

KXB  old ;  bot  a  shilll  and  pecnliar  tone  of  toIc«  sood  aasnred  him  of 
[niatake. 
"  Warder,"  aaid  thia  nnearthlf  eound,  "  what  la  tha  meanins  of 
tliia  diatoibancel    H«v«  yon  mora  inaulta  to  heap  on  the  head  of 


ooe  vho  hatb  ever  been  the  butt  of  fortune's  malice  I  Ent  I  have  b 
■onl  that  ean  wrestle  with  all  mj  miafbrtunea ;  it  is  aa  large  as  anj 
of  youT  bodies." 

"  Nay,  Sil  Geoffrey,  if  thia  he  tba  way  you  welcome  yoor  own 
wal"  aaid  the  tornkey;  "bnt  yoa  quality  fblks  know  your  own 
waya  beat." 

"  My  Bon ! "  eiolaimed  the  little  fignre.    "  Audacioua " 

"Here  ia  some  stränge  mistake,"  eaid  PeTeiil,  in  the  aame  bieath. 
« I  wught  Sir  Geoffrejr " 

"And  you  bare  nim  before  you,  yonng  man,"  aaid  tbe  pigmy 
tenant  of  the  cell,  with  an  sir  of  dignity;  at  the  aame  time  caatinD 
on  tha  floor  bia  ciiiaaon  cloak,  and  Btanding  before  them  in  Mb  füll 
dignity  of  three  feet  Bix  incbea  of  height.  "  I  who  waa  tbe  favonied 
■errant  of  three  Bucceaalve  Soveraigna  of  the  Ciown  of  England,  am 
aow  tbe  tenant  of  this  duogeon,  and  the  Bport  of  ita  bratu  keepeta. 
I  un  Sir  QeoSr^  Hndaon. 
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Jolian,  thoagh  he  had  never  before  seen  thü  important  penonage, 
had  no  difficuity  in  recognising,  from  description,  the  celebratod 
dwarf  of  Henrietta  Maria,  who  had  survived  the  dangers  of  civil  war 
and  private  quarrel — the  murder  of  bis  royal  master,  Charles  L,  and 
the  exile  of  bis  widow — ^to  fall  upon  evü  tongues  and  evtl  days, 
amidst  the  unsparing  accusations  connected  with  the  Popish  Plot 
He  bowed  to  the  nnhappy  old  man,  and  hastened  to  ezplain  to 
bim,  and  to  the  turnkev,  that  it  was  Sir  Qeoffirey  Peveril,  of 
Märtindale  Castle  in  DerDyshire,  wbose  prison  he  had  deaired  to 
share. 

**  You  should  have  said  that  before  you  parted  with  the  gold-dost, 
my  master,''  answered  the  tumkey ;  '*  for  t'  other  Sir  G^offrey,  that 
is  the  big,  tall,  grey-haired  man,  was  sent  to  the  Tower  last  night ; 
and  the  Captain  will  think  he  has  kept  bis  word  well  enow  with  you, 
by  lodging  you  with  this  here  Sir  Gkoffrey  Hudson,  who  is  the  better 
show  of  the  two," 

'*  I  pray  you  go  to  your  master,"  said  Peveril ;  **  explain  the  mis- 
take ;  and  say  to  bim  I  hes  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower." 

<<  The  Tower !  Ha,  ha,  ha ! "  exclaimed  the  fellow.  '*  The  Tower 
is  for  lords  and  knights,  and  not  for  squires  of  low  degree — ^for  high 
treason,  and  not  for  rufiling  on  the  streets  with  rapier  and  dagger; 
and  there  must  go  a  secretary's  Warrant  to  send  you  there." 

'<  At  least,  let  me  not  be  a  bürden  on  this  gentleman,"  said  Julian. 
**  There  can  be  no  use  in  quartering  us  together,  since  we  are  not  even 
acquainted.    Gk>  teil  your  master  of  the  mistake." 

"  Why,  so  I  should/'  said  Clink,  still  grinning,  *'  if  I  were  not 
sure  that  he  knew  it  already.  You  paid  to  be  sent  to  Sir  Geoffirey, 
and  he  sent  you  to  Sir  Geoffirey.  You  are  so  put  down  in  the 
register,  and  he  will  blot  it  for  no  man.  Come,  come,  be  con- 
formable,  and  you  shall  have  light  and  easy  irons — that 's  all  I  can 
do  for  you." 

Besistance  and  expostulation  being  out  of  the  question,  Peveril 
submitted  to  have  a  light  pair  of  fetters  secured  on  bis  ankles,  which 
allowed  him,  neverthdiess,  the  power  of  traversing  the  apartment. 

During  this  Operation,  he  reflected  that  the  jiolor,  who  had  taken 
the  advantage  of  the  equivoque  betwixt  the  two  Sir  Gkoffreys,  must 
have  acted  as  bis  assistcmt  had  hinted,  and  cheated  him  from  malie$ 
prepense,  since  the  Warrant  of  committal  described  him  as  the  son  of 
Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril.  It  was  therefore  in  vain,  as  well  aiB  degrading, 
to  make  farther  application  to  such  a  man  on  the  subject  Julian 
determined  to  submit  to  bis  fette,  as  what  could  not  he  aveited  by 
any  effort  of  bis  own. 

Even  the  tumkey  was  moved  in  some  degree  bv  his  youth,  good 
mien,  and  the  patience  with  which,  after  the  £:st  effervescence  of  dis- 
appointment,  the  new  prisoner  resigned  himself  to  bis  Situation. 
<'  You  seem  a  brave  young  gentleman,"  he  said ;  **  and  shall  at  least 
have  a  good  dinner,  and  as  good  a  pallet  to  sleep  on,  as  is  within  the 
walls  Ol  Kewgate.  And,  Master  Sir  Geoffrey,  you  ought  to  make 
much  of  him,  since  you  do  not  like  tall  fellows ;  for  I  can  teil  yon 
that  Master  Peveril  is  in  for  pinking  long  Jack  Jenkins,  tibat  was 
tbe  MABter  of  Defence — as  tall  &  man  aa  la  in  London,  alwaya  exoept- 
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ing  the  Einsts  Porter,  Master  Evans,  that  carried  yoa  abont  in  bis 
pocket,  Sir  Qeoffrey,  as  all  the  world  has  heard  telL" 
<<  Begone,  fellow  1''  answered  the  dwarf.    **  Fellow,  I  scom  you  l'' 
The  tomkey  sneered,  withdrew,  and  locked  the  door  behind  him« 


CHAPTER    XXXIV. 

Degenerate  yonth,  and  not  of  Tydens'  kind, 
Whose  little  body  lodged  a  mignty  mind. 

Iliad. 

Lbft  quiet  at  least,  if  not  alone,  for  the  first  time  after  the  events  of 
this  troubled  and  varied  day,  Julian  threw  himself  on  an  old  oaken 
teat,  beside  the  embers  of  a  sea-coal  fire,  and  began  to  muse  on  the 
miserable  Situation  of  anxiety  and  danger  in  which  he  was  placed ; 
where,  whether  he  contemplated  the  interests  of  bis  love,  bis  family 
affections,  or  bis  fnendships,  all  seemed  such  a  prospect  as  that  of  a 
sailor  who  looks  upon  breiü^ers  on  every  band,  hom  the  deck  of  a 
Yessel  which  no  longer  obevs  the  heim. 

As  Peveril  sat  simk  in  despondency,  bis  companion  in  misfortune 
drew  a  chair  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  chimney-comer,  and  began 
to  gaze  at  bim  with  a  sort  of  solemn  eamestness,  which  at  length 
compelled  bim,  though  almost  in  spite  of  himself^  to  pay  some 
attention  to  the  Singular  figure  who  seemed  so  much  engrossed  with 
oontemplating  bim. 

Gkofurey  Hudson  (we  drop  occasionally  the  title  of  knighthood, 
which  the  King  had  bestowed  on  bim  in  a  frolic,  but  which  might 
introduoe  some  confusion  into  our  history),  although  a  dwarf  of  the 
least  possible  size,  had  nothing  positively  ugly  in  bis  countenance,  or 
actuaily  distorted  in  bis  limbs.  His  head,  hands,  and  feet  were 
indeed  lai^e,  and  disproportioned  to  the  height  of  his  body,  and  his 
body  itself  much  thicker  than  was  consistent  with  symmetzy,  but  in 
a  degree  which  was  rather  ludicrous  than  disagreeable  to  look  upon. 
His  countenance,  in  particular,  had  he  been  a  little  taller,  would  have 
been  accounted,  in  youth,  handsome,  and  now,  in  age,  striking  and 
expressive;  it  was  but  the  uncommon  disproportion  betwixt  the 
head  and  the  trunk  which  made  the  features  seem  whimsical  and 
bizarre — an  efifect  which  was  considerably  increased  by  the  dwarfs 
mustaches,  which  it  was  his  pleasure  to  wear  so  large,  that  tiiey 
almost  twisted  back  amongst,  and  mingled  with,  his  grizzled  hair. 

The  dress  of  this  singular  wight  announced  that  he  was  not  entirely 
free  from  the  unhappy  taste  which  frequently  induces  those  whom 
nature  has  marked  by  personal  deformity  to  distinguisb,  and  at  the 
same  time  to  render  themselves  ridiculous,  by  the  use  of  showy 
oolours,  and  garments  fantastically  and  extraordinarily  &shioned. 
But  poor  Qeoffrey  Hudson's  laces,  embroideries,  and  the  rest  of  bis 
finery,  were  sorely  worn  and  tarnished  by  the  time  which  he  had 
spent  in  jail  under  the  vague  and  malicious  accasation  that  he  was 
aomebow  or  other  an  accomplice  in  this  all-involving,  all-devouring 
Whirlpool  of  a  Popish  conspiraoy — an  impeachment  which,  if  pro- 
nonnced  by  a  mouth  the  foulest  and  most  xaalicio\&A,'?roA  ^^Sc^a^Näss^^ 


840  PSVSRIL  OP  THS  PEAK. 

safficientlj  predominant  to  sully  the  fedrest  reputafdon.  It  will  pie- 
sently  appear,  that  in  the  poor  man's  manner  of  thinking,  and  tone 
of  conversation,  there  was  something  analagous  to  bis  absurd  fasbion 
of  apparel ;  for,  as  in  the  latter,  good  stnff  and  valnable  decorations 
were  rendered  ludicrous  by  the  fantastic  fasbion  in  wbich  tbey  were 
made  np;  so,  such  glimmerings  of  good  sense  and  bonourable 
feeling  as  the  little  man  often  evinced,  were  made  ridiculons  by  a 
restless  desire  to  assume  certain  airs  of  importance,  and  a  great 
jealousy  of  being  despised,  on  account  of  the  pecoliarity  of  bis  out- 
ward  form. 

After  the  fellow-prisoners  bad  looked  at  each  other  for  some  time 
in  silence,  the  dwarf,  conscious  of  bis  dignity  as  first  owner  of  their 
Joint  apartmenty  tbought  it  necessary  to  do  the  bonoors  of  it  to  the 
new-comer.  "Sir/'  be  said,  modifying  the  altemate  barsb  and 
squeaking  tones  of  bis  voice  into  accents  as  barmonioos  as  tbey  conld 
attain,  *^  I  understand  you  to  be  the  son  of  my  wortby  namessJce  and 
ancient  acquaintance,  the  stont  Sir  G^offrey  Peveril  of  the  Peak. 
I  promise  you,  I  bave  seen  yonr  fatber  wbere  blows  bave  been 
going  more  plenty  than  gold  pieces ;  and  for  a  tall,  beavy  man,  wbo 
lacked,  as  we  martialists  tbought,  some  of  the  ligbtness  and  activity 
of  our  more  sligbtly  made  Cayaliers,  be  performed  bis  duty  as  a  man 
migbt  desire.  I  am  bappy  to  see  you,  bis  son ;  and,  tbongb  by  a 
mistake,  I  am  glad  we  are  to  share  this  comfortless  cabin  togetber." 

Julian  bowed  and  tbanked  bis  courtesy ;  and  Geoffirey  Hudson, 
baving  broken  the  ice,  proceeded  to  question  bim  witbout  feurtber 
ceremony.    "  You  are  no  courtier,  I  presume,  young  gentleman  1" 

Julian  renlied  in  the  negative. 

**  I  tbought  so/'  continued the  dwarf ; "  fori^tbougb  I  have nowno 
official  duty  at  Court,  the  region  in  wbich  my^^ly  years  were  spent, 
and  wbere  I  once  beld  a  considerable  office,  yet  I  still,  wben  i  bad 
my  liberty,  visited  the  Presence  from  time  to  time,  as  in  dnty  bound 
for  former  service ;  and  am  wont,  from  old  babit,  to  take  some  note 
of  the  courtly  gallants,  those  choice  spirits  of  the  age,  among  whom 
I  was  onoe  enrolled.  You  are,  not  to  compliment  you,  a  marked 
ligure,  Master  Peveril — ^tbougb  sometbing  of  the  tallest,  as  was  vour 
fftthei^s  case ;  I  tbink  I  could  scarce  bave  seen  you  anywbere  witbout 
remembering  you.** 

Peveril  tbought  be  migbt,  witb  great  justice,  bave  retumed  the 
compliment,  but  contented  bimself  witb  saying,  **  be  bad  scarce  seen 
the  British  Court." 

**  *Tis  pity,**  Said  Hudson ;  ^  a  gallant  can  bardly  be  formed  witbout 
frequenting  it  But  you  bave  been  perbaps  in  a  rougber  scbool ;  yon 
have  served,  doubtless?" 

**  My  Maker,  I  hope,"  said  Julian. 

**  Fie  on  it,  you  mistake.  I  meant,**  said  Hudson,  **a  lä  Fnmpaim 
—you  bave  served  in  the  army  1" 

**  No,    I  bave  not  yet  bad  that  honour,"  said  Julian. 

<<Wbatl  neither  courtier  nor  soldier,  Master  Peveril  !**  said  the 
important  little  man.  <*  Your  father  is  to  blame.  By  cock  and  pie 
he  is,  Master  Peveril !  How  sball  a  man  be  known,  or  distinguished, 
unlesB  by  bis  bearing  in  peac«  «nd  "w«!)    I  teil  you,  sir,  that  at 
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Kewberryy  where  I  charged  with  my  troop  abreast  with  Pnnce 
Bnpert^  and  when,  as  von  may  have  heard,  we  weie  both  beaten  off 
by  those  cuckoldy  hinds  the  Trained  BandB  of  London — ^we  did  whafe 
men  conld ;  and  I  think  it  was  a  matter  of  three  or  four  minutes 
after  most  of  our  gentlemen  bad  been  driven  off,  tbat  big  fiigbneaa 
and  I  continned  to  cnt  at  their  long  pikes  witb  onr  swords ;  and  I 
think  might  have  broken  in,  bat  that  1  bad  a  tall,  long-legged  brate 
of  a  horse,  and  my  sword  was  somewbat  short — ^in  mie,  at  last^  we 
were  obliged  to  make  yolte-ÜGUiey  and  then,  as  I  was  going  to  say.  the 
übIIows  were  so  glad  to  get  rid  of  os,  that  they  set  np  a  great  jabUee 
cry  of  *  There  goes  Prince  Bobin  and  Cock  Bobin  1'  Ay,  ay,  every 
Booandrel  among  them  knew  me  well.  Bat  those  days  are  over. 
And  where  were  yoa  edacated,  yoong  gentleman  V 

Peveril  named  the  household  of  the  Ooontess  of  Derby. 

^  A  most  honoarable  lady,  apon  my  word  as  a  gentleman,"  said 
Hndson.  **  I  knew  the  noble  Countess  well,  when  I  was  about  the 
person  of  my  royal  mistress,  Henrietta  Maria.  She  was  then  the 
yery  mnster  of  all  that  was  noble,  loyal,  and  lovely.  She  was, 
indeed,  one  of  the  fifteen  fair  ones  of  the  Coart,  whom  I  permitted 
to  call  me  Piccolaomini ;  a  foolish  jest  on  my  somewbat  dmiinative 
fignre,  which  always  distingnished  me  from  ordinary  beings,  even 
when  I  was  yonng.  I  have  now  lost  mach  statare  by  stooping ; 
bat  always  the  ladies  had  their  jest  at  me.  Perhaps,  young  man, 
I  had  my  own  amends  of  some  of  them  somewhere,  and  somehow 
or  other^I  say  nothing  if  I  had  or  no ;  far  less  do  I  insinuate  dis- 
respect  to  the  noble  Coontess.  She  was  daaghter  of  the  Dac  de  la 
Tremoaille,  or,  more  correctly,  Des  Thouars.  Bat  certainly  to  serve 
the  ladies,  and  condescend  to  their  hamoars,  even  when  somewbat 
too  &ee  or  too  ^tastic,  is  the  trae  decoram  of  gentle  blood." 

Depressed  as  bis  spirits  were,  Peveril  could  scarce  forbear  smiling 
when  he  looked  at  the  pigmy  creatare,  who  told  these  stories  with 
infinite  complacency,  and  appeared  disposed  to  proclaim,  as  bis  own 
herald,  that  he  had  been  a  very  model  of  valoar  and  gallantry, 
thoagh  love  and  arms  seemed  to  be  parsaits  totally  irreconcilable  to 
his  shrivelled,  weatherbeaten  coantenance,  and  wasted  limbs.  Jalian 
was,  however,  so  carefol  to  avoid  giving  his  companion  pain,  that 
he  endeavoored  to  hamoar  bim,  by  saying  that,  *'  anqaestionably, 
one  bred  ap  like  Sir  Gteoffrey  Hadson,  in  courts  and  camps,  knew 
ezacüy  when  to  saffer  personal  freedoms,  and  when  to  control  them." 

The  little  Knight,  with  great  vivacity,  thoagh  with  some  difficalty, 
began  to  drag  his  seat  from  the  side  of  the  fire  opposite  to  that  where 
Jiman  was  seated,  and  at  length  sacceeded  in  bringing  it  near  him, 
in  token  of  increasing  cordiality. 

**  Yoa  say  well,  Master  Pevenl,"  said  the  dwarf ;  ''and  I  have  given 
proofs  both  of  beanng  and  forbearing.  Tes,  sir,  there  was  not  that 
thing  which  my  most  royal  mistress,  Henrietta  Maria,  coald  have 
reqaired  of  me,  that  I  woald  not  have  complied  with,  sir ;  I  was  her 
sworn  servant,  both  in  war  and  in  festival,  in  battle  and  pageant,  sii: 
At  her  Majesty's  particalar  reqaest,  I  once  condescended  to  become 
— ^ladies,  yoa  know,  have  stränge  fancies — to  become  the  tenant,  for 
a  time,  of  the  interior  of  a  pie/' 
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"  Of  a  pie  l**  Said  Julian,  somewhat  amazed. 

**  Yqb,  wi,  of  a  pie.  I  hope  ^ou  find  nothing  ricdble  in  my  com- 
plaisance?''  replied  bis  companion,  something  jealoody. 

**  Not  I,  Bir,  Said  Peveril ;  *'  I  have  other  matters  than  langhter 
in  my  head  at  present.'' 

**  So  had  I/' Said  the  dwarfish  cbampion,  **  when  I  found  myseif 
imprisoned  in  a  huge  platter,  of  no  ordinary  dimensions  you  may  be 
assured,  since  I  coiüd  lie  at  length  in  it,  and  when  I  was  entombed, 
as  it  were,  in  walls  of  standing  ernst  and  a  buge  cover  of  pastry .  t|ie 
wbole  constituting  a  sort  of  sarcopbagns,  of  size  enougb  to  have 
recorded  the  epitaph  of  a  general  omcer  or  an  archbishop  on  the  lid« 
Sir,  notwithstanding  the  conveniences  whicb  were  made  to  give  me 
air,  it  was  more  like  being  bnried  alive  than  aught  eise  whicb  I 
could  think  of.*»* 

''  I  conceive  it,  sir,"  said  Julian. 

'^Moreover,  sir,"  continued  the  dwarf,  ^'there  were  few  in  the 
secret)  which  was  contriyed  for  the  Queen's  divertisement ;  för  ad- 
yancing  of  which  I  would  haye  crept  into  a  filbert  nut,  had  it  been 
possible ;  and  few,  as  I  said,  being  priyate  in  the  scheme,  there  was 
a  risk  of  accidents.  I  doubted,  white  in  my  darksome  abode,  whether 
Bome  awkward  attendant  might  not  haye  let  me  fall,  as  I  haye  seen 
happen  a  yenison  pasty ;  or  whether  some  hungry  guest  might  not 
anticipate  the  moment  of  my  resnrrection,  by  sticking  bis  knife  into 
my  Upper  crust.  And  though  I  had  my  weapons  about  me,  yonng  man, 
as  has  been  my  custom  in  eyery  case  of  peril,  yet,  if  such  a  rash 
person  had  plunged  deep  into  the  bowels  oi  the  supposed  pasty,  my 
sword  and  dagger  could  barely  haye  seryed  me  to  ayenge,  assnradly 
not  to  preyent,  either  of  these  catastrophes.'' 

**  Certainly  I  do  so  understand  it,''  said  Julian,  who  b^an,  how- 
ever,  to  feel  that  the  Company  of  little  Hudson,  talkatiye  as  he 
showed  bimself,  was  likely  rather  to  aggrayate  than  to  alleviate  the 
inconyeniences  of  a  prison« 

*<  Nay,''  continued  the  Uttle  man,  enlarging  on  bis  former  topio^ 
"  I  had  other  subjects  of  apprehension ;  for  it  pleased  my  Lord  of 
Buckingham,  bis  Urace's  fäther  who  now  bears  the  title,  in  bis  pleni- 
tude  of  Court  fayour,  to  command  the  pasty  to  be  carried  down  to 
the  Office,  and  committed  anew  to  the  oven,  alleging  preposterously 
that  it  was  better  to  be  eaten  warm  than  cold.* 

•<  And  did  this,  sir,  not  disturb  your  equanimity  ?  *  said  Julian. 

'<My  young  friend,"  said  Oeoftrej  Hudson,  "I  cannot  deny  it 
Kature  will  claim  her  rights  from  the  best  and  boldest  of  us.  I 
ttiought  of  Nebnchadnezzar  and  bis  fiery  fumace;  and  I  wazed 
warm  with  apprehension.  But,  I  thank  Heayen,  I  also  thonght  of 
my  swom  dutjr  to  my  royal  mistress ;  and  was  thereby  obliged  and 
enabled  to  resist  all  temptations  to  make  myseif  prematurely  known. 
Neyertheless,  the  Duke — ^if  of  malice,  may  Heayen  forgive  him— 
followed  down  into  the  office  himselj^  and  urged  the  master-cook 
very  hard  that  the  pasty  should  be  heated,  were  it  but  for  ftve 
minutes.  But  the  master-cook,  being  priyy  to  the  very  different 
intentions  of  my  royal  mistress,  did  most  manfülly  realst  the  order; 
and  I  WOB  again  reconyeyed  m  «aUX.^  Xa  \>[k&'ico'3«X\ahW 
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<^  And  in  dne  time  liberated  trom  joxa  oonfinementy  I  donbt  not?" 
aaid  Peveril. 

**  YeSy  sir ;  that  happy,  and  I  may  say  glorioos  moment,  at  length 
anivedy"  continued  tne  dwail  '*  The  upper  crust  was  removed — I 
Started  up  to  the  soond  of  trampet  and  clarion,  like  the  soul  of  a 
wamor  when  the  last  snmmons  shall  soond— or  rather  (if  that  simile 
be  over  audacions),  like  a  spell-bonnd  champion  relieved  from  his 
enohanted  State.  It  was  then  that,  with  my  buckler  on  my  arm,  and 
mv  tmsty  Bilboa  in  m^  hand,  I  executed  a  sort  of  warlike  dance,  in 
which  my  skill  and  agility  then  rendered  me  pre-eminent,  displaying 
at  the  same  time  my  postnres  both  of  defence  and  offence,  in  a 
manner  so  totally  inimitable,  that  I  was  almost  deafened  with  the 
applaose  of  all  around  me,  and  half-drowned  by  the  scented  waters 
with  which  the  ladies  of  the  Court  deluged  me  from  their  casting- 
bottles.  I  had  amends  of  his  Grace  of  Buckingham  also ;  for  as  I 
tripijed  a  hasty  morris  hither  and  thither  upon  the  dining-table,  now 
offiering  my  blade,  now  recoyerin^  it,  I  made  a  blow  at  nis  nose — a 
sort  of  estramacon — the  dextenty  of  which  consists  in  Coming 
mighty  near  to  the  object  you  seem  to  aim  at,  yet  not  attaining  it 
You  may  have  seen  a  barber  make  such  a  flonrish  with  his  razor.  I 
promise  you  his  Grace  sprang  back  a  half-yard  at  least  He  was 
pleased  to  threaten  to  brain  me  with  a  chioken-bone,  as  he  disdain- 
mlly  expressed  it;  bat  the  King  said,  'George,  yoa  have  bat  a 
Boland  lor  an  Oliver.'  And  so  I  tnpped  on,  showing  a  bold  heed- 
lessness  for  Ms  displeasare,  which  few  dared  to  have  done  at  that 
time,  albeit  coantenanced  to  the  atmost  like  me  by  the  smiles  of  the 
brave  and  the  fair.  Bat,  well-a-day,  sir!  youth,  its  &shions,  its 
follies,  its  j&olics,  and  all  its  pomp  and  pride,  are  as  idle  and  transi- 
tory  as  the  crackling  of  thoms  ander  a  pot." 

**  The  flower  that  is  cast  into  the  oven  were  a  better  simile,''  thoaght 
Peveril.  ''Good  God,  that  a  man  shoald  live  to  regret  not  being 
yoong  enongh  to  be  still  treated  as  baked  meat,  and  served  np  in  a 

His  companion,  whose  tongae  had  for  many  days  been  as  closely 
imprisoned  as  his  person,  seemed  resolved  to  indemnify  his  loqaacity 
by  continning  to  indalge  it  on  the  present  occasion  at  his  com- 
panion's  expense.  He  proceeded,  therefore,  in  a  solemn  tone,  to 
moralise  on  the  adventure  which  he  had  narrated. 

''Young  men  will,  no  doubt,  think  one  to  be  envied,"  he  said, 
'^who  was  thas  enabled  to  be  the  darling  and  admiration  of  the 
Ooart"  (Julian  intemally  stood  self-exculpated  from  the  suspicion); 
''and  yet  it  is  better  to  possess  fewer  means  of  distinction,  and 
remain  free  from  the  back-biting,  the  Blander,  and  the  odium,  which 
are  always  the  share  of  Court  fävour.  Men,  who  had  no  other  cause, 
cast  reflections  upon  me  because  my  size  varied  somewhat  from  the 
common  proportion ;  and  jests  were  sometimes  unthinkingly  passed 
npon  me  oy  those  I  was  bound  to,  who  did  not  in  that  case,  perad- 
venture,  sufficiently  consider  that  the  wren  is  made  by  the  same  band 
which  formed  the  bustard,  and  that  the  diamond,  though  small  in 
size,  out-values  ten  thousandfold  the  rüde  granite.  Nevertheless, 
they  proceeded  in  the  veiSi  of  humoor ;  and  aa  1  ^\)\!lxLO\iSsL  ^x^  ^^ 
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gratitude  retort  npon  nobles  and  princes,  I  was  eompelled  to  casb 
about  in  my  mind  how  to  vindicate  my  honour  towards  thoee  who^ 
being  in  the  same  rank  with  myself  as  seryants  and  courtiers,  never- 
theless  bore  themselves  towards  ifle  as  if  they  were  of  a  snperior  claas 
in  the  rank  of  honour,  as  well  as  in  the  accidental  circnmstance  of 
statnre.  And,  as  a  lesson  to  my  own  pride,  and  that  of  others^  it  so 
happened  that  the  pageant  whicn  I  have  bat  just  narrated — ^which  I 
jnstly  reckon  Üie  most  honourable  moment  of  my  life,  excepting 
perhaps  my  distinguished  share  in  the  battle  of  Bound-way-down— • 
became  the  cause  of  a  most  tragic  event,  in  which  I  acknowledge  the 
greatest  misfortune  of  my  ezistence." 

The  dwarf  here  paused,  fetched  a  sigh,  big  at  once  with  legret  and 
with  the  importance  becoming  the  subject  of  a  tragic  history ;  then 
proceeded  as  follows : — 

**  You  would  have  thought  in  yx>ur  simplicity,  young  gentlemaiL 
that  the  pretty  pageant  I  have  mentioned  could  only  have  l^n  qnoted 
to  my  advantage,  as  a  rare  masking  frolic,  prettily  devised,  and  not  leit 
deftly  executed ;  and  yet  the  malice  of  the  courtiers,  who  maligned  and 
envied  me,  made  them  strain  their  wit,  and  exhaust  their  ingenuity, 
in  putting  false  and  ridicnlous  constructions  upon  it.  In  BhoA, 
my  ears  were  so  much  offended  with  allusions  to  pies,  puff  paste^ 
ovens,  and  the  like,  that  I  was  eompelled  to  prohibit  such  sabjeet  of 
mirth,  under  penalty  of  my  instant  and  severe  displeasure.  Bat  it 
happ'd  there  was  then  a  gallant  about  the  Coart,  a  man  of  good 
quality,  son  to  a  knight  baronet,  and  in  high  esteem  with  the  lx»tin 
that  sphere,  also  a  familiär  friend  of  mine  own,  from  whom,  ther&i 
fore,  I  had  no  reason  to  expect  any  of  that  species  of  gibing  wMdi 
I  had  intimated  my  purpose  to  treat  as  offensive.  Howbeit,  it  pleased 
the  Honourable  Mr.  Crofts,  so  was  this  youth  called  and  deaignedi 
one  night,  at  the  Groom  Porter's,  being  füll  of  wine  and  waggery,  to 
introduce  this  threadbare  sublec^  and  to  say  something  oonceming  a 
goose-pie,  which  I  could  not  but  consider  as  levelled  at  me.  Never* 
theless,  I  did  but  calmly  and  solidly  pray  him  to  choose  a  different 
subject ;  failing  which,  I  let  him  know  I  should  be  sudden  in  my 
resentment.  Notwithstanding,  he  continued  in  the  same  tone,  and 
even  aggravated  the  offence  by  speaking  of  a  tomtit  and  other 
unnecessary  and  obnoxious  comparisons;  whereapon  I  was  compcÄled 
to  send  him  a  cartel,  and  we  met  accordingly.  Now,  as  I  really  loved 
the  youth,  it  was  my  Intention  only  to  correct  him  by  a  flesh  wound 
or  two ;  and  I  would  willingly  that  he  had  named  the  aword  for  his 
weapon.  Nevertheless,  he  made  pistols  his  election ;  and  being  on 
horseback,  he  produced,  by  way  of  his  own  weapon,  a  foolish  engine 
which  ohildren  are  wont,  in  their  roguery,  to  use  for  spouting  water; 
a — a — ^in  short,  I  forget  the  name.'' 

**  A  squirt,  doubtless,''  said  Peveril,  who  began  to  recollect  having 
heard  something  of  this  adventure. 

''You  are  right,''  said  the  dwarf;  ''you  have  indeed  tibe  name  of 

the  little  engine,  of  which  I  have  had  experience  in  passing  the  yaidf 

at  Westminster.    Well,  sir,  this  token  of  slight  regard  eompelled  me 

to  give  the  gentleman  sach  language  as  soon  rendered  it  nnrnfMUij 

for  him  to  take  moie  Bonowi  axma.    ^%  teraij^t  on  honebaok«- 
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Ixreakiiiff  groimd  and  advanoing  by  signal;  and,  as  I  never  miss 
aim,  I  nad  the  misadventare  to  kUl  the  Honourable  Master  Crofts 
at  the  first  shot.  I  wonld  not  wish  my  worst  foe  the  pain  which 
I  felty  when  I  saw  him  reel  on  his  saddle,  and  so  fall  down  to  the 
earth ! — and,  when  I  perceived  that  the  life-blood  was  pouring  fast/ 
I  conld  not  bnt  wish  to  Heaven  that  it  had  been  mj  own  instead  of 
his.  Thos  feil  yonth,  hopes,  and  bravery  a  sacrifice  to  a  silly  and 
thonghtless  jest ;  yet,  alas !  wherein  had  I  choice,  seeing  that  hononr 
iSy  as  it  were,  the  very  breath  in  our  nostrils ;  and  that  in  no  sense 
can  we  be  said  to  live  if  we  permit  ourselves  to  be  deprived  of  it )" 

The  tone  of  feeling  in  which  the  dwarfish  hero  concluded  Ms  story, 
gave  Jolian  a  better  opinion  of  his  heart,  and  even  of  his  ander- 
Standing,  than  he  had  been  able  to  form  of  one  who  gloried  in 
havin^,  npon  a  grand  occasion,  formed  the  contents  of  a  pasty.  He 
was  indeed  enabled  to  conjecture  that  the  little  champion  was 
sedueed  into  such  exhibitions  by  the  necessity  attached  to  his 
condition,  by  his  own  vanity,  and  by  the  flattery  bestowed  on  him 
bj  those  who  songht  pleasure  in  practical  jokes.  The  fate  of  the 
Tiiilacky  Master  Crofte,  however,  as  well  as  varioos  exploits  of  this 
diminutive  person  doring  the  Civil  Wars,  in  which  he  actnally,  and 
witb  great  gallantry,  commanded  a  troop  of  horse,  rendered  most 
men  cantious  of  openly  lallying  him;  which  was  indeed  the  less 
necessary,  as.  when  left  alone,  he  seldom  failed  volnntarily  to  show 
himself  on  the  ladicrous  aide. 

At  one  hoar  after  noon,  the  tnmkey,  tme  to  his  word,  snpplied  the 
prisoners  with  a  very  tolerable  dinner  and  a  flask  of  well-navonred, 
thongh  light  claret;  which  the  old  man,  who  was  something  of  a 
bon-vivant,  regretted  to  observe  was  nearly  as  diminutive  as  himself. 
The  evening  also  passed  away,  bat  not  without  continued  Symptoms 
of  garrulity  on  the  part  of  Qeofttej  Hudson. 

It  is  trae,  these  were  of  a  graver  character  than  he  had  hitherto 
exhibited,  for  when  the  flask  was  empty,  he  repeated  a  long  Latin 
jffayer.  Bat  the  religioas  act  in  which  he  had  been  engaged  only 
0Btve  his  discoorse  a  more  serious  tum  than  belonged  to  his  former 
themes,  of  war,  lady's  love,  and  courtly  splendoar. 

The  little  Knight  harangued,  at  first  on  polemical  points  of 
divinity,  and  diverged  from  this  thomy  path  into  the  neighbouring 
and  twilight  walk  of  mysticism.  He  talked  of  secret  wamings— of 
the  predictions  of  sad-eyed  prophets — of  the  Visits  of  monitory  öpirits, 
and  the  Bosicrucian  secrets  of  the  Oabala ;  all  which  topics  he  treated 
of  with  such  apparent  conviction,  nay,  with  so  many  appeals  to 
personal  experience,  that  one  would  have  supposed  him  a  member  of 
the  fratemity  of  gnomes,  or  fairies,  whom  he  resembled  so  mach  in 
point  of  size. 

In  Short,  he  persevered  for  a  stricken  hoar  in  such  a  torrent  of 
nnnecessary  tattle,  as  determined  Peveril,  at  all  events,  to  endeavour 
to  procare  a  separate  lodging.  Having  repeated  his  evening  prayers 
in  Tjatin,  as  formerly  (for  the  old  gentleman  was  a  Oatholic,  which 
was  the  sole  caase  of  his  falling  ander  suspicion),  he  set  off  on  a  new 
score,  as  they  were  andressing,  and  continaed  to  prattle^  until  hft 
had  rairly  talked  both  himself  and  Mb  compamon  \a  \^^^. 
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CHAPTER    XXXV. 


Of  airy  tongaes  that  syllable  men's  names. 

Comiu, 

Julian  had  ÜEdlen  aaleep,  with  his  bram  rather  filled  with  bis  own 
aad  reflections  than  with  the  mystical  lore  of  the  little  Knight ;  and 
vet  it  seemed  as  if,  in  bis  yisions,  the  latter  had  been  more  pies^  to 
ms  mind  than  the  former. 

He  dreamed  of  gliding  spirits,  gibbering  phantoms,  bloodj  händig 
whichy  dimly  seen  by  twilight,  seemed  to  beckon  him  forward  like 
errant-kniffht  on  sad  adventure  bound.  More  than  once  he  started 
&om  his  deep,  so  livdy  was  the  infiaence  of  these  visions  on  Ids 
imagination;  and  he  always  awaked  under  the  impresaion  that 
some  one  stpod  by  h|8  betuide.  The  chillness  of  his  ankles,  tha 
weight  and  clatter  of  the  fetters,  as  he  tomed  himself  on  his  pallet| 
reminded  him  on  these  occasions  where  he  was,  and  nnder  what 
drcumstances.  The  extremity  to  which  he  saw  aU  that  was  dear  to 
him  at  present  reduced,  strack  a  deeper  cold  on  his  heart  than  tha 
iron  upon  his  limbs;  nor  conld  he  compose  himself  again  to  zeit 
without  a  mental  prayer  to  Heaven  for  protection.  Bat  when  he 
had  been  for  a  third  time  awakened  &om  repose  by  these  thick- 
stirring  fancies,  his  distress  of  mind  vented  itself  in  speech,  and  h» 
was  onable  to  suppress  the  idmost  despairing  ejacolationi  **  Qod  have 
mercy  upon  us  1" 

''Amen  1"  answered  a  voice,  as  sweet  and  ''soft  as  honey  dew/ 
which  sounded  as  if  the  words  were  spoken  close  by  his  bedside. 

The  natural  inference  was,  that  QeoStej  Hudson,  his  companion 
in  calamity,  had  echoed  the  prayer  which  was  so  proper  to  the 
Situation  of  both.  Bat  the  tone  of  voice  was  so  different  firom  the 
harsh  and  dissonant  sounds  of  tiie  dwarf  s  enunciation,  that  Peveril 
was  impressed  with  the  certainty  it  could  not  proceed  fiK>m  Hudson. 
He  was  Struck  with  involuntaiy  terror,  for  which  he  could  give  no 
Bufficient  reason ;  and  it  was  not  without  an  effort  that  he  was  aUe 
to  utter  the  question,  "  Sir  Geoffrey,  did  you  speak  V* 

No  answer  was  retumed.  He  repeated  the  question  louder ;  and 
the  same  süver-toned  voice,  which  had  formerly  said  "Amen"  to  his 
prayers,  answered  to  his  interrogatory,  "  Your  companion  will  not 
awake  while  I  am  here." 

"And  who  are  you )  What  seek  von ?  How  came  you  into  thii 
place  V*  said  Peveril,  huddling,  eagerly,  question  upon  question. 

"  I  am  a  wretched  being,  but  one  who loves  you  welL  I  come  for 
your  good.    Concem  yourself  no  farther." 

It  now  rushed  on  Julian's  mind,  that  he  had  heard  of  persona 
possessed  of  the  wonderful  talent  of  counterfeiting  sounds  with  such 
accuracy,  that  they  could  impose  on  their  hearers  the  belief  that 
tiiey  proceeded  from  a  point  of  the  apartment  entirely  opposite  to 
that  which  the  real  Speaker  occupied.  Persuaded  that  he  had  now 
«lined  the  depth  of  the  mystery,  he  replied,  "This  trifling^  Sir 
Ueoftrejf  ib  anseasonable,    Bay  ^b&^  ^o\l  ba»^«  to  aay  in  your  ovn 
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▼oice  and  manner.    These  apish  pleasantries  do  not  become  mid- 
night  in  a  Kew^te  dungeon. 

''  Bat  the  being  who  speaks  with  jovl^*'  answered  the  yoice,  '^  is 
fitted  for  the  darkest  honr,  and  the  most  melancholy  haunts." 

Impatient  of  saspenBe,  and  determined  to  satialy  his  ouriosity, 
Julian  jomped  at  once  from.  his  pallet,  hoping  to  secore  the  Speaker, 
whose  voice  indicated  he  was  so  near.  But  he  altogether  üeuled  in 
his  attempt,  and  grasped  nothing  save  thin  air. 

For  a  tum  or  two,  Feveril  shuäed  at  random  about  the  room,  with 
his  arms  extended;  and  then  at  last  reoollect^  that,  with  the 
impiediment  of  his  shackles,  and  the  noise  which  necessarily  accom- 
panied  his  motions  and  announced  where  he  was,  it  woold  be  impos- 
dble  for  him  to  lay  hands  on  anyone  who  might  be  dUposed  to  keep 
out  of  his  reach.  He  therefore  endeavoured  to  retum  to  his  bed ; 
bat,  in  groping  for  his  way,  lighted  first  on  that  of  his  fellow-prisoner. 
The  liUle  captive  slept  deep  and  heavy,  as  was  evinced  from  his 
Ineathing;  and  upon  listening  a  moment,  Julian  became  again 
oertain  either  that  his  companion  was  the  most  artful  of  ventrilo- 
qoists  and  of  dissemblers,  or  that  there  was  actually  within  the  pre- 
Gincts  of  that  guarded  Chamber  some  third  bemg,  whose  very 
presence  there  seemed  to  intimate  that  it  belonged  not  to  the  ordinary 
une  of  humanity. 

Julian  was  no  read^  believer  in  the  supematural;  but  that  age 
was  very  far  from  being  so  incredulous  conceming  ghostly  occur- 
rences  as  our  own ;  and  it  was  no  way  derogatory  to  his  good  sense 
ihat  he  shared  the  prejudices  of  his  time.  His  hair  began  to  bristle, 
and  the  moisture  to  stand  on  his  brow,  as  he  called  on  his  companion 
to  awake,  for  Heaven's  sake. 

The  dwarf  answered — but  he  spoke  without  awaking — **  The  day 
may  dawn  and  be  d— d.  Teil  the  master  of  the  horse  I  will  not  go 
to  the  hunting  unless  I  have  the  little  black  jennet." 

^I  teil  you,"  Said  Julian,  '<  there  is  some  one  in  the  apartment. 
Have  you  not  a  tinder-box  to  strike  a  light  V 

**  I  care  not  how  slight  my  horse  be,"  replied  the  slumberer,  pur- 
suing  his  own  train  of  ideas,  which,  doubtless,  carried  him  bacK  to 
the  green  woods  of  Windsor,  and  the  royal  deer-hunts  which  he  had 
witnessed  there.  **  I  am  not  overweight — I  will  not  ride  that  great 
Holstein  brüte,  that  I  must  climb  up  to  by  a  ladder,  and  then  sit  on 
his  back  like  a  pin-cushion  on  an  elephant." 

Julian  at  length  put  his  band  to  the  sleeper^s  Shoulder,  and 
shook  him,  so  as  to  awake  him  from  the  dream ;  when,  after  two  or 
three  snorts  and  groans,  the  dwarf  asked,  peevishly,  what  the  devil 
aüed  him? 

''The  devil  himself,  for  what  I  know,''  said  Peveril,  ''is  at  this 
very  moment  in  the  room  here  beeide  us.'' 

The  dwar^  on  this  Information,  started  up,  crossed  himself,  and 
began  to  hammer  a  flint  and  steel  with  all  despatch,  until  he  had 
lighted  a  little  piece  of  candle,  which  he  said  was  consecrated  to 
Saint  Bridget,  and  as  powerful  as  the  herb  called /^fa  doBmonvm,  or 
the  liver  of  the  fish  bumt  b;^  Tobit  in  the  house  of  itaguel,  for  chasing 
all  gobiin?,  and  evil  or  dnmous  spirits,  fxom  Üie  ^\aft^  oi\\AT»doAa^^\ 
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'<if,  indeed,"  as  the  dwarf  carefnlly  goarded  bis  proposition,  ''tbef 
existed  anywhere,  save  in  the  imagination  of  his  feilow-prisoner." 

Accordingly,  the  apaitment  was  no  sooner  enlightened  bj  this 
holy  candle'fl  end,  than  Julian  began  to  doubt  the  eyidence  of  bis 
own  ears;  for  not  only  was  there  no  one  in  the  room  saye  Sir 
Qeoftrej  Hudson  and  himself,  but  all  the  fastenings  of  the  door  were 
so  secure,  that  it  seemed  impossible  that  they  could  bave  been  opened 
and  again  fixed  'without  a  great  deal  of  noise,  wbiob,  on  the  last 
occasion  at  least,  could  not  possiblj  haye  escaped  his  ears,  seeing 
that  he  must  haye  been  on  ms  feet,  and  employed  in  searching  the 
Chamber,  when  the  unknown,  if  an  earthly  being,  was  in  the  aet 
of  retreating  from  it 

Julian  gazed  for  a  moment  with  great  eamestness,  and  no  litUe 
perplezity,  first  on  the  bolted  door,  then  on  the  grated  window ;  and 
began  to  accuse  his  own  imagination  of  haying  played  bim  •& 
unpleasant  trick.  He  answered  little  to  the  questions  of  Hudson, 
and,  retuming  to  his  bed,  heard,  in  silence,'a  long-studied  oiation  o& 
the  merits  of  Saint  Bridget,  which  comprehended  the  greater  pait  ol 
her  long-winded  legend,  and  concluded  with  the  assurance  thi^  from 
all  aecounts  preseryed  of  her,  that  holy  saint  was  the  least  of  all 
possible  women,  except  those  of  the  pigmy  kind. 

By  the  time  the  dwarf  had  ceased  to  speak,  Julian's  desire  of  sleep 
had  returned ;  and  after  a  few  glances  around  the  apartment,  wbicn 
was  still  illuminated  by  the  expiring  beams  of  the  holy  taper,  his 
eyes  were  again  dosed  in  forgetfulness,  and  his  repose  was  not  again 
custurbed  in  the  course  of  that  night. 

Moming  dawns  on  Newgate,  as  well  as  on  the  fireest  moontain-Uiif 
which  Welshman  or  wild  goat  eyer  trod ;  but  in  so  difierent  a  &shion, 
that  the  yery  beams  of  heayen's  precious  sun,  when  they  penetrate 
into  the  recesses  of  the  pnson-house,  haye  the  air  of  beine  committed 
to  jail.  Still,  with  the  light  of  day  around  bim,  Peyeorü  easily  per- 
suaded  himself  of  the  yanity  of  his  preceding  night's  yisions ;  and 
smiled  when  he  reflected  that  fancies,  similar  to  those  to  which  his 
ear  was  often  exposed  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  had  been  able  to  anange 
themselyes  in  a  manner  so  impressiye,  when  he  heard  them  from 
the  mouth  of  so  singular  a  character  as  Hudson,  and  in  the  solitude 
of  a  prison. 

Before  Julian  had  awaked,  the  dwarf  had  already  quitted  bis  bed, 
and  was  seated  in  the  chimney-comer  of  the  apartment,  where,  with 
his  own  hands,  he  had  arranged  a  morsel  of  ^re,  partly  attendmg  to 
the  simmering  of  a  small  pot  which  he  had  placed  on  the  flune, 
partly  occupied  with  a  huge  folio  yolume  which  lay  on  the  table 
Defore  him,  and  seemed  well-nigh  as  tall  and  bulky  as  himsell  He 
was  wrapped  up  in  the  dusky  crimson  cloak  already  mentioned, 
which  seryed  him  for  a  moming-^own,  as  well  as  a  mantle  against 
the  cold,  and  which  corresponded  with  a  large  montero  cap  that 
enveloped  his  head.  The  singularity  of  his  features,  and  of  the  eyei^ 
armed  with  spectacles,  which  were  now  cast  on  the  subject  of  his 
studies,iiow  directed  towards  biis  little  caldron,  would  haye  tempted 
Bembrandt  to  exhibit  him  on  canyas,  either  in  the  character  of  an 
alehymiat,  or  of  a  necromaüoei)  «a^j^j^isi  «k^xxia  &tran^  experiment, 
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linder  the  diiection  of  one  of  the  huge  manuals  which  treat  of  the 
theoiy  of  these  mystic  arts. 

The  attention  of  the  dwarf  was  bent,  howeyer,  upon  a  more 
domestic  object.  He  was  only  preparing  sonp,  of  no  unsavonry 
qnality,  for  breakfast,  which  he  invited  Peyeril  to  partake  with  him. 
*'I  am  an  old  soldier,"  he  said,  ''and,  I  must  add,  an  old  prisoner; 
and  understand  how  to  shift  for  myself  better  than  you  can  do, 
young  man.  Confasion  to  the  scoundrel,  Ciink,  he  has  put  the 
spice-Dox  out  of  my  reach  1  Will  you  band  it  me  from  the  mantel- 
piece?  I  will  teach  you,  as  the  French  have  it,favr6  la  cuisine;  and 
then,  if  you  please^  we  will  divide,  like  brethren,  the  labours  of  our 
prison-house/' 

Julian  readil^  assented  to  the  little  man's  friendly  proposal, 
without  interposing  any  doubt  as  to  his  contiouing  an  inmate  of  the 
same  cell.  Ixuth  is,  that  although,  upon  the  whole,  he  was  inclined 
to  legard  the  whispering  voice  of  the  preceding  eyening  as  the 
Impression  of  his  own  ezcited  fancy,  he  feit,  neyertheless,  curiosity  to 
see  how  a  second  night  was  to  pass  oyer  in  the  same  cell ;  and  the 
tone  of  the  inyisible  intruder,  which  at  midnight  had  been  heard  by 
him  with  terror,  now  excited,  on  recoUection,  a  gentle  and  not 
unpleasing  species  of  agitation — ^the  combined  effect  of  awe,  and  of 
awakened  curiosity. 

Days  of  captiyity  haye  little  to  mark  them  as  they  glide  away. 
That  which  followed  the  night  which  we  haye  described  afforded  no 
drcumstance  of  note.  The  dwarf  imparted  to  his  youthful  com- 
panion  a  yolume  similar  to  that  which  formed  his  own  studies,  and 
which  proyed  to  be  a  tome  of  one  of  Scuderi's  now  forgotten 
romances,  of  which  Gkoffrey  Hudson  was  a  great  admirer,  and  which 
were  then  yery  fashionable  both  at  the  French  and  English  Courts ; 
although  they  contriye  to  unite  in  their  immense  folios  all  the  im- 
probabilities  and  absurdities  of  the  old  romances  of  chiyalry,  without 
that  tone  of  Imagination  which  peryades  them,  and  all  the  meta- 
physical  absurdities  which  Oowley  and  the  poets  of  the  age  had 
heaped  upon  the  passion  of  loye,  like  so  many  load  of  small  coal  upon 
a  slender  fire,  which  it  smothers  instead  of  aiding. 

But  Julian  had  no  alternatiye,  saying  only  to  muse  oyer  the 
Borrows  of  Artamenes  and  Mandane,  or  on  the  complicated  distress  of 
his  own  Situation;  and  in  these  disagreeable  diyertisements  the 
moming  crept  through  as  it  could. 

Noon  iirst,  and  thereafter  nightfall,  were  successiyely  marked  by  a 
brief  visit  from  their  stem  tumkey,  who,  with  noiseless  step  and 
Bidlen  demeanour,  did  in  silence  the  necessary  offices  about  the  meals 
of  the  prisoners,  ezchanging  with  them  as  few  words  as  an  official  in 
the  Spanish  Inquisition  might  haye  permitted  himself  upon  a  similar 
occasion.  With  the  same  tacitum  grayity,  yery  different  from  the 
laughing  humour  into  which  he  had  been  surprised  on  a  former 
occasion,  he  Struck  their  fetters  with  a  small  hammer,  to  ascertain, 
by  the  sound  thus  produced,  whether  they  had  been  tampered  with, 
by  file  or  otherwise.  He  nezt  mounted  on  a  table,  to  make  the  same 
ezperiment  on  the  window-grating. 

JuUaii's  heart  throbbed;  for  might  n,ot  on^  oi  >^\lq«i^  ^QXMi^\^^^ 
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been  so  tampered  with  as  to  giye  entrance  to  the  noctomal  TÜdtantl 
Bat  they  retamed  to  the  ezperienced  ear  of  Master  Olink,  when  he 
Struck  them  in  tum  with  the  hammer,  a  clear  and  ringing  soondi 
which  assured  him  of  their  security. 

'^It  woold  be  difficolt  for  an^one  to  get  in  thiongh  theae 
defences/'  said  Julian,  giving  vent  in  words  to  his  own  feelings. 

<<  Few  wish  that,''  answered  the  surly  groom,  misconstroing  what 
was  passing  in  Peverirs  mind ;  "  and  let  me  teil  yon,  master,  folks 
will  find  it  quite  as  difficult  to  get  ouf  He  retired,  and  night 
came  on. 

The  dwar^  who  took  npon  himself  for  the  day  the  whole  daties  of 
the  apartment,  trundled  about  the  room,  makins  a  most  impoitant 
clutter  as  he  extinguished  the  fire,  and  put  aside  yarions  matten 
which  had  been  in  use  in  the  course  of  the  day,  talking  to  himaelf 
all  the  while  in  a  tone  of  no  little  consequence,  occasionally  gronnded 
on  the  dexterity  with  which  an  old  soldier  could  tum  nis  band  to 
everything ;  and,  at  other  times,  on  the  wonder  that  a  courtier  of  the 
first  rank  should  condescend  to  tum  bis  band  to  anytbing.  Then 
came  the  repetition  of  his  accustomed  prayers ;  but  his  disposition  to 
converse  did  not,  as  on  the  former  occasion,  revive  after  bis  devo- 
tions.  On  the  contrary,  long  before  Julian  had  closed  an  eye,  the 
beavy  breathing  from  Sir  Qeoffrey  Hudson's  pallet  declared  that  the 
dwad  was  already  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus. 

Amid  the  total  darkness  of  the  apartment,  and  with  a  longing 
desire,  and  at  the  same  time  no  small  fear,  for  the  recurrence  of  the 
mysterious  address  of  the  preceding  evening,  Julian  lay  long  awake 
without  his  thoughts  receiving  any  Interruption,  save  when  the  dock 
told  the  bassing  hour  from  the  neighbouring  steeple  of  St.  Sepolchia 
At  length  he  sunk  into  slumber ;  but  had  not  slept,  to  his  juagment^ 
aboye  an  hour,  when  he  was  roused  by  the  sound  which  his  waking 
ear  had  so  long  expected  in  vain. 

"Can  you  sleep? — ^Will  you  sleep? — Dare  you  sleepl"  were  the 
questions  impressed  on  his  ear,  in  the  same  clear,  soft,  and  melodioQf 
voice  which  had  addressed  him  on  the  preceding  night 

**  Who  is  it  asks  me  the  question  V  answered  Julian.  *'  Bat  be  the 
questioner  good  or  evil,  I  reply  that  I  am  a  guiltless  prisoner ;  and 
that  innocence  may  wish  and  dare  to  sleep  soundly." 

**  Ask  no  questions  of  me,"  said  the  voice ;  **  neither  attempt  to  dii- 
cover  who  speaks  to  you ;  and  be  assured  that  folly  alone  can  aleep^ 
with  fraud  around  and  danger  before  him." 

'*  Can  you,  who  teil  me  of  dangers,  counsel  me  how  to  combat  or 
how  to  avoid  theml"  said  Julian. 

**  My  power  is  limited,"  said  the  Toice ;  ''yet  something  I  can  do, 
as  a  glow-worm  can  show  a  precipice.    Bat  you  must  confide  in  mn," 

**  Confidence  must  heget  confidence  "  answered  Julüm.  **  I  cannot 
repose  trust  in  I  know  not  what  or  whom." 

"Speak  not  so  loud,"  replied  the  voice,  sinking  almost  into  a 
whispei:. 

''Last  night  yoa  said  my  companion  would  not  awake,"  nid 
Julian, 
''  To-night  I  wanant  not  tYiat  Via  ^^^^aüi\.  ^<^^  "  «aid  the  voioe.  And 
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as  it  spoke,  tlie  hoane,  snatching,  discordant  tones  of  the  dwarf  were 
heaid,  demanding  of  Julian  whj  he  talked  in  hia  sleep — wherefore 
he  did  not  rest  hinuelf,  and  let  other  people  rest — and,  finaUy, 
whether  his  visions  of  last  night  were  retomed  npon  him  again? 

^  Say  yes,''  said  the  yoice,  in  a  whisper,  so  low  yet  so  distinct,  that 
Julian  almost  douhted  whether  it  was  not  an  echo  of  his  own 
thought — ''say  but  yes,  and  I  part  to  retum  no  morel" 

In  desperate  circumstances  men  look  to  stränge  and  unusual  reme- 
dies;  and  although  unable  to  calculate  the  chances  of  advantage 
which  this  Singular  communication  opened  to  him,  Julian  did  not 
fsel  inclined  to  let  them  at  once  escape  from  him.  He  answered  the 
dwar^  that  he  had  been  troubled  by  an  alarming  dream. 

^I  could  have  swom  it,  from  the  sound  of  your  voice,"  said 
Hudson«  **  It  is  strance,  now,  that  you  overgrown  men  never  possess 
the  extreme  firmness  of  nerves  proper  to  us  who  are  cast  in  a  more 
eompact  mould.  My  own  voice  retains  its  masculine  sounds  on  all 
oecasionB.  Dr.  Cockerel  was  of  opinion  that  there  was  the  same 
■llowance  of  nerve  and  sinew  to  men  of  every  size,  and  that  Nature 
flpun  the  stock  out  thinner  or  stronger,  according  to  the  extent  of 
tarSäße  which  they  were  to  cover.  Hence,  the  least  creatures  are 
oftentimes  the  strongest.  Place  a  beetle  under  a  tall  candlestick, 
and  the  insect  will  move  it  by  its  efforts  to  get  out ;  which  is,  in 
point  of  comparatiye  strength,  as  if  one  of  us  should  shake  his 
Majesty's  prison  of  Newgate  by  similar  struggles.  Cats  also,  and 
weasels,  are  creatures  of  greater  exertion  and  endurance  than  dogs  or 
dieep.  And,  in  general,  you  may  remark  that  little  men  dance 
better,  and  are  more  unwearied  unaer  exertion  of  every  kind,  than 
those  to  whom  their  own  weight  must  necessarily  be  burdensome.  I 
respect  ^ou,  Master  Peveril,  because  I  am  told  you  have  killed  one  of 
those  gigantic  fellows  who  go  about  swaggering  as  if  their  souls  were 
taller  than  ours,  because  their  noses  are  nearer  to  the  clouds  by 
A  eabit  or  two.  But  do  not  value  yourself  on  this,  as  anything  very 
nnusuaL  I  would  have  you  to  know  it  hath  been  always  thus ;  and 
that,  in  the  history  of  all  ages,  the  clean,  tight,  dapper  little  fellow 
hath  proved  an  overmatch  for  his  bulky  antagonist.  I  need  only 
instance,  out  of  holy  writ,  the  celebrated  downfall  of  Qoliath,  and  of 
another  lubbard,  wno  had  more  fingers  to  his  band,  and  more  inches 
to  his  stature,  than  ought  to  belong  to  an  honest  man,  and  who  was 
alain  by  a  nephew  of  good  King  David ;  and  of  many  others  whom 
I  <do  not  remember ;  nevertheless,  they  were  all  PhiUstines  of  gigantic 
Btatnie.  In  the  classics,  also,  you  have  Tydeus,  and  other  tight,  com- 
pact heroes,  whose  diminutive  bodies  were  the  abode  of  large  minds. 
And,  inde^,  you  may  observe,  in  sacred  as  well  as  profane  history, 
ihat  your  giants  are  ever  heretics  and  blasphemers,  robbers  and 
oppressors,  outragers  of  the  female  sex,  and  scoffers  at  regulär 
authority.  Such  were  Gog  and  Magog,  whom  our  authentic  ch^oni- 
cles  Youch  to  have  been  slain  near  to  Plymouth,  by  the  good  little 
Knight  Corineus,  who  gave  name  to  Comwall.  Ascaparte  also  was 
mbcmed  by  Bevis,  and  Oolbrand  by  Guy,  as  Southampton  and  War- 
wick  can  testify.  Like  unto  these  was  the  giant  Koel^  «Iaaxl  ycl 
Bretagne  by  King  Arthur.    And  if  Byence,  Ein^;  o^  '^oxMXi'^^«^ 
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who  was  done  to  death  by  the  same  worthy  champiön  of  Chiiaten- 
dom,  be  not  actnally  termed  a  giant,  it  is  plain  he  was  little  better, 
since  he  required  twenty-four  kings*  bearos,  which  were  then  wom 
fall  and  long,  to  für  his  gown ;  whereby,  Computing  each  beard  at 
eighteen  inches  (and  you  cannot  allow  less  for  a  beard-royal),  and 
sapposing  only  the  front  of  the  gown  trimmed  therewith,  as  we  use 
ermine ;  and  that  the  back  was  monnted  and  lined,  instead  of  cat- 
skins  and  squirrelB*  for,  with  the  beardsof  earls  and  dokes,  and  oUier 
inferior  dignitaries — ^may'amoont  to  Bat  I  will  werk  the  question 
to-morrow.'' 

Nothing  is  more  soporific  to  any  (save  a  philosopher  or  monied 
man)  than  the  Operation  of  figures ;  and  when  in  bed  the  effect  ib 
irresistible.  Sir  Geoffrey  feil  aüsleep  in  the  act  of  calcnlating  King 
Byence's  height,  from  tne  sapposeid  length  of  his  mantle.  Tnd^, 
had  he  not  stumbled  on  this  abstrase  subject  of  calcnlation,  ihere  ib 
no  gnessing  how  long  he  might  have  held  forth  upon  the  superioritf 
of  men  of  little  stature,  which  was  so  great  a  favoorite  mth  him, 
that,  numeroas  as  such  narratiyes  are,  the  dwarf  had  collected  almost 
all  the  instances  of  their  yictoiies  over  giants  which  historj  or 
romance  afforded. 

No  sooner  had  nnequivocal  signs  of  the  dwarf  s  sonnd  slamben 
reached  Julian's  ears,  than  he  began  again  to  listen  eagerly  for  the 
renewal  of  that  mysterioas  commonication  which  was  at  once  inter- 
esting  and  awfoL  Even  whilst  Hndson  was  speaking,  he  had, 
instead  of  bestowing  his  attention  upon  his  eulogy  on  peraons  d 
low  stature,  kept  his  ears  on  watchful  gaard,  to  mark,  if  possible^ 
the  lightest  sounds  of  any  sort  which  might  occur  in  the  apulment; 
so  that  he  thought  it  scarce  possible  that  even  a  fly  should  have  left 
it  without  its  motion  being  overheard.  I^  therefore,  his  inyisible 
monitor  was  indeed  a  creature  of  this  world — an  opinion  which 
Julian's  sound  sense  rendered  him  unwilling  to  renounce — that 
being  could  not  have  left  the  apartment ;  and  he  waited  impatienüy 
for  a  renewal  of  their  communication.  He  was  disappointed ;  not 
the  slightest  sound  reached  his  ear ;  and  the  noctumal  viaitor,  if  still 
in  the  room,  appeared  determined  on  silence. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Peveril  coughed,  hemmed,  and  gave  other 
Symptoms  of  being  awake ;  at  lengt^  such  became  his  impatiencfl^ 
that  he  resolved,  at  any  risk,  to  speak  first,  in  hopes  of  renewing  the 
communication  betwixt  them.  **  Whoever  thoa  art,''  he  said,  in  a 
voice  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by  a  waking  person,  bat  not  so  high 
as  to  disturb  his  sleeping  companion — ^  whoever,  or  whatever  thoa 
art,  that  hast  shown  some  interest  in  the  £ate  of  such  a  castaway  •• 
Julian  Peveril|  speak  once  more,  I  conjure  theo ;  and,  be  your  oom- 
munication  for  good  or  evil,  believe  me,  I  am  equaUy  prepaied  lo 
abide  the  issue." 

No  auswar  of  any  kind  was  retumed  to  this  invocation ;  nor  did 
the  least  sound  intimate  the  presence  of  the  being  to  whom  it  was  so 
solemnly  addressed. 

« I  si^ak  in  vain,"  seid  Julian ;  ^'and  perhaps  I  am  but  invoking 
that  which  is  insensible  of  human  feeling,  or  which  takes  a 
pleasore  in  human  laflecmg.** 
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Theie  was  a  gentle  and  half-broken  sigh  from  a  comer  of  the 
apartmenty  which,  anawering  to  this  exclamation«  aeemed  to  contia- 
dict  the  imputatioii  which  it  conveved. 

Julian,  natorall^  conrageoos,  and  fEtmiliarised  by  this  time  to  his 
Situation,  laised  himself  in  bed,  and  stretcbed  out  his  arm,  to  repeat 
his  adjurafeion,  when  the  yoice,  as  if  alarmed  at  his  action  and  energy, 
whispered,  in  a  tone  more  hurried  than  that  which  it  had  bitherto 
used,  '*  Be  still — ^moye  not— or  I  am  mute  for  ever  I" 

*'It  is  then  a  mortal  being  who  is  present  with  me"  was  the 
natural  inference  of  Julian,  '^and  one  who  is  probably  afraid  of 
being  detected ;  I  have  then  some  power  over  my  yisitor,  though  I 
must  be  eautious  how  I  use  it  If  your  intenta  are  friendly,  he 
proceeded,  ''there  was  never  a  time  in  which  I  lacked  friends  more, 
or  would  be  more  grateful  for  kindness.  The  fate  of  all  who  are 
dear  to  me  is  weighed  in  the  balance,  and  with  worlds  would  I  buy 
the  tidings  of  their  safety.** 

'^  I  have  Said  my  power  is  limited,''  replied  the  yoice.  '*  You  I 
may  be  able  to  preserve — ^the  fate  of  your  friends  is  beyond  my 
eontroL" 

**  Let  me  at  least  know  it,''  said  Julian ;  ''  and,  be  it  as  it  may,  I 
wUl  not  shun  to  share  it." 

**  For  whom  would  you  inquire?"  said  the  soft,  sweet  voice,  not 
without  a  tremulousness  of  accent,  as  if  the  question  was  put  wiUi 
diffident  reluctance. 

**  My  parents,"  said  Julian,  alter  a  moment's  hesitation;  ''  how  fue 
they?    What  will  be  tbeir  fate  ?" 

**  They  fare  as  the  fort  under  which  the  enemy  has  dug  a  deadly 
mine.  The  work  may  have  cost  the  labour  of  years,  such  were  the 
impediments  to  the  engineers;  but  Time  brings  opportunity  upon 
its  wings." 

**  And  what  will  be  the  event?"  said  Peveril. 

**  Can  I  read  the  future,"  answered  the  voice,  ''save  by  comparison 
with  the  past  ?  Who  has  been  hunted  on  these  stem  and  unmitig- 
able  accusations,  but  has  been  at  last  brought  to  bay  ?  Did  high 
and  noble  birth,  honoured  age,  and  approved  benevolence,  saye  the 
imfortunate  Lord  Stafford  ?  Did  leaming,  capacity  of  intriffue,  or 
high  Court  fayour,  redeem  Ooleman,  idthough  the  confidential 
seryant  of  the  heir  presumptiye  of  the  Crown  of  England?  Did 
subtilty  and  genius,  and  the  ezertions  of  a  numerous  sect,  saye 
Fenwicke,  or  Whitbread,  or  any  other  of  the  accused  prieets  ?  Were 
Groyes,  Pickering,  or  the  other  humble  wretches  who  haye  suffered, 
täte  in  their  obscurity  ?  There  is  no  condition  in  life,  no  degree  of 
talent,  no  form  of  principle,  which  afifords  protection  against  an 
accusation,  which  leyels  conditions,  confounos  characters,  renders 
men's  yirtues  their  eins,  and  rates  them  as  dangerous  in  proportion 
as  they  haye  influence,  though  attained  in  the  neblest  manner,  and 
used  for  the  best  purposes.  Call  such  a  one  but  an  accessary  to  the 
Plot — ^let  him  be  mouthed  in  the  eyidence  of  Gates  or  Dugdale — and 
the  bUndest  shall  foresee  the  issue  of  their  trial." 

^Ftophet  of  Eyil  I"  said  Julian,  "  my  father  has  a  shield  inyulner- 
able  to  protect  him.    He  is  innocent." 
z 
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«<  Let  him  plead  his  innocence  at  the  bar  of  Heaven/'  said  the  yoiee ; 
''  it  will  serye  him  litüe  where  Soroggs  preddes." 

**  Still  I  fear  not/'  said  Jalian,  counteneitiiig  more  confidenoe  than 
he  really  possessed;  ^'mj  father's  cause  will  be  pleaded  before 
twelve  Englishmen." 

**  Better  before  twelve  wild  beasts/'  answered  the  Invisibley  ^  thai 
before  EngUshmen,  inflnenced  with  party  prejudice,  passion,  and  the 
epidemic  terror  of  an  imaginary  danger.  They  are  Dold  in  gailt  ia 
Proportion  to  the  namber  amongst  whom  the  crime  is  divided." 

« Ill-omened  Speaker,''  said  Julian,  *'  thine  is  indeed  a  yoice  fitted 
only  to  sound  with  the  midnight  bell  and  the  screech-owL  Tel 
speak  again.  Teil  me,  if  thou  canst"  (he  would  have  said  of  Alice 
Bridgenorth,  but  the  word  would  not  leave  hia  tongue)— '*  teil  me,'' 
he  said,  **  if  the  noble  house  of  Derby——" 

**  Let  them  keep  their  rock  like  the  searfowl  in  the  tempeat;  and 
it  may  so  fall  out,  answered  the  yoice,  **  that  their  rock  may  be  a 
safe  refuge.  But  there  is  blood  on  their  ermine ;  and  reyenge  has 
dogged  them  for  many  a  year,  like  a  bloodhound  that  hatii  been 
distanced  in  the  moming  chase,  but  may  yet  grapple  the  quarry  m 
the  sun  shall  set.  At  present,  howeyer,  they  are  safe.  Am  I  now 
to  speak  fcurther  on  your  own  afEairs,  which  inyolye  litÜe  ahort  of 
your  life  and  honour?  or  are  there  yet  any  whose  interesta  yoa 
prefer  to  your  own  V* 

**  There  is/'  said  Julian,  *'  one,  from  whom  I  was  yiolently  parted 
yeaterday;  if  I  knew  but  of  her  safety,  I  were  litÜe  anzioua  for 
my  own." 

**  One  I"  retumed  the  yoice,  *^  only  one  from  whom  you  were  parted 
yeaterday  l" 

^  But  in  parting  £rom  whom,"  said  Julian,  **  I  feit  aeparated  from 
all  happiness  which  the  world  can  giye  me." 

'<You  mean  Alice  Bridgenorth,  aaid  the  luyisible,  with  some 
bittemesa  of  accent ;  **  but  her  you  will  neyer  aee  more.  Tour  own 
life  and  hera  depend  on  your  forgetting  each  other." 

'' I  cannot  purchaae  my  own  life  at  that  price"  replied  Julian. 

*^  Then  dib  in  your  ooatinacy,"  retumed  the  Inyiaible ;  nor  to  all 
the  entreatiea  which  he  uaed  waa  he  able  to  obtain  another  word  in 
the  courae  of  that  remarkable  night« 


CHAPTER  XXXVL 

A  ahort-hoogh'd  man,  but  füll  of  pride. 

Allan  Bambäy, 

Thb  blood  of  Julian  Peyeril  waa  ao  much  feyered  by  the  atate  in 
which  hia  inyiaible  yiaitor  left  him,  that  he  waa  nnable,  for  a  length 
of  time,  to  find  repoae.  He  awore  to  himseif,  that  he  would  diacoyer 
and  expoae  the  noctumal  demon  which  stole  on  his  hours  of  reat» 
only  to  add  gall  to  bittemess,  and  to  pour  poison  into  those  wonnds 
which  already  smarted  so  aeyerely.  There  waa  nothing  which  hii 
power  extended  to,  that»  in  hia  rage,  he  did  not  threaten.  He  pro- 
poBed  a  doaer  and  a  more  rigoroua  auryey  of  hia  cell,  ao  that  he  mi^^ 
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diaoover  the  modm  by  whkh  hü  tftfmrntnr  •uund^  w«ra  ü  m 
mmoticeable  m  aa  angw-lioliL  If  his  diligenee  thonld  pcoT«  imaTail- 
ing,  he  detenninad  lo  inlioKm  the  jeilon^  lo  whom  it  coald  not  be 
inaiffeient  to  know  that  their  pruoa  wse  open  to  fach  intrnsioiii^ 
He  propoeed  to  himielf  to  diocoTci^  from  their  looka»  whether  thej 
wäre  aueadj  pnvy  to  theie  Tifiti ;  and  if  iq,  to  denoonee  them  to 
the  xpagiatiatei^  to  the  jndgei^  to  the  Hoose  of  CommonBy  in»  the 
leatt  tm  hia  raentment  propoeed.  Sieep  aorprifed  hia  wom-oot 
fEame  in  the  midat  of  hia  piojeeta  of  diaooveij  and  yengeance,  and, 
aa  freqnently  hafyen%  the  Ufjbl  of  the  enwiing  day  pioTed  iaTooiable 
to  calmer  leeolotioniL 

He  now  leflected  that  he  had  no  groond  to  eonaider  the  motiTea  of 
Tiaitor  aa  poeitivelj  materolent,  althoogh  he  had  afforded  bim 
little  enconiagement  to  hope  Hat  aansfeanoe  on  the  points  he  had  mott 
at  heait.  Towaida  hinMelT,  there  had  been  expieaied  a  dedded  feel- 
hig^  both  of  mnpathy  and  intereat ;  if  throogh  meana  of  theae  he 
ooald  aoqnize  hia  liberty,  he  might,  when  ppaweied  of  freedom,  tarn 
it  to  the  oenefit  of  thoae  for  whom  he  waa  more  intererted  than  for 
hia  own  welfiucu  ''I  haye  behaved  like  a  fool,*  he  aaid;  ** I  ooght  to 
have  temponaed  with  thia  aingnlar  being,  learned  the  motivea  of  itt 
interference,  and  aTailed  myaelf  of  ita  saecoory  piovided  I  coold  do 
ao  withoat  any  diahonooimble  eanditionat  It  woold  have  been 
alwaya  time  enoogh  to  zeject  aach  when  they  ■honld  have  been 
propoeed  to  me,** 

So  aaying,  he  waa  ibrming  projects  for  legolating  hia  interoonrse 
with  the  atranger  moie  pmdcmtly,  in  caae  their  commanication  Bhonld 
be  renewedy  when  hia  meditationa  were  inteimpted  bj  the  peiemptorj 
aommona  of  Sir  Geoffirey  Hndson,  that  he  woold,  in  hia  tarn,  be 
pleased  to  perform  thoae  domestic  daties  of  their  conunon  habitation 
whieh  the  dwaif  had  yesterday  taken  npon  himaell 

There  waa  no  reaLsting  a  reqneat  so  leaaonable,  and  Peveril  aooord- 
in^y  rose  and  betook  nimself  to  the  arrangement  of  their  prison, 
while  Sir  Hudson,  perched  apon  a  stool  firom  which  bis  legs  did  not 
by  half-way  reach  the  groond,  sat  in  a  poetore  of  degant  hingoor, 
twangling  npon  an  old  broken-winded  goitar,  and  singing  songa  in 
Spaniah,  Moorish,  and  Lingoa  Franca,  most  detestably  oot  of  tone. 
He  failed  not»  at  the  concloaion  of  each  ditty,  to  favoor  Jolian  with 
some  accoont  of  wbat  he  had  sang,  either  in  the  way  of  translation, 
or  historical  anecdote,  or  as  the  hty  was  connected  wiüi  some  pecoliar 
part  of  bis  own  eventfol  hiatory,  in  the  coorse  of  which  the  poor 
little  man  had  chanced  to  have  been  taken  by  a  Sallee  rover,  and 
caiiied  ci^tive  into  Morocco. 

This  purt  of  bis  Ufa  Hodaon  oaed  to  make  the  era  of  many  stränge 
adventorea;  and,  if  he  coold  himaelf  be  beUeywl,  he  had  made  wild 
work  among  the  affectiona  of  the  Emperor'a  seraglio.  Bot,  although 
few  were  in  a  aitoation  to  eroa^-examine  him  on  gidlantriea  and 
intrigoes  of  whieh  the  acene  waa  ao  remote,  the  officera  of  the  garriaon 
of  Tangier  had  a  report  corrent  amongat  them,  that  the  only  uae  to 
which  the  tyrannical  Moora  could  convert  a  alave  of  auch  alender 
eorporeal  atrength,  waa  to  employ  him  to  lie  a-bed  all  day  and  hatoh 
tnrkey's  eggi.    The  leaat  allosion  to  this  romour  used  to  drive  hinoL 
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well-nigh  frantic,  and  the  fatal  termination  of  liis  dael  with  young 
Crofts,  which  began  in  wanton  mirth  and  ended  in  bloodshed,  made 
men  more  coy  tban  they  had  formerly  been  of  making  the  fieiy  little 
bero  the  Bubject  of  their  raillery. 

While  Peveril  did  the  drudgery  of  the  apartment,  the  dwarf 
remained  much  at  bis  ease,  caroUing  in  the  manner  we  have 
described ;  but  wben  he  beheld  Julian  attempting  the  task  of  the 
Cook,  Sir  QeoSrej  Hudson  sprung  from  the  etool  on  which  he  sat  mi 
Signor,  at  tbe  risk  of  breaking  both  bis  guitar  and  bis  neck,  exclaim- 
ing, ''  Tbat  he  would  rather  prepare  breakfast  eveiy  moming  betwixt 
tbis  and  the  day  of  judgment,  tban  commit  a  task  of  such  consequenoe 
to  an  inexperienced  bungler  like  bis  companion.'' 

Tbe  young  man  gladly  resigned  bis  task  to  the  splenetic  litüe 
Enight,  and  only  smiled  at  Ms  resentment  wben  he  added  tbat, 
to  be  but  a  mortal  of  middle  stature,  Julian  was  as  stupid  as  a  giant 
LeaTing  the  dwarf  to  prepare  the  meal  after  bis  own  pleasure,  Peveril 
employed  bimself  in  measuring  the  room  with  bis  eyes  on  eyery  side^ 
and  in  endeavouring  to  discoyer  some  private  entrance,  such  as  mlght 
admit  bis  midnight  visitant,  and  perhaps  could  be  employed  in  case 
of  need  for  effecting  bis  own  escape.  The  floor  next  engaged  a 
Bcrutiny  equally  minute,  but  more  successfal. 

Close  by  bis  own  pallet,  and  dropped  in  such  a  manner  tbat  he 
must  have  seen  it  sooner  but  for  the  hurry  with  which  he  obeyed 
tbe  summons  of  the  impatient  dwarf,  lay  a  slip  of  paper,  sealed,  and 
directed  with  the  initial  letters  J.  P.,  which  seemed  to  ascertain  that 
it  was  addressed  to  bimself.  He  took  the  opportunity  of  opening  it 
while  the  soup  was  in  the  very  moment  of  projection,  and  the  foU 
attention  of  bis  companion  was  occupied  by  what  he,  in  common 
with  wiser  and  taller  men,  considered  as  one  of  the  pnncipal  occa- 
pations  of  life;  so  tbat,  witbout  incurring  bis  Observation,  or  awaking 
bis  curiosity,  Julian  had  the  opportunity  to  read  as  foUows : — 

'*  Bash  and  infatuated  as  you  are,  there  is  one  who  would  forfeit 
much  to  stand  betwixt  you  and  your  fate.  You  are  to-morrow  to  be 
removed  to  the  Tower,  where  your  life  cannot  be  assured  for  a  Single 
day ;  for,  during  the  few  bours  you  have  been  in  London,  you  have 
provoked  a  resentment  which  is  not  easily  slaked.  There  is  but  one 
Chance  for  you — renounce  A.  B. — think  no  more  of  her.  If  that  be 
impossible,  think  of  her  but  as  one  whom  you  can  never  see  again. 
If  your  heart  can  resolve  to  give  up  an  attachment  which  it  sbould 
never  have  entertained,  and  which  it  would  be  madness  to  cherish 
longer,  make  your  acquiescence  in  tbis  condition  known  by  putüng 
on  your  bat  a  white  band,  or  white  feather,  or  knot  of  ribbon  of  the 
same  colour,  whichever  you  may  most  easily  come  by.  A  boat  will, 
in  tbat  case,  run,  as  if  by  accident,  on  board  of  that  which  is  to 
convey  you  to  the  Tower.  Do  you  in  the  confusion  jump  overboard, 
and  swim  to  the  Southwark  side  of  the  Thames.  Fnends  will  attend 
there  to  secure  your  escape,  and  you  will  find  yourself  with  one  who 
will  rather  lose  character  and  life  tban  tbat  a  hair  of  your  head  ahould 
fall  to  the  ground;  but  who,  if  you  reject  the  waming,  can  only  think 
ofyou  as  of  the  fool  who  peiiuie«  in  bis  folly.    May  Heaven  goide 
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yoa  to  a  aonnd  jadgmoit  of  yonr  eondition !    So  pn ji  one  who 
wovld  be  your  fioen^  if  yoa  ^etaed, 

The  Towerl — it  was  a  woid  of  tenoi^  eren  moie  so  than  a  dyil 
pÖBon ;  for  how  manj  paiwigüs  of  death  did  that  dark  stractoie 
present !  The  leTere  execationB  which  it  had  witneased  in  preceding 
zei^na,  were  not  pethi^  moie  nomeroua  than  the  aecret  mnrdera 
which  had  taken  place  within  ita  walis;  jet  PeTeril  did  not  a  moment 
heaitate  on  the  part  which  he  had  to  peiform.  *'  I  will  share  mj 
iathet's  fate,"  he  aaid;  **1  thooght  bnt  of  him  when  thej  broaght 
me  hither;  I  will  think  of  nothing  elae  when  they  convey  me  to 
▼onder  still  more  dieadfol  place  of  confinement;  it  ia  hia,  and  it  ia 
ont  meet  that  it  ahoold  be  lua  son'a  And  thon,  AUce  Bridgenorth, 
the  day  that  I  renoonce  thee^  may  I  be  held  aüke  a  traitor  and  a 
dastaial  Qo,  üeüae  adwiaei,  and  shaie  the  fate  of  sedaceis  and 
heretical  teachen!" 

He  coold  not  help  uttering  tlus  last  expieanon  alond,  as  he  thiew 
ihe  billet  into  the  fiie,  with  a  yehemence  which  made  the  dwarf 
itait  with  Borpiise.  '*What  say  you  of  bnming  heretics,  yonng 
man  V*  he  exdaimed ;  **  by  my  futh,  yoor  zeal  mnst  be  warmer  than 
miuey  if  you  talk  on  such  a  snbject  when  the  heretics  are  the  pre- 
Tailmg  number.  May  I  measore  six  feet  without  my  shoea^  bat  the 
heretica  would  have  the  best  of  it  if  we  came  to  that  work.  Beware 
of  such  words.* 

'<  Too  late  to  beware  of  worda  spoken  and  heard,"  aaid  the  tomkey, 
whOy  opening  the  door  with  nnosoal  precantions  to  avoid  noise,  had 
fltolen  nnperceived  into  the  room;  ''however,  Master  Peveril  haa 
behaved  like  a  gentleman,  and  I  am  no  tale-bearer,  on  eondition  he 
will  conaider  I  have  had  trouble  in  hia  matters." 

Jalian  had  po  alternative  bat  to  take  the  feUow'a  hint,  and 
adminiater  a  bribe,  with  which  Master  Clink  waa  so  well  satisfied, 
that  he  exdaimed,  "  It  went  to  bis  heart  to  take  leave  of  such  a 
kind-hearted  gentleman,  and  that  he  could  have  tomed  the  key  on 
him  for  twenty  yeara  with  pleasare.  Bat  the  best  Menda  mast 
part" 

<*  I  am  to  be  removed,  then  V*  said  Jalian. 

'^  Ay,  traly,  master,  the  Warrant  is  come  £rom  the  CoonciU 

**  To  convey  me  to  the  Tower." 

^  Whew !"  ezclaimed  the  officer  of  the  law — "  who  the  devil  told 
you  that  ?  Bat  since  yoa  do  know  it,  there  is  no  härm  to  say  ay. 
So  make  yooraelf  ready  to  move  immediately ;  and  firat,  hold  out 
your  dew-beaters  tili  I  take  off  the  darbies.** 

**  Is  that  usual  ?"  said  Peveril,  stretching  out  bis  feet  aa  the  fellow 
directed,  while  hia  fettera  were  unlocked. 

*'  Why,  ay,  maater,  these  fetters  belong  to  the  keeper ;  they  are  not 
a-going  to  send  them  to  the  Lieutenant,  I  trow.  No,  no,  the  wardera 
muat  bring  their  own  ^ear  with  them ;  they  get  none  here,  I  promiie 
them.  Neverthelesa,  if  your  honour  hath  a  fancy  to  go  in  fetters,  as 
thinking  it  may  move  compaasion  of  your  caae *' 


''  I  have  no  intentioD  to  make  my  caae  seem  'won^  >^<Mv.N^N3kl^ 
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Joliaxi^  whilst,  at  the  eame  time,  it  erossed  bis  mind  that  hi«  anony« 
moos  correspondent  mnst  be  well  aoqoainted  both  witb  bis  own 
personal  babits,  since  the  letter  proposed  a  plan  of  escape  wbicb 
could  only  be  ezecated  hj  a  bold  swhnmer,  and  witb  tbe  fasbions  of 
tbe  piison,  since  it  was  foreseen  tbat  be  would  not  be  iioned  <m  bis 
passage  to  tbe  Tower.  Tbe  tnmkeT'B  next  speeob  made  bim  cany 
conjecture  still  fartber. 

**  Tbere  is  notbing  in  life  I  wonld  not  do  for  so  brave  a  goest^" 
Said  Clink ;  <*  I  woiüd  nab  one  of  my  wife's  ribbons  for  yon,  u  yonr 
bonour  bad  tbe  fancy  to  moont  tbe  wbite  flag  in  yoor  beaTer.** 

^'  To  wbat  good  purpose  ?"  said  Julian,  sbortly,  connecting,  as  was 
natural,  tbe  man's  proposed  civility  witb  tbe  advice  given  and  tbe 
Signal  prescribed  in  tbe  letter. 

'*  Nay,  to  no  good  purpose  I  know  of,''  said  tbe  tumkey ;  ^  only  it 
is  tbe  lEUBhion  to  seem  wbite  and  bannless — a  sort  of  token  of  not- 
guiltiness,  as  I  may  say,  wbicb  folks  desire  to  sbow  tbe  world, 
wbetber  tbey  be  truly  guilty  or  not;  but  I  cannot  say  tbat  guiltiness 
or  not-gniltinesB  argufies  mucb,  saving  tbey  be  words  in  tbe 
verdict." 

*' Strange,''  tbougbt  Peveril,  altbongb  tbe  man  seemed  to  speak 
quite  naturally,  and  witbout  any  double  meaning — **  stränge  tbat  all 
sbould  apparently  combine  to  realise  tbe  plan  of  escape,  eould  I  but 
giye  my  consent  to  it !  And  bad  I  not  better  consent  ?  Wboever 
does  so  mucb  for  me  must  wisb  me  well,  and  a  well-wisber  would 
never  enforce  tbe  unjust  conditions  on  wbicb  I  am  reqnired  to 
consent  to  my  Überation.'' 

But  tbis  misgiying  of  bis  resolution  was  but  for  a  moment  He 
speedily  recollected  tbat,  wboever  aided  bim  in  eseaping  must  be 
necessa^y  exposed  to  great  risk,  and  bad  a  rigbt  to  name  tbe  stipu- 
lation on  wbicb  be  was  willing  to  incur  it.  He  also  recollected  tnat 
falsebood  is  equally  base,  wbetber  expressed  in  words  or  in  dumb 
sbow;  and  tbat  be  sbould  lie  as  flatly  by  using  tbe  signal  agreed 
upon  in  evidence  of  bis  renouncing  Alice  Bridgenortb,  as  be  would 
in  direct  terms  if  be  made  sucb  renunciation  witbout  tbe  purpose  of 
abiding  by  it 

**  If  you  would  oblige  me,"  be  said  to  tbe  tumkey,  **  let  me  bave  a 
piece  of  black  silk  crape  for  tbe  purpose  you  mention." 

''Of  crape,"  said  tbe  fellow;  ''wbat  sbould  tbat  signif^f  Wby, 
tbe  bien  morts,  who  bing  out  to  tour  at  you,t  will  tbmk  you  a 
cbimney-sweeper  on  Mayday." 

"It  will  sbow  my  setüed  sorrow,"  said  Julian,  "as  well  as  my 
determined  resolution." 

«As  you  wül,  sir^"  answered  tbe  fellow ;  **  111  provide  you  witb  a 
black  rag  of  some  kmd  or  otber.    So,  now,  let  us  oe  moving." 

Julian  intimated  bis  readiness  to  attend  bim,  and  proceeded  to  bid 
fiEurewell  to  bis  late  companion,  tbe  stout  Qeofkey  Hudson.  Tbe 
parting  was  not  witbout  emotion  on  botb  sides,  more  particularly  on 
tbat  Ol  tbe  poor  little  man,  wbo  bad  taken  a  particular  llking  to  the 
companion  of  wbom  he  was  now  about  to  be  deprived.  **  Fare  ye 
well,"  be  said,  "  my  young  friend,"  taking  Julian's  band  in  botb  bis 

t  The  imatt  f^,  irtko  tosA.  Qradb\bVxiiL%X  y>^ 
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own  nplifted  palmfly  in  which  action  he  somewhat  resembled  the 
attitude  of  a  scolor  paUing  a  zope  orerhead, — **  Man j  in  m j  titaation 
would  think  himaelf  wronged,  as  a  soldier  and  servant  of  the  Eang's 
Chamber,  in  eeeing  70a  remoYed  to  a  more  honoorable  phson  than 
that  which  I  am  lunited  nnto.  Bat,  I  thank  Gkxi,  I  gmdge  jou  not 
the  Tower,  nor  the  rocke  of  Sdlij,  nor  even  Gariabrooke  Castle, 
thongh  the  latter  was  graced  with  the  captivity  of  my  bleesed  and 
martyred  master.  Qo  where  jon  will,  I  wish  joa  all  the  distinction 
of  an  honoorable  prieon-honee,  and  a  aafe  and  speedj  deliverance  in 
€k>d'8  own  time.  For  myself,  my  race  is  near  a  dose,  and  that 
becanee  I  üedl  a  martyr  to  the  over-tendemefla  of  my  own  heart. 
There  is  a  circumstance,  good  Maater  Julian  Peveril,  which  shoold 
have  been  yoors,  had  Providence  permitted  our  farther  intimacy,  but 
it  fita  not  the  present  hoor.  €k>,  then,  my  Mend,  and  bear  witness, 
in  life  and  death,  that  Qeoffirey  Hadson  scoma  the  insults  and  per« 
seeutiona  of  fortnne,  aa  he  would  despise,  and  has  often  despiaed,  the 
miachieyous  pranka  of  an  overgrown  schoolboy." 

So  saying,  ne  tumed  away,  and  hid  bis  face  with  bis  little  band* 
kerchie^  whüe  Julian  feit  towarda  bim  that  tragi-comio  Sensation 
which  makes  us  pity  the  object  which  excites  it,  not  the  less  that  we 
are  aomewbat  inclmed  to  laugh  amid  our  sympathy.  The  jailor 
made  bim  a  signtü,  which  Peveril  obeyed,  leaving  the  dwarf  to  dis- 
eonsolate  aolitude. 

Aa  Julian  foUowed  the  keeper  through  the  yarioua  windings  of 
thia  penal  labyrinth,  the  man  observed  that  "  he  was  a  rum  fellow, 
that  little  Sir  Gteoffirey,  and,  for  gallanti^,  a  perfect  Cook  of  Bantam, 
for  as  old  as  he  was.  There  was  a  certam  gay  wench,"  he  said,  '*  that 
had  hooked  bim ;  but  wbat  ehe  could  make  of  bim,  save  she  carried 
bim  to  Smithfield,  and  took  money  for  bim,  as  for  a  motion  of 
pnppets,  it  was,*  he  said,  "  hard  to  gather." 

läicouraged  by  tbis  opening,  Julmn  asked  if  bis  attendant  knew 
why  bis  prison  was  chaoged.  ^  To  teach  you  to  become  a  King's 
post  without  commission,''  answered  the  fellow. 

He  stopped  in  bis  tattle  as  they  at^proached  that  formidable  central 
point,  in  which  lay  couched  on  bisleathem  elbow-chair  the  fat  com« 
mander  of  the  fortress,  stationed  apparently  for  ever  in  the  midst  of 
bis  citadel,  as  the  huge  Boa  is  sometimes  said  to  lie  stretched  as  a 
guard  upon  the  subterranean  treasuies  of  Eastem  Bajahs.  This  over- 
grown man  of  authority  eyed  Julian  wistfully  and  suUenly,  as  tbe 
miser  tbe  guinea  which  he  must  part  with,  or  tbe  bungry  mastiff  the 
food  which  is  carried  to  another  kennel.  He  growled  to  himself  as 
he  turned  the  leaves  of  bis  ominous  register,  in  order  to  make  the 
necessary  entry  respecting  the  removal  of  bis  prisoner.  '*To  the 
Tower — to  the  Tower— ay,  ay,  all  must  to  the  Tower — that 's  the 
fasbion  of  it — free  Britons  to  a  mUitary  prison,  aa  if  we  had  neither 
bolts  nor  chains  here!  I  hope  Parliament  will  have  it  up,  this 
Towenng  work,  that  's  alL  Well,  the  youngster  will  take  no  good  by 
the  change,  and  that  is  one  comfort." 

Having  finished  at  onoe  bis  official  act  of  registzation  and  bis 
soUloquy,  he  made  a  signal  to  bis  assistants  to  remove  Julian,  who 
was  led  along  the  same  atem  pasaages  wbiob  bft  baii  \xv9«nn^  "os^^ 
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his  entrance,  to  the  gate  of  the  prison,  whence  a  coach,  escorted  by 
two  officers  of  justice,  conveyed  htm  to  the  waterndde. 

A  boat  here  waited  him,  with  foor  warders  of  the  Tower,  to  whose 
custody  he  was  formally  resigned  by  his  late  attendante.  Olink, 
however,  the  tumkey,  with  whom  he  was  more  especially  acquainted, 
did  not  take  leaye  of  him  without  fornishing  him  witn  the  piece  of 
black  crape  which  he  requested.  Peveril  fiked  it  on  his  hat  amid 
the  whispers  of  his  new  goardians.  *'  The  gentleman  is  in  a  hurry  to 
go  into  mouming/'  said  one ;  **  mayhap  he  had  better  wait  tili  he  has 
cause." 

^*  Perhaps  others  may  wear  moumins  for  him,  ere  he  can  moom 
for  anyone/'  answered  another  of  these  lunctionaries. 

Yet,  notwithstanding  the  tenor  of  these  whispers,  their  behaviour 
to  their  prisoner  was  more  respectful  than  he  had  experienced  from 
his  former  keepers,  and  might  be  termed  a  sullen  civility.  The 
ordinary  officers  of  the  law  were  in  general  rüde,  as  haying  to  do 
with  felons  of  every  description;  whereas  these  men  were  only 
employed  with  persons  accused  of  state  crimes — men  who  were  from 
birth  and  circumstances  usually  entitled  to  ezpect,  and  able  to  rewaidi 
decent  usage. 

The  change  of  keepers  passed  unnoticed  by  Julian,  as  did  the  gar 
and  busy  scene  presented  oy  the  broad  and  beautiful  river  on  which 
he  was  now  launched.  A  hundred  boats  shot  past  them,  bearing 
parties  intent  on  bnsiness  or  on  pleasure.  Julian  only  yiewed  them 
with  the  stem  hope  that  whoever  had  endeavoured  to  bribe  him  from 
his  fidelity  by  the  hope  of  freedom,  might  see,  from  the  colour  of  tiie 
badge  which  he  had  assumed,  how  determined  he  was  to  resist  the 
temptation  presented  to  him. 

It  was  about  high  water,  and  a  stout  wherry  came  up  the  livei^ 
with  sali  and  oar,  so  directly  upon  that  in  which  Julian  was 
embarked,  that  it  seemed  as  if  likely  to  run  her  aboard.  **  Qetjoru 
carabines  ready,"  cried  the  principal  warder  to  his  assistants.  **  Whst 
the  devil  can  these  scoundrels  mean  V* 

But  the  crew  in  the  other  boat  seemed  to  have  perceiyed  their 
error,  for  they  suddenly  altered  their  course,  and  Struck  off  into  the 
middle  stream,  while  a  torrent  of  mutual  abuse  was  exchanged 
betwixt  them  and  the  boat  whose  course  they  had  threatened  to 
impede. 

**  The  ünknown  has  kept  his  füth,^  said  Julian  to  himself ;  **ltoo 
have  kept  mine." 

It  even  seemed  to  him,  as  the  boats  neared  each  other,  that  he 
heard  from  the  other  wherry  something  like  a  stifled  scream  or 
groan;  and  when  the  momentary  bustle  was  over,  he  asked  the 
warder  who  sat  nezt  him,  what  boat  that  was. 

«  Men-of-war's  men  on  a  frolic,  I  suppose,"  answered  the  warder. 
**  I  know  no  one  eise  would  be  so  impudent  as  run  foul  of  the  King's 
boat ;  for  I  am  eure  the  fellow  put  the  heim  up  on  purpose.  But 
mayhap  you,  sir^  know  more  of  the  matter  than  1  do." 

This  insinuation  effectually  prevented  Julian  from  pntting  £Eurther 
aüestiona,  and  he  remained  silent  until  the  boat  came  under  the 
anakjr  bostions  of  the  Tower.    T\iA  \idA  ckccu^  >(Hi«bl  ^k:^  ^uadac  a 
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dark  and  lowering  arch,  closed  at  the  upper  end  by  the  well-known 
Tiaitor's  gate,t  formed  like  a  wicket  of  huge  intersecting  bars  of 
Woody  thiough  which  might  be  seen  a  dim  and  imperfect  yiew  of 
aoldiers  and  wardeis  apon  duty,  and  of  the  eteep  ascending  causeway 
which  leads  up  from  the  river  into  the  interior  of  the  fortress.  By 
this  gate — and  it  is  the  well-known  circnmstance  which  assigned  ita 
name — those  accosed  of  State  crimes  were  nsually  committed  to  the 
Tower.  The  Thames  afforded  a  Beeret  and  silent  mode  of  convey- 
ance  for  transporting  thither  such  whoae  fallen  fortunes  might  move 
the  commiseration,  or  whose  populär  qualities  might  excite  the 
sympathy,  of  the  public;  and  even  where  no  cause  for  especial 
secrecy  ezisted,  the  peace  of  the  city  was  undisturbed  by  the  tumult 
Attending  the  passage  of  the  prisoner  and  bis  guards  through  the 
most  fre^uented  streets. 

Yet  this  custom,  howeyer  recommended  by  State  policy,  must  have 
often  Struck  chill  upon  the  heart  of  the  criminal,  who  thus,  stolen, 
as  it  were,  out  of  society,  reached  the  place  of  bis  confinement, 
without  encountering  even  one  glance  of  compassion  on  the  road ; 
and  as,  from  under  the  dusky  arch,  he  landed  on  those  fiinty  steps, 
wom  by  many  a  footstip  anxious  as  bis  own,  against  which  the  tide 
lapped  fitfully  with  smaÜ  successiye  wayes,  and  thence  looked  forward 
to  the  steep  ascent  into  a  Gothic  state-prison,  and  backward  to  such 
nart  of  the  riyer  as  the  low-brow'd  yault  suffered  to  become  visible, 
he  must  often  have  feit  that  he  was  leaving  daylight,  hope,  and  life 
itself  behind  bim. 

While  the  warder's  challenge  was  made  and  answered,  Peveril 
emdeavoured  to  obtain  Information  from  bis  conductors  where  he  was 
likelv  to  be  confined ;  but  the  answer  was  brief  and  general — "  Where 
the  Lieutenant  should  direct." 

**  Could  he  not  be  permitted  to  share  the  imprisonment  of  bis 
&ther,  Sir  QeoSrej  Peveril  T'  He  forgot  not,  on  this  occasion,  to 
add  the  surname  of  bis  house. 

The  warder,  an  old  man  of  respectable  appearance,  stared,  asif 
at  the  eztravagance  of  the  demand,  and  said  bluntly,  <*It  is 
impossible." 

'*  At  least,''  said  Peveril,  '*  show  me  where  my  father  is  confined, 
that  I  may  look  upon  the  walls  that  separate  us." 

'*  Toung  gentleman,"  said  the  senior  warder,  shaking  bis  grey  head, 
**  I  am  sorry  for  you ;  but  asking  questions  will  do  you  no  Service. 
In  this  place  we  Imow  nothing  of  fäthers  and  sons.'' 

Tet  Chance  seemed,  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  to  offer  Peveril 
that  satisfaction  which  the  rigour  of  bis  keepers  was  disposed  to 
deny  to  him.  As  he  was  conveyed  up  the  steep  passage  which  leads 
under  what  is  called  the  Wakefield  Tower,  a  female  voice,  in  a  tone 
wherein  grief  and  joy  were  indescribably  mixed,  exclaimed,  **  My 
son  I    My  dear  son  1" 

Even  those  who  guarded  Julian  seemed  softened  by  a  tone  of  such 
acute  feeling.  They  slackened  their  pace.  They  almost  paused  to 
permit  him  to  look  up  towards  the  casement  from  which  the  sounds 
of  matemal  agony  proceeded;  but  the  aperture  was  so  n&tto^^^\!A 

f  See  NoU,  «Fortnnet  of  ÜCigcil,**  v.  ^*&* 
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M  eloMlj  gnted,  that  notlüng  wu  vitibls  iave  a  whita  fenule  htad, 
«hieb  gruped  one  of  thow  rnstr  burieadoM,  u  if  foi  nipporting  tba 
penon  within,  while  another  atreäüncd 
a  white  handkerchief,  «ad  tlieu  kt  it 
ätU.  The  casemeni  «u  instantlj 
doMTled. 

"GiTB  it  me,"  Bsid  Julian  to  the  offiow 
who  lifted  Uie  handkeichief ;  "it  ii 
peibape  a  mother'i  lo«  gifL" 

Tha  old  wardar  lifted  the  napkin, 
aod  looked  at  it  with  the  jmlooi 
minnteneu  of  one  who  is  acciutomed 
to  detect  Beeret  correcpondence  in  the 
moat  trifling  acta  of  intereonne. 

"  There  may  be  wiitina  on  it  vith 
invisible  ink,'«aid  ona  of  uia  oonmdM, 
«It  is  wetted,  bnt  I  think  it  ii 
oalj  with  tean,*  answer»d  the  Mnic^ 
"  I  caanot  keep  it  &om  the  pooi  yonng 
gentleman." 

"  Ab,  Maater  Colebf ,"  mii  hia  com- 

rade,  in  a  gentle   träe  of   reproaeh, 

,  >xi    would    hava    been  wetiit«  a 

r  better  coat  tban  a    jeoman'a  ttHoar, 

had  it  not  beea  for  jovt  tender  heut.* 

"  It  Bignifies  littie,"  Bald  old  Oolaby, 

"while  mj  beart  is  tme  to  my  Siag, 

what  I  feel  in  diacharging  my  da^, « 

what  coat  kaepe  my  old  boaoni  ^m  äw 

cold  weather," 

PeTeril,  meanwhila,  folded  in  bia 
breast  the  token  ot  hia  mother'B  afle» 
Hon  which  chance  had  &Toiired  him  - 
with;  and  when  placed  in  the  anull 
and  Rolitary  chatnber  which  he  wM 
told  to  conaider  at  hia  own  dnring  hii 
residenca  in  the  Tower,  he  was  Bootbed  even  to  waeping  by  thli 
trifling  circumitanee,  which  he  conld  not  belp  conüdeiing  aa  an  omen 
that  bis  nnfortnnate  bouse  was  not  entiraly  deaected  by  PioTidence; 
But  the  thoughts  and  occonences  of  a  priaon  are  too  nnifonn  foi 
a  nanative,  and  we  moat  now  convey  ooi  readen  into  a  more  boatling 
scane. 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 
Henceforth  'tis  done^-Fortone  and  I  are  fHend«; 
And  I  mnit  live,  for  Biukinghun  commcndai 

Fopx. 
Thi  Bpaoiona  roanaion  of  tha  Dake  of  Bnckingham,  with  tba  denunu 
betonging  to  it,  orisinaUy  bota  the  oame  of  York  Houaa,  üd  or — '*' 
»  hrge  portion  of  uw  ^oond  &i^ha«aXto'äkk%an<^. 
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Thii  IukI  been  laid  <mt  bj  the  munificenee  of  Im  lather,  the- 
fiftvourite  of  Charles  the  First,  in  a  most  splendid  manner,  so  as 
almost  to  rival  Whitehall  itself.  Bat  dorlng  the  inoreasing  rage  for 
Imilding  new  streets,  and  the  ereating  of  almost  an  additional  town, 
in  Order  to  oonneet  London  and  Westminster,  this  gronnd  had 
become  of  yerj  great  yalne ;  and  the  second  Doke  of  Backingham, 
who  was  at  once  fond  of  scbeming  and  needy  of  money,  had  agreed 
to  a  plan,  laid  before  him  by  some  adventuroos  architect,  for  con« 
yertmg  tiie  extensive  groands  round  his  palace  into  those  streets, 
lanee,  and  eonrts  whieh  still  perpetoate  his  name  and  titles ;  though 
those  who  live  in  Backingham  Street,  Dake  Street,  Yilliers  Street,  or 
in  Of-aUey  (for  even  that  connecting  particle  is  loeally  commemor- 
atedl  probably  think  seldom  of  the  memory  of  the  witty,  eccentric, 
and  iicentioas  Ckorge  Yilliers,  Duke  of  Backingham,  whose  titles 
are  preserved  in  the  names  of  their  residenoe  and  its  neighboar- 
hood« 

This  boilding-plan  the  Dake  had  entered  apon  with  all  the  eager- 
ness  which  he  asaally  attached  to  noyelt^.  His  gardens  were 
deetroyed — ^his  pavilions  levelled — ^his  splendid  stables  demolished — 
the  whole  pomp  of  his  sabarban  demesne  laid  waste,  cambered  with 
rains,  and  intersected  with  the  foundations  of  new  baildings  and 
oellars,  and  the  procees  of  levelling  düferent  lines  for  the  intended 
streets.  Bat  the  ündertaking,  althoagh  it  proved  afterwards  both 
lucratiye  and  saccessfol,  met  with  a  check  at  the  oatset,  partly  from 
want  of  the  necessary  fands,  partly  from  the  impatient  and  mercarial 
temper  of  the  Dake,  which  soon  carried  him  off  in  parsait  of  some 
more  new  object  So  that,  thoagh  mach  was  demoliäied,  yery  little, 
in  comparison,  was  reared  ap  in  the  stead,  and  nothing  was  com- 
pleted.  The  principal  part  of  the  dacal  mansion  still  remained 
oninjared ;  bat  the  demesne  in  which  it  stood  bore  a  stränge  analogy 
to  the  irregalar  mind  of  its  noble  owner.  Here  stood  a  beautiftu 
gioap  of  exotio  trees  and  shrabs,  the  remnant  of  the  garden,  amid 
yawning  commonnsewers  and  heaps  of  rabbish.  In  one  place  an  old 
tower  threatened  to  fall  apon  the  spectator ;  and  in  another,  he  ran 
the  risk  of  being  swallowed  ap  by  a  modern  vaalt.  Qrandear  of 
eonc^ption  coald  be  discoyered  in  the  andertaking,  bat  was  almost 
eyery where  marred  bv  poverty  or  negligence  of  execation.  In  short, 
the  whole  place  was  the  trae  emblem  of  an  anderstanding  and  talents 
ran  to  waste,  and  become  more  dangeroas  than  advantageoas  to 
Society,  by  the  want  of  steady  principle,  and  the  improvidence  of  the 
possessor. 

There  were  men  who  took  a  different  view  of  the  Dake's  parpose 
in  permitting  his  mansion  to  be  thus  sorroanded,  and  his  demesne 
occapied  by  modern  baildings  which  were  incomplete,  and  ancient 
whicn  were  bat  half  demoSshed.  They  alleged  that,  engaged  as 
he  was  in  so  many  mysteriös  of  love  and  politics,  and  having  the 
character  of  the  most  daring  and  dangeroas  intrigaer  of  his  time,  his 
Qrace  foand  it  convenient  to  sarroand  himseli  with  this  rainoas 
arena,  into  which  officers  of  jastice  could  not  penetrate  without  some 
difficalty  and  hazard ;  and  which  might  afford,  apon  occasion^  a  safe 
and  Beeret  shelter  for  sooh  tools  as  were  fit  ioi  d^^i%XA  «DX«r^TsaRSü^ 
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and  a  private  and  unobserved  mode  of  access  to  those  whom  lie  might 
have  any  special  reason  for  receiving  in  secret. 

Leaving  Peveril  in  the  Tower,  we  most  once  more  convey  oor 
readers  to  the  levee  of  the  Duke,  who,  on  the  moming  of  Julian'« 
transference  to  that  fortress,  thas  addressed  his  minister-in-chief  and 
principal  attendant — "  I  have  been  so  pleased  with  your  conduct  in 
this  matter,  Jerningham,  that  if  Old  Nick  were  to  anse  in  our 
presence,  and  offer  me  his  best  imp  as  a  familiär  in.  thy  room,  I 
would  hold  it  bat  a  poor  compliment/' 

"  A  legion  of  imps/'  said  J erningham,  bowing,  '*  could  not  have 
been  more  bosy  than  I  in  your  Grace's  Service ;  but  if  your  Qrace 
will  permit  me  to  say  so,  your  whole  plan  was  well-nigh  maired  by 
your  not  returning  home  tili  last  night,  or  rather  this  moming/ 

'<  And  why,  I  pray  you,  sage  Master  Jemingham,''  said  his  Qrace, 
"  should  I  have  retümed  home  an  instant  sooner  than  my  pleasoie 
and  convenience  served  1** 

'*  Nay,  my  Lord  Duke,"  replied  the  attendant,  "  1  know  not ;  only, 
when  you  sent  us  word  by  Empson,  in  Chi^nch's  apartment,  to 
command  us  to  make  sure  of  the  girl  at  any  rate,  and  at  all  riska^ 
you  said  you  would  be  here  so  soon  as  you  could  get  freed  of  the 
King.»' 

«  Freed  of  the  King,  you  rascal !  What  sort  of  phrase  is  that  t** 
demanded  the  Duke. 

*'It  was  Empson  who  used  it,  my  lord,  as  coming  from  your 
Grace/' 

"There  is  much  very  fit  for  my  Qrace  to  say  that  misbecomes 
such  mouths  as  Empson's  or  yours  to  repeat,''  answered  the  Duke^ 
haughtily,  but  instantly  resumed  his  tone  of  familiarity,  for  his 
humour  was  as  capricious  as  his  pursuits.  "  But  I  know  what  thou 
wouldst  have ;  first,  your  wisdom  would  know  what  became  of  me 
since  thou  hadst  my  commands  at  Chiffinch's;  and  next,  your  valour 
would  fain  sound  another  flourish  of  trumpets  on  thine  own  most 
artificial  retreat,  leaving  thy  comrade  in  the  hands  of  the  PhilistineiL* 

"  May  it  please  your  Qrace,"  said  Jemingham,  ''  I  did  but  retreafc 
for  the  preservation  of  the  ba^gage.'' 

'*  What!  do  you  play  at  crambo  with  me?"  said  the  Duke.  '^I 
would  have  you  know  that  the  common  parish  fool  should  be  whipt^ 
were  he  to  attempt  to  pass  pun  or  quodlibet  as  a  genuine  jest^  even 
amongst  ticket-porters  and  hackey-cnairmen." 

'^Jüid  yet  I  nave  heard  your  Qrace  indulge  in  the  jeu  de  moU^ 
answered  the  attendant. 

<<  Sirrah  Jemingham,"  answered  the  patron,  ^'discard  thy  memory, 
or  keep  it  under  correction,  eise  it  will  namper  thy  rise  in  the  world. 
Thou  mayst  perchance  have  seen  me  also  have  a  fancy  to  play  at 
trap-ball,  or  to  kiss  a  serving-wench,  or  to  guzzle  ale  and  eat  toasted 
cheese  in  a  porterly  whimsy ;  but  is  it  fitting  thou  shouldst  remember 
such  follies  i  No  more  on  't.  Hark  you;  how  came  the  long,  lubberly 
fool,  Jenkins,  being  a  master  of  the  noble  science  of  de^ence,  to  suffer 
himself  to  be  run  through  the  body  so  simply  by  a  rustic  swain  like 
tJüB  aame  Peveril  V* 

'*  Pleaae  your  Qiaoe,  t\ÜA  eaia<&  OQii:^^QiuN&  xl^  v^<^  novice,    I  eaw 
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the  onset ;  and,  except  in  one  band,  I  never  saw  a  sword  managed 
with  snch  life,  grace,  and  facility/' 

*' Ay,  indeedt"  said  the  Duke,  taking  his  own  sheathed  lapier  in 
bis  band,  *'  I  could  not  bave  thought  tbat.  I  am  somewbat  rusted, 
and  baye  need  of  breatbine.  Peveril  is  a  name  of  note.  As  well  go  to 
tbe  Bams-elms,  or  bebind  Montagu-House,  witb  bim  as  witb  another. 
His  fatber  a  mmonred  plotter,  too.  Tbe  public  would  bave  noted  it 
in  me  as  becoming  a  zealous  Protestant.  Needful  I  do  sometbing  to 
maintain  my  good  name  in  tbe  city,  to  atone  for  non-attendance  oa 
piayer  and  preacbing.  But  your  Laertes  is  üast  in  tbe  Fleet ;  and  I 
suppose  bis  blundering  blockJiead  of  an  antagonist  is  dead  or  dying." 

*'Jßecovering,  my  lord,  on  tbe  contrary,"  replied  Jemingbam;  *Ube 
blade  fortunately  avoided  bis  vitals." 

<«D — ^n  bis  yitals!^  answered  tbe  Duke.  ''Teil  bim  to  postpone 
bis  recovery,  or  I  will  put  bim  to  deatb  in  eamest." 

**  I  will  caution  tbe  surgeon,**  said  Jemingbam,  **  wbicb  will  answer 
eqnally  well." 

*^  Do  so ;  and  teil  bim  be  bad  better  be  on  bis  own  deatb-bed  as 
eore  bis  patient  tili  I  send  bim  notice.  Tbat  young  fellow  must  be 
let  loose  again  at  no  rate.'' 

^'  Tbere  is  little  danger,"  said  tbe  attendant.  '*  I  bear  some  of  tbe 
witnesses  bave  got  tbeir  net  flung  over  bim  on  account  of  some 
matters  down  in  tbe  nortb ;  and  tbat  be  is  to  be  translated  to  tbe 
Tower  for  tbat,  and  for  some  letters  of  tbe  Countess  of  Derby,  as 
romonr  goes." 

**  To  tbe  Tower  let  bim  go,  and  get  out  as  be  can,"  replied  tbe 
Duke;  ''and  wben  you  bear  be  is  fast  tbere,  let  tbe  fencing  fellow 
lecover  as  fast  as  tbe  surgeon  and  be  can  mutually  settle  it." 

Tbe  Duke,  baving  said  tbis,  took  two  or  tbree  turns  in  tbe  apart- 
ment,  and  appearea  to  be  in  deep  tbougbt.  His  attendant  waited 
tbe  issue  of  bis  meditations  witb  patience,  being  well  aware  tbat  sucb 
moods,  during  wbicb  bis  mind  was  strongly  directed  in  one  point, 
were  never  of  so  long  duration  witb  bis  patron  as  to  prove  a  severe 
bürden  to  bis  own  patience. 

Accordingly,  after  tbe  silence  of  seven  or  eigbt  minutes,  tbe  Duke 
broke  tbrougb  it,  taking  from  tbe  toilette  a  large  silk  purse,  wbicb 
seemed  füll  of  gold.  "  Jemingbam,"  be  said,  *'  tbou  art  a  faitbful 
fellow,  and  it  would  be  sin  not  to  cberisb  tbee.  I  beat  tbe  King  at 
Mall  on  bis  bold  defiance.  The  bonour  is  enough  for  me ;  and  tnou, 
my  boy,  sbalt  bave  the  winnings." 

Jemingbam  pocketed  the  purse  witb  due  acknowledgments. 

*'  Jemingbam,"  bis  Qrace  continued,  "  I  know  you  blame  me  for 
changing  my  plans  too  often ;  and  on  my  soul  I  have  beard  you  so 
leamed  on  tbe  subject,  tbat  I  bave  become  of  your  opinion,  and  bave 
been  vexed  at  myself  for  two  or  tbree  bours  together,  for  not  stick- 
ing  as  constantly  to  one  object  as  doubtless  I  shall,  wben  age 
(touching  bis  forebead)  shall  make  tbis  same  weathercock  too  rusty 
to  tum  witb  tbe  changing  breeze.  But  as  yet,  while  I  bave  spirit 
and  action,  let  it  wbirl  like  tbe  vane  at  the  mast-head,  wbicb  teacbes 
tbe  pilot  bow  to  steer  bis  course ;  and  wben  I  shift  mine,  think  I  am 
boond  to  foUow  fortune,  and  not  to  control  her  " 
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"I  can  understand  nothing  dorn  all  thifl,  please  yonr  Qrace,'' 
replied  Jeminghamy  ''save  that  jou  have  been  pleaaed  to  ohange 
some  purposed  measores,  and  tnink  that  you  nave  piofited  bj 
doing  80." 

"  Youshall  jndge  youiBelf,"  replied  the  Duke.  ^  I  have  aeen  tiie 
Buchess  of  Portsmouth.  You  start.  It  is  trae,  by  Heaven  1  I  have 
Been  her,  and  from  swom  euemies  we  have  become  swom  friendi. 
The  treaty  between  such  high  and  mighty  powers  had  some  weighty 
articles ;  Desides,  I  had  a  French  negotiator  to  deal  with ;  so  that  you 
will  allow  a  few  hours'  absence  was  but  a  necessary  interval  to  make 
up  our  matters  of  diplomacy.'' 

**  Your  Qrace  astonishes  me/  said  Jemingham.  ^  Christian's  plan 
of  supplanting  the  great  lady  is  then  entirely  abandoned?  I  thought 
you  had  but  desired  to  have  the  fair  successor  here«  in  order  to  eany 
it  on  under  your  own  management" 

"  I  forget  what  I  meant  at  the  time,''  said  the  Duke ;  **  unless  that 
I  was  resolved  she  should  not  jilt  me  as  she  did  the  good-natured 
man  of  royalty ;  and  so  I  am  still  determined^  since  you  put  me  in 
mind  of  the  fair  Dowsabelle.  But  I  had  a  contrite  note  from  the 
Duchess  while  we  were  at  the  MalL  I  went  to  see  her,  and  found 
her  a  perfect  Niobe.  On  my  soul,  in  spite  of  red  eyes,  and  swelled 
features,  and  dishevelled  hair,  there  are,  after  all,  Jeminghami  aome 
women  who  do,  as  the  poets  say,  look  lovely  in  affliction.  Out  came 
the  cause ;  and  with  such  humility,  such  penitence,  such  throwing 
herseif  on  my  mercy  (she  the  proudest  devil,  too,  in  the  whoM 
Court),  that  I  must  have  had  heart  of  steel  to  resist  it  aU.  In  ahort^ 
Chiffinch  in  a  drunken  fit  had  plaved  the  babbler,  and  let  young 
Saville  into  our  intrigue.  Saville  plays  the  rogue,  and  informa  tha 
Duchess  by  a  messenger,  who  luckily  came  a  little  late  into  the 
market.  She  leamed,  too,  being  a  yery  devil  for  intelligencey  that 
there  had  been  some  jarring  between  the  master  and  me  about  thit 
new  Phillis ;  and  that  I  was  most  likely  to  catch  the  bird — aa  any- 
one  may  see  who  looks  on  us  both.  It  must  have  been  Empeon  who 
fluted  all  this  into  her  Grace's  ear ;  and  thinking  she  saw  how  hör 
ladyship  and  I  could  himt  in  couples,  she  entreats  me  to  break 
Christian's  scheme,  and  keep  the  wench  out  of  the  Sang's  sight^ 
especially  if  she  were  such  a  rare  piece  of  perfection  aa  iftme  nai 
reported  her."    . 

"And  your  Qrace  has  promised  her  your  hand  to  uphold  the 
influence  which  you  have  so  often  threatened  to  ruini"  said  Jeming- 
ham. 

'*  Ay,  Jernin^ham ;  my  tum  was  as  much  served  when  ahe  seemed 
to  own  herseif  in  my  power,  and  (ny  me  mercy.  And  observe^  it  ii 
all  one  to  me  by  wmch  ladder  I  dimb  into  the  King'B  cabinet  That 
of  Portsmouth  is  ready  fixed — ^better  ascend  by  it  than  fling  it  down 
to  put  up  another — I  hate  all  unnecessary  trouble." 

"  And  Christian  V*  said  Jemingham. 

*'  May  go  to  the  devil  for  a  self-conceited  aas.  One  pleasare  of  this 
twist  of  intrigue  is  to  revenge  me  of  that  yillain,  who  thought  him« 
seif  so  essential,  that,  by  Heaven  1  he  forced  himself  on  my  pnvacy, 
and  leotuied  me  like  9k  Bch.oo\bo^.    Haxü^  the  oold-bloodea,  hypo- 
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critical  Texinin  I    If  he  mutters,  I  will  have  bis  nose  alit  as  wide  as 
Coyentiy'B.t    Harkye,  Ib  the  Colonelcomel'' 

"  I  expect  him  eveiy  moment»  yonr  Qiace.* 

"  Send  him  np  i^hen  he  amvea^"  said  the  Duke.  **  Why  do  yon 
atand  looking  at  me?    What  would  yoa  haTe?** 

*'  Yonr  Qrace's  direction  lespecting  the  yoong  lady,"  Baid  Jeming- 
hanu 

<'  Odd  lookfl,''  Said  the  Duke,  **  I  had  totally  forgotten  her.  Ja  ehe 
yetj  teaxful  ?    Exceedingly  afflicted  ?" 

**  She  does  not  take  on  so  Yiolently  as  I  haye  seen  some  de,*  said 
Jemingham;  ''bat  for  a  streng,  firm,  concentrated  indignation,  I 
have  Seen  none  to  match  her." 

''  Well,  we  will  permit  her  to  cooL  I  will  not  face  the  affliction 
of  a  second  fiedr  one  immediately.  I  am  tired  of  snivelling,  and 
Bwcdled  eyes,  and  blubbered  chedu,  for  some  time;  and,  moreover, 
mnst  hnsband  my  powers  of  consolatien.  Begone,  and  send  the 
ColoneL" 

''Will  yonr  Qrace  permit  me  one  other  qnestion  t''  demanded  his 
oonfidant 

**  Ask  what  thou  wilt,  Jemingham,  and  then  begone." 

"  Yoor  Qrace  has  determined  to  give  up  Christian^"  said  the  atten- 
dantk    "  May  I  ask  what  becomes  of  the  lingdom  of  Man  'i" 

"Forgotten,  as  I  have  a  Christian  soull"  said  the  Duke;  "as 
mach  forgotten  as  if  I  had  never  noarished  that  scheme  of  roval 
ambition.  D — ^n  it,  we  mast  knit  ap  the  ravelled  skein  of  that 
intzigae.  Yet  it  is  bat  a  miserable  rock,  not  worth  the  troable  I 
haye  been  bestowing  on  it;  and  for  a  kingdom — ^it  has  a  soand 
indeed ;  bat,  in  reality,  I  might  as  well  stick  a  cock-chicken's  feather 
into  my  hal^  and  call  it  a  plame.  Besides,  now  I  think  apon  it,  it 
woold  Bcarce  be  honoarable  to  sweep  that  petty  royalty  oat  of 
Derby's  possession.  I  won  a  thoasand  pieces  of  the  yoang  Earl 
when  he  was  last  here,  and  saffered  him  to  hang  aboat  me  at  Court. 
I  question  if  the  whole  reyenue  of  his  kingdom  is  worth  twice  as 
mach.  Easily  I  could  win  it  of  him,  were  he  here,  with  less  troable 
than  it  would  cost  me  to  carry  on  these  troablesome  intrigues  of 
Christian's." 

"  If  I  may  be  permitted  to  say  so,  please  your  Qrace,''  answered 
Jemingham,  "although  your  Qrace  is  perhaps  somewhat  liable  to 
change  yoar  mind,  no  man  in  England  can  anord  better  reasons  for 
doing  so." 

M I  think  so  myself,  Jemingham,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  it  may  be 
it  is  one  reason  for  my  changing.  One  likes  to  vindicate  his  own 
oondact,  and  to  find  out  fine  reasons  for  doing  what  one  has  a  mind 
to.  And  now,  once  again,  begone.  Or,  hark  ye — hark  ye — I  shall 
need  some  loose  gold.  Yoa  may  leaye  the  purse  I  gaye  yoa ;  and  I 
will  giye  yoa  an  order  for  as  mach,  and  two  years'  interest,  on  old 
Jacob  Doublefee." 

"  As  yoar  Qrace  pleases,*  said  Jemingham,  his  whole  stock  of  com- 

t  The  ill-usage  of  Blr  John  Coventry  by  some  of  the  Life  Goardsmen,  in  revenge  of 
tomething  said  in  Parllament  oonoeming  the  King*«  theatrioel  •xnQ\ix%^  5E«%  ^|^aA  '^ 
whsfe  WM  Miltd  Oovwfery'i  Aot»  agaüiit  orUtid^t  tad  m^^ 
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plaisance  scarcely  able  to  conceal  his  mortification  at  exchanginff  for 
a  distant  order,  of  a  kind  which  of  late  had  not  been  very  r^tuarly 
hononred,  the  sunny  Contents  of  the  pnrse  which  had  actaally  been 
in  his  pocket.  Secretly  bat  solemnly  did  he  make  a  yow,  that  two 
years'  interest  alone  shonld  not  be  the  compensation  for  this  inyolon- 
tary  exchange  in  the  form  of  his  remnneration. 

As  the  discontented  dependant  left  the  apartment,  he  met  at  the 
head  of  the  grand  staircase  Christian  himself,  who,  exercising  the 
freedom  of  an  ancient  friend  of  the  house,  was  making  his  way 
nnannounced  to  the  Dake's  dressing  apartment  Jerninghanii  con- 
jecturing  that  his  yisit  at  this  crisis  would  be  anything  bnt  well- 
timed  or  well-taken,  endeavonred  to  avert  his  pnrpose  by  asserting 
that  the  Dake  was  indisposed,  and  in  his  bed-chamber ;  and  this  he 
Said  so  loud  that  his  master  might  hear  him,  and,  if  he  pleased, 
realise  the  apology  which  he  offered  in  his  name,  by  retreating  into 
the  bedroom  as  his  last  sanctuary,  and  drawing  the  holt  againit 
intmsion. 

But,  far  from  adopting  a  stratagem  to  which  he  had  had  reconne 
on  former  occasions,  in  order  to  avoid  those  who  came  npon  him, 
though  at  an  appointed  lioar,  and  npon  bnsiness  of  importanoe, 
BncMngham  called,  in  a  loud  voice,  mm  his  dressing  apartment' 
commanding  his  chamberlain  instantly  to  introduce  his  good  friena 
Master  Christian,  and  censoring  him  for  hesitating  for  an  instant  to 
do  so." 

**  Now/'  thonght  Jemingham  within  himself, ''  if  Christian  knew 
the  Doke  as  well  as  I  do,  he  would  sooner  stand  the  leap  of  a  lion, 
like  the  London  'prentice  bold,  than  venture  on  my  master  at  this 
moment,  who  is  even  now  in  a  humoor  nearly  as  dangeroua  as  the 
animal." 

He  then  nshered  Christian  into  his  master's  presence,  taking  cue 
to  post  himself  within  ear-shot  of  the  door. 


I 


CHAPTER    XXXVIII. 

'*  Speak  not  of  niceness,  when  there  's  chance  of  wreck," 
The  captain  said,  as  ladies  writhed  their  neck 
To  See  the  djdng  dolphin  Aap  the  deck : 
"  If  we  go  down,  on  ns  these  gentry  sup ; 
We  dine  npon  them,  if  we  haul  them  up. 
Wise  men  applaad  ns  when  we  eat  the  eaters, 
As  the  devil  langhs  when  keen  folks  cheat  tiie  cheaters.'* 

T?ie  Sea  Voyagt, 

Thbbe  was  nothing  in  the  Dnke's  mannef  towards  Christian  which 
could  have  conveyed  to  that  latter  personage,  experienced  as  he  was 
in  the  worst  possible  ways  of  the  world,  that  Bnckinghun  would,  at 
that  particular  moment,  rather  have  seen  the  deyil  than  himself; 
unless  it  was  that  Buckingham's  reception  of  him,  being  rather 
extraordinarily  courteous  towards  so  old  an  acquaintance,  might 
have  excited  some  degree  of  suspicion. 

Having  escaped  with  some  oifficulty  from  the  vague  region  of 
general  compliments,  which  bears  the  same  relation  to  that  of 
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* 

bosiness  that  Milton  informs  ns  the  Lirmho  Patrum  has  to  the 
eensible  and  material  earth,  Christian  asked  his  Qrace  of  Bucking- 
ham,  with  the  same  blunt  plainness  with  which  he  usually  veiled  a 
Terj  deep  and  artificial  character,  whether  he  had  lately  seen 
Chiffinch  or  his  helpmate  ? 

**  Neither  of  them  lately/'  answered  Buckingham.  **  Have  not  you 
waited  on  them  yoorself  ?  I  thought  you  would  have  been  more 
anxiouB  about  the  great  scheme.'' 

"  I  have  called  once  and  i^in,*'  said  Christian,  *^  but  I  can  gain  no 
aecess  to  the  sight  of  that  important  couple.  I  begin  to  be  afraid 
they  are  paltering  with  me." 

**  Which,  by  the  welkin  and  its  stars,  you  would  not  be  slow  in 
ayenging,  Master  Christian.  I  know  your  pnritanical  principles  on 
tliat  point  well,"  said  the  Duke.  ^*  Bevenge  may  be  well  said  to  be 
Bweet,  when  so  many  grave  and  wise  men  are  ready  to  ezchange  for 
it  all  the  sugar-plunis  which  pleasures  offer  to  the  poor  sinful  people 
of  the  World,  besides  the  reversion  of  those  which  they  talk  of 
expecting  in  the  way  ofpost  ohit" 

•*  You  mav  jest,  my  lord,"  said  Christian,  "  but  still " 

**  But  still  you  will  be  revenged  on  Chifiinch  and  his  little  com- 
modious  companion.  And  yet  the  task  may  be  difficult — Chiffinch 
has  so  many  ways  of  obliging  his  master — ^his  little  woman  is  such  a 
convenient  pretty  sort  of  a  screen,  and  has  such  winning  Uttle  ways 
of  her  own,  that,  in  £uth,  in  your  case,  I  would  not  meddle  with 
them*  What  is  this  refusing  their  door,  man  ?  We  all  do  it  to 
aax  best  friends  now  and  then,  as  well  as  to  duns  and  duU 
Company." 

"If  your  Qrace  is  in  a  humour  of  rambling  thus  wildly  in  your 
talk,"  said  Christian,  "  you  know  my  old  faculty  of  patience.  I  can 
wait  tili  it  be  your  pleasure  to  talk  more  seriously." 

*' Seriously  !"  said  his  Grace.  •*  Wherefore  not  1  I  only  wait  to 
know  what  your  serious  business  may  be." 

'*  In  a  Word,  my  lord,  from  Chiffinch's  refusal  to  see  me,  and  some 
vain  calls  which  I  have  made  at  your  Grace's  mansion,  I  am  afraid 
either  that  our  plan  has  miscarried,  or  that  there  is  some  intention  to 
exclude  me  from  the  forther  conduct  of  the  matter."  Christian  pro- 
nounced  these  words  with  considerable  emphasis. 

"  That  were  foUy,  as  well  as  treachery,"  retumed  the  Duke,  "  to 
exclude  from  the  spoil  the  very  engineer  who  conducted  the  attack. 
But  hark  ve,  Christian — I  am  sorry  to  teil  bad  news  without  pre- 
paration;  out  as  you  insist  on  knowing  the  worst,  and  are  not 
ashamed  to  suspect  your  best  friends,  out  it  must  come.  Your  niece 
left  Ghiffinch's  nouse  the  moming  before  yesterday." 

Christian  staggered,  as  if  he  had  received  a  severe  blow ;  and  the 
blbod  ran  to  his  feice  in  such  a  current  of  passion,  that  the  Duke 
concluded  he  was  Struck  with  an  apoplexy.  But,  exerting  the  extra- 
ordinary  oommand  which  he  could  maintain  under  the  most  trying 
drcumstances,  he  said,  with  a  voice  the  composure  of  which  had  an 
unnatural  contrast  with  the  alteration  of  his  countenance,  **Am  I  to 
eonclude  that,  in  leaving  the  protection  of  the  roof  in  which  I  ^l&ced 
her,  the  girl  has  found  «heiter  under  that  of  yowi  OtTÄfiftV* 
Sa 
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'<Sir/'  replied  Buckingham,  gravelv,  ^the  Bupposition  does  my 
gallantry  more  credit  than  it  deserves.^ 

''Oh,  my  Lord  Duke,"  answered  Christian,  '^  I  am  not  one  whom 
you  can  impose  on  by  this  species  of  courtly  Jargon.  I  know  of 
what  your  Grace  is  capable;  and  that  to  gratity  the  caprice  of  a 
moment,  you  would  not  hesitate  to  disappoint  even  the  schemes  at 
which  you  yourself  have  laboured  most  busily.    Suppose  this  jest 

flayed  off.  Take  yonr  langh  at  those  simple  precautions  by  wmch 
intended  to  protect  your  Qrace's  interest,  as  well  as  that  oi  others. 
Let  US  know  the  extent  of  your  frolic,  and  consider  how  fax  its 
consequences  can  be  repaired.'' 

'<0n  my  word,  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  laughing,  '^you  are  the 
most  obliging  of  uncles  and  of  guardians.  Let  your  niece  pass 
through  as  many  adventures  as  Boccaccio's  bride  of  the  King  of 
(larba,  you  care  not  Pure  or  soiled,  she  will  still  make  the  foot- 
stool  of  your  fortune." 

An  Indian  proverb  says,  that  the  dart  of  contempt  will  even  pierce 
through  the  shell  of  the  tortoise ;  but  this  is  more  peculiarl^  the 
case  when  conscience  teils  the  subject  of  the  sarcasm  that  it  is  justly 
merited.  Christian,  stung  with  Buckingham's  reproach,  at  once 
assumed  a  haughty  and  threatening  mien,  totally  inconsistent  with 
Üiat  in  which  sufferance  seemed  to  oe  as  much  his  badge  as  tiiat  of 
Shylock.  **  You  are  a  foul-mouthed  and  most  unworthy  lord,"  he 
Said;  *'and  as  such  I  will  proclaim  you,  unless  you  make  leparatioii 
for  the  injury  you  have  done  me," 

«And  what,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  ''shall  I  proclaim 
you,  that  can  give  you  the  least  title  to  notice  from  such  as  I  ami 
What  name  shall  I  bestow  on  the  little  transaction  which  has  giyen 
rise  to  such  unexpected  misunderstanding  ?" 

Christian  was  silent,  either  from  rage  or  from  mental  conviction. 

"  Come,  come,  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  smiling,  *^  we  know  too 
much  of  each  other  to  make  a  quarrel  safe.  Hate  each  other  we  may 
—circumvent  each  other — ^it  is  the  way  of  Courts — ^but  proclaim  !-^hi 
fico  for  the  phrase." 

''I  used  it  not,"  said  Christian,  *Hill  your  Qrace  drove  me  to 
eztremity.  You  know,  my  lord,  I  have  fought  both  at  home  aikl 
abroad;  and  you  should  not  rashly  think  that  I  will  Midore  any 
indi&ndty  which  blood  can  wipe  away." 

"  On  the  contrary,"  said  the  Duke,  with  the  same  civil  and  sneering 
manner,  "  I  can  confidently  assert  that  the  Ufe  of  half-anscore  of 
your  friends  would  seem  very  light  to  you,  Christian,  if  their 
existence  interfered,  I  do  not  say  with  your  character,  as  being  a 
thing  of  much  less  consequence,  but  with  any  advantage  which  their 
existence  might  intercept»  Fie  upon  it,  man,  we  have  knowii  each 
otiier  long.  I  never  thought  you  a  coward ;  and  am  only  glad  to  aee 
I  couid  strike  a  few  sparkies  of  heat  out  of  your  cold  and  oonstaat 
disposition.  I  will  now,  if  you  please,  teil  you  at  once  the  fiite  of 
the  young  lady«  in  which  I  pray  you  to  believe  that  I  am  tmly 
interested." 

**  1  hear  you,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian«  ''  The  carl  of  your 
npper-lip  and  yom  eyebiow  dooa  iiot  otoai^e  me«    Yoor  Qfaca  knowi 


PSVSRIL  OF  THS  PBAK.  371 

ihe  French  pioverb,  'He  laugha  best  who  laughs  last'    Bat  I  hear 
you." 

**  Thank  Heaven  you  do,"  said  Buckingham ;  *'for  your  case  requires 
hastSy  I  promise  yoa,  and  involves  no  laughing  matter.  Well,  then, 
hear  a  siinple  tmth,  on  which  (if  it  became  me  to  offer  any  pledge 
foT  what  I  assert  to  be  such)  I  could  pledge  life,  fortune,  and 
honour.  It  was  the  moming  before  last,  when,  meeting  with  the 
ELing  at  Chiffinch's  unexpectedly — in  fact  I  had  looked  in  to  fool  an 
boor  away,  and  to  leam  how  your  scheme  advanced — I  saw  a  singular 
Bcene.  Your  niece  terrified  little  Chiffinch  (the  hen  Ohifinch,  I 
mean),  bid  the  Eing  defiance  to  his  teeth,  and  walked  out  of  the 
presence  triumphantiy,  ander  the  guardianship  of  a  young  l'ellow  of 
little  mark  or  likelihood,  ezcepting  a  tolerable  personal  presence, 
and  the  advantage  of  a  most  unconquerable  impudence.  Egad,  I 
can  hardly  help  laughing  to  think  how  the  Eing  and  I  were  both 
baffled ;  for  I  will  not  deny  that  I  had  tried  to  trifle  for  a  moment 
with  the  fair  Indamora.  But,  egad,  the  young  fellow  swooped  her 
off  £rom  under  our  noses,  like  my  own  Drawcansir  Clearing  off  the 
banquet  from  the  two  Eings  of  Brentford.  There  was  a  dignity  in 
the  f^allant's  swaggering  retreat  which  I  must  try  to  teach  Mohun  ;t 
it  will  suit  his  part  admirably." 

**  This  is  incomprehensible,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian,  who 
by  this  time  had  recovered  all  his  usual  coolness ; ''  you  cannot  ezpeet 
me  to  believe  this.  Who  dared  be  so  hold  as  to  carry  off  my  niece 
in  such  a  manner,  and  from  so  august  a  presence  I  And  with  whom, 
a  stranger  as  he  must  have  been,  would  she,  wise  and  cautious  as  I 
know  her,  have  consented  to  depart  in  such  a  manner?  My  lord,  I 
cannot  believe  this." 

''  One  of  your  priests,  my  most  devout  Christian,"  replied  the 
Duke,  ''would  answer,  Die,  infidel,  in  thine  unbelief ;  but  I  am  only 
a  poor  worldling  sinner,  and  I  will  add  what  mito  of  Information  i 
ean.  The  young  felloVs  name,  as  I  am  given  to  understand,  is 
Julian,  son  of  Sir  Geoffrey,  whom  men  call  Peveril  of  the  Peak." 

"  Peveril  of  the  Devil,  who  hath  his  cavem  there  1"  said  Christian, 
warmly ;  "  for  I  know  that  gallant,  and  believe  him  capable  of  any- 
thing  bold  and  desperate.  Bat  how  could  he  intrude  himself  into 
the  royal  presence  ?  Either  Hell  aids  him,  or  Heaven  looks  nearer 
into  mortal  dealings  than  I  have  yet  believed.  If  so,  may  God 
forgive  US,  who  deemed  He  thought  not  on  us  at  all  1" 

"  .Amen,  most  Christian  Christian,"  replied  the  Duke.  "  I  am  glad 
to  see  thou  hast  yet  some  touch  of  grace  that  leads  thee  to  augur  so. 
Bat  Empson,  the  hen  Chifinch,  and  half-a-dozen  more,  saw  the 
Bwain's  entrance  and  departure.  Please  examine  these  witnesses  with 
jGUi  own  wisdom,  if  you  think  your  time  may  not  be  better  employed 
in  tracing  the  f ugitives.  I  believe  he  gained  entrance  as  one  of  some 
dancin^  or  masking  party.  Bowley,  you  know,  is  accessible  to  all 
who  will  come  forth  to  make  him  sport.  So  in  stole  this  tormagant 
teazing  gallant,  like  Samson  among  the  Philistines,  to  pull  down  our 
fine  sdieme  aboat  our  ears." 

''  I  believe  you,  my  lord,"  said  Christian ;  "  1  cannot  bat  believe 

t  Th«  a  aotid  Mtoir. 
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plaisance  scarcely  able  to  conceal  his  mortification  at  exchanging  for 
a  distant  order,  of  a  kind  which  of  late  had  not  been  very  reg^itly 
honoured,  the  sunny  Contents  of  the  pnrse  which  had  actaaUy  been 
in  his  pocket.  Secretly  bat  solemnly  did  he  make  a  yow,  that  two 
years'  interest  alone  should  not  be  the  compensation  for  this  inyolon- 
tary  exchange  in  the  form  of  his  remuneration. 

As  the  discontented  dependant  left  the  apartment,  he  met  at  the 
head  of  the  grand  staircase  Christian  himself,  who,  exercising  the 
freedom  of  an  ancient  friend  of  the  house,  was  making  his  way 
nnannonnced  to  the  Duke's  dressing  apartment.  Jemingham,  con- 
jecturing  that  his  yisit  at  this  crisis  would  be  anything  bnt  well- 
timed  or  well-taken,  endeavoured  to  avert  his  purpose  Sy  asserting 
that  the  Duke  was  indisposed,  and  in  his  bed-chamber ;  and  this  he 
Said  so  loud  that  his  master  might  hear  him,  and,  if  he  pleased, 
realise  the  apology  which  he  offered  in  his  name,  by  retreating  into 
the  bedroom  as  his  last  sanctuary,  and  drawing  the  bolt  againrt 
intrusion. 

But,  £ar  from  adopting  a  stratagem  to  which  he  had  had  recoone 
on  former  occasions,  in  order  to  avoid  those  who  came  npon  him, 
though  at  an  appointed  liour,  and  npon  business  of  importance^ 
BncMngham  called,  in  a  loud  voice,  from  his  dressing  apartment' 
commanding  his  chamberlain  instantly  to  introduce  his  good  friend 
Master  Christian,  and  censoring  him  for  hesitating  for  an  instant  to 
do  so." 

**  Now,**  thonght  Jerningham  within  himself,  **  if  Christian  knew 
the  Doke  as  well  as  I  do,  he  would  sooner  stand  the  leap  of  a  lion, 
like  the  London  'prentice  bold,  than  venture  on  my  master  at  thii 
moment,  who  is  even  now  in  a  humour  nearly  as  dangerons  as  the 
animal." 

He  then  nshered  Christian  into  his  master's  presence,  taking  cue 
to  post  himself  within  ear-shot  of  the  door. 


CHAPTER    XXXVIII. 

'*  Speak  not  of  niceness,  when  there  's  chance  of  wreck," 
The  captain  said,  as  ladies  writhed  their  neck 
To  See  the  dying  dolphin  Aap  the  deck : 
**  If  we  go  down,  on  ns  these  gentry  sup ; 
We  dine  npon  them,  if  we  haul  them  up. 
Wise  men  applaad  us  when  we  eat  the  eaters, 
As  the  devü  laughs  when  keen  folks  cheat  tiie  cheaters.'* 

T?ie  Sea  Fayage. 

Thbbe  was  nothing  in  the  Duke's  mannef  towards  Christian  which 
could  have  conveyed  to  that  latter  personage,  experienced  as  he  was 
in  the  worst  possible  ways  of  the  world,  that  Buckingham  would,  at 
that  particular  moment,  rather  have  seen  the  devil  than  himself; 
unless  it  was  that  Buckingham's  reception  of  him,  being  rather 
extraordinarily  courteous  towards  so  old  an  acquaintance,  might 
have  excited  some  de^e  of  suspicion. 

Having  escaped  with  some  oifficulty  from  the  vagae  region  of 
general  compliments,  wbicVi  'beais  the  same  relation  to  that  of 
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business  that  Milton  infonns  us  the  Linnbo  Patrum  hss  to  the 
sensible  and  material  earth,  Christian  asked  bis  Qrace  of  Bucking- 
bam,  witb  tbe  same  blant  plainness  witb  wbich  be  usually  veiled  a 
yeij  deep  and  artificial  chaiacter,  wbether  be  bad  lately  seen 
Cbiffincb  or  bis  belpmate  ? 

^  Neitber  of  tbem  lately/'  answered  Buckingham.  **  Have  not  you 
waited  on  tbem  yourself  ?  I  tbougbt  you  would  bave  been  more 
anxious  about  tbe  great  scbeme." 

"  I  bave  called  once  and  again/  said  Cbristian,  *^  bat  I  can  gain  no 
aecess  to  tbe  sigbt  of  tbat  important  couple.  I  begin  to  be  afraid 
tbey  are  paltering  witb  me." 

**  Wbicb,  by  tbe  welkin  and  its  stars,  yon  would  not  be  slow  in 
ayenging,  Master  Cbristian.  I  know  yoor  puritanical  principles  on 
tbat  point  well,"  said  the  Duke.  '<  Bevenge  may  be  well  said  to  be 
Bweet,  wben  so  many  grave  and  wise  men  are  ready  to  exchange  for 
it  all  tbe  sugar-plunis  wbich  pleasures  offer  to  the  poor  sinful  people 
of  tbe  World,  besides  the  reversion  of  those  wbich  tbey  talk  of 
ezpecting  in  tiie  way  ofpost  ohitJ* 

•*  You  mav  jest,  my  lord,"  said  Christian,  "  but  still ** 

**  But  still  you  will  be  revenged  on  Cbiffincb  and  bis  little  com- 
modions  companion.  And  yet  the  task  may  be  difficult — Chiffinch 
bas  so  many  ways  of  obliging  bis  master — bis  little  woman  is  such  a 
oonvenient  pretty  sort  of  a  screen,  and  bas  such  winning  little  ways 
of  her  own,  tbat,  in  faith,  in  your  case,  I  would  not  meddle  witb 
tbenu  Wbat  is  tbis  refusing  their  door,  man?  We  all  do  it  to 
aax  best  friends  now  and  then,  as  well  as  to  duns  and  dull 
Company." 

"If  your  Qrace  is  in  a  bumour  of  rambling  thus  wildly  in  your 
talk,"  said  Christian,  **  you  know  my  old  faculty  of  patience.  I  can 
wait  tili  it  be  your  pleasure  to  talk  more  seriously." 

"Seriously  !"  said  bis  Grace.  "Wberefore  not?  I  only  wait  to 
know  wbat  your  serious  business  may  be." 

'*  In  a  Word,  my  lord,  from  Chiffinch's  refusal  to  see  me,  and  some 
yain  calls  wbich  I  bave  made  at  your  Grace's  mansion,  I  am  afraid 
eitber  that  our  plan  bas  miscarried,  or  that  there  is  some  intention  to 
exclude  me  from  tbe  furtber  conduct  of  the  matter."  Christian  pro- 
nounced  these  words  with  considerable  empbasis. 

•*  That  were  folly,  as  well  as  treachery,"  retumed  the  Duke,  **  to 
exclude  from  tbe  spoil  tbe  yery  engineer  wbo  conducted  tbe  attack. 
But  hark  ye,  Christian — I  am  sorry  to  teil  bad  news  witbout  pre- 
paration;  but  as  you  insist  on  knowing  tbe  worst,  and  are  not 
asbamed  to  suspect  your  best  friends,  out  it  must  come.  Your  niece 
left  Chiffincb's  bouse  the  moming  before  yesterday." 

Cbristian  staggered,  as  if  he  bad  received  a  severe  blow ;  and  tbe 
blbod  ran  to  bis  feice  in  such  a  current  of  passion,  that  the  Duke 
concluded  he  was  Struck  witb  an  apoplexy.  But,  exerting  tbe  extra- 
ordinary  oommand  which  be  could  maintain  under  tbe  most  trying 
drcumstances,  be  said,  witb  a  voice  tbe  composure  of  wbich  bad  an 
unnatural  contrast  with  tbe  alteration  of  bis  countenance,  **  Am  I  to 
oonclude  that,  in  leaving  tbe  protection  of  the  roof  in  whicb  I  placed 
her,  tbe  girl  bas  found  «heiter  nnder  tbat  of  yowr  Qttftfc^V* 
2  a 
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^  Mj  bieeding  is  too  piain  to  tindentand  ends  of  plajhonie 
my  lordy*'  said  the  Golonel,  Bnllenly.    "Has  your  Qrace  no  other 
Service  to  oommand  me  ?" 

«  Non&— ooly  I  am  told  yoa  haye  published  a  nanatiye  conoeming 
thePloe» 

'<  What  Bhoold  ail  me,  my  lord?"  eaid  the  Colonel ;  **  I  hope  I  am 
a  witness  as  competent  as  any  that  has  yet  appeared  ?" 

"Truly,  I  think  so  to  the  füll,"  said  the  Duke;  *'andit  would 
haye  been  hard,  when  so  much  profitable  mischief  was  going,  if  so 
ezcellent  a  Protestant  as  yourseli  had  not  come  in  for  a  share.^ 

"  I  came  to  take  your  Qrace's  commands,  not  to  be  the  objeet  of 
your  wit,"  said  the  Colonel. 

^'Gallantly  spoken,  most  resolute  and  most  immaculate  Golond! 
As  you  are  to  be  on  füll  pay  in  my  Service  for  a  month  to  come,  I 
pray  your  acceptance  of  this  purse,  for  contingents  and  equipments^ 
and  you  shall  have  my  instructions  from  time  to  time." 

**They  shall  be  punctually  obeyed,  my  lord,"  said  the  Colonel;  **I 
know  the  duty  of  a  subaltem  officer.'  I  wish  your  Qrace  a  good 
morning.** 

So  saying,  he  pocketed  the  purse,  without  either  affecting  hesita- 
tion  or  ezpressing  gratitude,  but  merely  as  a  part  of  a  transaetion  in 
the  regulär  way  of  business,  and  stalked  from  the  apartment  with  the 
same  sullen  gravity  which  marked  his  entrance.  **  Now  there  goes 
a  scoundrel  after  my  own  heart/'  said  the  Duke ;  '*  a  robber  from  his 
cradle,  a  murderer  since  he  could  hold  a  knife,  a  profound  hypocrite 
in  religion,  and  a  worse  and  deeper  hypocrite  in  honour — ^woold  seil 
his  soul  to  the  devil  to  accomplish  any  villainyi  and  would  eut  the 
throat  of  his  brother,  did  he  dare  to  give  the  villainy  he  had  so 
acted  its  right  name.  Now  why  stand  you  amazed,  good  Master 
Jemingham,  and  look  on  me  as  you  would  on  some  monster  of  Ind, 
when  you  had  paid  yonr  Shilling  to  see  it,  and  were  staring  ontyour 
pennyworth  with  your  eyes  as  round  as  a  pair  of  spectadest  Wink, 
man,  and  save  them,  and  then  let  thy  tongue  untie  the  mystery.'' 

**  On  mv  Word,  my  Lord  Duke,''  answered  Jemingham,  "  since  I 
am  compelled  to  speak,  I  can  only  say  that  the  longer  I  live  with 
your  Qrace,  I  am  the  more  at  a  loss  to  fathom  your  motivea  of  action. 
Others  lay  plans  either  to  attain  profit  or  pleasure  by  their  execntion; 
but  your  Qrace's  delight  ia  to  counteract  your  own  schemes,  when  in 
the  very  act  of  Performance ;  like  a  child — forgive  me — ^that  breaks 
its  favourite  toy,  or  a  man  who  should  set  fire  to  the  hoose  he  has 
half  bmlt.** 

*'  And  why  not,  if  he  wanted  to  warm  his  hands  at  the  blaze  i"  laid 
the  Duke. 

**Aj,  my  lord,"  replied  his  dependant ;  **  but  what  ii^  in  doing  so, 
he  should  burn  his  fingers?  My  lord,  it  is  one  of  your  noblest 
qualiti^s,  that  you  will  sometimes  listen  to  the  truth  withont  taking 
offence;  but  were  it  otherwise,  I  could  not^  at  this  moment,  hdp 
speaking  out  at  every  risk." 

*<  Well,  say  on,  I  can  bear  it,"  said  the  Duke,  throwing  himself  into 
an  eaGry-chair,  and  using  bis  toothpick  with  graceful  indifference  and 
eguanimity ;  "  I  love  to  heai  -wViaX  «aO^i  ^\«^«l^  v^  Wlou  art  think 
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of  the  prooeedingB  of  os  who  are  of  the  pure  porcelain  claj  of  the 
earth." 

'*  In  the  name  of  Heaven^  my  lord,  let  me  then  ask  jou,"  said 
Jemingham,  ''what  merit  you  Claim,  or  what  advantage  you  expect, 
froin  having  embroiled  everything  in  which  yon  are  concemed  to  a 
degree  which  equals  the  chaos  of  the  blind  old  Boundhead's  poem 
which  your  Grace  ia  so  fond  of  1  To  begin  with  the  King.  In  spite 
of  good  humour,  he  will  be  incensed  at  your  repeated  riTalry.*' 

**  His  Majesty  defied  me  to  it." 

'*  Yon  have  lost  all  hopes  of  the  Isle  by  quarrelling  with  Christian." 

"  I  have  ceased  to  care  a  farthing  about  it,"  replied  the  Duke. 

''In  Christian  himself,  whom  yon  have  insnlted,  and  to  whose 
ÜEunily  yon  intend  dishonour,  you  have  lost  a  sagacious,  artfnl^  and 
cool-headed  instniment  and  adherent/'  said  the  monitor. 

"Poor  Jeminghaml"  answered  the  Duke;  '*  Christian  would  say 
as  much  for  thee,  I  doubt  not,  wert  thou  diecarded  to-morrow.  It  is 
the  common  error  of  such  tools  as  you  and  he  to  think  themselves 
indispensable.  As  to  his  famüy,  what  was  never  honoorable  cannot 
be  dishononred  by  any  connezion  with  my  honse." 

"  I  say  nothing  of  Chiffinch/'  said  Jemingham,  **  offended  as  he 
will  be  when  he  learns  why,  and  by  whom,  his  scheme  has  been 
ruined,  and  the  lady  spirited  away — ^he  and  his  wife,  I  say  nothing 
of  them." 

**  You  need  not,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  for  were  they  even  fit  persona 
to  speak  to  me  about,  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth  has  bargained  for 
their  disgrace." 

"  Then  this  bloodhound  of  a  Colonel,  as  he  calls  himself,  your 
Grace  cannot  even  lay  him  on  a  quest  wluch  is  to  do  you  Service,  but 
you  must  do  him  such  indignity  at  the  same  time,  as  he  will  not  fall 
to  remember,  and  be  sure  to  fly  at  your  throat  should  he  ever  have  an 
opportunity  of  tuming  on  you.'' 

'*  I  will  take  care  he  has  none,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  yours, 
Jemingham,  is  a  low-lived  apprehension.  Beat  your  spaniel  heartily 
if  you  would  have  him  under  command.  Ever  let  your  agents  see 
you  know  what  they  are,  and  prize  them  accordingly.  A  rogue,  who 
must  needs  be  treated  as  a  man  of  honour,  is  apt  to  get  above  his 
work.  Enough,  therefore,  of  your  advice  and  censure,  Jerningham ; 
we  differ  in  every  particular.  Were  we  both  engineers,  you  would 
spend  your  iife  in  watching  some  old  woman's  wheel,  which  spins 
flax  by  the  ounce ;  I  must  be  in  the  midst  of  the  most  varied  and 
eounteraoting  machinery,  regulating  checks  and  counter-checks, 
balancing  weights,  proving  Springs  and  wheels,  directing  and  Con- 
trolling a  hundred  combined  powers." 

**  And  your  fortune,  in  the  meanwhilel"  said  Jemingham; '' pardon 
this  last  hint,  my  lord." 

'<  My  fortune,"  said  the  Duke,  "  is  too  vast  to  be  hurt  by  a  pett> 
wound ;  and  I  have,  as  thou  knowest,  a  thousand  salves  in  störe  for 
the  Scratches  and  scars  which  it  sometimes  receives  in  greasing  my 
machinery." 

'*  Your  Grace  does  not  mean  Dr.  Wilderhead's  powder  of  projec- 
tion  ?" 
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«  My  breeding  ü  top  pUfai  to  mdmtaa?     ^^^  ^^^ ,» 
my  lord,"  eaid  the  CoIoiiaI,  iullaiilj.    •^     ^ 
Service  to  command  mel*  aland  wooda  V* 

"  None— only  I  am  told  yoa  liaife  -    __«  viddUä,  both  cheat  and 

tbePlot"»  _    , 

«  What  shonld  all  mfl^  my  lor    ^  ^£       ^  j^^l^l^  manaion-lioTiBer 

a  witness  as  oompetent  aa  an^ 

«Truly,  I  think  lO  to  t>  jj^^  pl^>g  ^  bubble.  I am eick of  t\ie 
have  been  haid,  wban  ao  ^^^  g^^j^  replace  our  old  alcoves,  allevs, 
excellent  a  Eroteatan*^  ^  garden  and  a  new  palace." 

« I  came  to  taJM  TJi  be  to  waste,  not  to  improve  your  fortune," 
yonrwit,"  laid  iHf  ^  "•'^ 

«  Qallantly  ■T^^addy  apirit  that  thou  art,  thou  hast  forgot  tte 
Ab  yoa  aie  to  ^^  ^f  aU—the  South  Sea  Fißheries— their  stock  ia 
pry  your  afjj;;5j^^^y^    p^|.  ^^.^^  ^  the  AUey,  and  teU  old 

.Z?*  j^l^  /20,000  for  me.    Forgive  me,  Plutus,  I  forgot  to 

••Thv£^/>^a  thy  shrine,  and  yet  expected  thy  favours!    Fly 

^®^>^^^iSmgham— for  thy  life,  for  thv  life,  for  thy  life I^f 

""^  ^i^äB  and  eyes  nplifted,  Jemingham  left  the  apartment; 

/jßf^nüe,  without  thinking  a  moment  fnrther  on  old  oi  new 

-^j^|L-^n  the  friendship  he  had  formed,  or  the  enmity  he  had 

^^Sr^^  the  beauty  whom  he  had  carried  off  from  her  natural 

f^^iffBf  as  well  as  from  her  lover — or  on  the  monarch  against 

/Jl^l^lhe  had  placed  himself  in  riyalship — sat  down  to  calculate 

^^a»  ^th  all  the  zeal  of  Demoivre,  tired  of  the  drudgery  in  half- 

^our,  and  refused  to  see  the  zealous  agent  whom  he  had  em- 

fjoyed  in  the  city,  because  he  was  busily  engaged  in  writing  a  new 

liffipoon. 


CHAPTER    XXXIX. 

Ah  1  changefal  head,  and  fickle  heart  I 

Frogrea»  of  DiaeofUetiL 

No  event  is  more  ordinary  in  narratives  of  this  nature  than  the 
abduction  of  the  female  on  whose  fate  the  interest  is  supposed  to 
tum ;  but  that  of  Alice  Bridgenorth  was  thus  far  particular,  that  she 
was  spirited  away  by  Üie  Duke  of  Buckingham,  more  in  contradic* 
tion  than  in  the  riyalry  of  passion ;  and  that»  as  he  made  his  firat 
addresaes  to  her  at  Chiffinch's,  rather  in  the  spirit  of  rivalry  to  hia 
Sovereign  than  from  any  strong  impression  which  her  beauty  ihad 
made  on  his  affections,  so  he  had  formed  the  sudden  plan  of  spiriting 
her  away  by  means  of  his  dependants,  rather  to  perplex  Christian, 
the  King,  Chithnch,  and  all  concemed,  than  because  he  had  any 
particular  desire  for  her  society  at  his  own  mansion.  Indeed,  so  fu 
was  this  from  beiug  the  case,  that  his  Qrace  was  rather  surprised 

t  Btook-Jobhlnir,  u  it  f s  c-alled— that  is.  dealing  in  shares  of  monopolles.  patents,  and 
Jolnt-stook  cumpKuU'S  of  every  destcription— was  at  least  as  common  in  Charles  Il.'i 
Uiue  a«  our  owii ;  and  as  tha  exeräM  of  ingenuity  in  this  way  prouiised  a  road  to 
ifM/f/i  Mrilbiiut  the  necesalty  ot  VnOMilrj,  \\.  "Kaa  \Vx«n.  much  pursued  by  dissolat« 
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delighted  with  the  Bncceas  of  the  enterprue  wbich  had  made 

inmate  there,  althoogh  it  is  probable  be  migbt  bave  tbiown 

*  into  an  uncontiollable  passion  bad  be  leamed  its  miscarriage 

^  its  Buccess. 

four  boois  bad  passed  oyer  since  be  bad  retumed  to  bis 

>efore,  notwitbstanding  sundry  bints  from  Jemingbam, 

u  determine  on  tbe  exertion  necessary  to  pay  bis  fair 

*  and  tben  it  was  witb  tbe  internal  relactance  of  one 

w  ^  be  stirred  from  indolence  by  novelty. 

«der  wbat  made  me  plague  myself  about  tbis  wencb/'  said 
.*ad  doom  myself  to  encounter  all  tbe  bysterical  rbapsodies  of  a 
^antry  Pbillis,  witb  ber  bead  stuffed  witb  ber  grandmotbor's  lessons 
about  yirtue  and  tbe  Bible-book,  wben  tbe  finest  and  best-bred 
women  in  town  ma^  be  bad  upon  more  easj  terms.  It  is  a  pity  one 
eannot  mount  tbe  victor's  car  of  triumpb  witbout  baving  a  victory  to 
boast  of ;  yet,  faitb,  it  is  wbat  most  of  our  modern  gallants  do, 
tbougb  it  would  not  become  Buckingbam.  Well,  I  must  see  ber/' 
he  eoncluded,  '*  tbougb  it  were  but  to  rid  tbe  bouse  of  ber.  Tbe 
Portsmoutb  will  not  bear  of  ber  being  set  at  liberty  near  Charles,  so 
mach  is  sbe  afraid  of  a  new  fair  seducing  tbe  old  sinner  from  bis 
•Uegiance.  So  bow  tbe  girl  is  to  be  disposed  of — ^for  I  sball  bave 
little  fancy  to  keep  ber  bere,  and  sbe  is  too  wealtby  to  be  sent  down 
to  Oliefden  as  a  bousekeeper — is  a  matter  to  be  tbougbt  on.'' 

He  tben  called  for  such  a  dress  as  migbt  set  off  ms  natural  good 
mien — a  compliment  wbicb  be  considered  as  due  to  bis  own  merit; 
for  88  to  anytbing  fartber,  be  went  to  pay  bis  respects  to  bis  fair 
piriaoner  witb  almost  as  little  zeal  in  tbe  cause,  as  a  gaUant  to  figbt  a 
dnel  in  wbicb  be  bas  no  warmer  interest  tbcm  tbe  maintenance  of 
his  repntation  as  a  man  of  bonour. 

Tbe  set  of  anartments  consecrated  to  tbe  nse  of  tbose  favourites 
who  occasionally  made  Buckingbam's  mansion  tbeir  place  of  abode, 
and  who  were,  so  far  as  liberty  was  concemed,  often  required  to 
observe  tbe  regulations  of  a  convent,  were  separated  from  tbe  rest  of 
the  Dükers  extensive  mansion.  He  lived  in  tbe  age  wben  wbat  was 
called  gallantry  warranted  tbe  most  atrocious  actions  of  deceit  and 
'violence;  as  may  be  best  illustrated  by  tbe  catastropbe  of  an  un- 
fortunate  actress,  wbose  beauty  attracted  tbe  attention  of  tbe  last  De 
Yere,  Earl  of  Oxford.  Wbile  ber  yirtue  defied  bis  seductions,  be 
niined  ber  under  colour  of  a  mock  marriage,  and  was  rewarded  for  a 
saccess  wbicb  occasioned  tbe  deatb  of  bis  victim,  by  tbe  geneml 
applause  of  tbe  men  of  wit  and  gallantry  wbo  filled  tbe  dniwing- 
loom  of  Charles. 

Buckingbam  bad  made  p^royisions  in  tbe  interior  of  bis  ducal 
mansion  for  exploits  of  a  similar  nature ;  and  tbe  set  of  apartments 
wbicb  he  now  yisited  were  altemately  used  to  confine  tbe  reluctant, 
and  to  accommodate  tbe  willing. 

Being  now  destined  for  tbe  former  purpose,  the  key  was  deliyered 
to  tbe  Duke  by  a  booded  and  soectacled  old  lady,  wbo  sat  reading  a 
devont  book  in  tbe  outer  ball  wbicb  divided  tbese  apartments 
(nsually  called  the  Nunnery)  from  tbe  rest  of  the  bouse.  Tbis 
Cflcpenenced  dowager  acted  es  mistreaa  ot  X\v^  Q«x«iaQTA«&  ^t^  ^^>!^ 
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occaflions,  and  Wai  the  tnuty  depoeitary  of  more  intrigaM  than  wäre 
known  to  anj  dozen  of  her  woruiipfal  calling  beddes. 

^  Ab  sweet  a  linne V  she  said^  as  she  nndid  the  ontward  door,  ^  as 
ever  snng  in  a  cage." 

**  I  was  a&aid  she  might  have  been  more  for  moping  than  for 
eiiiging,  Dowlas,"  said  the  Duke. 

**  TUl  yeflterdaj  she  was  so,  please  jova  Grace/'  answered  Dowlas; 
**  or,  to  speak  sooth,  tili  early  this  moming,  we  heard  of  nothing  bat 
LachrjmsQ.  Bat  the  air  of  yoor  noble  Grace's  hoose  is  fayourable  to 
singing-birds ;  and  to-day  matters  have  been  a-mach  mended.'' 

*'  'Tis  sndden,  dame,"  said  the  Dake ;  *'  and  'tis  something  stränge, 
considering  that  I  have  never  visited  her,  that  the  prettj  trembler 
shoald  have  been  so  soon  reconeiled  to  her  fate.'' 

*^  Ah,  yoar  Grace  has  sach  magic,  that  it  commanicates  itself  to 
jour  very  walls;  as  wholesome  scripture  says,  Exodus  first  and 
seventh,  *  It  cleaveth  to  the  walls  and  the  door-posts.' " 

**  Yoa  are  too  partial,  Dame  Dowlas,"  said  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham. 

*'  Not  a  Word  bat  trath,''  said  the  dame ;  '*  and  I  wish  I  may  be  an 
oatcast  from  the  fold  of  the  lambs,  bat  I  think  this  damsel's  very 
frame  has  changed  since  she  was  nnder  yonr  Grace's  root  Methinks 
she  hath  a  lighter  form,  a  finer  step,  a  moie  displayed  ankle — ^I 
cannot  teil,  bat  I  think  there  is  a  change.  Bat,  lack-a^^y,  yonr 
Grace  knows  I  am  as  old  as  I  am  tras^,  and  that  my  eyes  waz 
something  nncertain." 

'*  Especially  when  yoa  wash  them  with  a  cap  of  canary,  Dame 
Dowlas,'^  answered  the  Dake,  who  was  aware  that  temperance  was 
not  amongst  the  cardinal  virtnes  whieh  were  most  familiär  to  the  cid 
lady's  practice. 

**Was  it  canary,  yoar  Grace  said?  Was  it  indeed  with  canazy 
that  yoar  Grace  should  have  eapposed  me  to  have  washed  my  eyes?'' 
said  the  ofifended  matron.  **  I  am  sorry  that  yonr  Grace  shoald  know 
me  no  better." 

^*  I  crave  yonr  pardon,  dame,"  said  the  Dake,  shaking  aside,  fluti« 
dionsly,  the  grasp  which,  in  the  eamestness  of  her  exculpation, 
Madam  Dowlas  had  clatched  upon  bis  sleeve.  "  I  crave  yonr  pardon. 
Your  nearer  approach  has  convinced  me  of  my  erroneons  imputation. 
I  shoald  have  said  nantz,  not  canary." 

So  saying,  he  walked  forward  into  the  inner  apartments»  which 
were  fitted  np  with  an  air  of  volaptaons  mägnificence. 

**  The  dame  said  true,  however,''  said  the  prond  deviser  anu  pro- 
prietor  of  the  splendid  mansion.  '*A  conntry  Phillis  micht  well 
reconcile  herseif  to  sach  a  prison  as  this,  even  withont  a  skilral  bird- 
fancier  to  tonch  a  bird-call.  Bat  I  wonder  where  she  can  be,  thii 
rnral  Phidele.  Is  it  poAsible  sbe  can  have  retreated,  like  a  despair- 
ing  commandant,  into  her.bed-chamber,  the  very  citadel  of  the  plaee^ 
withont  even  an  attempt  to  defend  the  ontwork^?" 

As  he  made  this  reflection,  he  passed  thongh  an  antechamber  and 
little  eating  parlonr,  exqnisitely  fnrnished,  and  hang  with  excellent 
paintings  of  the  Yenetian  sehooL 
Beyond  these  lay  a  witlidiamn%-v>0Tii)^\.\A^  u^  in  «  atyle  of  still 
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more  stndied  elegance.  The  Windows  were  darkened  with  painted 
glaM^  of  snoli  a  deep  and  licli  ooloar  as  made  the  mid-daj  beams, 
which  foond  their  waj  into  the  apartment,  Imitate  the  rieh  coloars 
of  snnset;  and,  in  the  celebiated  expreasion  of  the  poet»  ''tanght 
light  to  coonterfeit  a  gloom." 

Backingham's  feelings  and  taste  had  been  too  much,  and  too  often^ 
and  too  readily  gratified,  to  permit  him,  in  the  general  case,  to  be 
easily  acceeeible,  eren  to  those  pleasnres  which  it  had  been  the 
bofiiness  of  his  life  to  poisne.    The  hackneyed  voluptuaryis  like  the 

iaded  epieure,  the  mere  listlessness  of  whose  appetite  becomes  at 
ength  a  snfficient  penalty  for  having  made  it  the  principal  object  of 
his  enjoyment  and  cnltivation.  Yet  novelty  has  always  some  charms, 
and  ancertainty  has  moie. 

The  donbt  how  he  was  to  bie  received — ^the  change  of  mood  which 
his  prisoner  was  said  to  have  evinced — ^the  cnriosity  to  know  how 
such  a  creatnre  as  Alice  Bridgenorth  had  been  described  was  likely 
to  bear  herself  under  the  circumstances  in  which  she  was  so  nnex- 
pectedly  placed^  had  npon  Bnckingham  the  effect  of  exciting  unasual 
interest  On  ms  own  part,  he  had  none  of  those  feelings  of  anxiety 
with  which  a  man,  even  of  the  most  vulgär  mind,  comes  to  the 
presence  of  the  female  whom  he  wishes  to  please,  far  lese  the  more 
refined  sentiments  of  love^respect,  desire,  and  awe  with  which  the  more 
refined  lover  approaches  the  beloved  object.  He  had  been,  to  use  an 
expressive  French  phrase,  too  completely  hlas^,  even  from  his  earliest 
youth,  to  permit  hmi  now  to  experience  the  animal  eagerness  of  the 
one,  far  less  the  more  sentimental  pleasures  of  the  other.  It  is  no 
small  aggravation  of  this  jaded  and  uncomfortable  State  of  mind, 
that  the  volnptuary  cannot  renounce  the  pursuits  with  which  he  is 
satiated,  but  must  continue,  for  his  character's  sake,  or  from  the  mere 
force  of  habit,  to  take  all  the  toll,  fatigue,  and  danger  of  the  chase, 
while  he  has  so  little  real  interest  in  the  termination. 

Buckingham,  therefore,  feit  it  due  to  his  reputation,  as  a  suocessful 
hero  of  intrigue,  to  pay  his  addresses  to  Alice  Bridgenorth  with  dis- 
sembled  eagerness ;  and  as  he  opened  the  door  of  the  inner  apart- 
ment, he  paused  to  consider  whether  the  tone  of  gallantry,  or  that  of 
passion,  was  fittest  to  use  on  the  occasion.  This  delay  enabled  him 
to  hear  a  few  notes  of  a  lute,  touched  with  exquisite  skiU,  and 
accompanied  by  the  still  sweeter  strains  of  a  female  voice,  which, 
without  executing  any  complete  melody,  seemed  to  sport  itself  in 
rivalship  of  the  silver  sounds  of  the  Instrument. 

*^  A  creatnre  so  well  edncated,"  said  the  Duke,  "  with  the  sense 
she  is  said  to  possess,  would,  rustio  as  she  is,  laugh  at  the  assumed 
rants  of  Oroondates.  It  is  the  vein  of  Dorimont — once,  Bucking- 
ham, thine  own — that  must  here  do  the  feat,  besides  that  the  part  is 
easier." 

So  thinking,  he  entered  the  room  with  that  easy  grace  which 
characterised  the  gay  courtiers  among  whom  he  flourished,  and 
approached  the  fair  tenant,  whom  he  found  seated  near  a  table 
covered  with  books  and  music,  and  having  on  her  left  band  the  large 
half-opened  casement,  dim  with  stained  glass,  admitting  only  a 
doubtful  li>?ht  into  this  lordly  retiring-xoom,  v«\Ä!Ött.^>K»Ä%  ^Näol  "^^ 
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riebest  tapestry  of  the  Gbbelines,  and  omamented  with  piles  of 
China  and  splendid  mirrors,  seemed  like  a  bower  baut  för  a  pnnce 
to  receive  his  bride. 

The  splendid  dress  of  the  inmate  corresponded  with  the  taste  of 
the  apartment  which  she  occnpied,  and  partook  of  the  Oriental  cos- 
tume  which  the  much-admired  Eoxalana  had  then  brooght  into 
fashion.  A  slender  foot  and  ankle,  which  escaped  from.  me  wide 
trouser  of  richly  omamented  and  embioidered  olne  satin,  was  the 
only  part  of  her  person  distinctly  seen ;  the  rest  wasenveloped,  from 
head  to  foot,  in  a  long  veil  of  silver  ganze,  which,  like  a  feathery  and 
light  mist  on  a  beantiful  landscape,  snffered  you  to  perceive  that  what 
it  concealed  was  rarely  lovely,  yet  induced  the  imagination  evea  to 
enhance  the  charms  it  shadecL  Such  part  of  the  dress  as  oould  be 
discovered  was,  like  the  veil  and  the  troosers,  in  the  Oriental  taste ; 
a  rieh  turban  and  splendid  caftan  were  rather  indicated  thao.  dia- 
tinguished  throngh  the  folds  of  the  former.  The  whole  attire  aigoed 
at  ieast  coquetry  on  the  part  of  a  fair  one,  who  mnst  have  expected, 
from  her  Situation,  a  visitor  of  some  pretension ;  and  induced  JBaek- 
ingham  to  smile  intemally  at  Chnstian's  account  of  the  eztrams 
simplicity  and  purity  of  his  niece. 

He  approached  the  lady  en  ca/vaMer,  and  addressedher  with  the  tir 
of  being  conscious,  while  he  acknowledged  his  offences,  that  his  oon- 
descending  to  do  so  formed  a  sufficient  apolocy  for  them.  ^Eur 
Mistress  Alice,"  he  said,  '*  I  am  sensible  how  deeply  I  ought  to  0OB 
for  pardon  for  the  mistaken  zeal  of  my  eervants,  who,  seeing  yoa 
deserted  and  exposed  without  protection  during  an  unlocky  «tot. 
took  it  upon  them  to  bring  you  under  the  roof  of  one  who  wonll 
expose  his  life  rather  than  snffer  you  to  sustain  a  momenfa  anzietj. 
Was  it  my  fault  that  those  around  me  should  have  judged  it  neeet- 
sary  to  interfere  for  your  preservation?  or  that,  aware  of  the  inteEMt 
I  must  take  in  you,  they  have  detained  you  tili  I  could  myaeli^  in 
personal  attendimce,  receive  your  commands.?'' 

"  That  attendance  has  not  been  speedily  rendered,  my  lozd,'  M^ 
swered  the  lady.  **  I  have  been  a  pnsoner  for  two  days — ^negleetedi 
and  left  to  the  charge  of  menials." 

"How  say  you,  lady?  Neglectedl'^  exclaimed  the  Duke.  ^By 
Heaven,  if  the  best  of  my  household  has  failed  in  his  duty,  I  wiU 
discard  him  on  the  instant  I'' 

"  I  complain  of  no  lack  of  courtesy  from  your  servants,  my  locd,' 
she  replied;  "but  methinks  it  had  been  but  complaisant  in  the 
Duke  himself  to  explain  to  me  earlier  wherefore  he  has  had  Üb» 
boldness  to  detain  me  as  a  State  prisoner.'' 

« And  can  the  divine  Alice  doubt,"  said  Buckingham,  *'  that,  had 
time  and  space,  those  cruel  enemies  to  the  flight  of  passion,  given 
permission,  the  instant  in  which  you  crossed  your  vassal's  threshold 
had  Seen  its  devoted  master  at  your  feet,  who  hath  thought^  since  he 
saw  you,  of  nothing  but  the  charms  which  that  fatal  moming  placed 
before  him  at  Chiffinch's  ?" 

**  I  understand,  then,  my  lord/'  said  the  lady,  **  that  you  have  been 
absent,  and  have  had  no  part  in  the  restraiut  which  has  been 
exercised  upon  me  t" 
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**  Abseilt  on  the  King's  command,  lady,  and  employed  in  the  dis- 
charge  of  his  äutj,**  answered  Backingham,  withont  hesitation. 
^  What  could  I  do  f  The  moment  you  left  Chiffinch's,  his  Majesty 
commanded  me  to  the  saddle  in  snch  haste,  that  I  had  no  time  to 
change  my  satin  bnskins  for  riding-boots.t  If  iny  absence  has  occa- 
sioned  you  a  moment  of  inconvenience,  blame  the  inconsiderate  zeal 
of  those  who,  seeing  me  depart  from  London,  half-distracted  at  my 
Separation  from  yon,  were  willing  to  contribnte  their  unmannered, 
thongh  well-meant  exertions,  to  preserve  their  master  from  despair, 
by  retaining  the  fadx  Alice  within  his  reach.  To  whom,  indeed, 
could  they  have  restored  you?  He  whom  you  selected  as  yonr 
Champion  is  in  prison,  or  fled — ^your  father  absent  from  town — ^your 
nncle  in  the  north.  To  Chifi&nch's  house  you  had  expressed  your 
well-founded  aversion ;  and  what  fitter  asylum  remained  than  that 
of  your  devoted  slaTe^  where  you  must  ever  reign  a  queen  )" 

''An  imprisoned  one,**  said  the  lady.    "  I  desire  not  such  royalty.'' 

^'Alas!  how  wilfully  you  misconstrue  me!''  said  the  Duke, 
kneeling  on  one  knee;  *'and  what  right  can  you  have  to  complain 
of  a  few  hours'  gentle  restraint — ^you,  who  destine  so  many  to  hope- 
less  captivity  I  Be  merciful  for  once,  and  withdraw  that  envious 
yeil ;  &t  the  divinities  are  ever  most  cruel  when  they  deliver  their 
Oracles  from  such  clouded  recesses.  Suffer  at  least  my  rash 
band " 

**  I  will  save  your  Grace  that  unworthy  trouble/'  said  the  lady, 
haughtily ;  and,  rising  up,  she  flung  back  over  her  Shoulders  the  veil 
which  shrouded  her,  saying,  at  the  same  time,  **  Look  on  me,  my 
Lord  Duke,  and  see  if  these  be  indeed  the  charms  which  have  made 
on  your  Grace  an  Impression  so  powerfuL" 

Bnckingham  did  look ;  and  the  effect  produced  on  him  by  surprise 
was  so  streng,  that  he  rose  hastily  from  his  knee,  and  remained  lor  a 
few  seconds  as  if  he  had  been  petrified.  The  figure  that  stood  before 
him  had  neither  the  height  nor  the  rieh  shape  of  Alice  Bridgenorth ; 
and,  though  perfectly  well  made,  was  so  slightly  formed  as  to  seem 
almost  infantine.  Her  dress  was  three  or  four  short  vests  of  em- 
broidered  satin,  disposed  one  over  the  other,  of  different  colours,  or 
rather  different  ehades  of  similar  colours;  for  strong  contrast  was 
carefuUy  avoided.  These  opened  in  front,  so  as  to  show  part  of  the 
throat  and  neck,  partially  obscured  by  an  inner  covering  of  the  finest 
lace ;  over  the  uppermost  vest  was  worn  a  eort  of  mantle,  or  coat  of 
rieh  für.  A  small  but  magnificent  turban  was  carelessly  placed  on 
her  head,  from  under  which  flowed  a  profusion  of  coal-black  tresses, 
which  Cleopatra  might  have  envied.  The  taste  and  splendour  of  the 
Eastem  dress  corresponded  with  the  complexion  of  the  lad/s  face, 
which  was  brünette,  of  a  shade  so  dark  as  might  almost  have  served 
an  Indian. 

Amidst  a  set  of  features  in  which  rapid  and  keen  expression  made 
amends  for  the  want  of  regulär  beauty,  the  essential  points  of  eyes  as 
bright  as  diamonds,  and  teeth  as  white  as  pearls,  did  not  escape  the 

t  This  case  is  not  withont  precedent.  Among  the  jealousies  and  fears  expressed  by 
the  Long  Parliament,  they  insisted  mach  upon  an  agent  for  the  Eing  departing  for  the 
Contfneiit  lo  abrnptly,  that  he  had  not  time  to  change  his  court  drvss^whit«  basldns^ 
to  wit,  and  black  sllk  pantaloons— for  an  eqnipmtnt  moT«  «\A\a\A.%\A  ^:tv9<V'«^!CGL. 
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Duke  of  Backingham,  a  professed  connoisseor  in  female  chamifl.  In 
a  Word,  the  fanciful  and  Singular  female  who  thus  unexpectedly  pro* 
duced  herseif  before  him,  had  one  of  those  faces  which  are  never  seen 
without  making  an  impression;  which,  when  removed,  are  long  affcer 
remembered ;  and  for  which,  in  oor  idleness,  we  ara  tempted  to 
invent  a  hundred  histories,  that  we  maj  please  our  fancy  by  sup- 
posing  the  features  under  the  influence  of  difterent  kinds  of 
emotion.  Every  one  must  have  in  recollection  countenances  of  this 
kind,  which,  from  a  captivating  and  stimulating  originaLity  of 
expression,  abide  longer  in  the  memory,  and  are  more  aeductive  to 
the  imagination,  than  even  regulär  beauty. 

"  My  Lord  Duke/'  said  the  lady,  '*  it  seems  the  lif ting  of  my  veil 
has  done  the  work  of  magic  upon  your  Grace.  Alas,  for  the  captive 
princess,  whose  nod  was  to  command  a  vassal  so  cosüy  aa  yonr 
Qrace !  She  runs,  methinks,  no  slight  chance  of  being  tumed  out  of 
doors,  like  a  second  Cinderella,  to  seek  her  fortune  among  lackeys 
and  lightermen.'' 

**  I  am  astonished  1"  said  the  Duke.  *'  That  yillain,  Jemingham — 
I  will  have  the  scoundrel's  blood  1  ** 

''Nay,  never  abuse  Jerningham  for  the  matter,"  said  the  Un- 
known ;  "  but  lament  your  own  unhappy  engagements.  While  you, 
my  Lord  Duke,  were  posting  north  ward,  in  white  satin  buskins,  to 
toll  in  the  King's  affairs,  the  right  and  lawful  princess  sat  weeping  in 
sables  in  the  uncheered  solitude  to  which  your  absence  condemned 
her.  Two  days  she  was  discQnsolate  in  vain ;  on  the  third  came  an 
AMcan  enchantress  to  change  the  scene  for  her,  and  the  person  for 
your  Grace.  Methinks,  my  lord,  this  adventure  will  teil  but  ill, 
when  some  faithful  squire  shall  recount  er  record  the  gallanfe 
adveiitures  of  the  second  Dake  of  Buckingham." 

"  Fairly  bit,  and  bantered  to  boot,"  said  the  Duke — ^  the  monkey 
has  a  tum  for  satire,  too,  by  all  that  is  pi^pjumt$.  Hark  ye,  faxt 
princess,  how  dared  you  adventure  on  such  a  trick  as  you  have  been 
accomplice  to  1" 

*'Dare,  my  lord!"  answered  the  stranger;  ''put  the  qaestion  to 
others,  not  to  one  who  fears  nothing." 

«  By  my  faith,  I  believe  so ;  for  thy  front  is  bronzed  by  nature. 
Hark  ye  once  more,  mistress.    What  is  your  name  and  condition  1" 

«My  condition  I  have  told  you.  I  am  a  Mauritanian  aorcereat 
by  profession,  and  my  name  is  Zarah,"  replied  the  Eastem 
maiden. 

*'  But  methinks  that  face^  shape,  and  eyes,''  said  the  Duke — *^  when 
didst  thou  pass  for  a  dancing-fairy  1  Some  such  imp  thoa  wert^  not 
many  days  since." 

«  My  sister  you  may  have  seen — my  twin  eister ;  but  not  me,  my 
lord,''  answered  Zarah. 

''  Indeed,"  said  the  Duke,  ''  that  duplicate  of  thine,  if  it  was  not 
thy  very  seif,  was  possessed  with  a  dum b  spirit  as  thou  with  a  talUng 
one.  I  am  still  in  the  mind  that  you  are  the  same ;  and  that  Satan, 
always  so  powerful  with  your  sex,  had  art  enough,  on  our  foimer 
meetinff,  to  make  thee  hold  thy  tongue.** 

''  Belieye  what  you  wid  oi  it,  my  lotd,''  replied  Zarah,  **  it  eanoot 
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change  the  trath.  And  now^  my  lord,  I  bid  you  üeurewelL  Have  you 
any  comxnands  to  Mauritania?" 

*'  Tarry  a  litüe,  my  princess/'  said  the  Dake;  ''and  remember  that 
you  bave  voluntarily  entered  yourself  as  pledge  for  another,  and  are 
jostly  subjected  to  any  penalty  whicb  it  is  my  pleasure  to  exact.  None 
moBt  brave  Buckingham  with  impunity." 

<'  I  am  in  no  hurry  to  depart,  if  your  Grace  hath  any  commands 
for  me.'' 

'*  What  1  are  you  neither  a£raid  of  my  resentment  nor  of  my  love, 
fair  Zarah  V  said  the  Duke. 

**  Of  neither,  by  this  glove,"  answered  the  lady.  "  Your  resent- 
men  must  be  a  pretty  passion  indeed,  if  it  could  stoop  to  such  a 
helpless  obiect  as  I  am;  and  for  your  love — good  lack!  good  lack!" 

'*  And  why  good  lack,  with  such  a  tone  of  contempt,  lady  V*  eaid 
the  Duke,  piqued  in  spite  of  himself.  ''Think  you  Buckingham 
cannot  love,  or  has  never  been  beloved  in  retum  V* 

''  He  may  have  thought  himself  beloved/'  said  the  maiden ;  **  but 
hy  what  slight  creatures! — things  whose  heads  could  be  rendered 
giddy  by  a  playhouse  rant — whose  brains  were  only  filled  with  red- 
heeled  shoes  and  satin  baskins — and  who  run  altogether  mad  on  the 
aigumeut  of  a  George  and  a  star.'' 

'*  And  are  there  no  such  frail  fair  ones  in  your  climate,  most  scom- 
fol  princess  V  said  the  Duke. 

<<  There  are,**  said  the  lady ;  '*  but  men  rate  them  as  parrots  and 
monkeys — thiiigs  without  either  sense  or  soul,  head  or  heart.  The 
neamess  we  bear  to  the  sun  has  purified,  while  it  strengthens,  our 
passions.  The  icicles  of  your  frozen  climate  shall  as  soon  hammer 
not  bars  into  ploughshares  as  shall  the  foppery  and  foUy  of  your 
pretended  gallantry  make  an  instantes  impression  on  a  breast  like 


mme." 


^  You  speak  like  one  who  knows  what  passion  is,''  said  the  Duke. 
"  Sit  down,  fair  lady,  and  grieve  not  that  I  detain  you.  Who  can 
consent  to  part  with  a  tongue  of  so  much  melody,  or  an  eye  of 
such  expressive  eloquence!  You  have  known,  then,  what  it  is  to 
love  r 

''  I  know — ^no  matter  if  by  ezperience,  or  through  the  report  of 
others — ^but  I  do  know  that  to  love  as  I  would  love,  would  be  to 
yield  not  an  iota  to  avarice,  not  one  inch  to  vanity,  not  to  sacrifice 
the  slightest  feeling  to  interest  or  to  ambition;  but  to  give  up  all  to 
fidelity  of  heart  and  reciprocal  affection.'' 

*'  And  how  many  women,  think  you,  are  capable  of  feeling  such 
disinterested  passion  ?" 

**  More,  bv  thousands,  than  there  are  men  who  merit  it,"  answered^ 
Zarah.  "  Alas !  how  often  do  you  see  the  female,  pale,  and  wretched, 
and  degraded,  still  following  with  patient  constancy  the  footsteps  of 
Bome  predominating  tyrant,  and  submitting  to  all  his  injustice  with 
the  endurance  of  a  faithful  and  misused  spaniel,  which  prizes  a 
look  &om  his  master,  though  the  surliest  groom  that  ever  disgraced 
humanity,  more  than  all  the  pleasures  which  the  world  besides  can 
fomish  hun  1  Think  what  jBuch  would  be  to  one  who  merited  and 
x«p«id  hu  devotion." 
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"  PerhapB  the  very  reverse,"  said  the  Duke;  "and  for  your  simile, 
J  can  see  üttle  resemblance.  I  cannot  charge  my  spaniel  with  any 
perfidy ;  but  for  my  mistresses — ^to  confess  truth,  I  must  always  be  in 
a  corsed  hurry  if  1  woold  have  the  credit  of  changing  them  before 
they  leave  me.** 

"And  they  serve  you  but  rightly,  my  lord/'  answered  the  lady; 
"  for  what  are  you  1  Nay,  frown  not ;  for  you  must  hear  the  truth 
once.  Nature  has  done  ita  part,  and  made  a  fair  outside,  and  courüy 
edncation  hath  added  its  share.  You  are  noble,  it  is  the  accident  ol 
birth — handsome,  it  is  the  caprice  of  Nature— -generous,  because  to 
give  is  more  easy  than  to  refuse — ^well  apparelled^  it  is  to  the  credit 
of  your  tailor — ^well-natured  in  the  main,  because  you  have  youth 
and  health — ^brave,  because  to  be  otherwise  were  to  be  degraded — and 
witty,  because  you  cannot  help  it." 

The  Duke  darted  a  glance  on  one  of  the  lar^e  mirrors.  "  Noble, 
and  handsome,  and  court-like,  generous,  well-attired,  good-humoured, 
brave,  and  witty !  You  allow  me  more,  madam,  than  I  have  the 
slightest  pretension  to,  and  surely  enough  to  make  my  way,  at  some 
point  at  least,  to  female  favour." 

"I  have  neither  allowed  you  a  heart  nor  a  head,**  said  Zarah, 
calmly.  "  Nay,  never  redden  as  if  you  would  fly  at  me.  I  say  not 
but  nature  may  have  given  you  both ;  but  foUy  has  confounded  the 
one,  and  selfishness  perverted  the  other.  The  man  whom  I  call 
deserving  the  name  is  one  whose  thoughts  and  exertions  aie  for 
others  rather  than  himself — ^whose  high  purpose  is  adopted  on  just 
principles,  and  never  abandoned  while  heaven  or  earth  aSords  meani 
of  accomplishing  it.  He  is  one  who  will  neither  seek  an  indirect 
advantage  by  a  specious  road,  nor  take  an  evil  path  to  gain  a  real 
good  purpose.  Such  a  man  were  one  for  whom  a  woman's  heart 
should  beat  constant  while  he  breathes,  and  break  when  he  dies." 

She  spoke  with  so  much  energy  that  the  water  sparkled  in  her 
eyes,  and  her  cheek  coloured  with  the  vehemence  of  her  feelings. 

"You  speak,"  said  the  Duke,  "as  if  you  had  ^ourself  a  heart 
which  could  pay  the  füll  tribute  to  the  merit  which  you  describe 
so  warmly." 

"And  have  I  not?"  said  she,  laying  her  band  on  her  boeom. 
"Here  beats  one  that  would  bear  me  out  in  what  I  have  said, 
whether  in  life  or  in  death !" 

"  Were  it  in  my  power/'  said  the  Duke,  who  began  to  get  farther 
interested  in  his  visitor  than  he  could  at  first  have  thought  possible-« 
"  were  it  in  my  power  to  deserve  such  futhful  attachment,  methinks 
it  should  be  my  care  to  requite  it." 

"  Your  wealth,  your  titles,  your  reputation  as  a  gallant — all  you 
possess,  were  too  little  to  merit  such  sincere  affection." 

"  Come,  fair  lady,"  said  the  Duke,  a  good  deal  piqued,  "  do  not  be 
quite  so  disdainful.  Bethink  you,  that  if  your  iove  be  as  pure  88 
coined  gold — still  a  poor  fellow  like  myself  may  offer  you  an 
equivalent  in  silver — ^the  quantity  of  my  affection  must  make  up  for 
its  quality." 

"JBut  I  am  not  carrying  my  affection  to  market,  my  lord;  and 
tberefore  I  need  none  o!  t\vft  bas^  <io\n  you  offer  in  change  for  it" 
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biw  da  I  know  that,  mjr  fairwt  1"  nid  tha  Dnka.    "Thia  u  the 

i  of  Papho« — 70a  bay»  invsded  it,  witb  what  pnrpoM  yon  baU 

';  bot  I  think  wilb  none  eonüttent  with  yonr  praBent  Msmnp- 

11  omelty.    Come,  come — e^«a  tbat  are  so  intall^eiit  caa  üugh 

daUght,  OB  well  aa  gleam  witb  acom  and  anger.    Ton  an  hera  a 

}IL  Cnpid's  manor,  and  I  laiut  leize  od  yon  in  nama  of  tha  daity." 

lo  00t  think  of  toDchüig  ma,  mj  lord,"  Mid  tbe  lodj.   "  Apptouib 

ot,  if  ;ou  would  hope  to  leara 

nipoBe  of  mj-  being  here.     Yout 

I  maj  aappoM  yonnelf  a  Solomoa 

i  pleaae;  Dut  I  am  no  travelliog 

•aa,  come  from  diatant  olimea^ 

■  to  flatter  yonr  pride  or  wonder 

It  glory." 

,  defianca,  by  Jnpiteil"  taid  tha 

on  mi^taka  tba  ligiuL'*  Said  tba 

k  ladjre;"  "I  came  not  bare 

nt  takiiw  anffident  precaationB 

^ratreat." 

QU  mouth  it  bravalj,"  aaid  tha 

;  "  bnt  nevei  fortreai  Kt  boaBted 

laouicBü  bnt  the  garrison  bad 

thooghts  of  anirendsT.    Tbos  I 

the  fint  pArallel." 

ay  had  oeen  hitherto  divided 

weh  other  hy  a  long  nanow 

wkioh,  placed  in  tbe  leceaa  of 
■K«  oaiement  «e  haye  men- 
1,  nad  fcarmad  a  «ort  of  barriar 
e  üdr'B  aide,  agBinst  the  adyen- 
B  'giulant  'Fiie  Duke  went 
y  to  ramove  it  BS  ha  apake; 
Lttentive  to  all  hia  motions,  bis 
t  iuBtantly  daited  thtong;h  the 
>pen  Window. 

ckingham  nttered  a  ory  oF  honor 
lorprise,  having  uo  donbt,  at 
thikt  aha  bad  practpit«t«d  her- 
THa  a  height  of  at  leoat  foncteen 

tot  so  lax  the   Window  was 
it  from  the  ground.     Bat  when 
cnng  to  the  Bpot,  he  peroeiTed, 
I  astoniBhmant,  that  she  had  sffeetad  her  descent  with  eqnal 
f  aad  aafety, 

a  oaleida  of  this  stately  mansion  was  decorsted  with  a  qnantity 
Tii^,  in  the  mixed  Btata,  betwixt  the  Gothic  and  Otaeiaa  style^ 
1  marks  the  age  of  Elizabeth  and  her  eacceiaoF;  and  thongh  tha 
••med  a  snipriBing  one,  the  projectiooa  of  theaa  oniamentB  wen 
lent  to  afford  footing  to  a  craatai«  so  Ught  aad  acttT^  ersn  in 
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Inflamed  alike  bj  mortification  and  CQxiomtf,  Bnddngham  at  fint 
entertained  some  thooght  of  following  her  by  the  säme  dangeroiu 
ronte,  and  had  actnally  got  upoa  the  sill  of  the  window  for  that 
purpose,  and  was  contemplating  what  might  be  bis  next  safe  moye- 
ment,  when,  from  a  neighbooring  thicket  of  shrabs,  amongst  which 
bis  yisitor  had  disappeared,  he  heard  her  chant  a  verse  of  a  comic 
songy  then  much  in  fashion,  conceming  a  despairmg  lover  who  had 
recourse  to  a  precipice — 

**  Bat  when  he  came  near, 
Beholdin^  how  steep 
The  sides  did  appear, 
And  the  bottom  how  deep ; 
Thongh  bis  snit  was  rejected. 
He  sadly  reflected, 
That  a  lover  foraaken 

A  new  loye  may  get ; 
Bat  a  neck  tbat'a  onee  broken 
Oan  neyer  be  set" 

The  Duke  ootdd  not  help  laughing,  thongh  mach  against  his  will, 
at  the  resemblance  which  me  verses  bore  to  bis  own  absurd  dtnation, 
and,  stepping  back  into  the  apartment,  desiBted  from  an  attempt 
which  might  have  proved  dangerous  as  well  as  ridiculons.  He  called 
bis  attendants  and  contented  bimaelf  with  watching  the  littla 
thicket,  nnwilling  to  tbink  that  a  female  who  had  thrown  berself  in 
a  great  measure  into  bis  way,  meant  abaolutely  to  mortify  bim  by  i 
retreat. 

That  question  was  determined  in  an  instant  A  form,  wrapped  in 
a  mantle,  with  a  sloucbed  hat  and  shadowy  plnme,  issned  from  the 
bosbes,  and  was  lost  in  a  moment  amongst  tbe  roins  of  aneient  and 
of  modern  buildings  with  which,  as  we  bave  already  stated,  the 
demesne  formerly  termed  York  Hoose  was  now  encomb^ed  in  all 
directions. 

The  Duke's  servants,  who  had  obeyed  bis  impatient  snmmons,  wwe 
hastily  di^ected  to  search  for  this  tantalising  siren  in  every  direction. 
Their  master,  in  the  meantime,  eager  and  vehement  in  every  new 

Sursoit,  but  especially  when  bis  vanity  was  piqned,  encooraged  their 
iligence  by  bribes,  and  threats,  and  commands.  All  was  in  vain. 
They  found  nothing  of  the  Mauritanian  Princess^  as  sbe  called  he^ 
seif,  but  the  turban  and  the  veil ;  both  of  which  ehe  had  leflt  in  the 
thicket,  together  with  her  satin  slippers,  which  articlea,  doubtleai^ 
sbe  had  thrown  aside  as  she  exchanged  them  for  others  Im 
remarkable. 

Finding  all  bis  search  in  vain,  tbe  Doke  of  Backingham,  after  ths 
ezample  of  spoiled  children  of  all  ages  and  stations,  gave  a  looee  to 
the  mintic  vehemence  of  passion;  and  fiercely  he  swore  vengeanee  cm 
bis  late  visitor,  whom  he  termed  by  a  thonsand  opprobrious  epiüieti^ 
of  which  the  elegant  pbrase  '' Jilt"  was  most  frequently  lepeated. 

Even  Jemin^iam,  who  knew  the  depths  and  snadows  of  hii 
master's  mood,  and  was  bold  to  fathom  them  at  almost  every  State  of 
bis  passions,  kept  out  of  bis  way  on  tbe  present  occanon;  and« 
cabineted  with  tbe  pioua  o\d  \\Qi\]AftV^^T^  declared  to  her,  over  a 
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bottle  of  ratafia,  thaL  in  his  apprehenaion,  if  his  Grace  did  not  leam 
to  put  some  contiol  on  bis  texnper,  chains,  darkness,  straw,  and 
Bedlam  would  be  the  final  doom  of  the  gifted  and  admired  Duke  of 
Backingham. 


CHAPTER    XL. 

Oontentions  fierce, 


Aidenty  and  dire,  spring  &om  no  petty  cause. 

Altnon, 

The  quarrels  between  man  and  wife  are  pioverbial;  bat  let  not 
tbese  honest  folks  think  tbat  connezions  of  a  less  permanent  nature 
are  free  from  similar  jars.  The  frolic  of  the  Duke  of  Buckinghamy 
and  the  subsequent  escape  of  Alice  Bridgenorth,  had  kindled  fierce 
dissension  in  Chiffinch's  familjr,  when,  on  his  arrival  in  town,  he 
leamed  these  two  stunning  events:  ''I  teil  you/'  he  said  to  bis 
obliging  helpmate,  who  seemed  but-little  moved  by  all  that  he  could 
say  on  the  subject,  "  that  yoor  d— d  carelessness  has  ruined  the  work 
of  years." 

**  I  think  it  is  the  twentieth  time  yoa  have  said  so,"  leplied  the 
dame ;  "  and  without  such  frequent  assurance,  I  was  qnite  ready  to 
believe  that  a  very  trifling  matter  would  overset  any  scheme  of  yours, 
howeyer  long  thought  of." 

**  How  on  earth  could  von  have  the  foUy  to  let  the  Duke  into  the 
house  when  you  expected  the  King  V  said  the  irritated  courtier. 

**  Lord  Chiffinch/'  answered  the  lady,  "  ought  not  you  to  ask  the 
porter,  rather  than  me,  that  sort  of  question  1  I  was  putting  on  my 
cap  to  receive  his  Majesty.'' 

**  With  the  address  of  a  madge-howlet,"  said  Chiffinch,  ^*  and  in  the 
meanwhile  you  gaye  the  cat  the  cream  to  keep." 

**  Lideed,  Chifinch/'  said  the  lady,  **  these  jannts  to  the  conntry 
do  render  you  excessively  vulgär !  there  is  a  brutality  about  your 
yeiy  boots !  nay,  your  muslin  ruffles,  being  somewhat  soiled,  giye  to 
your  knuckles  a  sort  of  rural  rusticity,  as  I  may  call  it.'' 

**  It  were  a  good  deed/'  muttered  Chiffinch,  ''  to  make  both  boots 
and  knuckles  bang  the  foUy  and  affectation  out  of  thee."  Then  speak- 
ing  aloud,  he  added,  like  a  üian  who  would  fain  break  off  an 
axgument,  by  eztorting  from  his  adyersary  a  confession  that  he  has 
reason  on  his  side,  '*  I  am  sure,  Kate,  you  must  be  sensible  that  our 
all  depends  on  his  Majesty's  pleasure.'' 

*'  Leaye  that  to  me,''  said  she ;  *^  I  know  how  to  pleasure  his  Majesty 
better  than  you  can  teach  me.  Do  you  think  Ms  Majesty  is  booby 
enough  to  cry  like  a  schoolboy  because  his  sparrow  has  flown  away  1 
^]fl  Majesty  has  better  taste.  I  am  surprised  at  you,  Chiffinch,"  she 
added,  drawing  herseif  up,  "  who  were  once  thought  to  know  the 
points  of  a  fine  woman,  that  you  should  have  made  such  a  roaring 
about  this  country  wench.  Why,  she  has  not  even  the  country 
quality  of  being  plump  as  a  barn-door  fowl,  but  is  more  like  a 
Donstable  lark,  that  one  must  crack  bones  and  all  if  you  would  make 
a  mouthful  of  it.    What  signifies  whence  she  camft^  ot  ^Yl^^  ^^ 
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goes  t  There  will  he  those  bebizKl  that  are  mncli  xnore  woithj  of  his 
Majesty'B  condeseending  attention,  eyen  when  the  Dnchess  oi  Porti- 
month  takes  the  fhimps.'' 

'^You  mean  yonr  neighbonr,  Mistress  Nelly/'  said  her  worthy 
helpmate ;  "  but^  Kate,  her  date  is  out.  Wit  ehe  has,  let  her  keep 
herseif  warm  with  it  in  worse  Company,  for  the  cant  of  a  gang  A 
stroUers  is  not  language  for  a  prince's  Chamber.''* 

''It  is  no  matter  what  I  mean,  or  whom  I  mean,**  said  Mn. 
Chiffinch ;  '*  but  I  teil  you,  Tom  Chiffinch,  that  you  will  find  yoor 
master  quite  consoled  ror  loss  of  the  piece  of  pmdish  jpuritanism  that 
you  would  needs  saddle  him  with ;  as  if  the  gooa  man  were  not 
plagaed  enongh  with  them  in  Parliament,  bat  you  most,  forsootb, 
brin^  them  into  his  very  bed^-chamber." 

''Well,  Kate,"  said  Chiffinch,  "if  a  man  were  to  speak  all  the 
sense  of  the  seven  wise  masters,  a  woman  would  find  nonsense  enongh 
to  overwhelm  him  with ;  so  I  shall  say  no  more,  but  that  I  would  to 
Heaven  I  may  find  the  King  in  no  worse  humour  than  you  describe 
him.  I  am  commanded  to  attend  him  down  the  river  to  the  Tower 
to-day,  where  he  is  to  make  some  survey  of  arms  and  Stores.  They 
are  clever  fellows  who  contrive  to  keep  Bowley  icom  engaging  in 
business,  for,  by  my  word,  he  has  a  tum  for  it" 

"  I  Warrant  you,"  said  Chiffinch  the  female,  noddin^  but  rather  to 
her  own  figure  reflected  from  a  mirror  than  to  her  poUtic  husband— 
''I  Warrant  you  we  will  find  means  of  occupying  him  that  will 
sufficiently  filL  up  his  time.'' 

"  On  my  honour,  Kate,"  said  the  male  Chiffinch,  "  I  find  you 
strangely  altered,  and,  to  speak  truth,  grown  most  extremely 
opinionative.  I  shall  be  happy  if  you  haye  good  reason  for  yonr 
confidence." 

The  dame  smiled  superciliously,  but  deigned  no  other  answer, 
unless  this  were  one — '^I  shall  order  a  boat  %o  go  upon  the  Thames 
to-day  with  the  royal  party.'* 

*'Take  care  what  you^do,  Kate;  there  are  none  dare  presumeso 
far  but  women  of  the  first  rank.  Duchess  of  Bolton-*«of  Buckingbam 
— of " 

'*  Who  cares  for  a  Hat  of  names  ?  why  mar  not  I  be  as  forward  as 
the  greatest  B.  amongst  yonr  string  of  them  r' 

"  Kay,  fftith,  thou  mayst  match  the  greatest  B.  in  Court  already,'' 
answered  Chif&nch ;  "  so  e'en  take  thy  own  course  of  it.  But4o  not 
let  Chaubert  forget  to  get  some  collation  ready,  and  a  wvjper  au  petU 
cowvertf  in  case  it  should  be  commanded  for  the  evening." 

"  Ay,  there  yonr  boasted  knowledge  of  Court  matters  begins  and 
ends.  Chiffincn,  Chaubert,  and  Company ;  dissolve  that  partnership, 
and  you  break  Tom  Chiffinch  for  a  courtier." 

"  Amen,  Kate,"  replied  Chiffinch ;  ^'  and  let  me  teil  you,  it  is  as 
eafe  to  rely  on  another  person's  fingers  aa  on  our  own  wit.  But  I 
must  give  Orders  for  the  water,  If  you  will  take  the  pinnace,  there 
are  the  eloth-of-gold  cushions  in  the  chapel  may  serve  to  cover  tbe 
benches  for  the  day.  They  are  never  wanted  where  they  lie^  so  yoo 
may  make  &ee  with  them  too." 

jifadam  Chiffinch  accoi^vn^^  Tcäs^gL«^  ^th  the  flotilk  which 
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«ttended  the  Eäng  on  his  Toyage  down  the  Tluunei^  mmongst  whom 
ma  the  Queen,  attended  bj  some  of  the  pnneipal  ladiee  of  uie  Court 
The  little  plump  Cleopatra,  diened  to  aa  much  advantage  as  her 
taste  could  deyiae,  and  aeated  upon  her  embroidered  cushiona  like 
Venus  in  her  shell,  negleeted  nothing  that  eSbonteTj  and  minauderie 
could  perform  to  draw  upon  heradf  some  portion  of  the  Eing's 
oheervation ;  but  Charles  was  not  in  the  yein,  and  did  not  even  pay 
her  the  slightest  pasaing  attention  of  anj  kind,  until  her  boatmen, 
having  yentured  to  approach  nearer  to  the  Queen's  bärge  than 
eüquetke  permitted,  received  a  peremptory  order  to  back  their  oars, 
and  fEkU  out  of  the  roval  prooeaaion.  Madam  ChifBuich  cried  fior  spite, 
and  transgreased  Solomon's  waming,  by  cursing  tiie  King  in  her 
heart ;  but  had  no  better  conrse  than  to  retum  to  Weatminster,  and 
direct  Chaubert^s  preparations  for  the  eyening. 

.In  the  meantime,  the  royal  bärge  paused  at  the  Tower;  and, 
aocompanied  by  a  laughing  train  of  ladiea  and  of  coartiers,  the  gay 
Monarch  made  the  echoes  of  the  old  priaon^towers  ring  with  vthe 
nnwonted  sounds  of  mirth  and  revelry.  As  they  ascended  from  the 
liver  side  to  the  centie  of  the  building,  where  the  fine  old  Keep  of 
William  the  Conqueror,  called  the  White  Tower,  predominates  over 
the  exterior  defences,  Heaven  only  knows  how  many  gallant  jeats^ 
good  or  bad,  were  run  on  the  comparison  of  his  Majesty's  state-prison 
to  that  of  Chipid,  and  what  killing  similes  were  dmwn  between  the 
ladies*  eyes  and  the  guns  of  the  fortress,  which,  spoken  with  a 
&8hionable  cong^f  and  listened  to  with  a  amile  from  a  fidr  lady, 
lozmed  the  fine  conversation  of  the  day. 

This  gay  swarm  of  flutterers  did  not,  however,  att^id  oloee  on  the 
King[s  person,  though  they  had  accompanied  him  upon  hia  party  on 
tiiie  river.  Charles,  who  often  formed  manly  and  sensible  resolu- 
tJM»i8,  though  he  was  too  easily  diverted  from  them  by  indolence  or 
pleasure,  had  some  desire  to  make  himself  personaUy  acquainted 
wiüi  the  State  of  the  military  Stores,  arms,  &c,  of  whioh  the  Tower 
was  then,  as  now,  the  magazine ;  and,  although  he  had  brought  with 
him  the  usual  number  of  his  courtiers,  only  three  or  four  attended 
him  on  thescrutiny  which  he  intended«  WhiLst,  therefore,  the  rest 
of  the  train  amused  themselyes  as  they  might  in  other  parts  of  the 
Tower,  the  King,  accompanied  by  the  Dokes  of  Buckingham, 
Ormond,  and  one  or  two  others,  walked  through  the  well-known 
hall,  in  which  is  preseryed  the  most  splended  magazine  of  arms  in 
the  World,  and  wmch»  though  far  from  exhibiting  its  present  extra- 
ordinary  State  of  perfeotion,  was  eyen  then  an  arsenal  worthy  of  the 
great  nation  to  which  it  belonged. 

.The  Duke  of  Ormond,  well  known  for  his  seryices  during  the 
Great  Ciyil  War,  was,  as  we  haye  elsewhere  noticed,  at  present  rather 
on  oold  terms  with  his  Soyereign,  who  neyertheless  asked  his  adyice 
on  many  occasions,  and  who  required  it  on  the  present  amongst 
others^  when  it  was  not  a  little  feared  that  the  FarUament,  in  their 
zeal  for  th^  Protestant  religion,  might  desire  to  take  the  magazinea  of 
arma  and  ammuniüon  under  their  own  exolusiye  orderSi  While 
Charles  sadly'hinted  at  such  a  termination  of  the  populär  jealouaies 
of  the  period,  and  discussed  with  Ormond  th«  m»ax^  c&  T«»l^3^^^^^ 
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goesi    There  will  be  thoM  behind  that  «6  nw''/         mmaeltwith 
Majesty'B  condeseending  attentloiiy  eren  whr:^  .  demeanouT  oi 

mouth  takes  the  framps."  /  >" .  «rho  chanced  to 

"You  mean  your  neighboary  lOstw  .'.'         ^s  preaent  place oi 
helpmate;  "but,  Elate,  her  date  u  c  \  y  ^ith  the  greatet 

herseif  warm  with  it  in  woiae  cor .-  *  dtrained  by  the  place 

Btrollers  is  not  language  for  a  prir  /,  and  disposed  to  affoid 

"  It  is  no  matter  what  I  r .  .    The  yarions  pieces  of 

Chiffinch ;  "  but  I  teil  YOOy  T  was  covered,  afforded  the 

master  quite  consoled  rar  lo  ^  he  insisted  upon  knowing 

you  would  needs  Baddle  a  best  remember  matters  from 

plagaed  enongli  with  *'  -^ds  at  the  least,  the  history  of  ihe 

brin)!;  them  into  bis  t  «d  anecdotes  of  the  battles  in  whicli 

**  Well|  Kate,*  i^'  x  he  old  man  obvioosly  snffered  when  he 

sense  of  the  aevet  cd  questions,  to  teil  the  legends  (often  suffi- 
to  overwhelm  h'  ^ich.  the  tradition  of  the  place  had  assigned  to 
Heayen  I  ms'  ^ar  from  floorishing  bis  partisan,  and  augmenting 
him.  I  an*  ,/^biß  voice,  as  was  and  is  the  prevailins  fashion  of 
to-daVy  w*y^C^e&rom,  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  eztort  from  him  a 
aie  de^/^^concerning  those  topics  on  which  their  information  ia 
bnsip  yj'jj&owing. 

^    ^f^  know,  my  friend,"  said  the  Doke  to  bim  at  last,  *^  1 

hf     '^  ehange  my  mind  respecting  youl    I  supposed  you  mnst 

'     t^fgr^  ^  A  Yeoman  of  the  Guaxd  since  bluff  King  Henry'a 

tf^ßXkd  ezpected  to  hear  something  from  you  about  the  Field  of 

/^oth  of  Gold — and  I  thonght  of  asking  you  the  colour  of  Anne 

^«n's  breast-knot,  which  cost  the  Pope  three  kingdoms ;  bat  I  am 

^d  you  are  bat  a  novice  in  such  recollections  of  love  and  chivaliy. 

pt  BUxe  thou  didst  not  creep  into  thy  warlike  office  from  some  dark 

^op  i^  the  Tower  Hamlets,  and  that  thou  hast  not  converted  an 

gxiJAwfal  measuring-yard  into  that  glorioas  halberd?      I  Warrant 

thou  canst  not  even  teil  one  whom  this  piece  of  antique  panoply 

pertained  tof" 

The  Duke  pointed  at  random  to  a  cuirass  which  hang  amongst 
others,  but  was  rather  remarkable  from  being  better  cleansed. 

"  I  shoald  know  that  piece  of  iron,"  said  the  warder  bluntly,  yet 
with  some  chanse  in  bis  voice ;  for  I  have  known  a  man  withinside 
of  it  who  would  not  have  endured  half  the  impertinence  I  have 
heard  spoken  to-day.** 

The  tone  of  the  old  man,  as  well  as  the  words,  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  Charles  and  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  who  were  only  two  stepa 
before  the  Speaker.  They  both  stopped,  and  tumed  round;  the 
former  saying  at  the  same  time— "How  now,  sirrah ! — what  answen 
are  these?     What  man  do  you  speak  of  ?" 

"  Of  one  who  is  none  now,"  said  the  warder,  «*  whatever  he  mar 
have  been.* 

"  The  old  man  surely  speaks  of  himsel^**  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond, 
closely  examining  the  countenance  of  the  warder,  which  he  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  tum  away.  "  I  am  sure  I  remember  these  featurea. 
Are  you  not  my  old  friend,  Major  Colebyl' 

"  I  wish  youT  Qrace*»   m^morj  V^A  \ä«dl  Uaa  accurate,"  said 
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>ld    man,    coboring   deeplf,    and    flxing    hü    eyes   on    tha 

''ing  waa  greatlf  sbocked.    "Qood  God,"  he  uid,  "th« 

■orColeby,  whojoiued  tu  with  hia  fbar  EonBaadahnndied 

1  at  Wanington !    Aad  U  thia  all  we  conld  do  fot  aa  old 

ndl" 

hed  tbick  into  tbe  old  man's  eyes  aa  he  said,  in  broken 

-niud  me,  sire ;  I  am  well  enoagh  here — a  wom-ont 

'Dg  old  armoar,     Wbere  one  old  cavalier  ia  better, 

^  'se.    I  am  B0117  youi  M^eatf  ahoiild  kuow  any- 

^rieTes  joii." 

udnesB  which  wae  a  redeeming  point  of  hü  charac- 

,  ffbile  the  old  man  was  apeaking,  took  tbe  partitan  from 

^  hu  own  band,  and  pnt  it  into  that  of  Buokingbam,  lajing, 


"  What  Colebf'B  band  baa  bome,  can  disgraee  neitber  yonn  nor 
mine — and  yoq  owe  bim  thü  atonement.  Time  haa  been  with 
him,  that,  tat  leae  piovocation,  be  wonld  bave  Uid  it  abont  yoot 

The  Dnke  bowed  deepLj,  bnt  colonred  with  leaentment,  and  took 
an  immediate  oppoitnDitf  tji  place  the  weapou  carelesalj  againat  a 
pile  of  arms.  Tbe  KiD|;  did  not  observe  a  contemptuoua  motion, 
«hieb  pethatw  wonld  not  have  pleaaed  him,  being  at  the  moment 
occnpied  wiui  the  Teteran,  wbom  he  ezbotted  to  lean  npon  him,  a« 
he  convefed  him  to  a  seat,  peimitting  no  othei  person  to  aasiat  him. 
"Beat  there,"  he  aaid,  "my  brave  old  feiend;  and  Chailea  Stewart 
mnat  be  poor  indeed  if  ;ou  weai  that  dreas  an  honr  loneer.  Yon 
look  Yerj  pale,  my  good  Coleby,  to  have  had  ao  mach  co&ni  a  few 
minutea  aince.    Se  not  vexed  at  what  RunTcinghum  «a.'j^  tin  <iu^ 
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minds  his  foUy.  You  look  worse  and  wone.  Oome,  come,  yoa  are 
too  mach  harried  bj  this  meeting.  Sit  still — do  not  rise^-^do  not 
attempt  to  kneeL  I  command  you  to  repose  younelf  tili  I  have 
made  the  round  of  theae  apartments/'  The  old  cavalier  stooped  hia 
head  in  token  of  acqoiescenoe  in  the  command  of  his  Sovereign,  bat 
he  raised  it  not  again.  The  tumultnoos  agitation  of  the  moment  had 
been  too  mach  for  spirits  whioh  had  been  long  in  a  State  of  depres- 
sion,  and  health  which  was  mach  decayed.  "When  the  King  and  hii 
attendants,  after  half-an-hoar's  absence,  retomed  to  the  spot  when 
they  had  left  the  veteran^  they  fonnd  him  dead,  and  alieady  cold,  in 
the  attitade  of  one  who  has  fallen  easily  asleep.  The  King  was 
dieadfnlly  shocked ;  and  it  was  with  a  low  and  faltering  voioe  that 
he  directed  the  body,  in  dne  time,  to  be  honoarably  buried  in  the 
Chapel  of  the  Tower.f  He  was  then  silent^  until  he  attained  the 
Steps  in  front  of  the  araenal,  where  the  party  in  attendance  upon  his 
person  began  to  assemble  at  his  approach,  along  with  some  other 
persons  of  respectable  appearance.  wnom  coriosity  had  attracted. 

''  TMs  is  dxeadfal,''  said  the  King.  **  We  mast  find  some  meaos 
of  relieving  the  distresses  and  rewarding  the  fidelity  of  our  soffering 
followersy  or  posterity  will  cry  fie  upon  our  memory." 

"Yoar  Majesty  has  had  often  such  plana  agitated  in  yoor 
Coancil,"  said  Backingham. 

"  Trne,  George/'  said  the  King.  "  I  ean  safely  say  it  is  not  my 
faalt    I  have  thought  of  it  for  veais.*' 

"  It  cannot  be  too  well  conddered,"  said  Bnokingham ;  "  beeideiy 
every  year  makes  the  task  of  lelief  easier." 

**  Ttne"  said  the  Dake  of  Ormond,  '^by  diminishing  the  nomber 
of  safferers.  Here  is  poor  old  Ooleby  will  no  longer  oe  a  bürden  to 
the  Crown.*' 

**  Yen  are  too  seyere,  my  Lord  of  Ormondy**  said  the  King,  ''and 
shoald  respect  the  fscdings  ^on'  trespass  on.  Yoa  cannot  sappoee 
that  we  woold  haye  permitted  this  poor  man  to  hold  saon  a 
sitaation,  had  we  known  of  the  drcamstance  ?" 

"For  Gk)d's  sake,  then,  sire,**  said  the  Dake  of  Ormond,  ''tarn 
yoar  eyes,  which  haye  just  rested  on  the  corpse  of  one  old  friend, 
apon  the  distresses  of  others.  Here  is  the  yaiiant  old  Sir  G^ffrey 
Peyeril  of  the  Peak,  who  foaght  through  the  whole  war,  whereyer 
blows  were  going,  and  was  the  last  man,  I  belieye,  in  Ensland,  who 
laid  down  his  arm&  Here  is  his  son,  of  whom  I  haye  ue  hi^sik 
accoants,  as  a  gallant  of  spirit^  accomplishmentS|  and  conrage.  Heie 
is  the  anfortanate  House  of  Derby — ^for  pity^s  sake,  interfere  ia 
behalf  of  these  yictims,  whom  the  folds  of  this  hydra-plot  have 
entangled,  in  order  to  crash  them  to  death— rebake  the  fienda  that 
are  seeking  to  deyoar  their  liyes,  and  disappoint  the  harpiee  that  sie 
gaping  for  their  property.  This  yery  day  seyen-night  the  nnfiff- 
tunate  üomil^,  father  and  son,  are  to  be  broaght  upon  trial  ion 
eiimes  of  which  they  are  as  guiltless,  I  boldly  pronounce,  as  ony  who 
stand  in  this  presence.    For  God's  sake,  sire,  let  us  hope  ^t,  shonld 

t  ▲  stoiy  of  thii  lutore  U  cnrrent  in  tha  legendi  of  the  Tower.  The  aftetinf 
etremuBtäüemi  are,  I  tMÜeve,  teeotded  in  one  of  the  Utile  aumiuai  whieh  are  pafi  lot» 
tb4  hMDdM  of  Tisiton,  bat  aMiM%  to\)%  tQ^^V^^%^a^M«litllc»a. 
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the  pieJQdices  of  the  people  oondemn  them,  as  it  hat  done  others, 
you  will  at  last  step  between  the  blood-honters  and  their  prey," 

The  King  looked,  as  he  really  was,  exceedingly  perplezed« 

Buckingham,  between  whom  and  Ormond  there  existed  a  constant 
and  ahnost  mortal  quarrel,  interfered  to  effect  a  diversion  in  Charles'B 
favour.  '*  Tour  Majest/s  royal  benevolence,"  he  said,  *'  needs  never 
want  exercise,  while  the  Duke  of  Ormond  is  near  yoor  person«  He 
ikM  hiß  sleeve  cut  in  the  old  and  ample  üashion,  that  he  may  always 
have  Btore  of  ruined  cavaliers  stowed  in  it  to  produce  at  demand, 
rare  old  raw-boned  boya,  with  Malmsey  noeee^  bald  heads,  spindle 
ahanks,  and  mercilesa  mstories  of  Edgehill  and  Naseby." 

''My  sleeye  is,  I  dare  say,  of  an  antique  cut,"  said  Ormond, 
looking  fall  at  the  Doke ;  "  bat  I  pin  neither  bravoes  nor  ruffians 
upon  it,  my  Lord  of  Buckingham,  as  I  see  fastened  to  coats  of  the 
new  mode." 

'*  That  is  a  little  too  sharp  for  oor  presence,  my  lord,**  said  the  King. 

"  Not  if  I  make  my  words  good,"  said  Ormond«  "  My  Lord  of 
Buckingham,  will  you  name  the  man  you  spoke  to  as  you  left  the 
boatl" 

**  I  spoke  to  no  one,**  said  the  Duke,  hastily — *'  nay,  I  mistake,  I 
zememoer  a  fellow  whispered  in  my  ear,  that  one,  who  I  thought 
had  left  London,  was  still  lingering  in  town— a  person  whom  I  had 
bosiness  with." 

**  Was  yon  the  messenger  ?"  said  Ormond,  singling  out  from  the 
orowd  who  stood  in  the  court-yard  a  tall  dark-looking  man  muffled 
in  a  large  cloak,  wearing  a  broad  shadowy  black  beaver  hat,  with  a 
long  sword  of  the  Spanish  üashion — the  very  Oolonel,  in  short,  whom 
BudLingham  had  despatched  in  quest  of  Christian,  with  the  Intention 
of  detaining  him  in  the  country. 

When  Buckingham's  eyes  had  followed  the  direotion  of  Ormond's 
finger,  he  could  not  help  blushing  so  deeply  as  to  attract  the  Eong's 
attention.* 

^  What  new  frolic  is  this,  George  l*'  he  said.  **  Oentlemen,  bring 
that  fellow  forward.  On  my  life,  a  truculent-looking  caiüE  Hark 
ye,  friend,  who  are  you  1  H  an  honest  man,  Nature  has  forgot  to 
label  it  upon  your  countenance;    Does  none  here  know  him  ? 

•  "With  every  symptom  of  a  knaye  complete, 
If  he  be  honest,  ne  's  a  devilish  cheat?  " 

'*  He  is  well  known  to  many,  sire,"  replied  Ormond ;  '*  and  that  he 
walks  in  this  area  with  bis  neck  safe,  and  his  limbs  unshackled,  is  an 
instance,  amongst  many,  that  we  live  under  the  sway  of  the  most 
merciful  Prince  of  Europe." 

**  Oddsfish !  who  is  the  man,  my  Lord  Duke  ?"  said  the  King. 
'*  Tour  Grace  talks  mysteries — Buckingham  blushes— and  the  rogue 
himself  is  dumb." 

*'  That  honest  sentleman,  please  your  Majesty,"  replied  the  Duke 
of  Ormond,  '^whose  modesty  makes  him  mute,  though  it  cannot 
make  him  blush,  is  the  notorious  Oolonel  Blood,  as  he  calls  himself^ 
whose  attempt  to  possess  himself  of  your  Majesty's  royal  crown  took 
place  at  no  very  distant  date,  in  this  very  Tow«c  ol  Lionii^ssr^^ 
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'<That  exploit  is  not  easily  foigotten,''  said  the  King;  '^bnt  that 
tbe  feUow  lives,  ehows  vonr  Orace^B  clemenc^  as  well  as  mine.* 

*^  I  cannot  deny  that  I  was  in  his  hands,  sire/  Bald  Ormond,  ^and 
had  certainly  been  mnrdered  by  him,  had  he  chosen  to  take  mj  life 
on  the  epot,  instead  of  destining  me — I  thank  him  for  the  hononr — 
to  be  hanged  at  Tybum.  I  had  certainly  been  sped,  if  he  had 
thought  me  worth  knife  or  piatol,  or  anything  short  of  the  eord. 
Look  at  him,  sire!  If  the  lascal  dared,  he  would  say  at  this 
moment,  llke  Caliban  in  the  play,  'Ho,  ho,  I  would  I  had  done  itl" 

"  Why,  oddafish  I**  answered  the  Eing,  **  he  hath  a  Yillainous  sneor, 
my  lord,  which  seems  to  Bay  as  mnch ;  bnt,  my  Lord  Duke,  we  haye 
purdoned  him,  and  so  has  your  Qrace." 

''It  would  ill  haye  become  me,"  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  ^to 
have  been  severe  in  prosecuting  an  attempt  on  my  poor  life,  when 
your  Majesty  was  pleased  to  remit  his  more  outrageous  and  insolent 
attempt  upon  your  royal  crown.  But  I  must  conceive  it  aa  a  pieoe 
of  supreme  insolence  on  the  part  of  this  blood-thirsty  bnlly,  br 
whomsoeyer  he  may  be  now  backed,  to  appear  in  the  Tower,  which 
was  the  theatre  of  one  of  his  yillainies,  or  before  me,  who  was  well- 
nigh  the  yictim  of  another.'' 

"^  It  shall  be  amended  in  future,''  said  the  Eing.  "  Hark  ye,  simh 
Blood,  if  you  again  presume  to  thrust  yourself  in  the  way  you  haye 
done  but  now,  I  will  haye  the  hangman's  knife  and  your  knavish 
ears  made  acquainted." 

Blood  bowed,  and  with  a  coolness  of  impudence  which  did  hui 
nerves  great  honour,  he  said  he  had  only  come  to  the  Tower  aod- 
dentally,  to  communicate  with  a  particular  friend  on  busineas  ol 
imnortance.  ''My  Lord  Duke  of  Öuckingham,"  he  said,  ''knewhe 
hau  no  other  intentions." 

''  Oet  you  gone,  you  sooundrelly  cut-throat,"  said  the  Duke,  as 
much  impatient  of  Colonel  Blood's  claim  of  acquaintance  as  a  town- 
rake  of  the  low  and  blackguard  companions  of  his  midnight  rambles, 
when  they  accost  him  in  daylight  amidst  better  Company;  '*if  you 
dare  to  quote  my  name  again,  I  will  haye  you  thrown  into  the 
Thames.**^ 

Blood,  thus  repulsed,  tumed  round  with  the  most  insolent  com- 
posure,  and  walked  away  down  from  the  parade,  all  men  looking  at 
nim,  as  at  some  stränge  and  monstrous  prod^,  so  much  was  he 
renowned  for  daring  and  desperate  yillainy.  §ome  even  followed 
him,  to  haye  a  better  suryey  of  the  notorious  Colonel  Blood,  like  the 
smaller  tribe  of  birds  which  keep  flutterin^  round  an  owl  when  he 
appears  in  the  light  of  the  sun.  Bat  as,  in  the  latter  case,  these 
thoughtless  flutterers  are  caref  al  to  keep  out  of  reach  of  the  bcaik  and 
daws  of  the  bird  of  Minerya,  so  none  of  those  who  followed  and 
gazed  on  Blood  as  something  ominous,  cared  to  bandy  looks  with 
him,  or  to  endure  and  retum  the  lowering  and  deadly  glances  which 
he  shot  from  time  to  time  on  those  who  pressed  nearest  to  him.  He 
stalked  on  in  this  manner,  like  a  daunted,  yet  sullen  wol^  afindd  lo 
stop,  yet  unwüling  to  fly,  until  he  leached  the  Traitoi^s  gate,  and 
getting  on  board  a  scuUer  which  waited  on  him,  he  disappeared  from 
their  eyea» 
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Charles  would  fain  haye  obliterated  all  recoUeetion  of  his  appear- 
ance  by  the  Observation,  "It  were  shame  that  such  a  reprobate 
scoundrel  should  be  the  snbject  of  discord  between  two  noblemen  of 
distinction ;"  and  he  recommended  to  the  Dukes  of  Buckingham  and 
Ormond  to  join  hands,  and  forget  a  misonderstanding  which  rose  on 
so  nnworthy  a  snbject. 

Buckingham  answered  carelessly,  "That  the  Duke  of  Ormond's 
honoured  white  hairs  were  a  sufficient  apoloey  for  his  making  the 
first  overtures  to  a  reconciliation,''  and  he  heia  out  his  hand  accord- 
ingly.  But  Ormond  only  bowed  in  retum,  and  said,  "The  King 
had  no  cause  to  expect  that  the  Court  wotdd  be  disturbed  by  his 
personal  resentments,  since  time  would  not  yield  him  back  twenty 
years,  nor  the  grave  restore  his  gallant  son  Ossory.  As  to  the  rufian 
who  had  intruded  himself  there,  he  was  obliged  to  him,  since,  by 
showing  that  his  Majesty's  clemency  extended  even  to  the  yery  worst 
of  criminals,  he  strengthened  his  hopes  of  obtaining  the  King's  favour 
for  such  of  his  innocent  friends  as  were  now  in  prison  and  in  danger, 
from  the  odious  charges  brought  against  them  on  the  score  of  the 
Popish  Plof' 

The  King  made  no  other  answer  to  this  insinuation  than  by 
directing  that  the  Company  should  embark  for  their  retum  to  White- 
hall ;  and  thus  took  leave  of  the  officers  of  the  Tower  who  were  in 
attendance,  with  one  of  those  well-tumed  compliments  to  their  dis- 
charge  of  duty  which  no  man  knew  better  how  to  express;  and 
'  issued  at  the  same  time  strict  and  anxious  Orders  for  protection  and 
defence  of  the  important  fortress  conMed  to  them,  and  all  which  it 
contained. 

Before  he  parted  with  Ormond  on  their  arriyal  at  Whitehall,  he 
tumed  round  to  him,  as  one  who  has  made  up  his  resolution,  and 
Said,  "  Be  satisfied,  my  Lord  Duke— our  friends'  case  shall  be  looked 
to." 

In  the  same  evening  the  Attomey-General,  and  North,  Lord  Chief- 
Justice  of  the  Common  Pleas,  had  ordere,  with  all  secrecy,  to  meet 
his  Majesty  that  eyening  on  especial  matters  of  State,  at  the  apart- 
ments  of  Chiffinch,  the  centre  of  all  affairs,  whether  of  gallantry  or 
business. 


CHAPTEß  XLL 

Yet,  Gorah,  thon  shalt  from  obliyion  pass ; 
Erect  thyself,  thoi^  monumental  brassj 
High  as  the  serpent  of  thy  metal  made, 
While  nations  stand  secure  beneath  thy  shade ! 

Äbsalom  and  Achüophd. 

THBmoming  which  Charles  had  spent  in  visiting  the  Tower,  had 
been  yery  differently  employed  by  those  unhappy  individuals  whom 
their  bad  ieXe  and  the  Singular  temper  of  the  times  had  made  the 
innocent  tenants  of  that  State  prison,  and  who  had  received  official 
notice  that  they  were  to  stand  their  trial  in  the  Court  of  King's 
Bench  at  Westminster,  on  the  seventh  succeeding  day.  The  stout 
old  Cavalier  at  first  only  railed  at  the  offi.cei  tot  «;^o\NiTi%\3A&\st«^^c&bs& 
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with  the  n«wi^  bat  eyincad  grtfa  feeling  when  he  was  told  that  Julian 
was  to  be  put  under  the  same  indiofemeiit. 

We  intend  to  dwell  only  vezy  genezally  on  the  natuie  of  their 
trialy  which  conesponded,  in  the  outline,  with  almost  all  thoee  whieh 
took  place  dnring  the  prevalenee  of  the  Popiah  Flot,  That  is,  one 
or  two  infamouB  and  perjured  evidences,  whose  piofession  of  ooxnmon 
informers  had  become  Mghtfally  lucrative,  made  oath  to  the 
piifioners'  having  expiessed  themselyes  interested  in  the  gzeat  eon- 
Ißderacy  of  the  Catholics.  A  number  of  otheis  Inrought  forwafd  facta 
or  snspidons  affecting  the  chazacter  of  the  parties  aa  honest  Pro- 
testants  and  good  subjects ;  and  betwixt  the  direct  and  presomptive 
eyidence,  enoogh  was  usuidly  extrieated  for  justifyingy  to  a  cozrapted 
oourt  and  a  pe^ured  Jury,  the  fatal  verdict  of  Gaüty. 

The  fury  of  the  people  had,  however,  now  begon  to  pass  away, 
ezhausted  even  by  its  own  violence.  The  English  nation  differ  from 
all  othersi  indeed  even  from  those  of  the  sister  kingdoms,  in  being 
yery  easily  sated  with  punishment,  even  when  they  suppoee  it  moet 
merited«  Other  nations  are  like  the  tamed  tiger,  which,  when  onoe 
its  native  appetite  for  slaughter  is  indulged  in  one  instanoe,  nishei 
on  in  promiscnoas  ravagea.  Bat  the  English  public  have  always 
rather  resembled  what  is  told  of  the  sleutE-dog,  whioh,  eager,  fterecL 
and  clamorous  in  pursuit  of  his  prey,  desists  from  it  so  aoon  as  blood 
is  sprinkled  upon  his  path. 

Men's  minas  were  now  beginning  to  cool«-the  character  of  tha 
witnesses  was  more  closely  sifted—tiieir  testimonies  did  not  in  all  ' 
eases  tally — and  a  wholesome  suspicion  hegßji  to  be  entertained  of 
men,  who  would  neyer  say  they  had  made  a  füll  discoyery  of  all  the^ 
kneW|  but  avowedly  reseryed  some  points  of  evidenoe  to  bear  on 
future  trials. 

.  The  Eling  also,  who  had  lain  passive  dnring  the  fizat  botst  of 
populär  fury,  was  now  beginning  to  bestir  himseu,  which  produced  a 
marked  effect  on  the  conduct  of  the  Orown  Oounsel,  ana  even  the 
judges.  Sir  Gkorge  Wakeman  had  been  aoquitted  in  spite  of  Oates's 
direct  testimony;  and  public  attention  was  strongly  excited  ooncem- 
ing  the  event  of  the  next  tdal,  which  chanced  to  be  that  of  the 
Peverils,  father  and  son,  with  whom,  I  know  not  from  what  concar 
tenation,  little  Hudson  the  dwarf  was  placed  at  the  bar  of  the  Court 
of  King's  Bench. 

It  was  a  piteous  sight  to  behold  a  father  and  son,  who  had  been 
so  long  separated,  meet  under  circumstanoes  so  melancholy;  and 
many  tears  were  shed,  when  the  majestic  old  man — for  such  ne  was, 
though  now  broken  with  years — folded  his  son  to  his  bosom,  with  a 
mixture  of  joy,  affection,  and  a  bitter  anticipation  of  the  event  of  the 
impending  triaL  There  was  a  feeling  in  the  Court  that  for  a  moment 
overcame  every  prejudice  and  party  feeling.  Many  spectators  shed 
tears ;  and  there  was  even  a  low  moaning,  as  of  those  who  weep 
aloud. 

Such  as  feit  themselves  suficienüy  at  ease  to  renuurk  the  condoot 
of  poor  little  G^ffrey  Hudson,  who  was  scarcely  observed  amid  tbs 
preponderating  interest  created  by  his  companions  in  misfortaDeb 
eomd  not  bat  notice  a  «tioni^  dap^  ol  moiU&Qation  on  the  paxt  et 
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„   itleman.    He  lud  aoothsd 

thonghU of  plATing  tfa«  ehanetor  which  heu ^ 

ja  a  maniier  wbioh  ahauld  be  loog  remembered  in  that  place ;  and, 
OD  hie  entrance,  had  saluted  the  nnmeroos  spectaton,  m  well  aa  the 
0<nirt,  with  a  oavaliar  air,  which  he  meant  ahonld  expreu  f^race, 
high-bnedin^,  perfaot  coolneH,  with  a  noble  dinegard  to  the  iune  of 
thsii  prooeedingi.  Bat  bit  little  peraon  was  «o  obscnrad  asd  joetled 
Uide,  on  the  meeting  of  the  &ther  and  eon,  who  had  been  bronght 
in  different  boata  trom  the  Tower,  and  plaoed  at  the  bar  at  the  «ame 
momeut,  that  hia  diaticM  and  bis  dignity  were  alike  thrown  into  the 
IwnfcgTonad,  and  attncted  neither  lympathy  nor  admiiation. 


The  dwBtfs  wieert  way  to  atttact  attention  would  have  been  to 
lemain  q^uiet,  when  ao  lemarksble  an  extecior  would  certainlj  have 
receiTed  in  its  tom  the  abare  of  public  notice  which  he  w  eageilj 
DDveted.  Bot  when  did  penonal  Tanity  listen  to  the  euRgeationi  of 
pradence !  Our  impaCient  friend  Bonmbled,  with  Bome  difficulty,  on 
the  top  of  tbe  bench  intended  for  hia  aeat;  and  there,  "paining 
himtelf  to  atand  a-tiptoe,"  like  Ohauear'B  gallant  Sir  Chaanticlere,  he 
challenged  tbe  notice  of  the  andienca  aa  ha  stood  bowing  and  claim- 
Ing  Bcquaintanu  of  hia  uamesake  Sii  OeofTrej  tbe  largar,  with  whoM 
sbonldera,  notwithetanding  bis  elevated  Situation,  he  was  scarcelj  yet 
npou  a  level. 

The  taller  Enight,  whoee  mind  was  occupied  in  a  Tery  difFeient 
mauner,  took  &o  notice  of  theae  advaneea  upon  tbe  dwaifi  pait,  bat 
Mt  down  with  the  ditemination  latbec  to  die  on.  tbe  wjfA  thK& 
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evince  any  sympioinB  of  weakneas  before  Boundheads  and  Presby- 
terianB ;  ander  which  obnoziouB  epithete,  being  too  old-£uhioned  to 
find  out  party  designations  of  newer  date,  ne  oompzehended  all 
persona  concemed  in  bis  present  trouble. 

£y  Sir  Qeofrey  the  larger's  cbange  of  position,  bis  face  was  thns 
brooght  on  a  level  with  äat  of  Sir  Qeo&^  tbe  leas,  who  bad  an 
opportunity  of  pollins  bim  by  the  cloak.  He  of  Martindale  CSastle, 
rather  mecbanically  tban  conscioasly,  tomed  bis  bead  towarda  the 
b&rge  wrinkled  yisage  which,  stnig^g  between  an  assnmed  air  oi 
easy  importance  and  an  anxions  desire  to  be  noticed,  was  grimaeing 
within  a  yard  of  bim.  Bat  neither  the  singakr  physiognomy,  the 
nods  and  smiles  of  greeting  and  recognition  into  which  it  was 
wreathed,  nor  the  stränge  litüe  form  by  which  it  was  sapported^  had 
at  that  moment  the  power  of  exciting  any  recollections  in  the  old 
ELnighfs  mind;  and  naving  stared  for  a  moment  at  the  poor  little 
man,  bis  balky  namesake  tamed  away  bis  bead  witboat  farther 
notice. 

Jalian  Peveril,  the  dwaif  s  more  recent  acqoaintance,  bad,  even 
amid  bis  own  anxions  feelings,  room  for  sympathy  with  those  of  bis 
little  fellow-snfferer.  As  soon  as  he  discovered  that  he  was  at  the 
same  terrible  bar  with  bimseU^  altbongb  he  coold  not  conceive  how 
their  canses  came  to  be  conioined,  he  acknowledged  bim  by  a  hearty 
shake  of  the  band,  which  the  old  man  retomed  with.affected  dignity 
and  real  gratitade.  '*Worthy  yoatb,**  he  said,  ^thy  presence  is 
restorative,  like  the  nepenthe  of  Homer,  even  in  this  syncop6  of  oor 
mataal  fate.  I  am  concemed  to  see  that  yonr  fsitber  batn  not  the 
same  alacrity  of  soal  as  that  of  oars,  which  are  lodged  witihin  smaUor 
eompass ;  and  that  he  hath  forgotten  an  ancient  comrade  and  fellow- 
Boldier,  who  now  Stands  beside  him  to  perform,  perbap%  their  last 
campaign." 

Julian  briefly  replied  that  bis  &tber  bad  mach  to  occnpy  bin. 
Bat  the  little  man — who,  to  do  bim  justice,  cared  no  more  (in  bis 
own  phrase)  for  imminent  danger  or  death  than  he  did  for  the 
pancture  of  a  flea'e  proboscis — did  not  so  easily  renonnce  the  secret 
object  of  bis  ambition,  which  was  to  acqaire  the  notice  of  the  large 
and  lofty  Sir  Geofi&ey  Peveril,  who,  being  at  least  three  inches  taller 
than  bis  son,  was  in  so  far  possessed  of  that  saperior  excellence 
which  the  poor  dwarf,  in  bis  secret  soal,  yalaed  before  all  other 
distinctions,  althoagh,  in  bis  conversation,  he  was  constantly  depre- 
ciating  iL  ^*  Qood  comrade  and  namesake,"  he  proceeded,  stretching 
*  oat  bis  band  so  as  again  to  reach  the  eider  Peveril's  doak,  '<  I  forgive 
yonr  want  of  reminiscence,  seeing  it  is  long  since  I  saw  you  at 
Naseby,  fighting  as  if  yoa  had  as  many  arms  as  the  fabled  BriareoSp" 

The  Knight  of  Martindale,  who  had  agidn  tamed  bis  bead  towarda 
tbe  little  man,  and  had  listened,  as  if  endeavonring  to  make 
something  oat  of  bis  discoarse,  here  intermpted  him  with  a  peevish 
«  Pshaw !" 

**  Pshaw !"  repeated  Sir  Gkoffrey  the  less ;  "  Pshaw  is  an  ezpression 
of  slight  esteem — ^nay,  of  contempt — ^in  all  langaages ;  and  were  this 
a  befitting  place ** 

Bat  the  Jadgea  had  now  te^koiL  their  places,  the  criers  ealled 
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sil^ce,  and  the  stein  voice  of  tke  Lord  Ohief-Justice  (the  notorioos 
Scroggs)  demanded  what  the  officeis  meant  by  permitting  the 
aoonsed  to  commonicate  together  in  open  conxt. 

It  may  here  be  observed  that  this  celebrated  personage  was,  upon 
the  present  occasion,  at  a  great  loss  how  to  proceed.  A  «abn,  dignined, 
jndicial  demeanonr  was  at  no  time  the  characteristic  of  his  official 
eonduct.  He  alwajs  ranted  and  roared  either  on  the  one  side  or  the 
other ;  and  of  late  he  had  been  mach  nnsettled  which  side  to  take, 
being  totally  incapable  of  anything  lesembling  impartiality.  At  the 
fiist  trials  for  the  Plot^  when  the  whole  stream  of  popularity  ran 
against  the  accused,  no  one  had  been  so  lond  as  Scroggs — ^to  attempt 
to  impeach  the  character  of  Oates  or  Bedlowe,  or  any  other  leading 
witnesseSy  he  treated  as  a  crime  more  heinoos  than  it  wonld  have 
been  to  blaspheme  the  Gospel  on  which  they  had  been  swom — it 
was  a  stifling  of  the  Plot,  or  discrediting  of  the  Sang's  witnesses — 
*  crime  not  greaüy,  if  at  all,  short  of  high  treason  against  the  King 
himself. 

Bat  of  Ute  a  new  light  had  began  to  glimmer  apon  the  ander- 
standing  of  this  interpreter  of  the  laws.  Sagacioas  in  the  signs  of 
the  times,  he  b^an  to  see  that  the  tide  was  tarning ;  and  that  Conrt 
&yoar  at  least,  and  probably  popalar  opinion  aliu>,  were  likely,  in 
a  short  time,  to  deckure  against  tne  witnesses,  and  in  fayoar  of  the 
accased. 

The  opinion  which  Scroggs  had  hitherto  entertained  of  the  high 
lespect  in  which  Shaftesbory,  the  patron  of  the  Plot,  was  held  by 
Charles,  had  been  definitively  shaken  by  a  whisper  from  his  brother 
North  to  the  following  effect :  "  His  lordship  has  no  more  interest  at 
Oonrt  than  your  footman." 

This  notice,  from  a  sare  band,  and  received  bat  that  moming,  had 
pnt  the  Judge  to  a  sore  dilemma ;  for,  however  indifferent  to  actoal 
consistency,  he  was  most  anxioas  to  save  appearances.  He  coold  not 
bat  recollect  how  violent  he  had  been  on  lormer  occasions  in  fayoar 
of  these  prosecations;  and  being  sensible  at  the  same  time  that  the 
credit  of  the  witnesses,  thoagh  shaken  in  the  opinion  of  the  more 
jadicioas,  was  amongst  the  bulk  of  the  people  oat  of  doors  as  strong 
as  eyer,  he  had  a  difficolt  part  to  play.  His  condact,  therefore, 
doring  the  whole  trial,  resembled  the  appearance  of  a  yessel  abont  to 
go  upon  another  tack,  when  her  sails  are  shiyering  in  the  wind,  ere 
uiey  haye  yet  canght  the  impulse  which  is  to  send  her  forth  in  a 
new  direction.  In  a  word,  he  was  so  ancertain  which  side  it  was 
his  intorest  to  fayoar,  that  he  might  be  said  on  that  occasion  to  haye 
come  nearer  a  state  of  total  impartiality  than  he  was  eyer  capable  of 
attaining,  whether  before  or  afterwards.  This  was  shown  by  his 
bnllying  now  the  accused,  and  now  the  witnesses,  like  a  mastiff  too 
mn(di  irritated  to  lie  still  without  baying,  bat  ancertain  whom  he 
shall  first  bite. 

The  indictment  was  then  read;  and  Sir  Geoftcey  Peyeril  heard, 
with  some  composare,  the  first  part  of  it,  which  stated  him  to  haye 
placed  his  son  in  the  hoasehold  of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  a  recasant 
Papist,  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  the  horrible  and  bloodthirsty 
Popish  Plot — with  haying  had  arms  and  aoimanitiQiL  CA)iis»d2ifii&  vgl 
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bk  hofUB— and  with  reoiiyiiig  a  blank  oommiarioiL  from  the  Loid 
QtBSatdf  who  had  tofffirad  derai  <m  aoeoont  of  the  Plot  But  whan 
tiie  chajqge  went  on  to  itate  that  he  had  commonicated  for  the  aame 
pnrpoee  with  Qeofficej  Hudson,  aometimes  ealled  Sir  Gteoffrey 
MnoBon,  now  or  formeilj  in  the  domeatio  Service  of  the  Queen- 
Dowager,  he  looked  afe»his  ccnnpanion  aa  if  he  suddenly  recalled  him 
to  remembfanoe»  and  hroke  out  impatiently,  ''These  lies  are  too 
gross  to  reqoire  a  moment's  consideration.  I  might  have  had  enong^ 
of  intercoorse,  thoogh  in  nothing  bat  what  was  loyal  and  innooent» 
with  mj  noble  kinsman,  the  late  Lord  Stafford — I  will  call  him  so 
in  spite  of  bis  miafortnnea — and  with  mj  wife^s  relation,  the 
Honoarable  Coontess  of  Derby.  Bat  what  likelihood  can  theie  be 
that  I  should  have  colleagaed  with  a  decrepit  boffoon,  with  whom 
I  neyer  had  an  instantes  commonicationy  save  once  at  an  Easter 
feast,  when  I  whisüed  a  bompipe,  as  be  danced  on  a  trencher  to 
amase  the  Company  l'* 

The  rage  of  the  poor  dwarf  brooght  tears  in  bis  eyes,  wbile,  with 
an  affsctcä  laogb,  he  seid,  that  instead  of  thoee  juvenile  and  festive 
passages,  Sir  G^eoffirey  Peveril  might  have  remembered  hia  chaiging 
along  with  bim  at  Wiffian-Lane. 

''On  my  word,"  saidTSir  Qeoffnj,  after  a  momenfs  reoollection, 
''  I  will  do  you  justice,  Master  Hudson — I  believe  you  were  there— I 
think  I  heajrd  you  did  good  Service.  But  you  will  allow  you  might 
have  been  near  one  wimout  bis  seeing  you.'' 

A  sort  of  titter  ran  through  the  Öourt  at  the  simplicity  of  the 
larger  Sir  QeoffreyHi  testimony,  which  the  dwarf  endeavoured  to 
oontrol,  by  Standing  on  bas  tiptoes,  and  looking  fiercely  around,  as  if 
to  admonijsh  the  laugbers  that  they  indulged  their  mirth  at  their 
own  peril.  But  pereeiving  that  this  only  exdted  ÜEurther  scom,  he 
oomposed  himselt  into  a  semblance  of  careleaa  contempty  obsenmig^ 
with  a  smile,  that  no  one  feared  the  glanoe  of  a  chained  üon ;  a 
magnificent  simile,  which  rather  increased  than  diminished  the  mirth 
of  thoee  who  heard  it. 

Against  Julian  Peveril  there  failed  not  to  be  charged  the  aggrfr- 
vated  fact,  that  be  had  been  bearer  of  letters  between  the  Oounten 
of  Derby  and  other  Papists  and  priests,  engaged  in  the  universal, 
treasonable  conspiracy  of  the.Catbolics ;  and  the  attack  of  the  house 
at  Moultrassie-äally  with  bis  skirmish  with  Chifinch,  and  bis 
assault,  as  it  was  termed,  on  the  person  of  John  Jenkins,  servant  of 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  were  all  narrated  at  length,  as  so  mai^ 
open  and  overt  acta  of  treasonable  Import.  To  this  Charge  Pev^ 
contented  himself  with  pleading — ^Not  Gailty. 
*  fiis  little  companion  was  not  satisfied  with  so  simple  a  plea;  for 
wben  he  heard  it  read,  as  a  part  of  the  charge  appljdng  to  him,  that  he 
had  received  from  an  agent  of  the  Plot  a  blank  commiasion  aa  Colonel 
of  a  regiment  of  grenadiers,  he  replied,  in  wrath  and  scom,  that  if 
Gk>liath  of  Qath  had  come  to  him  with  such  a  proposal,  and  proffered 
bim  the  command  of  the  whole  sons  of  Anak  in  a  body,  he  should 
never  have  had  oeeasion  or  opportunity  to  repeat  the  temptation  to 
another.  <<  I  would  have  slain  him,"  said  the  little  man  of  loyalty, 
"even  where  he  stood.'' 
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The  Charge  was  stated  anew  by  the  Connsel  for  the  Crown ;  and 
forth  cune  the  notorioos  Doctor  Oates,  rnstling  in  the  fall  silken 
canonicals  of  priesthood,  for  it  was  at  a  time  when  he  affected  no 
amall  dignity  of  exterior  decoration  and  deportment. 

This  Bingiilar  man,  who,  aided  by  the  obscure  intrigues  of  the 
Oatholics  wemselyes,  and  the  fortuitoas  circumstance  of  Godfrey's 
murder,  had  been  able  to  cram  down  the  public  throat  such  a  mass 
of  absurdity  as  his  eyidence  amounts  to,  had  no  other  talent  for 
impostnre  than  an  impudence  which  set  conviction  and  shame  alike 
at  defiance.  A  man  of  sense  or  reflection,  by  trying  to  give  his  plot 
an  appearance  of  more  probability,  would  most  likely  have  failed,  as 
wise  men  often  do  in  aÜdressing  the  multitude,  from  not  daring  to 
calculate  upon  the  prodigious  extent  of  their  credulity,  especially 
where  the  ngments  presented  to  them  involve  the  fearful  and  the 
terrible. 

Oates  was  by  nature  choleric ;  and  the  credit  he  had  acquired  made 
him  insolent  and  conceited.  Even  his  exterior  was'  portentous.  A 
fleece  of  white  periwig  showed  a  most  uncouth  yisage,  of  great  length, 
haying  the  mouth,  as  the  organ  by  use  of  which  he  was  to  rise  to 
eminence,  placed  in  the  Tery  centre  of  the  countenance,  and  exhibit- 
ing  to  the  astonished  spectator  as  much  chin  below  as  there  was  nose 
and  brow  above  the  aperture.  His  pronunciation,  too,  was  after  a 
oonceited  fashion  of  his  own,  in  which  he  accented  the  vowels  in  a 
manner  altogether  peculiar  to  himself. 

This  notorious  personage,  such  as  we  haye  described  him,  stood 
forth  on  the  present  trial,  and  delivered  his  astonishing  testimony 
ooncerning  the  existence  of  a  Catholic  Plot  for  the  Subversion  of  the 
goyernment  and  murder  of  the  King,  in  the  same  general  outline  in 
which  it  may  be  found  in  eyery  EngJish  history.  £ut  as  the  Doctor 
always  had  in  reserye  some  special  piece  of  eyidence  afifecting  those 
immediately  on  trial,  he  was  pleasec^  on  the  present  occasion,  deeply 
to  inculpate  the  Countess  of  Derby.  **  He  had  seen,"  as  he  said, 
"that  hoDourable  lady  when  he  was  at  the  Jesuits*  College  at  Saint 
Omer's.  She  had  sent  for  him  to  an  inn,  or  aubergef  as  it  was  there 
termed — the  sign  of  the  Golden  Lamb — and  had  ordered  him  to 
breakfast  in  the  same  room  with  her  ladyship ;  and  afterwards  told 
him  that,  knowing  he  was  trusted  by  the  Fathers  of  the  Society,  she 
was  determined  that  he  should  haye  a  share  of  her  secrets  also ;  and 
therewithal,  that  she  drew  from  her  bosom  a  broad  sharjp-pointed 
knife,  such  as  butchers  kill  sheep  with,  and  demanded  of  him  what 
he  thought  of  it  for  the  purpose;  and  when  he,  the  witness,  said  for 
what  purpose,  she  rapt  him  on  the  fingers  with  her  fan,  called  him  a 
dull  fellow,  and  said  it  was  designed  to  kill  the  King  with." 

Here  Sir  Geoffrey  Peyeril  comd  no  longer  refrain  his  indignation 
and  surprise.  ''Mercy  of  Heayen  l''  he  said,  <'did  eyer  one  hear  of 
ladies  oi  quality  carrying  butchering  kniyes  about  them,  and  telling 
eyery  scuryy  companion  she  meant  to  kill  the  King  with  them  i 
Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  do  but  think  if  this  is  reasonable — though, 
if  the  yillian  could  proye  by  any  honest  eyidence  that  my  Lady  of 
Derby  eyer  let  such  a  scum  as  himself  come  to  speech  of  her,  I  would 
belieye  all  he  can  say." 
So 
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"Sil  OteoSiejf"  eaid  the  Judge,  '^rest  you  qniet  Yoa  mii0t  not 
fly  out — ^paasion  lielpe  you  not  nere — ^the  Doctor  must  be  soffered  to 
proceed.* 

Doctor  Oates.went  on  to  State  how  the  lady  complained  of  the 
wrongs  the  Houae  of  Derby  had  sustained  &om  the  Bong,  and  the 
oppression  of  her  leligion,  and  boasted  of  the  sohemes  of  the  Jeraiti 
and  aeminary  priests ;  and  how  they  wonld  be  farthered  by  her  noble 
kinsman  of  the  House  of  Stanley.  He  finally  averred  that  both  the 
Ooontess  and  the  Fathers  of  the  seminary  abroad  founded  mach  npoa 
tiie  talent  and  conrage  of  Sir  Qeoffrey  Peveril  and  hie  eon — the  latter 
of  whom  was  a  member  of  her  famUy.  Of  Hudson  he  only  zecoUectod 
of  havlng  heard  one  of  the  Fatheris  say,  **  that  although  but  a  dwaif 
in  stature,  he  would  prove  a  giant  in  the  cause  of  the  Ohorch,'' 

When  he  had  ended  bis  evidence,  there  was  a  pause,  until  the 
Judge,  as  if  the  thought  had  suddenly  occurred  to  him,  demanded  of 
Dr.  Gates,  whether  he  had  ever  mentioned  the  name  of  the  CSountesB 
of  Derby  in  any  of  the  preyious  informations  which  he  had  lodged 
before  the  Privy  Council,  and  elsewhere,  upon  this  afiCair  t 

Oatee  seemed  rather  siirprised  at  the  question,  and  ooloured  wlth 
anger,  as  he  answered,  in  lus  peculiar  mode  of  pronunciation,  **  Wboy, 
no,  maay  laard." 

'<And  pray,  Doctor,''  said  the  Judge,  <'how  came  so  great  a 
reyealer  of  mysteries  as  you  bare  lately  proyed,  to  have  suffered  ID 
material  a  circumstance  as  the  accession  of  this  powerfol  family  to 
the  Plot  to  haye  remained  undiscoyered  ?" 

**  Maay  laard,"  said  Gates,  with  mach  efErontety,  <^aye  do  not  oome 
here  to  haye  zay  eyidence  questioned  as  touching  the  Plaat.*' 

"  I  do  not  question  your  eyidence,  Doctor,''  said  Scroggs»  for  the 
time  was  not  arriyed  that  he  dared  treat  him  roughly ;  "  nor  do  I 
dQubt  the  ezistence  of  the  Flaat,  since  it  is  your  pleasure  to  awear  to 
it  I  would  only  haye  you,  for  your  own  sake,  and  the  satiafiM^tion 
of  all  good  Protestants,  to  explain  why  you  haye  kept  back  such  a 
weighty  point  of  Information  from  the  King  and  country." 

«  Maay  laard,"  said  Gates,  **  I  will  teil  you  a  pretty  fable." 

<<  I  hooe,"  answered  the  Judge,  '*  it  may  be  tbs  first  and  last  which 
you  shall  teil  in  this  place." 

«  Maay  laard,"  contmued  Gates, ''  there  was  one  a  faux,  who  haying 
to  caaiiy  a  goose  aayer  a  frazen  river,  and  being  afraid  the  aioe  woiüd 
not  bear  him  and  bis  booty,  did  caarry  aayer  a  staane,  maay  laaxd,  in 
the  fLnt  instance,  to  proye  the  strength  of  the  aice." 

«So  your  former  eyidence  was  but  the  stone,  and  now,  for  the  iittt 
time,  you  haye  brought  us  the  goose?"  said  Sir  William  Scroggp; 
''to  teil  ua  this,  Doctor,  is  to  make  geese  of  the  Court  and 
Jury," 

'*  I  desoire  your  laardship's  honest  construction,''  said  Gates»  who 
oaw  the  current  changing  against  him,  but  was  determined  to  pay  the 
score  with  effrontery.  **  All  men  kuAw  at  what  cost  and  praioe  I 
haye  giyen  my  eyidence,  which  has  been  always,  under  Qaad,  the 
means  of  aw&kening  this  poor  naation  to  the  dangerous  state  in 
which  it  staunds.  Many  here  knaw  that  I  have  been  obliged  to 
faartify  my  lod^^ng  at  ^  nit^\iB]il  ai^dnEt  Üie  bloody  Papistii    it  wv 
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not  to  be  thonght  that  I  shoold  haye  brought  all  the  story  out  at 
aance.    I  think  your  wisdom  woald  have  advised  me  otherwiae."t 

**  Nay,  Doctor/'  said  the  Judge,  <4t  is  not  for  me  to  direot  you  in 
this  afädr ;  and  it  is  for  the  Jaiy  to  believe  you  or  not ;  and  as  for 
myself,  I  ait  here  to  do  justice  to  both — ^the  Jury  have  heard  your 
answer  to  my  question." 

Doctor  Gates  retired  f  rom  the  witneas-box  reddening  like  a  turkey- 
eocky  as  one  totally  unused  to  have  such  accounts  questioned  as  he 
ehose  to  lay  before  the  courts  of  justice ;  and  there  was,  perhaps  for 
the  first  timey  amongst  the  counsel  and  solicitora,  as  well  as  the 
templars  and  students  of  law  there  present,  a  murmur,  distinct  and 
audible,  nnfavourable  to  the  charaoter  of  the  great  father  of  the 
Popish  Flot 

Everett  and  Dangerfield,  with  whom  the  reader  is  already 
acquainted,  were  then  called  in  succession  to  sustain  the  aoousation« 
Tney  were  subordinate  informers — a  sort  of  under-spur-leathers,  as 
the  cant  term  went — who  followed  the  path  of  Oates,  with  all  defer» 
enoe  to  his  superior  ffenius  and  invention,  and  znade  their  own 
fictions  chime  in  and  narmonise  with  his,  as  well  as  Uieir  talents 
could  devise.  But  as  their  evidenoe  had  at  no  time  reoeived  the  füll 
eredenoe  into  which  the  impudence  of  Gates  had  ci^oled  the  public, 
eo  they  now  began  to  fall  into  discredit  xather  more  hastily  than 
their  prototype,  as  tl^e  superadded  turrets  of  an  ill«<K>nstructed  build« 
ing  are  natundly  the  first  to  give  way. 

It  was  in  yain  that  Everet^  with  the  predsion  of  a  hjrpocrite,  and 
Dangerfield»  with  the  audacity  of  a  bnlly,  najcrated,  with  added 
eireumstances  of  suspicion  and  criminality,  their  xneeting  with  Julian 
Peyeril  in  Liverpool,  and  again  at  Martindtle  Castle.  It  was  in 
vain  they  described  the  arms  and  accoutrements  which  they  pre« 
tended  to  have  discovered  in  old  Sir  OeoSreifB  posseasion ;  that  tney 
gaye  a  most  dieadful  aoeount  of  the  escape  of  the  younger  Peverü 
from  Moultrassie-Hall,  by  means  of  an  armed  loroe. 

The  Jury  listened  eoldly,  and  it  was  visible  that  they  were  but 
little  moved  by  the  accusation ;  especially  aa  the  Jndge,  always  pro- 
Umäng  his  belief  in  the  Plot,  and  his  seal  for  the  Protestant  zeligion, 
was  ever  and  anon  reminding  them  that  presumptions  were  no 
piDofis-Hthat  hearsav  was  no  evidenee-— that  those  who  made  a  trade 
of  diseovery  were  likely  to  aid  their  researches  by  inTention-*-and 
that  without  doubting  the  gnilt  of  the  unfortunate  persons  at  Uie 
bar,  he  wonld  gladly  hear  some  evidence  brought  against  them  of  a 
different  nature.  '*  Here  we  are  told  of  a  riot»  and  an  esoape  achiered 
by  the  younger  Peyeril,  at  the  house  of  a  graye  and  worthy  magis- 
trate,  known,  I  think,  to  most  of  ns.  Why,  Master  Attomey,  bring 
je  not  Master  Bridgenorth  himself  to  ^prove  the  fBot,  or  all  his 
hooseholdy  if  it  be  necessaryl  A  rising  in  arms  is  an  afiEair  oyer 
public  to  be  left  on  the  hearsay  tale  of  these  two  nien*^hough  Heayen 
forbid  that  I  should  snppose  they  speak  one  word  more  than  they 

t  It  WM  on  iitoih  termf  fhat  Dr.  Ofttei  wm  plflSMd  to  ekim  tlio  eitnordiiuay  priTl- 
lege  of  dealing  out  ihe  information  which  he  chose  to  commnnicate  to  a  conrt  of  Joatieo. 
The  only  senae  in  which  hia  stoiy  ot  the  foz,  atone»  and  gooae  conld  be  applioable,  ia 
bj  aappoaing  tiiat  he  waa  determined  to  aaoertain  the  eztent  of  hia  eonntrymen'a 
«■dnmgr,  baCon  rapplyiag  It  with  a  fUl  idmüL 
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belieye.  They  are  the  witneases  for  the  King — and,  what  is  eqnally 
dear  to  us,  the  Protestant  religion — and  witnesses  against  a  mort 
foul  and  heathenish  Plot.  On  the  other  hand,  here  is  a  worshipfol 
old  knight,  for  such  I  must  suppose  him  to  be,  smce  he  has  bled  orten 
in  battle  for  the  King — such,  I  must  say,  I  suppose  him  to  be,  nntil 
he  is  proyed  otherwise.  And  here  is  his  son,  a  hopefol  yonng  gentle- 
man — we  must  see  that  they  haye  rigfat,  Master  Attomey." 

"  Unquestionablyy  my  lord/'  answered  the  Attomey.  '*  God  for- 
bid  eise !  Bat  we  will  make  out  these  matters  against  theee  nnhappy 
gentlemen  in  a  manner  more  dose,  if  yoor  lordship  will  permit  ns  to 
bring  in  our  evidence." 

'*  Qo  on,  Master  Attomey,"  said  the  Judge,  throwing  himself  bade 
in  his  seat  '*  Heaven  forbid  I  hinder  proving  the  King's  aecusation! 
I  only  say,  what  you  know  as  well  as  1,  that  de  non  apparentHnu  ä 
non  eanstentibua eadem est  ratio" 

<*  We  shall  then  call  Master  Bridgenorth,  as  yonr  lordship  advisei^ 
who,  I  think,  is  in  waitin^.'' 

^'No!"  answered  a  voice  from  the  crowd.  apparently  that  oft 
female ;  <<  he  is  too  wise  and  too  honest  to  be  here.'' 

The  Yoice  was  distinct  as  that  of  Lady  Fairfax,  when  she  expressed 
herseif  to  a  similar  effect  on  the  trial  of  Charles  the  First ;  bat  the 
researches  which  were  made  on  the  present  occasion  to  diacoTer  the 
Speaker  were  unsnccessfaL 

After  the  slight  confasion  occasioned  by  this  drcomstaaee  was 
abated,  the  Attomey,  who  had  been  talking  aside  with  the  condno- 
tors  of  the  prosecation,  said,  ''Whoeyer  fayoored  os  with  that 
Information,  my  lord,  had  good  reason  for  what  they  said,  Master 
Bridgenorth  has  become,  I  am  told,  suddenly  inyisible  aince  thii 
moming." 

'*  Look  you  there  now,  Master  Attomey,"  said  the  Jndge — **  thif 
comes  of  not  keeping  the  crown  witnesses  together  and  in  readineüi 
I  am  sore  I  cannot  help  the  consequences." 

'*  Nor  I  either,  my  lord,"  said  the  Attomey,  pettishly.  ^  I  oonld 
haye  proyed-  by  this  worshipfol  gentleman,  Master  Justice  Bridge^ 
north,  the  ancient  friendship  betwixt  this  party,  Sir  Geoffrey  Peyeä, 
and  the  Countess  of  Derby,  of  whose  doings  and  intentions  Doctor 
Oates  has  giyen  such  a  deUberate  eyidence.  I  could  haye  proyed  hit 
haying  sheltered  her  in  his  Castle  against  a  process  ot  law,  and 
rescued  her,  by  force  of  arms,  from  tluis  yery  Justice  Bridgenorth, 
not  without  actual  yiolence.  Moreoyer,  I  could  haye  proyed  against 
young  Peyeril  the  whole  affiny  charged  npon  him  by  the  aame 
worshipful  eyidence." 

Here  the  Judge  stuck  his  thumbs  into  his  girdle^  which  was  a 
fayourite  attitude  of  his  on  such  occasions,  and  exclaimed,  **  Pe^w, 
pshaw,  Master  Attomey !  Teil  me  not  that  you  could  haye  proyed 
this,  and  you  could  haye  proyed  that,  or  that,  or  this — Pioye  what 
you  will,  but  let  it  be  throu^h  the  mouth  of  your  eyidence.  Ken 
are  not  to  be  licked  oat  of  their  liyea  by  the  rough  aide  of  a  üwyer'i 
tongue." 

<*  Nor  is  a  foul  Plot  to  be  smothered,"  said  the  Attomey,  '*  for  all 
the  baate  yoor  Lordship  la  m.  1  cMinicA  caU.  Master  Ohiffinoh  meithei^ 
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«8  he  is  employed  on  the  King^s  especial  affidn,  as  I  am  this  instant 
oertiorated  from  the  Court  at  Whiteball." 

**  Ptoduce  the  papeis  then,  Maater  Attomey^  of  which  this  young 
man  is  said  to  be  the  bearer/'  said  the  Judge. 

^  They  are  before  the  Privy  Council,  my  Lord." 

^  Then  why  do  you  found  on  them  here  ?"  said  the  Judge.  ''  This 
ig  something  like  triflin^  with  the  Court" 

''Since  your  Lordship  gives  it  that  name,"  said  the  Attomey, 
aitting  down  in  a  huff^  '*  you  may  manage  the  cause  as  you  wilL" 

« If  you  do  not  bhng  more  eyidence,  I  pray  you  to  Charge  the 
Jury.*  said  the  Judge. 

**  i  shall  not  take  the  trouble  to  do  so,"  said  the  Crown  CounseL 
'^  I  see  plainly  how  the  matter  Ib  to  go." 

**  Nay,  but  be  better  advised/'  said  Scroggs.  "  Consider,  your  case 
iB  but  half  proved  respecting  the  two  Peverüs,  and  doth  not  pinch  on 
the  little  man  at  all,  saving  that  Doctor  Oates  said  that  he  was  in  a 
eertain  case  to  proye  a  giant,  which  seems  no  very  probable  Popish 
miracW 

This  sally  occasioned  a  laugh  in  the  Court,  which  the  Attomey- 
Qeneral  seemed  to  take  in  great  dudgeon. 

''Master  Attomey,''  said  Gates,  who  always  interfered  in  the 
management  of  these  kwsuits,  '<  this  is  a  piain  and  absolute  giving 
away  of  the  cause — I  must  needa  say  ilL  a  mere  stoifüng  of  the 
Plaae 

**  Then  the  Devil  who  bred  it  may  blow  wind  into  it  again,  if  he 
lists,''  answered  the  Attomey-G^eral ;  and,  flinging  down  his  brief, 
he  left  the  Court,  as  in  a  huff  with  all  who  were  concemed  in  the 
affidr. 

The  Judge  having  obtained  silence — ^for  a  murmur  arose  in  the 
Ooort  when  the  Counael  for  the  prosecution  threw  up  lus  brief — 
began  to  Charge  the  Jury,  balancing,  as  he  had  done  throughout  the 
whole  day,  the  different  opinions  by  which  he  seemed  altemately 
0wayed.  He  protested  on  his  salvation  that  he  had  no  more  doubt 
of  the  existence  of  the  horrid  and  damnable  conspiracy  called  the 
Pqpish  Plot^  than  he  had  of  the  treachery  of  Judas  Iscariot ;  and 
tJiat  he  considered  Oates  as  the  instrument  under  Providence  of 
pceserving  the  nation  from  all  the  miseries  of  his  Majesty's  aasassina- 
tion,  and  of  a  second  Saint  Bartholomew,  acted  in  the  streets  of 
Lmidon.  But  then  he  stated  it  was  the  candid  construction  of  the  law 
of  England,  that  the  worse  the  crime,  the  more  strong  should  be  the 
eyidence.  Here  was  the  case  of  accessories  tried,  whüst  their  prin- 
eipal — for  such  he  should  call  the  Countess  of  Derby — ^was  uncon- 
victed  and  at  large;  and  for  Doctor  Gates,  he  had  but  spoke  of 
matters  which  personally  applied  to  that  noble  lady,  whose  words,  if 
she  used  such  m  passion,  touching  aid  which  she  expected  in  some 
treasonable  matters  from  these  Peyerils,  and  £rom  her  kinsmen,  or 
her  son's  kinsmen,  of  the  House  of  Stanley,  may  haye  been  but  a 
burst  of  female  resentment — dulcis  ÄmarylUdü  ira,  as  the  poet  hath 
it.  Who  knoweth  but  Doctor  Oates  did  mistake — ^he  being  a  gentle- 
man  of  a  comely  countenance  and  ea^  demeanour — ^this  same  rap 
with  the  fan  as  a  chastisement  for  lack  of  couragi^  in.  \»\i<^  CS%iiX^Oci& 
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eatue,  when,  peTadventiire,  it  was  otherwise  mean^  as  Popish  ladie« 
will  put,  it  18  Said,  Buch  neophytes  and  youthml  oandidates  for 
Orders  to  many  severe  trials.  **  I  speak  these  things  jocularly,"  said 
the  Judge,  ''naving  no  wish  to  stain  the  leputation  either  of  the 
Honourable  Countess  or  the  Beverend  Doctor;  only  I  think  the 
bearing  between  them  may  have  related  to  somethine  short  of  high 
treason.  As  for  what  the  Attomey-Qeneral  hath  set  forth  of  rescnes 
and  foroe,  and  I  wot  not  what,  sure  I  am,  that  in  a  civil  ooontry, 
when  such  things  happen,  such  things  may  be  proved ;  and  that  yon 
and  I,  gentlemen»  aie  not  to  take  them  for  granted  gratnitoosly. 
Touching  this  other  prisoner,  this  Oalfridus  mvavm/My  he  most  needs 
say/'  he  continued, "  he  oould  not  discover  even  a  shadow  of  sospicion 
against  him.  Was  it  to  be  thonght  so  abortive  a  creature  wonld 
thrust  himself  into  depths  of  poUcy,  &r  less  into  stratagems  of  warf 
They  had  bnt  to  look  at  him  to  conclude  the  oontrary — ^the  oreatom 
was,  from  his  age,  fitter  for  the  grave  than  a  oonspiracy — and  by  hk 
size  and  appearanoe,  for  the  inside  of  a  raree-show,  than  the  myitariM 
of  a  plot." 

The  dwarf  here  broke  in  npon  the  Judge  by  foroe  of  sereamingi  to 
assure  him  that  he  had  been,  simple  as  he  sat  there,  engaged  in  seven 
plots  in  Oromwell's  time ;  and,  as  he  proudly  added,  with  sooie  of 
the  tallest  men  of  England.  The  mat^hlees  look  and  air  with  whish 
Sir  G«offirey  Hudson  made  this  vaunt  set  all  a-langhing,  and 
increased  the  ridicule  with  which  the  whole  trial  bqgan  to  bt 
received ;  so  that  it  was  amidst  shaking  sides  and  watery  eye«  that  a 
general  verdiet  of  Kot  Goilty  was  prononneed,  and  the  prisonMi 
dismissed  from  the  bar. 

But  a  warmer  sentiment  awakened  among  those  who  saw  the 
&ther  and  son  throw  themselves  into  each  other's  arms,  and,  after  a 
hearty  embraee,  eztend  their  hands  to  their  poor  little  companion 
in  peril,  who,  like  a  dog,  when  present  at  a  similar  scene,  had  at  last 
succeeded,  by  stretching  himself  np  to  them  and  whimpering  at  tiie 
same  time,  to  seeore  to  himself  a  portion  of  their  sympathy  and 
congratnlation. 

Such  was  the  singular  termination  of  this  triaL  Charles  himself 
was  desirons  to  have  taken  oonsiderable  oredit  with  the  Doke  of 
Ormond  for  the  evasion  of  the  law  which  had'  been  thos  effected  by 
his  private  connivance ;  and  was  both  surmised  and  mortified  at  the 
coldness  with  which  his  Grace  replied,  that  ha  was  rejoiced  at  the 
poor  gentlemen's  safety,  bat  woald  rather  have  had  the  King  redeem 
them  like  a  prince,  by  his  nrjral  prerogative  of  mercy,  than  that  bis 
Judge  should  eonvey  them  out  öf  the  power  of  the  law,  like  a  juggl« 
with  his  cups  and  baUs. 
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CHAPTER  XLIL 


On  £ur  gronnd 


I  ooTÜd  beat  forty  of  them  I 

Ccrioianutm 

Iz  donbÜeM  occnned  to  many  that  ¥Peie  pieaent  at  the  trial  that  we 
haye  described»  that  it  was  managed  in  a  flingnlar  maDner,  and  that 
the  quarrely  which  had  the  appearance  of  having  taken  place  between 
the  Couit  and  the  Crown  Coimsely  might  proceed  fröm  some  private 
nnderstanding  betwixt  theni|  the  object  of  whioh  was  the  miscarriage 
of  the  accosation.  Yet  though  such  underhand  dealing  was  much 
snspectedy  the  sreater  part  of  the  audience,  beinff  well  äucated  and 
intelligent,  had  already  suspected  the  bubble  of  uie  Popish  Plot,  and 
were  ^iad  to  see  that  aoeuaations,  founded  on  what  had  already  cost 
80  much  blood,  coold  be  evaded  in  any  way.  Bat  the  crowd,  who 
waited  in  the  Ooort  of  Beqnests^  and  in  the  hall,  and  wiüiout  doois, 
Tlewed  in  a  veij  difforent  ught  the  combination,  as  they  interpreted 
it,  between  tiie  Jndge  and  the  Attozney-^neral,  for  the  escape  of 
the  prisonetB. 

Oatec^  whom  less  provooation  than  he  had  that  day  leoeived  often 
indneed  to  behave  like  one  frantio  with  passion,  threw  himself 
amongst  the  crowd,  and  lepeated  tili  he  was  hoarse,  ''Thear  ato 
stoifling  the  Plaat! — ^theay  are  straangling  the  Plaatl  My  Laard 
Justice  and  Maaster  Attarney  are  in  league  to  secuze  the  escape  oS 
the  plaaters  and  Paapistsi'' 

**  It  is  the  device  of  the  Papist  whore  of  Portsmouth,''  said  one. 

^  Of  old  Bowley  himself,"  said  another. 

^  If  he  could  be  murdered  by  himself,  why,  hang  those  that  would 
hinder  it  i''  exdaimed  a  third. 

'^He  should  be  tried,''  said  a  fourth,  "for  conspiiing  his  own 
death,  änd  hanged  in  tmrorwnJ' 

In  the  meanwhile^  Sir  Qeofi&ey,  his  son,  and  their  little  companion 
left  the  hall,  intendmg  to  go  to  Lady  Peveril's  lodgings,  whioh  had 
been  removed  to  Fleet  Street.  She  had  been  relieyed  fiom  consider- 
abie  inconvenienee,  as  Sir  Qeoffirey  gaye  Julian  hastily.to  understand. 
by  an  angel,  in  the  shape  of  a  young&iend,  and  she  now  expectea 
tiiem  doubüess  with  impatience.  Humanity,  and  some  indistinct 
idea  of  having  unintentionally  hurt  the  feeungs  of  the  poor  dwai^ 
induced  the  honest  Oavalier  to  ask  this  unproteoted  being  to  go  with 
tibiem.  '^  He  knew  Lady  Peveril's  lodgings  were  but  smul,"  he  said ; 
^*but  it  would  be  stränge  if  there  was  not  some  cupboard  large 
enough  to  accommodate  the  little  gentleman." 

The  dwarf  registered  this  well-meant  remark  in  his  mind,  to  be 
the  subject  of  a  proper  explanation,  along  with  the  unhappy  r^ 
miniscence  of  the  trencher^hompipe,  whenever  time  should  permit 
an  argument  of  such  nicety. 

And  thus  they  sallied  from  the  hall,  attracting  general  Observation, 
both  from  the  circumstances  in  which  they  had  stood  so  lately,  and 
from  their  resemblance,  as  a  wag  of  the  Inner  Temple  expressed  it, 
to  the  three  degrees  of  comparison,  Large,  Lesser^  LeasL    B\it  ^^""^ 
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had  not  passed  &r  along  the  street,  when  Julian  perceived  that  mora 
malevolent  passions  than  mere  coriosity  b^an  to  actuate  the  crowd, 
which  followed,  and,  as  it  were,  dogged  their  motions. 

^'There  go  the  Papist  cut-uiroatoy  tantivj  for  Borne!"  said  one 
fellow. 

'*  Tantivy  to  Whitehall,  you  mean  l**  said  another. 

"Ah!  the  blood-thirsty  yillains!"  cried  a  woman:  ^shame,  one 
of  tliem  shonld  be  suffmd  to  live,  after  poor  Sir  EdmondBbory'i 
cmel  mnrder!" 

"  Out  upon  the  mealy-mouthed  juiy,  that  tumed  out  the  blood- 
hounds  on  an  innocent  town !"  cried  a  fourth. 

In  Short,  the  tumult  thickened,  and  the  word  began  to  pasa  anumg 
the  more  desperate,  "Lambe  them,  lads;  Lambe  them!*  a  cant 
phrase  of  the  time,  derived  from  the  fate  of  Dr.  Lambe,  an  aatiologer 
and  quack,  who  was  knocked  on  the  head  by  the  xabble  in  Ghanei 
the  f^irst's  time. 

Julian  began  to  be  much  alarmed  at  these  sfymptoms  of  Tiolenei^ 
and  regretted  that  they  had  not  gone  down  to  the  city  by  water.  It 
was  now  too  late  to  think  of  that  mode  of  retreating,  and  he  fhei^ 
fore  requested  bis  father  in  a  whisper  to  walk  steadily  fimraid 
towards  Charing  Gross,  taking  no  notice  of  the  insults  wmeh  ad|^ 
be  cast  upon  them,  wlule  the  steadiness  of  their  pace  and  appeanaM 
might  preyent  the  rabble  from  resorting  to  actnal  Tiolenoe.  TJhs 
execution  of  this  prudent  resolution  was  prevented  after  they  had 
passed  the  palace,  by  the  hasty  disposition  of  the  eider  Sir  GeaOnff 
and  the  no  lese  choleric  temper  of  Qalfridus  Minimn«,  who  hada 
soul  which  spumed  all  odds,  as  well  of  numbers  as  of  size. 

**  Now  a  murrain  take  the  knaves,  with  their  hoUowing  and 
whooping,''  said  the  larger  knight;  "by  this  day,  if  I  oooM  bot 
light  on  a  weapon,  I  would  cudgel  reason  and  loyalty  into  floma  of 
their  carcasses!" 

"  And  I  aUo/'  said  the  dwar^  who  was  toiling  tö  keep  wp  with  tht 
longer  strides  of  bis  companions,  and  therefore  spoke  in  a  VHT 
phüiisical  tone — "I  also  will  cudgel  the  plel>eian  knavea  b^yina 
measure — ^he  I — hem  1" 

Among  the  crowd  who  thronged  around  them,  impeded,  and  did 
all  but  assault  them,  was  a  mischievous  shoemaker^s  apprenäoe,  i^ 
hearing  this  unlucky  yaunt  of  the  valorous  dwar^  repaid  it  hf 
flapping  him  on  the  head  with  a  boot  which  he  was  oarryinff  homs 
to  the  owner,  so  as  to  knoek  the  little  ^ntleman's  hat  over  hia  wm, 
The  dwarf,  thus  rendered  unable  to  mscoyer  the  urchin  thaJt  \uA 
giyen  him  the  offence,  flew  with  instinctiye  ambition  against  the 
biggest  fellow  in  the  crowd,  who  receiyed  the  onset  with  a  kick  in 
the  stomach,  which  made  the  poor  little  Champion  reel  back  to  his 
companions.  They  were  now  assaulted  on  au  sides;  but  fortuni^ 
complying  with  the  wish  of  Sir  Ckoffrey  the  larger,  ordained  that 
the  scuffle  should  happen  near  the  booth  of  a  cutler,  from  amongit 
whose  wares,  as  they  stood  exposed  to  the  public,  Sir  Qeofl&ey  Pey^ 
anatched  a  broadsword,  which  he  brandished  with  the  formidable 
address  of  one  who  had  for  many  a  day  been  in  the  familiär  practice 
of  UBing  Buch  a  weapon.    3\i\\aii^  ^hUft  at  the  same  time  he  ealled 
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londlj  for  a  peace-officer,  and  reminded  the  assailants  that  they  were 
attacking  inoffensive  passengersy  saw  nothing  better  for  it  than  to 
imitate  ms  fi&ther^s  ezample,  and  seized  also  one  of  the  weapons  thus 
gpportnnely  o£Eered. 

When  they  displayed  these  demonstrations  of  defenoe,  the  rash 
whioh  the  raoble  at  nist  made  towards  them  was  so  great  as  to  throw 
down  the  nnfortonate  dwar^  who  would  have  been  trampled  to  death 
in  the  scuffle,  had  not  his  stout  old  namesake  eleared  the  rascal 
erowd  &om  about  him  with  a  few  flourishes  of  his  weapon,  and, 
aeizing  on  the  &Uen  champion,  put  him  out  of  danger  (except  from 
missiles),  by  snddenly  placing  him  on  the  bnlk-head,  that  is  to  say, 
tiie  flat  wooden  roof  of  the  cutler's  projecting  booth.  From  the 
msty  ironware  which  was  displayed  there,  the  dwarf  instantly 
anatched  an  old  rapier  and  target,  and,  covering  himself  with  the 
one,  stood  making  passes  with  we  other  at  the  faces  and  eyes  of  the 
people  in  the  street ;  so  mach  delighted  with  his  post  of  vantage, 
that  he  called  londly  to  his  friends,  whq,  were  skirmishing  with  the 
rioters  on  more  eqnal  terms  as  to  position,  to  lose  no  time  in  pntting 
themselves  ander  his  protection.  Bat  far  from  being  in  a  sitaation 
to  need  his  assistance,  tne  father  and  son  might  easily  have  extricated 
themselves  from  the  rabble  by  their  own  exertions,  coald  they  have 
thoaght  of  leaying  the  mannikin  in  the  forlom  sitaation  in  which, 
to  every  eye  bat  ms  own,  he  stood  like  a  diminative  pappet,  tricked 
oat  with  sword  and  target  as  a  fencing-master's  sign. 

Stones  and  sticks  be^tn  now  to  fly  very  thick,  and  the  crowd,  not- 
withstanding  the  exertions  of  the  Peverüs  to  disperse  them  with  as 
little  härm  as  possible,  seemed  determined  on  mischief,  when  some 
gentlemen  who  had  been  at  the  trial,  nnderstanding  that  the 
piisoners  who  had  been  jast  acqaitted  were  in  danger  of  being 
murdered  by  the  populace,  drew  their  swords,  and  made  forward  to 
effect  their  rescae,  which  was  completed  by  a  small  party  of  the 
King's  Life-Gaardsy  who  had  been  despatched  from  their  ordinary 
post  of  alarm,  apon  intelligence  of  what  was  passing.  When  this 
onexpected  reiniörcement  arrived,  the  old  jolly  Knight  at  once 
reoognised,  amidst  the  cries  of  those  who  then  entered  apon  action, 
some  of  the  sonnds  which  had  animated  his  more  active  years. 

^Where  be  these  cackoldy  Boandheads l''  cried  some.  ''Down 
with  the  sneaking  knaves!''  cried  others.  ''The  King  and  his 
friends,  and  the  devil  a  one  eise  i''  exclaimed  a  third  set,  with  more 
oaths  and  d — n  me's  than,  in  the  present  more  correct  age,  it  is 
necessary  to  commit  to  paper. 

The  old  soldier,  pricung  np  his  ears  like  an  ancient  hanter  at  the 
ory  of  the  hoands,  woald  gladly  have  scoared  the  Strand,  with  the 
charitable  parpose,  now  he  saw  himself  so  well  sapported,  of 
knocking  the  London  knaves,  who  had  insalted  him,  into  twiggen 
bottles;  bat  he  was  withheld  by  the  pradence  of  Jalian,  who, 
thoaeh  himself  extremely  irritated  by  the  anprovoked  ill-asage 
wMcä  they  had  received,  saw  himself  in  a  sitaation  in  which  it  was 
necessary  to  exercise  more  caation  than  vengeance.  He  prayed  and 
pvessed  his  fetther  to  seek  some  temporary  place  of  retreat  from  the 
niiy  of  the  popalace,  while  that  pradent  measore  was  yet  in.  thfi&t 
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S>wer.  The  tnbaltem  officer  who  bonmianded  the  party  of  the  Life*' 
uaidi,  ezhoited  the  old  Gavalier  eagerly  to  the  same  aage  eonnMl^ 
usingy  as  a  pieoe  of  oompokion,  the  name  of  the  King;  while  Juliaa 
strongly  urged  that  of  his  mother.  The  old  Knight  looked  at  Mi 
blade,  crimsoned  with  croas-cuts  and  slashes  which  he  had  giveh  to 
the  most  forward  of  the  assailants,  with  the  eye  of  one  not  half  safficed« 

**  I  woold  I  had  pinked  one  of  tiie  knaves  at  leasfc — ^bat  I  know 
not  how  it  was,  when  I  looked  on  their  broad  xonnd  English  facei,  I 
shonned  to  nse  my  point,  and  only  sliced  the  rogaee  a  little.* 

'*  Bat  the  King's  pleasore^''  said  the  officer,  ^  is,  that  no  tamnlt  be 
prosecnted." 

**  My  mother/'  said  Jaliän,  *'  will  die  with  fright^  if  the  ramoiir  of 
this  scnffle  reaches  her  ere  we  see  her." 

'^Ay,  ay/'  said  the  Knight,  ^the  King's  Majesty,  and  my  good 
dame — ^weU,  their  pleasnre  be  done,  that 's  all  I  can  say — Kings  and 
ladies  mnst  be  obeyed.  Bnt  whieh  way  to  letreat,  since  retreat  we 
needs  mnst  V* 

Julian  wonld  have  been  at  some  loss  to  adyise  what  cooise  to  takcL 
for  eyerybody  in  the  vidnity  had  ahnt  np  their  shops,  and  chained 
their  doors,  npon  observing  the  confosion  beoome  so  formidable, 
The  poor  oatler,  however,  with  whose  goods  they  made  so  free^ 
offered  them  an  acr^lnm  on  the  part  of  his  landlord,  whose  hoose 
served  as  a  rest  for  his  shop,  and  only  intimaied  gently,  he  hoped  tha 
gentlemen  woold  oonsidernim  for  the  nse  of  his  weapons. 

Jnlian  was  hastily  revolving  whethea!  they  onght,  in  pmdence,  to 
accept  this  man's  invitation,  aware,  by  ezperience,  how  many  trepam^ 
as  they  were  then  termed,  weie  used  betwizt  two  contending 
&ctions,  each  too  inveterate  to  be  very  scmpnloos  of  the  charaeter  ä 
fair  play  to  an  enemy,  when  the  dwarf,  ezerting  his  cracked  voioe  to 
the  nttermosty  and  shrieking  like  an  exhaosted  herald,  £rom  tbe 
exalted  Station  which  he  still  occnpied  on  the  bnlk-head,  ezhorted 
them  to  accept  the  offer  of  the  worthy  man  of  the  mansion«  ^  Ha 
himself/'  he  said,  as  he  repoeed  himseu  after  the  glorious  conqnest  in 
which  he  had  someshare,  "  had  been  faToored  with  a  beatific  yision, 
too  splendid  to  be  described  to  common  and  mere  mortal  ears,  bat 
which  had  commanded  him,  in  a  voice  to  which  his  heart  had 
bounded  as  to  a  trampet  soand,  to  take  refage  with  the  worthy 
person  of  the  hoase,  and  caase  his  Mends  to  do  so." 

**  Vision  1"  said  the  Knight  of  the  Peak — *^  sonnd  of  a  trampet  {-» 
the  little  man  is  stark  mad.'' 

But  the  cutler,  in  great  haste,  intimated  to  them  that  their  litüe 
friend  had  receiyed  an  intimation  from  a  gentlewoman  of  his 
acquaintance,  who  spoke  to  him  from  the  window,  while  he  stood  on 
the  bulk-head,  that  they  wonld  find  a  safe  retreat  in  his  landlord^s; 
and,  desiring  them  to  attend  to  two  or  three  deep  thoogh  distant 
huzzas,  made  them  aware  that  the  rabble  were  np  still,  and  wonl4 
Boon  be  upon  them  with  renewed  violence  and  increased  nnmbers. 

The  fSKtner  and  son,  therefore,  hastily  thanked  the  officer  and  his 

party,  as  well  as  the  other  gentlemen  who  had  volanteered  in  their 

assistanoe,  lifted  little  Sir  Qeo£Erey  Hndson  from  the  conspieaoos 

po9t  wbich  he  had  so  cieditiAAy  ocKsai^ied  dnring  the  akirmuh,  and 
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UäowiA  Üm'  footitepft  of  tlie  tenont  of  tho  beöth»  who  conduoted 
them  down  a  blind  alley,  and  thiough  one  x>r  two  courta»  in  case,  as 
Im  Said,  any  one  might  have  watcked  where  they  borrowed»  and  so 
into  a  back-door.  This  entiance  admitted  them  to  a  staircase  car«« 
fully  hnng  with  atraw  mats  to  exdude  damp,  £rom  the  uppe^  step  of 
which  they  entered  npon  a  tolerably  large  withdiawing-room,  hung 
with  eoarae  green  serge  edged  with  gilded  leather,  whioh  the  poorer 
or  moie  economical  dtizens  at  that  time  used  inatead  of  tape^ry  oc 
wainsooting. 

Here  the  poor  cutler  leceived  from  Julian  such  a  gratuity  for  the 
loan  of  the  Bwords,  that  he  generooely  abandoned  the  propertr  to  the 

gentlemen  who  had  nsed  them  so  well ;  **  the  rather,"  he  said, ''  that 
e  Baw,  by  the  way  they  handled  their  weapona^  that  they  were  men 
of  mettle,  and  tall  feHows." 

Here  the  dwarf  amiled  on  him  courteoualy,  and  bowed,  thrusting, 
at  the  same  time,  hu  hand  into  hie  pocket,  which,  howeyer,  he  with- 
drew  carelessly,  probably  because  he  foond  he  had  not  the  means  of 
making  the  smaU  donation  which  he  had  meditated. 

The  cutler  proceeded  to  say,  as  he  bowed  and  was  about  to  with- 
draw,  that  he  saw  there  would  be  merry  days  yet  in  Old  England, 
and  that  Bilboa  bladee  would  fetch  as  good  a  price  as  ever.  *'  I 
remember,"  he  said,  ^gentlemen,  though  I  was  tnen  but  a  prentice. 
the  demand  for  weapons  in  the  years  forty-one  and  forty-two ;  sword 
blades  were  more  in  request  than  toothpicks,  and  Old  Ironsides,  my 
Btaster,  took  more  for  rascally  Provant  rapiers  than  I  dare  ask  now- 
ardays  for  a  Toledo.  But,  to  be  sure,  a  man's  life  then  rested  oa  the 
Uade  he  carried ;  the  Oavaliers  and  Boundheads  fought  every  day  at 
ihe  gates  of  Whitehall,  as  it  is  like,  eentlemen,  by  your  good 
example,  they  may  do  again,  when  I  shsdl  be  enabled  to  leave  my 
pitifol  booth,  and  open  a  shop  of  better  quality.  I  hope  you  wiU 
xeeommend  me,  gentlemen,  to  your  friends.  I  am  always  provided 
with.  wäre  which  a  gentleman  may  risk  his  life  on." 

**  Thank  you.  good  friend,"  said  Julian^  *'  I  prithee  begone.  I  trust 
we  shall  need  tny  wäre  no  more  for  «ome  time  at  leasf 

The  cutler  retired,  while  tiie  dwarf  hollowed  after  him  downstairi^ 
that  he  would  call  on  him  soon,  and  equip  himself  with  a  longer 
blade,  and  one  more  proper  for  action ;  although,  he  said^  the  little 
weapon  he  had  did  well  enough  for  a  walking-sword,  or  in  a  skixmish 
with  such  canaüle  as  they  had  been  engaged  with. 

The  cutler  retumed  at  this  summons,  and  agreed  to  pleasure  the 
little  man  with  a  weapon  more  süitable  to  his  magnanimity ;  then, 
as  if  the  thought  had  suddenly  occurred  to  himi  he  said,  ''But^ 
gentlemen,  ^it  fwill  be  wild  wbrk  to  walk  with  your  naked  swords 
through  the  Strand,  and  it  can  scarce  fail  to  raise  .the  rabble  again« 
If  you  please,  while  you  repose  yourselyes  here,  I  can  fit  the  blades 
with  sheaths." 

The  propoaal  seemed  so  reasonable,  that  Julian  and  his  father  gave 
np  their  weapons  to  the  friendly  cutler,  an  example  which  the  dwarf 
followed,  after  a  moment^s  hesitatlon,  not  caring,  as  he  magnificently 
expressed  i%  to  part  so  soon  with  the  trusty  friend  which  fortune  had 
but  the  moment  before  restored  to  his  hand.    The  man  retired  witbi 
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the  weapons  undor  his  arm ;  and,  in  shutting  the  door  behind  him« 
they  heard  him  tum  the  key. 

'<  Did  yon  hear  that  1"  Bald  Sir  Geoffirey  to  his  aon — *'  and  we  are 
disarmed !" 

Julian,  without  reply,  examined  the  door,  which  was  fiist  aecured ; 
and  then  looked  at  the  casements,  which  were  at  a  Btory*B  heieht 
from  the  ground,  and  grated  bendes  with  iron.  ''  I  cannot  think," 
he  Said,  after  a  momen^s  pause,  ^  that  the  fellow  means  to  trepan  us ; 
and,  in  any  eyent,  I  trust  we  should  have  no  difficulty  in  forcing  the 
door,  or  otherwise  making  an  escape.  Bnt,  before  resorting  to  such 
violent  measures,  I  think  it  is  better  to  ^ve  the  rabble  leisure  to 
disperse,  by  waiting  this  man's  retum  with  oor  weapons  within  a 
reasonable  time,  when,  if  he  does  not  appear,  I  trust  we  shall  find 
little  difficulty  in  extricating  ourselves.^  As  he  spoke  thus,  the 
hangings  were  pulled  aside,  and  from  a  small  door  which  was  con- 
cealed  behind  them.  Major  Bridgenorth  entered  the  room. 


CHAPTER    XLIII. 

He  came  amongst  them  like  a  new-raised  spirit^ 
To  speak  of  dreadfdl  judgments  that  impend, 
And  of  the  wrath  to  come, 

The^former. 

Thb  astonishment  of  Julian  at  the  unezpected  apparition  of  Bridge- 
north, was  instantly  succeeded  by  apprehension  of  his  fath^s 
violence,  which  he  had  every  reason  to  believe  would  break  fortk 
against  one  whom  he  himself  could  not  but  reverence  on  account  of 
hls  own  merits,  as  well  as  because  he  was  the  fiither  of  Alice.  The 
appearance  of  Bridgenorth  was  not,  however,  such  as  to  awaken 
resentment.  His  countenanoe  was  calm,  hisstep  slow  and  composed, 
his  eye  not  without  the  indication  of  some  deep-seated  anxiety,  bat 
without  any  ezpression  either  of  anger  or  of  triumph.  ''Yon  are 
welcome,"  he  said,  "  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,  to  the  shefter  and  hospi- 
tality  of  this  house ;  as  welcome  as  von  would  have  been  in  other 
days,  when  we  called  each  other  neighbours  and  friends." 

*'  Odzooks,^  said  the  old  Cayalier,  **  and  had  I  known  it  was  thy 
house,  man,  I  would  sooner  had  my  heart's  blood  run  down  the 
kennel,  than  my  foot  should  have  crossed  your  threshold — ^in  the 
way  of  seeking  safety,  that  is.** 

'*  I  forgive  your  inveteracy,''  said  Major  Bridgenorth,  **  on  account 
of  your  prejudices." 

**  Keep  your  forgiveness,''  answered  the  Oavalier,  **  until  yon  are 
pardoned  yourself.  By  Saint  Gkorge,  I  have  swom  if  ever  I  got  mv 
heels  out  of  yon  rascally  prison — whither  I  was  sent  much  through 
your  means,  Master  Bridgenorth — that  you  should  pay  the  reckoning 
for  my  bad  lodging.  I  will  strike  no  man  in  his  own  house ;  but  if 
jrou  will  cause  the  fellow  to  bring  back  m^  weapon,  and  take  a  turn 
in  that  blind  court  there  below,  along  with  me,  you  shall  soon  see 
what  Chance  a  traitor  hath  with  a  true  man,  and  a  kennel-blooded 
Paritan  with  Pevenl  o!  t\ie  Peak." 
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Bridgenorth.  smiled  with  much  composure.  ^  When  I  was  younger 
and  more  wann-blooded,''  he  replied,  ^  I  refased  your  ehallenge,  Sir 
Geoffrey ;  it  is  not  likely  I  shonld  now  accept  it.  when  each  is  within 
a  stride  of  the  giave.  I  have  not  spared,  and  will  not  spare,  my 
bloody  when  my  eountry  wants  it." 

**  That  is,  when  tiiere  is  any  chance  of  treason  against  the  King,'' 
Said  Sir  Qeof&ey. 

**  Kay,  my  fiather,''  said  Jnlian,  '<  let  ns  hear  Master  Bridgenorth ! 
We  have  been  sheltered  in  his  hoase ;  and  although  we  now  see  him 
in  London,  we  shoold  remember  that  he  did  not  appear  against  os 
this  day,  when  perhaps  his  evidence  might  haye  given  a  fatal  tum  to 
oor  sitoation.'' 

"  You  are  light,  yonng  man,''  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  and  it  shonld  be 
some  pledge  of  my  sincere  good-will,  that  I  was  this  day  absent 
from  Westminster,  when  a  few  words  &om  my  month  had  ended  the 
long  line  of  Pevenl  of  the  Peak.  It  needed  bat  ten  minntes  to  walk 
to  Westminster  Hall,  to  have  ensnred  your  condemnation.  Bat 
could  I  haye  done  this,  knowing,  as  I  now  know,  that  to  thee,  Jalian 
Peveril,  I  owe  the  extrication  of  my  danghter— -of  *my  dearest  Alice 
— the  memory  of  her  departed  mother — ^from  the  snares  which  hell 
and  profligacy  had  openeid  aroand  her !" 

**  She  is,  I  trust,  safe,''  said  Peveril,  eagerly,  and  almost  forgetting 
his  father's  presence ;  **  she  is,  I  tnut,  safe,  and  in  your  own  ward- 
ship." 

'^  Not  in  mine,"  said  the  dejected  father ;  *'  bat  in  that  of  one  in 
whose  protection,  nezt  to  that  of  Heaven,  I  can  most  ftdly  confide.'' 

*'Are  you  sure — are  you  very  sure  of  that?"  repeated  Julian, 
eagerly.  **  I  found  her  under  the  charge  of  one  to  whom  she  had 
been  trusted,  and  who  yet *' 

**  And  who  yet  was  the  basest  of  women,"  answered  Bridgenorth ; 
^'but  he  who  selected  her  for  the  charge  was  deceived  in  her 
character." 

**  Say  lather  you  were  deceived  in  his ;  remember  that  when  we 
parted  at  Moultrassie,  I  wamed  vou  of  that  Gktnlesse — ^that ^* 

**  I  know  your  meaning,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  '*  nor  did  you  err  in 
describing  him  as  a  worldly-wise  man.  But  he  has  atoned  for  his 
error  by  recovering  Alice  firom  the  dangers  into  which  she  was 
plunged  when  separated  from  you ;  and  besides,  I  have  not  thoaght 
meet  again  to  intrust  him  with  the  charge  that  is  dearest  to  me." 

**  I  thank  Qod  your  eyes  are  thus  far  opened !"  said  Julian. 

**  This  day  will  open  them  wide,  or  close  them  for  ever/'  answered 
Bridgenorth. 

Dnring  this  dialogue,  which  the  Speakers  hurried  through  without 
attending  to  the  others  who  were  present,  Sir  Geo£frey  listened  with 
surprise  and  eagemess,  endeavouring  to  catch  something  which  should 
Tender  their  conversation  intelligible ;  bat  as  he  totally  failed  in 
gaining  any  such  key  to  their  meaning,  he  broke  in  with — "  'Sblood 
and  thunder,  Julian,  what  unprofitable  gossip  is  this  ?  What  hast 
thou  to  do  with  this  fellow,  more  than  to  oastinado  him,  if  you 
should  think  it  worth  while  to  beat  so  old  a  rogue  ?" 

*'  My  dearest  üather,"  said  Jalian,  "  you  know  not  thia  v^^^'ccAscsk 
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—I  am  oeHaiu  von  do  bim  injiutiM.  Mj  awn  obligatioiu  to  bim 
txt  manj ;  ind  I  am  «nie  wben  y ou  come  to  know  tbom— ^ 

"  I  bope  I  Bbtll  die  ere  thst  moment  come,"  Mid  Sir  QtoSrer ;  tod 
coDtinuea  with  iucreuing  violeace,  "  I  hope,  in  tho  mezey  of  HeaTen, 
tbftt  I  BhiLll  be  in  tbe  grave  of  mj  snceatorB,  «ro  I  leern  tha.t  mj  aon 
— mj  ouij  M>n — tha  laat  hope  of  1117  anoieut  houM — tba  la*t  remnant 
of  tha  name  of  Peveril — hath  consented  to  receive.  obLigatiotii  tnvn 
tbe  man  on  earth  I  am  mo«t  boond  to  hat«,  wer«  I  not  atill  mote 
boand  to  contama  him  1  Deganerate  dog-whelpl"  berepeated  with 
gieat  Tshemence,  "  jou  colour,  withont  replfing  1  Speak,  and  diwws 
■uch  disgiace ;  or,  by  the  God  of  my  father»— " 

The  dwarf  laddenly  atepped  forword,  and  called  ont  "Forbearl* 
with  a  Toioe  at  oaee  so  diacrädant  and  commandioKt  tbat  it  soonded 
•apematuTaL     "Man  of  ein  and  pride,"  ba  aai^  "forbear;  and 


I  of  a  Jtolj  God  to 


nnluülowi 


call  not  the  1 
resentmenta." 

Tbe  rabnke  m>  boldlj  and  deddedly  given,  and  the  moial  an- 
thnaiaam  with  which  he  apoke,  gare  tbe  deapieed  dwaif  an  asceadancy 
foT  tbe  moment  over  the  fiery  epirit  of  bis  gigantic  naiue»ake,  Sit 
Qeoffiiey  Faveiil  eyed  him  for  an  ioetaut  aakance  and  ahylj,  aa  ba 
might  haVB  done  a  anpemataial  apporitiou,  and  then  mattend, 
"  What  knoweat  tbon  of  my  canw  of  wiath  1" 

"  Kotbing,"  aaid  tha  dwüf'— "  nolbing  bat  thia— that  no  oauw  cas 
wanant  tbe  oath  thoa  wert  about  to  ewear.  üngntefol  manl  tbon 
wert  to^y  leacned  bom  tbe  devounng  wrath  of  the  wickad  by  ■ 
marvelloos  coignnclion  of  cireunutancea.  la  Ibia  a  dar,  t**'"*^** 
Üiou,  on  which  to  indnlse  thine  own  baaty  lesentmental" 

"XctUldMbilkedf'Mliiftu  Qaotfrtty,  ''and  by  a  aingnlar  tuonitof 
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-— tbe  gEUshoppery  aa  the  prayer-book  saith,  hath  become  a  burden 
to  me.  Jolian,  I  wül  speak  to  thee  of  theae  matten  bereafter — and 
for  you,  Master  Bridgenorth,  I  desiie  to  have  no  farther  oommonica- 
tion  with  you,  either  in  peace  or  in  anger.  Oar  time  paases  fast,  and 
I  would  fiun  retom  to  my  üamily.  Cause  our  weapons  to  be  restored ; 
nnbar  the  doors,  and  let  ua  part  without  farther  alteroation,  whicb 
can  bat  diatoib  and  aggrayate  our  spirits.^ 

*'  Sir  (^eoffirey  Pevem,''  said  Bridgenorth,  *^  I  have  no  desire  to  vex 
▼our  epirit  or  my  own ;  bat,  for  thus  soon  diamiBsing  you,  that  may 
Lardly  be,  it  being  a  coorse  inconsiatent  with  the  woä  which  I  have 
onhuid.'' 

''How^airl  Do  you  mean  that  we  ahould  abide  here,  whether 
with  or  againat  our  incUnationa  ?''  said  the  dwarfl  ''Were  it  not 
that  I  am  laid  under  Charge  to  remain  here,  by  one  who  hath  the 
beat  right  to  command  thia  poor  microcosm,  I  would  ahow  thee  that 
bolts  and  bara  are  unaTaiLing  reatrainta  on  auch  aa  I  am." 

**  Truly,"  aaid  Sir  GeofErey,  "  I  think,  upon  an  emergencyi  the 
litde  man  might  make  hia  eacape  through  the  keyhole." 

Bridgenoru'a  face  was  moved  into  aomething  like  a  amile  at  the 
awaggering  apeeoh  of  ^e  pigmy  hero,  and  the  contemptuoua  com- 
mentaiy  of  Sir  QeoiB&ey  Peveril ;  but  auch  an  ezpreaaion  never  dwelt 
on  bis  featuies  for  two  aeconda  together,  andiie  replied  in  theae 
worda : — **  Gentlemen,  each  and  aU  of  you  muat  be  fain  to  content 
youraelveSL  Believe  me,  no  hurt  is  intended  towarda  you ;  on  the 
eontrary,  your  remaining  here  will  be  a  means  of  aecuring  your 
aafety,  which  would  be  ötherwiae  deeply  endangered.  It  will  be 
your  own  fault  if  a  hair  of  your  heads  la  hurt.  But  the  atronger 
force  ia  on  my  aide ;  and,  whatever  barm  you  may  meet  with  ahould 
you  attempt  to  break  forth  by  yiolence,  the  blame  must  rest  with 
youraelTea.  If  you  will  not  believe  me,  I  will  permit  Maater  Julian 
Peveril  to  accompany  me,  where  he  ahall  aee  that  I  am  provided 
fully  with  the  means  of  repreaaing  violence." 

**  Treaaon  1 — ^treaaon  I "  exclaimed  the  old  Enight — **  Treaaon  againat 
€k>d  and  Eing  Charles  I  Oh  for  one  half-hour  of  the  broadsword 
which  I  parted  with  like  an  aaa  I" 

"  Hold,  mv  father,  I  conjure  youl"  aaid  Julian.  "  I  will  go  with 
Master  Briogenorth,  aince  he  requeata  it.  I  will  aatisfy  myself 
whether  there  be  danger,  and  of  what  nature.    It  ia  poaaible  I  may 

Sevail  on  him  to  desist  from  some  deaperate  meaaure,  if  auch  be 
deed  in  agitation.  Should  it  be  neceaeary,  fear  not  that  your  aon 
will  behave  aa  he  ought  to  do." 

*f  Do  your  pleasure,  Julian/'  aaid  bis  father ;  **  I  will  confide  in 
thee.  But  if  you  betray  my  confidencey  a  father'a  curae  ahall  cleave 
toyou." 

Bridgenorth  now  motioned  to  Peveril  to  foUow  him,  and  they 
pasaed  through  tiie  amall  door  by  which  he  had  entered. 

The  paaaage  led  to  a  veatibule  or  anteroom,  in  which  aeveral  other 
doora  and  paaaages  seemed  to  centre.  Through  one  of  these  Julian 
waa  conducted  by  Bridgenorth,  Walking  with  ulence  and  precaution, 
in  obedience  to  a  aignal  made  by  hia  guido  to  that  effect.  Ab  they 
advancedy  he  heard  aounds,  like  thoae  of  the  human  voicetenga^ed 
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in  nigent  and  einphatic  declamation«  With  slow  and  liglit  Steps 
Bridgenorth  condacted  him  through  a  door  which  terminated  tluB 
passage ;  and  as  he  entered  a  little  gallery,  haying  a  cortain  in  front^ 
the  Boand  of  the  preacher'B  voice — ^for  such  it  now  seemed — ^became 
distinct  and  audible. 

Julian  now  doubted  not  that  be  was  in  one  of  those  conventides^ 
which,  though  contrary  to  the  existing  laws,  still  continaed  to  be 
regularly  held  in  different  parts  of  London  and  the  snburbs.  Manj 
of  these,  as  frequented  by  persons  of  moderate  political  principlei^ 
though  dissenters  from  the  chnrch  for  conscience'  sake,  were  connived 
at  by  the  prudence  or  timidity  of  the  Government.  But  some  of 
them,  in  which  assembied  the  fiercer  and  more  exalted  sects  of 
Independents,  Anabaptists,  Fifth-Monarchy  men,  and  other  seetaiiei^ 
whose  Stern  enthnsiasm  had  contributed  so  greatly  to  effect  the  oye^ 
throw  of  the  late  King's  throne,  were  songht  after^  suppressed,  and 
dispersed,  whenever  they  conld  be  discovered. 

«Julian  was  soon  satisfied  that  the  meeting  into  which  he  was  thus 
secretly  introduced  was  one  of  the  latter  class;  and,  to  jodge  by  the 
violence  of  the  preacher,  of  the  most  desperate  character.  He  was 
still  more  effectually  convinced  of  this,  when,  at  ä  sign  firom  Bridge- 
north, he  cautiously  nnclosed  a  part  of  the  curtain  wmch  hung  befoie 
the  gallery,  and  thus,  unseen  himsel^  looked  down  on  the  audienM^ 
and  obtained  a  view  of  the  preacher. 

About  two  hundred  persons  were  assembied  beneath,  in  an  ant 
filled  up  with  benches,  as  if  for  the  exercise  of  worship ;  and  thej 
were  all  of  the  male  sex,  and  well  armed  with  pikes  and  muskets,  as 
well  as  swords  and  pistols.  Most  of  them  had  the  appearance  of 
Veteran  soldiers,  now  past  the  middle  of  life,  yet  retaining  such  an 
appearance  of  strength  as  might  well  supply  the  loss  of  youthfol 
agility.  They  stood,  or  sat,  in  various  attitudes  of  stem  attention; 
and,  resting  on  their  spears  and  muskets,  kept  their  eyes  firmly  fized 
on  the  preacher,  who  ended  the  violence  of  bis  dedamation  bj 
displaying  from  the  pulpit  a  banner,  on  which  was  represented  a 
lion,  with  the  motto,  **  VioU  Leo  ex  trffm  JvdtB," 

The  torrent  of  mystical  yet  animating  eloquence  of  the  preacher— 
an  old  grey-haired  man,  whom  zeal  seemed  to  supply  with  ths 
powers  of  voice  and  action,  of  which  years  had  depnved  him — ^wai 
suited  to  the  taste  of  bis  audience,  but  could  not  be  transferred  to 
these  pages  without  scandal  and  impropriety.  He  menaced  the 
rulers  of  England  with  all  the  judgments  denounced  on  those  of  Moab 
and  Assyria — he  called  upon  the  saints  to  be  strong,  to  be  up  and 
doing ;  and  promised  those  miracles  which,  in  the  campaigns  of 
Joshua,  and  his  successors,  the  vaUant  Judges  of  Israel^  supplied  aH 
odds  against  the  Amorites,  Midianites,  and  rhilistines.  He  sounded 
trumpets,  opened  vials,  broke  seals,  and  denounced  approachinff 
judgments  under  all  the  mystical  signs  of  the  Apocalypse.  The  ena 
of  the  World  was  announced,  accompanied  with  all  its  preliminaiy 
terrors. 

Julian,  with  deep  anxiety,  soon  heard  enough  to  make  him  awife 
that  the  meeting  was  likely  to  terminate  in  open  insurrection,  lika 
that  of  the  Fifw-Moiiaic\iy  mosi.  tmder  Yenner,  at  an  earUer  period 


PSVBRIL  OF  THS  PEAK.  417 

of  CharWs  rei^pi;  and  he  was  not  a  litüe  concarned  at  th%  pro- 
bability  of  Bndgenorth  being  implicated  in  bo  criminal  and 
dflspeiate  an  nndertaking.  If  he  had  retained  any  doabU  of  the 
ifline  of  the  meeting,  they  mnst  have  been  removed  when  the 
macher  called  on  hie  hearen  to  renounce  all  expectation  wbich  had 
idtherto  been  entertained  of  safety  to  the  nation,  from  the  execation 
of  the  ordinary  laws  of  the  land.  This,  he  said,  was  at  best  bat  a 
camal  seeking  after  earthly  aid — a  going  down  to  Egypt  for  help, 
which  the  jealonsy  of  their  Divine  Leader  wonld  resent  as  a  fleeing 
to  another  rock  and  a  different  banner  from  that -which  was  this  day 
displayed  over  them.  And  heie  he  solemnly  swnng  the  bannered 
]i<m  over  their  heads,  as  the  only  sign  nnder  which  they  oaght  to 
aeek  for  life  and  safety.  He  then  proceeded  to  insist,  that  recoorse 
to  ordinary  justice  was  yain  as  well  as  sinful. 

**  The  event  of  that  day  at  Westminstery"  he  said,  **  might  teaoh 
fhem  that  the  Man  at  Whitehall  was  even  as  the  Man  bis  father;'' 
and  he  elosed  a  long  tirade  against  the  vices  of  the  Oourt,  with 
assniance  **  that  Tophet  was  ordained  of  old — for  the  King  it  was 
asade  bot" 

As  the  preacher  entered  on  a  description  of  the  approaching  theo- 
cracy,  which  he  dared  to  prophesy,  Bridgenorth,  who  appeared  for  a 
time  to  have  forgotten  the  presence  of  Julian,  whilst  witn  stem  and 
fixed  attention  he  drank  in  the  words  of  the  preacher^  seemed 
raddenly  to  collect  himself,  and,  taking  Julian  by  the  band,  led  bim 
out  of  the  gallery,  of  which  he  carefuUy  elosed  the  door,  into  an 
apartment  at  no  great  distance. 

When  they  arrived  there,  he  anticipated  the  ezpostulations  of 
Jalian,  by  asking  him,  in  a  tone  of  severe  triumph,  whether  these 
men  he  hisui  seen  were  likely  to  do  their  werk  negligently,  or  whether 
it  would  not  be  perilous  to  attempt  to  force  their  way  urom  a  house, 
when  all  the  avenues  were  guaided  by  such  as  he  had  now  seen — 
men  of  war  from  their  childhood  upwa^s. 

**  In  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said  Julian,  without  replying  to  Bridge- 
north's  question,  ^  for  what  desperate  purpose  have  you  assembled  so 
many  desperate  menl  I  am  well  aware  that  your  sentiments  of 
leligion  are  peculiar;  but  boware  how  you  deceive  yourself.  No 
fiews  of  religion  can  sanction  rebellion  and  murder;  and  such 
are  the  natural  and  necessary  consequences  of  the  doctrine  we 
have  just  heard  poured  into  the  ears  of  fanatical  and  violent 
•nthusiasts.'' 

"  My  son,"  said  Bridgenorth,  calmly,  '4n  the  days  of  my  nonage,  I 
thought  as  you  do.  I  deemed  it  sufficient  to  pay  my  tithes  of  cummin 
and  aniseed— my  poor  petty  moral  observances  of  the  old  law ;  and  I 
thought  I  was  heaping  up  precious  things,  when  they  were  in  value 
BO  more  than  the  husks  of  the  swine*trougb.  Praised  be  Heaven, 
the  scales  are  fallen  from  mine  eyes ;  and  after  forty  vean^  wandering 
in  the  desert  of  Sinai,  I  am  at  length  arrived  in  the  land  of  Promise. 
My  corrupt  human  nature  has  left  me — I  have  cast  my  slough,  and 
ean  now  with  some  conscience  put  my  band  to  the  plough,  oertain 
that  there  is  no  weakness  left  in  me  wherethrough  I  maylook  back. 
The  furrows,"  he  added^  bending  bis  brows^  while  a  gloomy  fire  tlled 
2j> 
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his  large  eyes,  **  must  be  drawn  long  and  deep^  and  watered  by  thd 
blood  of  tne  mighty." 

There  was  a  change  in  Bridgenorth's  tone  and  manner,  when  be 
nsed  tbese  singular  expressions,  wbicb  convinced  Julian  that  bis 
mindy  whicb  had  wavered  for  so  many  years  between  his  natonl 
good  sense  and  tbe  insane  enthusism  of  tbe  time,  had  finally  giyen 
way  to  tbe  latter ;  and,  sensible  of  tbe  danger  in  wbicb  tbe  onbappy 
man  bimself,  tbe  innocent  and  beautifal  Alice,  and  bis  own  father, 
were  likely  to  be  placed — ^to  say  notbing  of  tbe  general  risk  of  the 
Community  by  a  sudden  insurrection,  be  at  tbe  same  time  feit  thot 
tbere  was  no  cbance  of  reasoning  effectually  witb  one  wbo  would 
oppNOse  Spiritual  conviction  to  all  argnments  wbicb  reason  cönld  uige 
against  bis  wild  scbemes.  To  toucb  bis  feelings  seemed  a  moie 
probable  resource;  and  Julian  tberefore  conjured  Bridgenortb  to 
tbink  bow  mucb  bis  daugbter's  bonour  and  safety  were  concemed  in 
bis  abstaining  from  tbe  dangerous  course  wbicb  be  meditated«  ^  If 
you  fall/'  be  said,  **  must  sbe  not  pass  under  tbe  power  and  guardian» 
sbip  of  ber  uncle,  wbom  you  allow  to  bave  sbown  bimself  capable  of 
tbe  grossest  mistake  in  tbe  cboice  of  ber  female  protectress;  and 
wbom,  I  believe,  upon  good  groonds,  to  bave  made  tbat  infamoua 
cboice  witb  bis  eves  open  V* 

'' Young  man,'' answered  Bridgenortb,  **jou  make  mefeel  likeths 
poor  bird,  around  wbose  wing  some  wanton  boy  bas  fixed  a  line,  to 
pull  tbe  struggling  wretcb  to  eartb  at  bis  pleasure.  Know,  sinea 
tbougb  wilt  pky  tbis  cruel  part,  and  drag  me  down  firom  higher 
contemplations,  tbat  sbe  witb  wbom  Alice  is  placed,  and  who  hatä 
in  future  füll  power  to  guide  ber  motions  and  decide  ber  fate,  desrnto 
of  Christian  and  every  one  eise,  is — I  will  not  teil  thee  who  ehe  u— 
Enougb — ^no  one — thou  least  of  all,  needs  to  fear  for  her  safety." 

At  tbis  moment  a  side-door  opened,  and  Christian  bimscdf  cama 
into  tbe  apartment.  He  started  and  coloured  when  he  saw  Jnlim 
Peveril ;  then  turning  to  Bridgenortb  witb  an  assumed  air  of  indÜ^ 
ference,  asked,  "  Is  Saul  among  tbe  prophets !  Is  a  Peveril  among 
tbe  saints  1" 

'<  No,  brotber,''  replied  Bridgenortb,  '^  bis  time  is  not  come,  moie 
than  thine  own — thou  art  too  deep  in  tbe  ambitioos  intrigues  ol 
manhood,  and  he  in  tbe  giddy  passions  of  youth,  to  hear  tbe  still 
calm  voice.    You  will  both  hear  it,  as  I  trust  and  pray." 

'^  Master  Ganlesse,  or  Christian,  or  by  wbatever  name  you  aie 
called,"  Said  Julian, ''  by  wbatever  reasons  you  guide  yourself  in  thif 
most  perilous  matter,  you  at  least  are  not  influenced  by  any  idea  of 
an  immediate  divine  command  for  commencing  hostilities  againit 
the  State.  Leaving,  tberefore,  for  tbe  present,  wbatever  subjecto  of 
discussion  may  be  between  us,  I  implore  you,  as  a  man  of  lE^rewcbiM 
and  sense,  to  join  witb  me  in  dissuading  Master  Bridgenortb  fiott 
the  fatal  enterprise  wbicb  he  now  meditates." 

<<  Young  gentleman,"  said  Christian,  witb  graafe  composure,  **  when 
we  met  in  the  west,  I  was  willing  to  bave  nAde  a  föend  of  you,  bot 
you  rejected  the  overture.  You  might,  ho#nrer,  even  then  hava 
Seen  enough  of  me  to  be  assured  that  I  am  not  likely  to  rush  too 
rashly  on  any  despetate  TUidsi\B2hdxi%.    Aa  to  tbis  whicb  lies  befoit 
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OB,  my  brother  Brideenorth  brings  to  it  the  simplicity,  thongh  not 
the  harmleasness  of  the  dove,  and  I  the  sabtility  of  the  serpent.  He 
hath  the  leading  of  saints  who  are  moved  by  the  spirit ;  and  I  can 
add  to  their  efforts  a  powerful  body,  who  have  for  their  instigatora 
the  World,  the  devil,  and  the  flesh." 

*'  And  can  you,**  said  Joüan,  looking  at  Bridgenorth,  "  accede  to 
such  an  anworthy  nnion?" 

"I  unite  not  with  them,''  said  Bridgenorth;  ''bat  I  ma^  not, 
without  goilt,  reject  the  aid  which  Providence  sende  to  assist  his 
servants.  We  are  ourselves  few,  thongh  determined.  Those  whose 
swords  come  to  help  the  cutting  down  of  the  harvest  must  be 
welcome.  When  their  work  is  wronght,  they  will  be  converted  or 
seattered.  Have  yon  been  at  York-Place,  brother,  with  that  nnstable 
epicnre?  We  must  have  his  last  resofution,  and  that  within  an 
hour." 

Christian  looked  at  Julian,  as  if  his  presence  prevented  him  from 
retnming  an  answer;  npon  which  Bridgenorth  arose,  and,  taking  the 
yonng  man  by  the  arm,  led  him  out  of  the  apartment  into  that  in 
which  they  had  left  his  father ;  and  assnring  him,  by  the  way,  that 
determined  and  yigilant  guards  were  placed  in  every  different  quarter 
by  which  escape  could  be  effected,  and  that  he  would  do  well  to 
persüade  his  fether  to  remain  a  quiet  prisoner  for  a  few  hours. 

Julian  retumed  him  no  answer,  and  Bridgenorth  presently  retired, 
leaving  him  alone  with  his  father  and  Hudson.  To  their  questions 
he  could  only  briefly  reply,  that  he  feared  they  were  trepanned,  since 
thej  were  in  the  house  with  at  least  two  hundred  fanatics,  com- 
dletely  armed,  and  apparently  prepared  for  some  desperate  enterprise. 
Their  own  want  of  arms  precluded  the  possibility  of  open  yiolence ; 
and,  however  unpleasant  it  might  be  to  remain  in  such  a  condition, 
it  seemed  dificult,  from  the  strength  of  the  fastenings  at  doors  and 
Windows,  to  attempt  any  secret  escape  without  instantaneous  de- 
teetion. 

The  valiant  dwarf  alone  nursed  hopes,  with  which  he  in  vain 
endeavonred  to  inspire  his  companions  in  aMction.  ''  The  fair  one, 
whose  eyes,"  he  said,  "were  like  the  twin  stars  of  Leda" — for  the 
little  man  was  a  great  admirer  of  lofty  language — **  had  not  invited 
him,  the  most  devoted,  and,  it  might  be,  not  the  least  favoured  of  her 
servants,  into  this  place  as  a  harbour,  in  order  that  he  might  therein 
siiffer  shipwreck ;  and  he  generously  assured  his  friends^  that  in  his 
saiety  they  also  should  be  safe." 

Sir  Geoffrey,  little  cheered  by  this  intimation,  expressed  his 
despair  at  not  being  able  to  get  the  length  of  Whitehall,  where  he 
trosted  to  find  as  many  jolly  cavaliers  as  would  help  him  to  stifle 
the  whole  nest  of  waspe  in  their  hive ;  while  Julian  was  of  opinion 
that  the  best  Service  he  could  now  render  Bridgenorth,  would  be 
timeously  to  disclose  his  plot,  and,  if  possible,  to  send  him,  at  the 
same  time,  waming  to  save  his  person. 

But  we  must  leave  t^c^  to  meditate  over.  their  plans  at  leisure ; 
no  one  of  which,  as  thej  all  depended  on  their  previous  escape  from 
confinement,  seemed  in  «i^  greät  chance  of  being  executed.  ^ 
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CHAPTER    XLIV. 

And  some  for  safety  took  the  dreadfol  leap ; 

Some  for  the  voice  of  Heaven  seem'd  oallmg  on  them; 

Some  for  advancementi  or  for  lucre's  sake — 

I  leap'd  in  frolic. 

Th6  Dream, 

Attbb  a  private  conversation  with  Bridgenorth,  Ohristiaa  hastoied 
to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  hotel,  taking  at  the  same  time  such  a 
route  as  to  avoid  meeting  with  any  acquaintance.  He  was  ushered 
into  the  apartment  of  the  Duke,  whom  he  found  cracking  and  eating 
filberts,  with  a  flask  of  excellent  white  wine  at  his  elbow. 
''  Christian,''  paid  his  Grace,  ^  come  help  me  to  laagh — I  have  bit  Sir 
Charles  Sedley — ^flung  him  for  a  thousand,  by  the  gods !" 

^'  I  am  glad  at  your  lack,  my  Lord  Duke,"  replied Christian;  ''bat 
I  am  come  here  on  serions  business." 

'^  SeriouB  ? — why,  I  shall  hardly  be  serioas  ia  my  life  again — ha,  ha, 
ha ! — and  for  lack,  it  was  no  sach  thing — sheer  wit,  and  excellent 
contrivance ;  and,  bat  that  I  don't  care  to  affront  Fortone,  like  the  cid 
Greek  general,  I  might  teil  her  to  her  face — In  this  thoa  hadst  no 
share.  Yoa  have  heard,  Ned  Christian,  that  Mother  Cresawell  is 
dead  ?" 

"Yes,  I  did  hear  that  the  devil  hath  got  his  due/'  answered 
Christian. 

'*  Well,"  Said  the  Duke, ''  you  are  ungrateful ;  for  I  know  yoa  have 
been  obliged  to  her,  as  well  as  others.  Before  George,  a  most  benevo- 
lent  and  helpfal  old  lady ;  and  that  she  might  not  sleep  in  an  anblast 

graye,  I  betted — do  yoa  mark  me — ^with  Sedley,  that  I  woold  write 
er  faneral-sermon ;  that  it  shoald  be  eyery  word  in  praiae  of  Imc 
life  and  conyersation ;  that  it  shoald  be  all  true,  and  yet  that  tho 
diocesan  should  be  unable  to  lay  his  thamb  on  Quodling,  my  little 
chaplain,  who  shoald  preach  it." 

''  I  perfectly  see  the  difficalty,  my  Lord,"  said  Christian,  who  well 
knew  that  if  he  wished  to  secare  attention  firom  this  yolatüe  nobl»- 
man,  he  must  first  snffer,  nay,  enconrage  him,  to  ezhaast  the  topi& 
whateyer  it  might  be,  that  had  got  temporary  possessioa  of  his  pineai 
gland. 

'*Whyy' Said  the  Dake,  ''I  hadcaasedmy  little  Quodling  to  go  throngh 
his  oration  thus — *That  whateyer  eyif  reports  had  passed  corrent 
during  the  lifetime  of  the  worthy  matron  whom  they  had  xestoied 
to  dust  that  day,  malice  itself  could  not  deny  that  she  was  bom  well, 
married  well,  liyed  well,  and  died  well ;  since  she  was  bom  in  Shad- 
well,  married  to  Cresswell,  lived  in  Camberwell,  and  died  in  Brids- 
welL'  Here  ended  the  oration,  and  with  it  Sedley's  ambitioos  hop« 
of  oyer-reaching  Buckingham — ^ha,  ha,  ha!  And  now,  Ma^ 
Christian,  what  are  your  commands  for  me  to-dayl" 

''  First,  to  thank  your  Grace  for  being  so  attentiye  as  to  send  so 
formidable  a  person  as  Colonel  Blood  to  wait  upon  yoar  poor  friend 
and  servant  Faith,  he  took  such  an  interest  in  my  leaving  towOf 
that  he  wanted  to  com'^\  tga  \a  ^  it  s.t  ^int  of  fox,  so  I  wn 


ISfBRIL  OP  THB  VKAK.  411 


obliged  to  spill  •  litüe  of  hk  nuük^eit  blood.  Yoor  Qmotf»  twofdi- 
men  have  luid  ill  lock  of  late ;  and  it  is  haid,  nnca  joa  alwayt  eliooae 
the  best  händig  and  mieh  sempleleaa  knaTea  too.* 

«  Come  nowy  Ohriatian,*  «od  the  Duke,  "  do  not  thns  exolt  OT«r 
me ;  a  ^reat  man,  if  I  may  so  call  mjael^  is  neyer  greater  than  amid 
miBcamago,  I  onlj  played  thia  littlo  triek  on  7011,  Christian^  to 
impress  on  70a  a  wnoleeome  idea  of  tho  interest  I  tako  in  toot 
motionSi  The  woondrel's  ha^ing  dared  to  draw  npon  700,  ie  a  thing 
not  to  be  IbrgiTen.    Whatl  injore  m7  old  friend,  Chnstianl'' 

**  And  wh7  not»'  aaid  Christian,  eooUy,  **  if  7onr  old  friend  was  so 
stabbom  as  not  to  go  oat  of  town,  like  a  good  bo7,  when  7oar  Grace 
reqoiied  him  to  do  so,  for  the  äyü  pnrpoee  of  entertaining  hii  nieee^ 
in  hisabsenoel" 

**  How — what ! — ^how  do  7on  mean  b7  my  entertaining  yonr  niees^ 
Master  Ohiistian  V  seid  the  Duke.  ^  She  was  a  personage  far  be7ond 
mj  poor  attentions,  being  destined,  if  I  recoUect  aright,  to  something 
like  royal  fiivoor.'' 

*'  It  was  her  fste,  however,  to  be  the  gaest  of  70Tir  Graoe's  oonrent 
for  a  brace  of  days  or  so.  Many,  m7  lord,  the  fsther  oonfessor  was 
not  at  home,  and — for  conyents  have  been  scaled  of  lata— retomed 
not  tili  the  bird  was  flown.'' 

**  Christian,  thon  art  an  old  reynard.  I  see  there  is  no  donbling 
with  thee.  It  was  thon,  then,  stole  away  my  pretty  prixe,  bat  len 
m»  something  so  mach  prettier  in  my  mind,  thiat,  had  it  not  made 
itself  wings  to  fly  away  with,  I  would  have  placed  it  in  a  cage  of 
gold.    Never  be  downcast,  man;  I  forgive  thee — I  forgive  theer 

*^Yoar  Grace  is  of  a  most  mercifal  dispoaition,  especially  con- 
aidering  it  is  I  who  have  had  the  wrong ;  and  sages  have  said,  that 
he  who  doth  the  iiyoiy  is  less  apt  to  forgive  than  he  who  only 
sostains  it" 

''Trae,  trae,  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  '^which,  as  yoa  say,  is 
something  quite  new,  and  places  my  clemency  in  a  striking  point  of 
view.  Weil,  then,  thoa  forgiven  man,  when  shall  I  see  my  Maxuri- 
tanian  prinoess  again  ?" 

«  Whenever  I  am  certain  that  a  qoibble,  and  a  oarwhichit,  for  a 
play  or  a  sermon,  will  not  banish  her  from  your  Grace's  memory." 

''  Kot  all  the  wit  of  South,  or  of  Etherege/'  said  Backingham, 
hastily,  *'  to  say  nothing  of  my  own,  shall  in  future  make  me  ob- 
Uvioas  of  what  I  owe  the  Morisco  princess.'' 

**  Tet  to  leave  the  fair  lady  out  of  thought  for  a  little  while— a 
Vary  little  while,"  said  Christian,  **  since  I  swear  that  in  dne  time 
yoor  Grace  shall  see  her,  and  know  in  her  the  most  eztraordinary 
woman  that  the  age  has  produced — ^to  leave  her,  I  say,  oat  of  sight 
for  a  little  while,  has  yoar  Grace  had  late  notice  of  yoar  DachWa 
healthr 

'' Health  1"  said  the  Duke.  ''Umph — ^no— nothing  particalar. 
She  has  been  ill — ^but ** 

*^  She  is  no  longer  so/'  subjoined  Christian ;  **  she  died  in  Torkshire 
forty-eight  hoors  since." 
'  *'  Thoa  mast  deal  with  the  devil !"  said  the  Duke. 

"  It  would  Ul  become  one  of  my  name  to  do  lo  "  xet^li«!  QVaSafid^sKCu 
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*'  Bat  in  the  brief  interval  since  joxu  Grace  hath  known  of  an  event 
wliich  hath  not  yet  reached  the  public  ear,  you  have,  I  believe,  made 

Sroposalfl  to  the  King  for  the  band  of  the  Lady  Anne,  second 
aughter  of  the  Duke  of  York,  and  your  Grace's  proposala  have  been 
rejected." 

''FiendB  and  firebrands,  villainl"  said  the  Duke^  starting  np  and 
seizing  Christian  by  the  collar;  **  who  hath  told  thee  thati" 

''Take  your  band  from  my  cloak,  my  Lord  Duke,  and  I  may 
answer  you/'  said  Christian.  ^*  I  have  a  scurvy  touch  of  old  puri- 
tanical  humour  about  me.  I  abide  not  the  imposition  of  hands. 
Take  off  your  grasp  from  my  cloak,  or  I  will  find  means  to  make 
you  unloose  it." 

The  Duke,  who  had  kept  bis  right  band  on  bis  dagger-bilt  wbik 
be  beld  Christian's  collar  with  bis  left,  unloosed  it  as  he  spoke,  bat 
slowly,  and  as  one  who  rather  suspends  than  abandons  the  ezecution 
of  some  hasty  impulse;  wbile  Christian,  adjusting  bis  doak  with 
perfect  composure,  said,  ^*  Soh — ^my  cloak  being  at  liberty,  we  speak 
on  equal  terms.  I  came  not  to  insult  your  Qrace,  but  to  offer  yon 
yengeance  for  the  insult  you  baye  receiyed.'' 

''Yengeance!''  said  the  Duke — ''it  is  the  dearest  proffer  man  can 
present  to  me  in  my  present  mood.  I  hunger  for  yengeance — thirst 
for  yengeance — could  die  to  ensure  yengeance! — ^deatb!"  be  con- 
tinued,  Walking  up  and  down  the  large  apartment  with  tbe  most 
nnrestrained  and  yiolent  agitation ;  "  I  baye  chased  this  repnlse  out 
of  my  brain  with  ten  thousand  trifles,  because  I  thought  no  one 
knew  it.  But  it  is  known,  and  to  thee,  the  yery  common-sewer  d 
Court  secrets — the  honour  of  Yilliers  is  in  thy  keeping,  Ned 
Christian !  Speak,  thou  man  of  wiles  and  of  intrigue — on  wbom  dost 
thou  promise  the  yengeance?  Speak!  and  if  thy  answers  meet  my 
desires,  I  will  make  a  bargain  with  thee  as  willingly  as  witii  thy 
master,  Satan  bimself.'' 

''  I  will  not  be,"  said  Christian,  ^'so  unreasonable  in  my  terms  as 
stories  teil  of  tbe  old  apostate ;  I  will  offer  your  Qrace,  as  be  might 
do,  temporal  prosperity  and  reyenge,  which  is  bis  frequent  recmitmg 
money,  Dut  I  leaye  it  to  yourself  to  proyide,  as  you  may  be  pleasec^ 
for  your  future  salyation." 

Tbe  Duke,  gazing  upon  bim  fixedly  and  sadly,  replied,  **  I  wonld 
to  Gk>d,  Christian,  that  I  could  read  what  purpose  of  damnable 
yillainy  thou  hast  to  propose  to  me  in  thy  countenance,  withont  tiift 
necessity  of  thy  usmg  words  I" 

"Your  Grace  can  but  try  a  guess,"  said  Christian,  calmly  smiling. 

''  No,"  replied  the  Duke,  after  gazing  at  him  again  for  the  space  of 
a  minute ;  "  thou  art  so  deeply  dyed  a  hypocrite,  that  tby  meaa 
features  and  clear  grey  eye  are  as  likely  to  conoeal  treason  as  any 
petty  scheme  of  theft  or  larceny,  more  corresponding  to  your  degree. 

^'Treason,  my  lordl"  echoed  Christian;  "you  may  baye  gnesaed 
more  nearly  than  you  were  aware  ot  I  honour  your  Grace's  pene- 
tration." 

"  Treason !"  echoed  tbe  Duke.  **  Who  dare  name  such  a  crime  to 
me?' 

"If  a  name  ataxtlea  yonx  OttafiA^^orcx  \na.y  call  it  yengeance^yen- 
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{(eance  on  ihe  cabal  of  connBelloray  wbo  have  eyer  countennined  yoa, 
in  spite  of  your  wit  and  yoor  interest  with  the  King,  Yengeance  on 
Arluigton,  Ormond— on  Charles  himself." 

**  No,  by  Heayen,''  said  the  Dake,  resuming  hia  disordered  walk 
through  ihe  apartment — ''Yengeance  on  these  rata  of  the  Privj 
Conn^^-come  at  it  as  yon  will.  But  the  King! — neyer — neyer. 
I  haye  proyoked  him  a  hnndred  times,  where  he  haa  etirred  me  once. 
I  haye  OFossed  his  path  in  State  intrigue — riyalled  him  in  loye — ^had 
the  adyantage  in  both — and,  d — n  it,  he  has  forgiyen  me !  If  treason 
wonld  pnt  me  in  his  throne,  I  haye  no  apology  for  it — ^it  were  worse 
than  bestial  ingratitude." 

^Nobly  spoken,  my  lord,"  said  Christian;  ''and  consistent  alike 
with  the  obligations  nnder  which  your  Grace  lies  to  Charles  Stewart, 
and  the  sense  yon  haye  eyer  shown  of  them.  Bat  it  signifies  not  If 
yonr  Grace  natronise  not  onr  enterprise,  there  is  Shaftesbory — ^there 
u  Monmonth " 

"Sconndrel!''  exclaimed  the  Duke,  eyen  more  yehemently 
agitated  than  before,  "think  yon  that  yon  shall  cany  on  with  others  an 
enterprise  which  I  haye  refused?  No,  by  eyery  neathen  and  eyery 
Christian  god!  Hark  ye,  Christian,  I  will  arrest  yon  on  the  spot — 
I  will,  by  gods  and  deyilsy  and  carry  yon  to  nnrayel  yonr  plot  at 
WhitehaU.' 

''Where  the  first  words  I  speak,"  answered  the  impertnrbable 
Chzistiany  "  will  be  to  inform  the  Priyy  Council  in  what  place  they 
may  &id  certain  letters,  wherewith  your  Grace  has  honoured  your 
poor  yassal,  containing,  as  I  think,  particnlars  which  his  Majesty  will 
read  with  more  surprise  than  pleasure." 

^'Sdeath,  yUlainl"  said  the  Duke,  once  more  laying  his  band  on 
his  poniard-hilt,  '*  thon  hast  me  again  at  adyantage.  I  know  not  why 
I  forbear  to  poniard  yon  where  you  stand !'' 

"  I  might  fall,  my  Lord  Duke,''  said  Christian,  slightly  colonring, 
and  pntting  his  rigbt  band  into  his  bosom,  "though  not,  I  think,  nn- 
ayenged — for  I  haye  not  put  my  person  into  this  peril  altogether 
withont  means  of  defence.  I  might  fall,  but,  alas!  your  Grace's 
oorrespondence  is  in  hands  which,  by  that  yery  act,  would  be 
rendered  sufficiently  actiye  in  handing  them  to  the  King  and  the 
Priyy  Council.  What  say  you  to  the  Moorish  Princess,  my  Lord 
Duke?  What  if  I  haye  left  her  executrix  of  my  will,  with  certain 
instructions  how  to  proceed  if  I  return  not  imharmed  from  Tork- 
Placet  Oh,  my  lord,  though  my  head  is  in  the  wolf's  mouth,  I  was 
not  goose  enough  to  place  it  there  without  settling  how  many 
earabmes  should  be  fired  on  the  wolf,  so  soon  as  my  dying  cackle  was 
heard.  Pshaw,  my  Lord  Duke !  you  deal  with  a  man  of  sense  and 
eonrage,  yet  you  speak  to  him  as  a  child  and  a  coward." 

The  Duke  threw  himself  into  a  chair,  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  ground, 
and  spoke  without  raising  them.  "  I  am  about  to  call  Jemingham," 
he  said ;  "  but  fear  nothing — it  is  only  for  a  draught  of  wine — ^that 
stuff  on  the  table  may  be  a  yehicle  for  filberts  and  walnuts,  but  not 
for  such  Communications  as  yours.  Bring  me  Champagne/  he  said 
to  the  attendant  who  answered  on  his  summons. 

The  domestic  retumed,  and  brought  a  flask  of  Champagne^  witk 
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two  Usg«  lÜTer  oaps.  On«  of  them  he  filled  for  Bnekinghmwiy  irluL 
eontrarj  to  the  usnial  etiquette,  was  always  senred  fint  at  home,  ana 
then  offered  the  othei  to  Christian,  who  aedined  to  leceive  it. 

The  Duke  dnink  off  the  large  gohlet  whioh  was  presented  to  him, 
and  for  a  moment  coyered  his  forehead  with  the  pahn  of  his  hand; 
then  instantlj  withdrew  it,  and  said, ''  Christian,  speak  yonr  errand 
plainly.  We  know  each  other.  If  my  reputation  be  in  soms 
degree  in  your  hands,  you  are  well  aware  that  your  life  is  in  mine. 
Sit  down/' he  said,  taking  a  pistol  from  his  bosom  and  laying  it  on 
tiie  table — "  Sit  down,  and  let  me  hear  your  proposal.'' 

"My  lord,"  said  Christian,  smiling,  ''I  shali  produoe  no  such 
nltimate  argument  on  my  part,  though  possibly,  in  time  of  need,  I 
may  not  be  found  destitute  of  them.  Bat  my  defence  is  in  the 
Situation  of  things,  and  in  the  composed  yiew  which,  doubtleas,  your 
Majesty  will  take  of  them." 

*'Majesty!"  repeated  the  Duke — ''My  good  friend  Christian,  yoa 
haye  kept  Company  with  the  Pohtans  so  long,  that  you  confoae  the 
ordinary  titles  of  tiie  Court" 

**  I  know  not  how  to  apologise,"  said  Christian,  *'  unless  your  Qiaoe 
will  snppose  that  I  spoke  by  prophecy." 

'*  Such  as  the  deyil  deliyered  to  Macbeth,"  said  the  Duke-Higain 
paced  the  Chamber,  and  again  seated  himself,  and  said,  **  Be  piain, 
Christian-- «peak  out  at  onoe,  and  manfuUy,  what  is  it  you  intend  l'' 

''  J,"  said  CShristian — '*  What  should  I  do  9  I  can  do  nothing  in 
such  a  matter ;  but  I  thought  it  right  that  your  Graoe  should'know 
that  the  ^odly  of  this  city"  (he  spoke  the  word  with  a  kind  oif 
ironical  grm)  "  are  impatient  of  inactiyity,  and  must  needs  be  up 
and  doing.  My  brother  Bridgenorth  is  at  the  head  of  all  old  Wttver^ 
congregation ;  for  you  must  know  that,  after  floundering  £rom  one 
faith  to  another,  he  hath  now  got  beyond  ordinances,  and  is  becomt 
a  Fiffch-Monarchy  man.  He  has  nigh  two  hundred  of  Weiyer's  people, 
fully  equipped,  and  ready  to  fall  on ;  and,  with  slight  aid  from  your 
Grace's  people,  they  must  carry  Whitehall,  and  make  priaonera  of  all 
within  it" 

''Bascal!"  said  the  Duke,  ''and  is  it  to  a  Peer  of  England  yoa 
make  this  oommunication  1" 

"  Ns^,"  answered  Christian,  "  I  admit  it  would  be  extreme  folly  in 
your  Grace  to  appear  until  all  is  oyer.  But  let  me  giye  Blood  and 
the  others  a  hint  on  your  part  There  are  the  four  Germans  also^ 
right  Kni^perdolings  and  Anabaptists^— will  be  specially  usefoL 
You  are  wise,  my  lord,  and  know  the  yalue  of  a  corps  of  domestio 
gladiators,  as  well  as  did  Octayius,  Lepidus,  and  Antony,  when,  by 
such  family  forces,  they  diyided  the  world  by  indenture  tripartite." 

"  Stay,  stay,"  said  the  Duke.  *'  Eyen  if  these  bloodhounds  wen 
to  join  with  you — not  that  I  would  permit  it  without  the  most 
positiye  assurances  for  the  King's  personal  safety«*but  say  the  yillaini 
were  to  join,  what  hope  haye  you  of  carrying  the  Court  ]" 

"Bully  Tom  Armstrong, f  my  lord,  hatä  promised  his  intereit 

t  fhomu,  or  Sir  Thomas  Armstrong,  a  person  who  h&d  dlstingnished  himself  ta 
youth  by  duels  and  drunken  sxploits.  Hs  was  parfeioalarly  conneeiod  with  ths  Dokf 
ot  Monmoniht  snd  was  said  to  be  concemed  m  the  Bye-Hoos«  Plot,  for  whieh  he 
ßnffered  oapital  ptuüshment,  V>Üi  S^an« A^^> 
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with  the  Idfe-Qaaidi.    Then  theie  are  my  Lord  ShaftesbDxy'B  bxisk 
boj9  in  th«  city — thirty  thousand  oa  the  holding  up  a  finger.^ 

<<  Iiet  him  hold  up  boüi  hands,  and  if  he  count  a  hundi^d  for  eaeh 
finger,"  laid  the  Duke,  "  it  will  be  more  than  I  expect  You  have 
not  BDoken  to  him  1" 

'*  Sorely  not,  tili  your  Qrace's  pleasare  was  known.  Bat,  if  he  is 
not  applied  to,  there  is  the  Datch  tiain,  Hans  Snorehouf  s  congrega- 
tion  in  the  Strand — ^there  are  the  French  Protestants  in  Piccadilly-— 
there  are  the  family  of  Levi  in  Lewkenor's  Lane — the  Muggletonians 
in  Thames  Street " 

^  Ah,  faugh  1  Out  upon  them^-out  upon  them  1  How  the  knayet 
will  stink  of  cheese  and  tobacco  when  they  come  npon  action  I — ^they 
will  drown  all  the  perfumes  in  Whitehall.  Spare  me  the  detail ;  and 
let  me  know,  my  dearest  Ned,  the  sum  total  of  thy  most  odoriferoos 
forces." 

**  Fifteen  hundred  men,  well  armed,''  said  Christian,  **  besides  the 
labble  that  will  rise  to  a  certainty — they  haye  already  nearly  tom 
to  pieces  the  prisoners  who  were  this  day  acquitted  on  account  of 
the  Plot." 

''All,  then,  I  anderstand.  And  now,  hark  ye,  most  Christian 
Christian,"  said  he,  wheeling  bis  chair  fall  in  front  of  that  on  which 
bis  agent  was  seated, ''  yoa  have  told  me  many  things  to-day.  Shall 
I  be  eqaally  oommunicative  ?  Shall  I  show  you  that  my  accaracy 
of  information  matches  yoars?  Shall  I  teil  yoa,  in  a  word,  why  yoa 
have  at  once  resolved  to  push  every  one,  from  the  Paritan  to  the 
free-tMnker,  apon  a  genersd  attack  of  the  Palace  at  Whitehall,  with» 
out  allowing  me,  a  peer  of  the  realm,  time  either  to  pause  upon  or  to 
prenare  for  a  step  so  desperate  1  Shall  I  teil  you  why  you  would 
leaa  or  drive,  seduce  or  compel  me,  into  countenancing  your 
measoresl'' 

«  My  lord,  if  you  please  to  form  a  guess,"  said  Christian,  '<  I  will 
answer  with  all  sincerity,  if  you  have  assigned  the  right  cause." 

'*  The  Countess  of  Derby  has  this  day  arrived,  and  attends  the 
Court  this  evening,  with  hopes  of  the  kindest  reception.  She  may 
be  surprised  amid  the  mSUe?  Ha!  Said  I  not  right,  Mast« 
Christian  1  You,  who  pretend  to  offer  me  revenge,  know  yourself  its 
exquisite  sweetness." 

*'  I  would  not  presume,"  said  Christian,  half  smiling, ''  to  offer  your 
Grace  a  dish,  without  acting  aa  your  taster  as  well  as  purveyor." 

''  That 's  honestly  said,"  said  the  Duke.  ''  Away  then,  my  friend. 
Qiye  Blood  this  ring — he  knows  it,  and  knows  how  to  obey  him 
who  bears  it.  Let  him  assemble  my  gladiators,  as  thou  dost  most 
wittily  term  my  coupjarrets.  The  old  scheme  of  the  German  musio 
may  be  resorted  to,  for  I  think  thou  hast  the  Instruments  ready« 
But  take  notice,  I  know  nothing  on  't ;  and  Eowley's  person  must  ba 
safe — I  will  hang  and  burn  on  all  hands  if  a  hair  of  bis  black 
periwigt  be  but  singed.  Then  what  is  to  follow — a  Lord  Protector 
of  the  realm — or  stay — Cromwell  has  made  the  word  somewhat 

t  Charles,  to  suit  Ms  dark  complexion,  always  wore  a  blaok  peruke.  He  nsed  to  say 
of  the  Players  that  if  they  wished  to  represent  a  viUain  on  the  stage,  '*  Odda^fish,  they 
always  clapp'd  on  him  a  black  periwig,  whereas  the  greatest  rogue  in  England  [meaning, 
probably,  Irt.  Gates]  irears  a  white  one."— iSm  Oibbbr's  ilpoZogy, 
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sloveiily  and  unpopulär — a  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  Eangdom  1  The 
patriots,  wbo  tiüce  it  on  themselyes  to  revenge  the  injustioe  done 
to  the  country,  and  to  remove  evil  counsellors  from  before  the 
King's  throne,  that  it  may  be  henceforward  establiehed  in  righteous- 
ness — so  I  think  the  rubric  runs — cannot  üail  to  make  a  fitting 
choice," 

'*They  cannot,  my  Lord  Duke/'  said  Christian,  '^sinoe  there  is 
but  one  man  in  the  three  kingdoms  on  whom  that  choice  can  poe- 
Bibly  faU." 

**  I  thank  you,  Christian,"  said  bis  Grace ;  *'  and  I  trust  you.  Away, 
and  make  aU  re^dy.  Be  assured  your  Services  shall  not  be  forgot 
We  will  have  you  near  to  us." 

"  My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian,  **  you  bind  me  doubly  to  you. 
But  remember,  that  as  your  Grace  is  spared  any  obnoxious  proceed- 
ings  which  may  befall  in  the  way  of  mUitary  ezecution,  or  otherwiBe, 
80  it  will  be  advisable  that  you  hold  yourself  in  preparation,  upon  a 
moment's  notice,  to  put  yourself  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  honourable 
friends  and  aUies,  and  come  presently  to  the  palace,  where  you  wiU 
be  received  by  the  victors  äs  a  Commander,  and  by  the  vanquished  as 
a  preserver." 

**  I  conceive  you — I  conceive  you.  I  will  be  in  prompt  readineaSy'' 
said  the  Duke. 

*' Ay,  my  lord,"  continued  Christian;  ^'and,  for  Heayen's  sake,  let 
none  of  those  toys,  which  are  the  very  Delilahs  of  your  Imagination, 
oome  across  your  Grace  this  evening,  and  interfere  with  the  execu- 
tion  of  this  sublime  scheme." 

''  Why,  Christian,  dost  think  me  mad  1"  was  his  Grace's  emphatic 
reply.  '^  It  is  you  who  linger,  when  all  should  be  ordered  for  a  deed 
80  daring.  Qo  then.  But  hark  ye,  Ned ;  ere  you  go,  teil  me  when  I 
shallagain  see  yonder  thing  of  &re  and  air — ^yon  Eastern  Perl,  that 
glides  into  apartments  by  the  keyhole,  and  leaves  them  through  the 
casement — ^yon  black-eyed  houri  of  the  Mahometan  Paradise — when, 
I  say,  shall  I  see  her  once  more  1" 

**  When  your  Grace  has  the  truncheon  of  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the 
Eingdom,"  said  Christian,  and  left  the  apartment 

Buckingham  stood  fized  in  contemplation  for  a  moment  after  he 
was  gone.  "  Should  I  have  done  this?"  he  said,  arguing  the  matter 
with  himself;  ''or  had  I  the  choice,  ratber,  of  doing  aught  eise? 
Should  I  not  hasten  to  the  Court,  and  make  Charles  aware  of  the 
treason  which  besets  him?  I  will,  by  Heaven!  Here,  Jemingham, 
my  coach,  with  the  despatch  of  light !  I  will  throw  myself  at  his 
feet,  and  teil  him  of  all  the  follies  which  I  have  dreamed  of  witii 
this  Christian.  And  then  he  will  laugh  at  me,  and  spum  me.  No, 
I  have  kneeled  to  him  to-day  already,  and  my  repulse  was  nothing 

fentle.    To  be  spumed  once  in  the  sun's  daily  round  is  enough  for 
(uckingham." 

Having  made  this  reflection,  he  seated  himself  and  began  hastily 
to  mark  down  the  young  nobles  and  gentlemen  of  quality,  and 
others,  their  very  ignoble  companions,  who  he  supposc^  might  be 
likelv  to  assume  him  for  their  leader  in  any  populär  disturbsjice. 
He  had  nearly  completed  it,  when  Jemingham  entered,  to  say  tiie 
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eoaeh  would  be  ready  in  an  instant,  and  to  bring  bis  master's  sword, 
hat,  and  cloak. 

''Let  tbe  coachman  diawoff/'  said  tbe  Duke,  *^bat  be  inreadiness. 
And  send  to  tbe  gentlemen  tbou  wilt  find  named  in  tbis  Hat ;  say  I 
am  bat  ill  at  ease,  and  wisb  tbeir  Company  to  a  elight  collation.  Let 
instant  ezpedition  be  made,  and  care  not  for  expense ;  yoa  will  find 
most  of  tliem  at  tbe  Ciub-House  in  FuUer^s  Beuts."* 

The  preparations  for  festivity  were  speedilv  made,  and  tbe  intended 
guests,  most  of  them  persona  wbo  were  at  leisnre  for  any  call  tbat 
promised  pleasnre,  thongb  sometimes  more  deaf  to  tbose  of  dnty, 
began  speeoily  to  assemble.  There  were  many  youtbs  of  the  bigbest 
ranks,  and  with  them,  aa  is  usnal  in  tbose  circles,  many  of  a  different 
olass,  wbom  talents,  or  impudence,  or  wit,  or  a  tum  for  gambling, 
had  reared  np  into  companions  for  tbe  great  and  tbe  gay.  The  Duke  of 
Bnckingham  was  a  general  patron  of  persons  of  tbis  description ;  and 
a  nnmerous  attendance  took  place  on  tbe  present  occasion. 

The  festivity  was  pursued  with  tbe  nsual  appliances  of  wine, 
mnsic,  and  games  of  bazard ;  with  whicb,  boweyer,  there  mingled  in 
tbat  period  muob  more  wit,  and  a  good  deal  more  gross  profligacy  of 
conversation,  tban  the  talents  of  tbe  present  generation  can  supply, 
or  tbeir  taste  would  permit. 

Tbe  Duke  himself  proved  tbe  complete  command  which  ha  pos- 
sessed  over  bis  versatile  character,  oy  maintaining  the  frolic,  tbe 
laugh,  and  tbe  jest,  while  bis  ear  caught  up,  and  with  eagemess,  tbe 
most  distant  sounds,  as  intimating  tbe  commencement  of  Cbristian's 
reyolutionary  project  Such  sounds  were  beard  from  time  to  time, 
and  from  time  to  time  they  died  away,  without  any  of  tbose  conse- 
quences  which  Buckingham  expected. 

At  lengtb,  and  when  it  was  late  in  tbe  eyening,  Jemingbam 
announced  Master  Chiffinch  from  the  Court ;  and  tbat  worthy  per- 
sonage  foUowed  tbe  annunciation. 

''Strange  tbings  have  happened,  my  Lord  Duke/'  he  said;  ''your 
piesence  at  Court  is  instantly  requirea  by  bis  Majesty.'' 

^You  alarm  me/'  said  Buckingham,  standing  up.  ''I  hope 
nothin^  bas  bappened — I  hope  there  is  nothing  wrong — I  hope 
bis  Majesty  is  well  1" 

''  Perfectly  well,''  said  Chifiinch ;  **  and  desirous  to  see  your  Grace 
without  a  moment's  delay." 

"  Tbis  is  sudden,"  said  tbe  Duke.  "  You  see  I  have  had  merry 
&II0WS  about  me,  and  am  scarce  in  case  to  appear,  Chiffinch." 

''Your  Grace  seems  to  be  in  very  bandsome  plight,"  said  Chif- 
finch; "and  you  know  bis  Majesty  is  gracious  enougb  to  make 
allowances." 

"  True,"  said  tbe  Duke,  not  a  little  anxious  in  bis  mind  touching 
the  cause  of  tbis  unexpected  summons.  "True — bis  Majesty  is  most 
gracious.    I  will  order  my  coach." 

"Mine  is  below,"  replied  tbe  royal  messenger;  "it  wiU  saye  time 
if  your  Grace  will  condescend  to  use  it." 

Forced  from  every  eyasion,  Buckingbam  took  a  goblet  from  the 
table,  and  requested  bis  friends  to  remain  at  bis  palace  so  long  as  they 
eonld  find  the  means  of  amnsement  there.    He  ex^ctAd^Vi^  ^^^\f^ 


PSTBRIL  Or  TKB  PKUC. 


rotnra  almort  inunedifttel^ ;  if  not,  he  wonld  taka  fiKramll  of  them 
witb  tuB  naual  toast^  "  Mg.j  sll  of  U9  that  sre  not  hangsd  in  tba  int«r> 
Tai,  niMt  togethet  ^aiu  here  ou  the  Snt  Mond^  of  next  month.' 


This  standii^tout  of  tha  Duke  bore  reference  to  the  cliuaclar  of 
Mversl  of  his  gneota ;  bnt  he  <Ud  not  dcink  it  an  tho  present  ocoMion 
witbout  Bome«ntidpttioii  concerning  bis  owa  fnte,  iu  caae  ChrfatUa 
bad  betrajed  him.  He  bastily  made  ione  addition  to  bis  diaaa,  and 
atteaded  Chifancb  in  the  cbariot  to  Wbitehall. 


CHAPTEE    XLT. 

Hl{^  fwvting  was  tbare  tbere— the  gUd«d  rooh 
Bunfi  to  the  wasaaü-bealth — tbs  duicsr's  ttep 
Spmng  to  the  chord  responsiva — the  gay  gamostar 
To  fiite'a  diapoaal  fluog  hia  heap  of  gold, 
And  lAugb'd  alik«  whea  it  inoreaaed  qt  Uwan'd : 
Snch  virtne  hatb  court-aii  to  teoob  n«  patience 
Which  achoolmea  praach  in  Toin, 

Why  com»  y»  not  to  dmrtt 
TTfom  tbe  afternoon  of  tbia  erentful  day,  Obatlei  held  bis  Conrt  iu 
tka  Queen'«  apartmentt,  vbicb  weta  opened  at  a  partiaulai  hooi  to 
Jarite  gueaU  of  k  cart^a  low«  d«^^««,  not  aceatuola  wilhont  leabö^ 
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tion  to  th«  higher  daates  of  nohilitj  who  had  from  hirth,  and  to  the 
coartien  who  held  by  ofice,  the  privilege  of  the  erUr^ 

It  was  one  part  of  Oharles's  character,  wbich  unquestionablj  ren- 
dered  him  pereonally  populär,  and  postponed  to  a  subsequent  reign 
the  precipitation  of  bis  family  from  the  throne,  that  he  banished 
Irom  hie  Court  many  of  the  formal  reetrictions  with  which  it  was  in 
other  reigns  surrounded.  He  was  conscious  of  the  good-natured 
giace  of  bis  manners,  and  trusted  to  it,  often  not  in  vain,  to  remove 
eyil  impreesions  arising  from  actione  which  he  was  sensible  could 
not  be  justified  on  the  grounds  of  liberal  or  national  policy. 

In  the  daytime  the  King  was  commonly  seen  in  the  public  walks 
alone,  or  only  attended  by  one  or  two  persons ;  and  bis  answer  to  the 
xemonstranoes  of  bis  brother,  on  the  risk  of  thus  exposing  bis  person, 
is  well  known : — *'  Believe  me,  James,"  he  said,  **  no  one  will  murder 
m»  to  make  you  King." 

In  the  same  manner,  Gbarlee's  evenings,  unlese  such  as  were 
destined  t«  more  secret  pleasures,  were  frequently  spent  amongst  all 
who  had  any  pretence  to  approach  a  courtly  circle ;  and  thus  it  was 
upon  the  night  which  we  are  treating  of.  Queen  Catherine,  recon- 
cued  or  humbled  to  her  fate,  had  long  ceased  to  express  any  feelings 
of  jealousy,  nay,  seemed  so  absolutely  dead  to  such  a  passion,  that  she 
received  at  her  drawing-room,  without  scruple,  and  even  with 
encouragement,  the  Duchesses  of  Portsmouth  and  Cleveland,  and 
others,  who  enjoyed,  though  in  a  lese  avowed  character,  the  credit  of 
having  been  royal  favourites.  Constraint  of  every  kind  was  banished 
from  a  circle  so  composed,  and  which  was  frequented  at  the  same 
time,  if  not  by  the  wisest,  at  least  by  the  wittiest  courtiers,  who  ever 
assembled  round  a  monarch,  and  who,  as  many  of  them  had  shared 
the  wants,  and  shifts,  and  frolics  of  bis  exile,  had  then  acquired  a 
sort  of  prescriptive  licence,  which  the  good-natUred  prince,  when  he 
attained  bis  period  of  prosperity,  could  hardly  have  restrained  had  it 
suited  bis  temper  to  do  so.  This,  however,  was  tbe  least  of  Charles's 
though ts.  His  manners  were  such  as  secured  him  from  indelicate 
obtrusion ;  and  he  sought  no  other  protection  from  over-familiarity, 
than  what  these  and  his  ready  wit  afforded  him. 

On  the  present  occasion,  he  was  peculiarly  disposed  to  enjoy  the 
scene  of  pleasure  which  had  been  prepared.  The  singular  death  of 
Major  Coleby,  which,  taking  place  in  his  own  presence,  had  pro- 
claimed,  with  the  yoice  of  a  passing  bell,  the  ungrateful  neglect  of 
the  Prince  for  whom  he  had  sacrificä  everything,  had  given  Charles 
much  pain.  But,  in  his  own  opinion  at  least,  he  had  completely 
atoned  for  this  negligence  by  the  trouble  which  he  had  taken  for  Sir 
Gteofirey  Peveril  and  his  son,  whose  liberation  he  looked  upon  not 
only  as  an  ezcellent  good  deed  in  itself,  but,  in  spite  of  the  grave 
rebuke  of  Ormond,  as  achieved  in  a  very  pardonable  manner,  con- 
sidering  the  difficulties  with  which  he  was  surrounded.  He  even 
feit  a  degree  of  satisfaction  on  receiving  intelligence  from  the  city 
that  there  had  been  disturbances  in  the  streets,  and  that  some  of  the 
more  violent  fanatics  had  betaken  themselves  to  their  meeting-houses, 
upon  Budden  summons,  to  enquire,  as  their  preachers  phrased  it,  into 
the  causes  of  Heayen's  wrath,  and  into  the  backsliding  of  the  Oouxt, 
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lawyers,  and  jniy,  by  whom  the  ficdse  and  bloody  fayonrera  of  the 
Popish  Plot  were  screened  and  cloaked  from  deserved  puniahmenfc. 

The  King,  we  repeat,  seemed  to  hear  tbese  accounts  with  pleaanie, 
even  when  he  waa  reminded  of  the  dangeroua  and  snaceptible 
character  of  those  with  whom  such  sospicions  oiiginated.  **  Will 
any  one  now  assert,''  he  Bald,  with  self-complacencey ''  that  I  am  so 
ntterly  negligent  of  the  interest  of  friendsi  Tou  see  the  peril  in 
which  I  place  mysel^  and  eyen  the  riek  to  which  I  haye  exposed  the 
public  peace,  to  reecne  a  man  whom  I  haye  ecarce  seen  for  twenty 
years,  and  then  only  in  bis  bnff-coat  and  bandoleersy  with  other 
Train-Band  officers  who  kissed  hands  npon  the  Bestoration.  They 
say  kings  haye  long  hands — I  think  they  haye  as  mach  occasion  for 
long  memories,  since  they  are  ezpected  to  watch  oyer  and  reward 
eyery  man  in  England,  who  hath  but  shown  bis  good-will  by  crying, 
'Godsaye  the  King!'" 

''  Nay,  the  rogues  are  eyen  more  unreasonable  still,"  said  Sedley ; 
'^for  eyery  knaye  of  them  tbinks  himself  entitled  to  yoor  Majesty's 
protection  in  a  good  cause,  whether  he  has  cried  Gk>d  saye  the  King 
or  no." 

The  King  smiled,  and  tumed  to  another  part  of  the  stately  hall, 
where  eyerything  was  assembled  which  could,  according  to  the  taste 
of  the  age,  make  the  time  glide  pleasantly  away. 

In  one  place,  a  group  oi  the  young  nobility,  and  of  the  ladies  of 
the  Court,  listened  to  the  reader's  acquaintance  Empson,  who  was 
accompanying,  with  bis  unriyalled  breatbings  on  the  flute,  a  young 
siren,  who,  while  her  bosom  palpitated  with  pride  and  with  fear, 
warbled  to  the  courtly  and  august  presence  the  beautiful  air, 
beginning, 

**  Young  I  am,  and  yet  unskill'd 
How  to  make  a  lover  yield,"  &c 

She  performed  her  task  in  a  manner  so  corresponding  with  the  strains 
of  the  amatory  poet,  and  the  yoluptuous  air  with  which  the  words 
had  been  inyested  by  the  celebrated  Purcel,  that  the  men  crowded 
around  in  ecstasies,  while  most  of  the  ladies  thought  it  proper  either 
to  look  extremely  indifferent  to  the  words  she  sung,  or  to  withdraw 
from  the  circle  as  quietly  as  possible.  To  the  song  succeeded  a 
concerto,  performed  by  a  select  band  of  most  admirable  musicians, 
which  the  Eang,  whose  taste  was  indisputable,  had  himself  selected. 
At  other  tables  in  the  apartment,  the  eider  courtiers  worsbipped 
Fortune  at  the  yarious  fashionable  games  of  ombre,  quadrule, 
hazard,  and  the  like;  while  heaps  of  gold  which  lay  beifore  the 
players  augmented  or  dwindled  with  eyery  tum  of  a  card  or  cast  of 
a  die.  Many  a  year's  rent  of  fair  estates  was  yentured  upon  Um 
main  or  the  odds ;  which,  spent  in  the  old  deserted  manor-house,  had 
repaired  the  rayages  of  Cromwell  upon  its  walls,  and  replaced  the 
sources  of  good  housekeeping  and  hospitality  that,  exhausted  in  the 
last  age  by  fine  and  Sequestration,  were  now  in  a  fair  way  of  being 
annihilated  by  careless  prodigality.  Eisewhere,  under  coyer  m 
obserying  the  gamester,  or  listening  to  the  music,  the  gallautries  of 
that  all-ucensed  age  were  practiaed  among  the  gay  and  ÜEur,  closely 
watched  the  whilat  by  the  u^Vf  01  \2Eift  ^»Vi^  "wbo  promised  themaelvee 
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at  least  the  pleasare  of  observing,  and  it  may  be  that  of  prodaiming^ 
intrigaes  in  which  they  could  not  be  sharers. 

From  one  table  to  another  glided  the  merry  Monarch,  exchanging 
now  a  glance  with  a  Court  beauty,  now  a  jest  with  a  Court  wit,  now 
beating  time  po  the  music,  and  anon  losin^  or  winning  a  few  pieces 
of  gold  on  the  chance  of  the  game  to  which  he  stood  nearest ;  the 
most  amiable  of  voluptuaries — the  gayest  and  best-natured  of  com- 
panions — the  man  that  would,  of  all  others,  have  best  sustained  his 
character,  had  life  been  a  continued  banquet,  and  its  only  end  to 
enjoy  the  paasing  hour,  and  send  it  away  as  pleasantly  aa  might  be. 

But  Idngs  are  least  of  all  exempted  from  the  ordinary  lot  of 
humanity ;  and  Seged  of  Ethiopia  is,  amongst  monarchs,  no  solitury 
example  of  the  yanity  of  reckoning  on  a  day  or  an  hour  of  undis- 
turbed  serenity.  An  attendant  on  the  Court  announced  suddenly  to 
their  Majesties  that  a  lady,  who  would  only  announce  herseif  as  a 
Peeress  of  England,  desired  to  be  admitted  into  the  presence. 

The  Queen  said,  hastily,  it  was  impossible.  No  peeress,  without 
announcing  her  title,  was  entitled  to  the  privilege  of  her  rank. 

**  I  coula  be  swom,''  said  a  nobleman  in  attendance,  "  that  it  is 
8ome  whim  of  the  Duehess  of  Newcastle." 

The  attendant,  who  brought  the  message,  said  that  he  did  indeed 
believe  it  to  be  the  Duehess,  both  from  the  singularity  of  the  message, 
and  that  the  lady  spoke  with  somewhat  a  foreign  accent." 

**  In  the  name  of  madness,  then,"  said  the  King,  'Met  us  admit  her. 
Her  Qrace  is  an  entire  raree-show  in  her  own  person — a  universal 
masquerade — ^indeed  a  sort  of  private  Bedlam-hospital,  her  whole 
ideas  being  like  so  many  patients  crazed  upon  the  subjects  of  love 
and  literature,  who  act  nothing  in  their  vagaries,  save  Minerva, 
Yenus,  and  the  nine  Muses." 

'' Tour  Majesty's  pleasure  must  always  supersede  mine,'' said  the 
Queen.  ''I  only  nope  I  shall  not  l>e  ezpected  to  entertain  so 
fontastic  a  personage.  The  last  time  she  came  to  Court,  Isabella " 
(ahe  spoke  to  one  of  her  Portuguese  ladiesof  honour) — "you  had  not 
zetumed  from  our  lovely  Lisbon — ^her  Qrace  had  the  assurance  to 
assume  a  right  to  bring  a  train-bearer  into  my  apartment ;  and  when 
this  was  not  allowed,  what  then,  think  you,  she  did  ?^-even  caused 
her  train  to  be  made  so  long,  that  three  mortal  yards  of  satin  and 
sUver  remained  in  the  antechamber,  supported  by  four  wenches, 
while  the  other  end  was  attached  to  her  Grace's  person,  as  she  paid 
her  duty  at  the  upper  end  of  the  presence-room.  Füll  thirty  yards 
of  the  most  beautiful  silk  did  her  Grace's  madness  employ  in  this 
manner.'' 

"  And  most  beautiful  damsels  they  were  who  bore  this  portentous 
train,"  said  the  King — '^a  train  never  equaUed  save  by  that  of  the 
great  comet  in  sixty-six.  Sedley  and  Etherege  told  us  wonders  of 
them ;  for  it  is  one  advantage  of  this  new  fashion  brought  up  by  the 
Duehess,  that  a  matron  may  be  totally  unconscious  of  the  coquetry  of 
her  train  and  its  attendants.'' 

^' Am  I  to  understand,  then,  your  Majesty's  pleasure  is,  that  the 
lady  is  to  be  admitted  V  said  the  usher. 

'' Certainly,"  said  the  King;  *'tha,%  is,  if  the  incognita  be  really 
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entitled  to  the  honoor.  It  maj  b«  m  well  to  enquire  her  title— iheie 
are  more  madwomeu  abroad  than  the  Daohess  of  Newoastle.  I  will 
walk  into  the  anteroom  mjsel^  and  reoeive  your  anewer.'' 

But  ere  Charles  had  reached  the  lower  end  of  the  apartment  in  hii 
progress  to  the  anteroom,  the  luher  sorpriBed  the  aesemblj  bj  an- 
nouncing  a  name  whieh  had  not  for  manj  a  year  been  heard  in  theie 
coortly  halle— *' the  Counteas  of  Derby  !" 

Stately  and  tall,  and  still,  at  an  advanced  period  of  life,  haying  a 
person  unbroken  by  years,  the  noble  lady  adyanced  towards  her 
Bovereigni  with  a  etep  resembling  that  with  which  she  might  have 
met  an  eqnaL  There  was  indeed  nothing  in  her  manner  that 
indicated  either  haughtiness  or  aesumption  unbecoming  that  preeence; 
but  her  conscioosness  of  wrong,  eustained  from  the  administration  of 
Charles,  and  of  the  superiority  of  the  injured  party  over  those  from 
whom,  or  in  whose  name,  the  injnry  had  been  offered,  gaye  her  look 
dignity,  and  her  Step  firmness.  She  was  dressed  in  widow's  weeds, 
of  the  same  fashion  which  were  wom  at  the  time  her  hnsband  was 
bronght  to  the  scaffold ;  and  which,  in  the  thirty  years  subsequent  to 
that  eyent,  she  had  neyer  permitted  her  tirewoman  to  alter. 

The  surprise  was  no  pleasing  one  to  the  Eling ;  and  cursing  in  his 
heart  the  rashness  which  had  allowed  the  lady  entrance  on  the  gay 
scene  in  which  they  were  engaged,  he  saw  at  the  same  time  the 
necessity  of  receivingher  in  a  manner  soitable  to  his  own  character, 
and  her  rank  in  the  British  Court  He  approached  her  with  an  air 
of  welcome,  into  which  he  threw  all  his  natural  grace,  while  he  begsOi 
*'  Chere  Comptesse  de  Derby,  puissanU  Beine  de  Man,  notre  trit  cmgude 
eawr        '* 

*^  Speak  English,  sire,  if  I  may  presume  to  ask  such  a  iv^oxit^  said 
the  Countess.  '<  I  am  a  Peeress  of  this  nation — mother  to  one  English 
Earl,  and  widow,  alas  1  to  another.  In  England  I  haye  spent  my 
brief  days  of  happiness,  my  long  years  of  widowhood  and  sorrow. 
France  and  its  language  are  butto  me  the  dreams  of  an  uninteresting 
childhood.  I  know  no  tongue  saye  that  of  my  husband  and  my  son. 
Permit  me,  as  the  widow  and  mother  of  Derby,  thus  to  render  my 
homage." 

She  would  haye  kneeled,  but  the  King  gracefully  preyented  her, 
and,  saluting  her  cheek,  according  to  the  form,  led  her  towaqds  the 
Queen,  and  himself  performed  the  ceremony  of  introduction.  ''Tour 
Majesty,"  he  said,  *<  must  be  informed  that  the  Countess  has  imposed 
a  restriction  on  French— *the  language  of  gallantnr  and  compliment 
I  trust  your  Majesty  will,  though  a  mreigner  like  herseif,  find  enough 
of  honest  English  to  assure  the  Countess  of  Derby  with  what  pleasuze 
we  See  her  at  Court,  after  the  absence  of  so  many  years." 

**  I  will  endeayour  to  do  so  at  least,"  said  the  Queen,  on  whom  the 
appearance  of  the  Countess  of  Derby  made  a  more  fayourable  im* 
pression  than  that  of  many  strangers,  whom,  at  the  King's  requeet, 
•he  was  in  the  habit  of  reoeiying  with  courtesy. 

Charles  himself  again  s^oke.  ''To  any  other  lady  of  the  aame 
rank  I  might  put  the  question,  why  she  was  so  long  absent  from  the 
circle  1  I  fear  I  can  only  ask  the  Countesa  of  Derly,  what  fortunate 
cause  prodnees  the  p\«ajBUxe  oi  imä^ti^;  h«t  here  1" 
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^No  fortunate  cause,  my  liege,  thongh  oae  most  atrong  and 
Qigent'' 

The  King  angnied  nothing  agreeable  from  thia  commencement ; 
and  in  trnth,  from  the  Oountess^a  first  entrance,  he  had  antieipated 
some  unpleasant  explanation,  which  he  therefore  hastened  to  parry, 
harbig  nrst  compoeed  his  features  into  an  ezpression  of  aympathy 
andinterest. 

"  JI,"  Said  he,  '*  the  cause  is  of  a  natura  in  which  we  can  render 
aasistance,  we  cannot  expect  your  ladyship  should  enter  upon  it  at 
the  present  time ;  but  a  memorial  addressed  to  our  seoretary,  or,  if  it 
is  more  satis&ctory,  to  ourselves  directly,  will  receive  our  immediate, 
and,  I  tmst  I  need  not  add,  our  favourable  construction.'' 

The  Oountess  bowed  with  some  state,  and  answered,  **  My  business, 
sire,  is  indeed  important;  but  so  brie^  that  it  need  not  for  more 
than  a  few  minuteiB  withdraw  your  ear  from  what  is  more  pleasiug ; 
yet  it  ia  so  urgent,  that  I  am  afrud  to  postpone  it  even  for  a 
moment." 

**  This  is  nnusnal,''  said  Charles.  **  But  you,  Gountess  of  Derby, 
are  an  unwonted  guest,  and  must  command  my  time.  Does  the 
matter  require  my  private  ear  t'' 

**  For  my  part,"  said  the  Countess,  ''the  whole  Court  might  listen; 
but  your  Majesty  may  prefer  hearing  me  in  the  presence  of  one  or 
two  of  your  counsellors." 

'*  Ormond,"  said  the  King,  looking  around,  ^'attend  us  for  an 
instant*-*«nd  do  you,  Arlington,  do  the  same." 

The  King  led  the  way  into  an  adjoining  cabinet,  and«  seatin^  him-> 
seif,  requested  the  Countess  would  also  take  a  chair.  *'  It  needs  not, 
aLre,"  she  replied ;  then  pausing  for  a  moment,  as  if  to  collect  her 
spirits,  she  proceeded  with  firmness. 

'*  Your  Majesty  well  said  that  no  light  cause  had  drawn  me  from 
my  lonely  habitation.  I  came  not  hither  when  the  property  of  my 
80n — ^that  property  which  descended  to  him  from  a  father  who  died 
for  your  Majest/s  rights — was  conjured  away  from  him  under 
pretext  of  justice,  that  it  might  first  feed  the  avarice  of  the  rebel 
Fairfax,  and  then  supply  the  prodigality  of  his  son-in-law,  Bucking- 
ham." 

''These  are  over-harsh  terms,  lady/'  said  the  King.  "A  legal 
penalty  was,  as  we  remember,  incurred  by  an  act  of  irregulär 
Tiolence — so  our  courts  and  our  laws  term  it,  though  personally  I 
have  no  objection  to  call  it,  with  you,  an  honourable  revenge.  But 
admit  it  were  such,  in  prosecution  of  the  laws  of  honour,  bitter  legal: 
consequences  are  often  necessarily  incurred.'' 

"  I  come  not  to  ar^ue  for  my  aon's  wasted  and  forfeited  inheri- 
tance,  sire,"  said  the  Countess  $  ''  I  only  take  credit  for  my  patience 
under  that  afflicting  dispensation.  I  now  come  to  redeem  the  honour 
of  the  House  of  Derby,  more  dear  to  me  than  all  the  treasures  and 
lands  which  ever  belonged  to  it." 

'*  And  by  whom  is  the  honour  of  the  House  of  Derby  impeachedl" 
said  the  King ;  "  for  on  my  word  you  bring  me  the  first  news  of  it." 

"  Has  there  one  Narrative,  as  these  wild  fictions  are  termed,  been 
printed  with  regard  to  the  Popish  Plot — tlüa  T^totoüdn^^V^X^^a^^. 
2b 
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will  call  it — ^in  wliich  the  honoar  of  onr  lionse  has  not  been  tonched 
and  tainted]  And  are  there  not  two  noble  gentlemen,  father  and 
son,  allies  of  the  Höuse  of  Stanley^  abont  to  be  placed  in  jeopardy  of 
theii  lives,  on  account  of  matters  in  which  we  are  the  parties  first 
impeached?" 

The  Eing  looked  aronnd,  and  smiled  to  Arlington  and  Ormond. 
**  The  Countess's  courage.  methinks,  shames  ours.  What  Ups  dared 
have  called  the  immacnlate  Plot  pretended,  or  the  Narrative  of  the 
witnesses,  onr  preservers  from  Popish  knives,  a  wild  fiction?  Bat, 
madam/'  he  said^  'Hhongh  I  admire  the  generosity  of  your  inter- 
ference  in  behalf  of  the  two  Peyerils,  I  mnst  acqnaint  yon,  that  yonr 
interference  is  nnnecessary — ^they  are  this  moming  acqnitted." 

'<  Now  may  Gbd  be  praised ! "  said  the  Conntesa,  folding  her  hands. 
''I  have  scarce  elept  since  I  heard  the  news  of  their  impeachment; 
and  have  arrived  here  to  surrender  myself  to  yonr  Majesty's  justice, 
or  to  the  prejudices  of  the  nation,  in  hopes,  by  so  doing,  I  might  at 
least  save  the  lives  of  my  noble  and  generous  friends,  enveloped  in 
suspicion  only,  or  chiefly,  by  their  connection  with  us.  Are  they 
indeed  acquitted  V 

*'  They  are,  by  my  honour,"  said  the  Eing.  **  I  marvel  yon  heard 
it  not.* 

''  I  arrived  but  last  night,  and  remained  in  the  strictest  seclnsion," 
said  the  Countess, "  afraid  to  make  any  enqnines  that  might  occasion 
discovery  ere  I  saw  your  Majesty." 

*<And  now  that  we  have  met,"  said  the  Eing,  taking  her  band 
kindly — ''a  meeting  which  gives  me  the  greatest  pleasure — may  I 
recommend  to  yon  spe'edily  to  retum  to  your  royal  island  with  as 
little  eclat  as  you  came  hitherl  The  world,  my  dear  Countess,  has 
changed  since  we  were  young.  Men  fought  in  the  Civil  War  with 
good  swords  and  mnskets ;  bnt  now  we  %ht  with  indictments  and 
oaths,  and  such-like  legal  weapons.  You  are  no  adept  in  such  war- 
&re;  and  though  I  am  well  aware  you  know  how  to  hold  out  a 
Castle,  I  doubt  much  if  you  have  the  art  to  parry  off  an  impeachment. 
This  Plot  has  come  upon  us  like  a  land  storm — there  is  no  steering 
the  vessel  in  the  teetn  of  the  tempest — ^we  must  run  for  the  nearest 
haven,  and  happy  if  we  reach  one.'' 

*•  This  is  cowardice,  my  liege,**  said  the  Countess — ^'  Forgive  the  . 
Word ! — ^it  is  but  a  woman  who  speaks  it.    Call  your  noble  friends  * 
around  you,  and  make  a  stand  like  your  royal  father.    There  is  but 
one  right  and  one  wrong— one  honourable  and  forward  course ;  and 
all  others  which  deviate  are  oblique  and  unworthy." 

*'  Your  language,  my  venerated  friend,"  said  Ormond — ^who  saw  the 
necessity  of  interfering  betwixt  the  dignity  of  the  actual  Sovereign 
and  the  freedom  of  tue  Countess,  who  was  generally  accustomed  to 
receive,  not  to  pay  observance — <'your  Lmguage  Ib  strong  and 
decided^  but  it  applies  not  to  the  times.  It  might  occasion  a 
renewal  of  the  Civil  War,  and  of  all  its  miseries,  but  could  hardly  be 
attended  with  the  effects  you  sanguinely  anticipate." 

^  You  are  too  rash,  my  Lady  Countess,"  said  Arlington,  ''not  onl^ 

to  rnsh  upon  this  danger  yonrself,  but  to  desire  to  involve  hu 

Majeity.    Iiet  me  say  plam^^^EAt^Vs!  \.\iSs^  ^ta^Vaua  time,  you  have 
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doiie  bat  ill  to  exchange  the  secarity  of  Casde  Biubin  for  the  chance 
of  a  lodging  in  the  Tower  of  London.'' 

'^  And  were  I  to  kiss  the  block  there,"  eaid  the  Oonntess,  ^'as  did 
mj  hosband  at  Bolton-on-the-Moors,  I  would  do  so  willingly,  rather 
than  fonake  a  friend ! — and  one,  too,  whom,  as  in  the  case  of  the 
yonnger  PeTeril,  I  have  thrust  npon  danger." 

^  Bat  haye  I  not  aasared  you  that  both  of  the  Peverils,  eider  and 
yonnger,  are  freed  from  perill"  said  the  King;  <*and,  my  dear 
ConnteM,  what  can  eise  tempt  you  to  throst  yournlf  on  danger,  from 
whioh,  doubtlesa,  yoa  ezpect  to  be  relieved  by  my  Intervention  ? 
llethinks  a  lady  of  yoor  jadgment  should  not  yoiantarily  throw 
herseif  into  a  river,  merely  that  her  Mends  might  have  the  riak  and 
merit  of  dragging  her  ont.^ 

The  Ooontess  reiterated  her  Intention  to  claim  a  &ir  triaL  The 
two  connsellors  again  pressed  their  advice  that  ehe  shonld  withdraw, 
thongh  nnder  the  Charge  of  absconding  from  joatice,  and  remain  in 
her  own  feudal  kingdom. 

The  King,  seeing  no  termination  to  the  debate,  gently  reminded 
the  Gonntess  that  her  Majesty  would  be  jealoua  if  he  detained  her 
ladyship  lonser,  and  offered  her  bis  band  to  condnct  her  back  to  the 
Company.  Thia  ehe  was  imder  the  necessity  of  accepting,  and 
retumed  accordingly  to  the  apartments  of  State,  where  an  event 
occurred  immediately  afterwards,  which  must  be  transferred  to  the 
nezt  chapter. 


CHAPTEE   XLVI. 

Here  stand  I  tight  and  triin, 

Quick  of  eye,  thongh  little  of  limb ; 

He  who  denieth  the  word  I  have  spokeo, 

Betwixt  him  and  me  shall  lanoes  be  broken. 

Lay  ofihA  IMUe  John  de  SavrUri, 

Whbn  Charles  had  re-conducted  the  Countess  of  Derby  into  the 
preeence-chamber,  before  he  parted  with  her,  he  entreated  Jier,  in  a 
whisper,  to  be  govemed  by  good  counsel,  and  to  regard  her  own 
aafety ;  and  then  tumed  easily  from  her,  as  if  to  distribute  bis  atten- 
tions  equally  among  the  other  guests. 

These  were  a  go<ä  deal  drcumscribed  at  the  instant  by  the  arrival 
of  a  party  of  five  or  six  musicians ;  one  of  whom,  a  Qerman,  under 
the  patronaffe  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  was  particularly  renowned 
lor  bis  Performance  on  the  Violoncello,  but  had  been  detained  in 
inactivity  in  the  antechamber  by  the  non-arrival  of  bis  instrument, 
which  had  now  at  length  made  its  appearance« 

The  domestio  who  placed  it  before  the  owner,  shrouded  as  it  was 
within  its  wooden  case,  seemed  heartily  glad  to  be  rid  of  bis  load, 
and  lingered  for  a  moment,  as  if  interested  in  discovering  what  sort 
of  instrument  was  to  be  produced  that  could  weigh  so  heavily.  Hia 
curiosity  was  satisfied,  and  in  a  most  extraordinary  manner;  for, 
while  the  musician  was  fumbling  with  the  key,  the  case  being  for  hia 
graater  eonvenience  placed  upright  againat  tbft  ^«Sl^  ^^^  ^mm^  vb^^ 
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iiiBtn)iii«iit  itcell  kt  oaca  flew  optn,  and  out  atetted  tka  dwar( 
Oeoffrey  UndBon— «t  ught  of  waom  nneartbly  upcAnuiea,  thua' 
'  "  «  ihriaked,  and  lan  ciäokwudai  f" 


taddenljr  inlrodlwad,  Ibo  ladiw  ■ 


gentlemea  started }  and  tha 
poor  G«rman,  on  oeeing  Uia 
poitentaiu  deliverj  of  kü 
Mdle-coBe,  tombled  on  tfae 
flooi  in  an  agonr,  euppoa- 
ing,  it  might  be,  tliat  bis 
inetroment  wat  meUmor- 
phoaed  into  tlie  attanga 
fign»  vbiofa  Buppliad  iti 
place.  So  MMo,  nowevsr, 
aa  ha  nooToied,  he  gUded 
ont  of  .tha  apaiünent,  and 
vaa  folloired  hy  mort  of 
hia  oompaniotu. 

"HiuuoD  r  Said  tho  Eine 
—'•  lij  Uttla  old  friend.  I 
atn  not  Ktry  to  so«  you; 
tbongh  Bnakinghim,  wha 
I  Buppoee  ia  Iba  pojcveroc 
of  thia  jeat,  hatb  a«rved  oa 
Dp  but  a  etale  oue." 
"Will  your  Majeaty  bonour  me  vith  one  moment'a  attention!'' 
aaid  Hudson. 

"  Aaauredly,  my  good  Mend,"  aaid  tha  Sing.  "  Old  acqaaintaneea 
are  springing  ap  in  every  qnarter  to-nigbt;  and  onr  leiaun  cao 
bardly  be  better  eniployed  tban  in  liatening  to  tbem.  It  was  an 
idle  trick  of  Bnckinghtin,"  he  added,  in  a  wniaper  to  Ormond,  "U 
send  tbe  poor  thing  hitheiv  eapectally  aa  he  was  to-day  tried  for  the 
affair  of  tha  Plot  At  any  rate,  he  comes  not  to  aak  protection  kam 
MM,  baving  had  the  rare  fottnne  to  come  off  FUii-fru.  He  is  bat 
fi^iog,  X  snppose,  for  «ome  little  pieeent  or  penaion." 

Tbe  lütle  man,  precise  in  Court  etiqaett«,  yet  impaüent  of  tha 
King'a  oelaying  to  attead  to  hint,  stood  in  tbe  midat  of  tba  flooE, 
moat  valoioualy  pawing  and  pnociug,  like  a  Seota  pony  aaanming 
tbe  aira  of  a  wai-borse,  waving  meanwhils  hia  little  hat  with  tbe 
tarnislted  feathei,  and  bowing  fram  tiino  to  tinxe,  aa  if  in^iaüeDt  to 
bebeatd. 

"Speak  oq,  then,  my  friend,"  lüd  Charlaai  "if  thon  haafc  Mme 
poetieal  addr^  peoned  for  tbee,  ont  with  it,.that  thon  mayst  ban 
tiae  to  repoae  theee  floOnabin«  little  limbe  of  tbine." 

"H"o  poetical  apeeoh  bave  I,  mo*  mighty  Bovereign,"  aoBireMd 
tha  dwaif  i  "  bot,  in  plain  and  moet  loytd  prose,  l  do  acotue,  befon 
thia  Company,  tbe  oQoe  noble  Doke  of  Bnokiogbün  of  high  treasonl" 
"  Well  apöken,  and  maofolly,  (Jet  on,  man,"  aaid  tbe  King,  wbo 
narer  doubted  that  thia  was  the  introdnction  to  eomething  bnrleaqne 
or  witty,  not  «onoeiving  that  the  chaig»  «aa  made  in  aolemn 
Mniaat. 
A  gieat  Jfttigh  took  ip^Mt  vann%  «w^  «oaxtiaia  aa  hewd,  aad 
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«nong  mtny  who  did  xiot  haaff  what  waa  uttered  hr  the  dwarf ;  the 
lomnar  entertoined  by  the  extraTagant  emphasis  and  gesticnlation  of 
the  little  champion,  and  the  othera  langhing  not  the  lese  lond  that 
fthey  laoghed  for  example'B  aake,  and  npon  tnist. 

^'Whfä  matter  is  there  for  all  this  mirtht''  said  he,  Tery  in* 
dignantly.  ^  Is  it  fit  sabjeot  for  langhing,  that  I,  Q«offrey  Hudson, 
^ight,  dOy  before  King  and  nobles,  impeach  Gkorge  Yilliers,  Duke 
of  Buckingham,  of  high  treason  V 

"No  sabject  of  mirth,  certainly,*  said  Charles,  oompoeing  bis 
featnres ;  **  bnt  great  matter  of  wonder.  Oome,  cease  this  moaäing, 
uid  prancing,  and  mtunmery.  If  there  be  a  jest»  oome  out  with  it, 
man ;  and  if  not,  even  get  tiiee  to  the  beauffet,  and  drink  a  cup  of 
wine  to  refresh  thee  after  thy  close  lodging." 

^  I  teil  yon,  my  liege,"  said  Hudson,  impatiently,  yet  in  a  whisper, 
intended  only  to  be  audible  by  the  King,  **  that  if  you  spend  over- 
mueh  time  in  trifling,  you  will  be  eonvinced  by  dire  expenenee  of 
Buckingham'B  treason.  I  teil  you — I  asseyerate  to  yoür  Majesty — 
two  hundred  armed  fanatios  will  be  here  within  the  hour,  to  surprise 
thegnards." 

**  Stand  back,  ladies,''  said  the  King,  ^  or  you  may  hear  more  than 
you  will  care  to  listen  to.  My  Lord  of  Buckingham's  jests  are  not 
alwaya,  you  know,  quite  fitted  for  femak  ears ;  besides,  we  want  a 
few  words  in  private  with  our  little  friend.  Tou,  my  Lord  of 
Qnncmd — you,  Arlingtcm"  (and  he  named  one  or  two  others),  *<  may 
»emain  with  ua.'' 

The  gay  crowd  bore  back,  and  dispersed  through  the  apartment — 
the  men  to  conjecture  what  the  end  of  this  mummery,  as  they 
sapposed  it,  was  likely  to  prove ;  and  what  jest,  as  Sedley  said,  the 
bass-fiddle  bad  been  broi^^ht  to  bed  of — and  uie  ladies  to  admire 
and  criticise  the  antique  drass  and  richly  embroidered  ruff  and  hood 
of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  to  whom  the  Queen  was  showing  particolar 
attention. 

**  And  now,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  and  amongst  friends,"  said  the 
Hing  to  the  dwarf,  ^'  what  means  all  this  V 

*<  Treason,  my  lord  the  King  I  Treason  to  bis  Majesty  of  England ! 
When  I  was  chambered  in  yonder  instrument,  my  lord,  the  High- 
Dutch  fellows  who  bore  me,  carried  me  into  a  certain  chapel,  to  see, 
as  they  said  to  each  other,  that  all  was  ready.  Sire,  I  went  where 
bass-fiddle  never  went  before,  even  into  a  conventicle  of  Fifth- 
Monarchists;  and  when  they  bronght  me  away,  the  preacher  was 
oonoluding  lus  sermon,  and  was  within  a  '  Now  to  apply'  of  setting 
off  like  the  bell-wether  at  the  head  of  bis  flock,  to  surprise  your 
Majesty  in  your  royal  Oourtl  I  heard  him  through  the  sound-holes 
of  my.  instrument,  when  the  fellow  set  me  down  for  a  moment  to 
profit  by  this  precious  doctrine.* 

*^  It  would  be  Singular,"  said  Lord  Arlington,  **  were  there  some 
reality  at  the  bottom  of  this  bufioonery ;  for  we  know  these  wild 
men  have  been  Consulting  together  to-day,  and  five  eonventicles  have 
held  a  solemn  fast." 

.  '<  N4y,"  said  the  King,  ^if  that  be  the  case,  they  are  certainly 
4/9tacoaiii«d  on  some  vilkuny»" 
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"  Might  I  advise/'  eaid  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  ^  I  wonld  summon 
the  Duie  of  Buckingham  to  this  presence.  His  connections  with  the 
ÜEuiatics  are  well  known,  though  he  affects  to  conceal  them." 

"  You  would  not,  my  lord,  do  his  Giace  the  iiy  ostice  to  treat  him 
A8  a  criminal  on  such  a  Charge  as  this?"  said  the  King.  **  However,'' 
he  added,  after  a  momenf  s  consideration,  **  Buckingham  is  accessihle 
to^  eyery  sort  of  temptation,  from  the  flightiness  of  his  genins.  I 
shbold  not  be  surprised  if  he  nourished  hopes  of  an  aspiring  kind— 
I  think  we  had  some  proof  of  it  but  latelj.  Hark  ye,  Chiffinch ;  go 
to  him  instantly,  and  bring  him  here  on  any  ül\i  pretext  thoa  canst 
devise.  I  would  fain  save  him  from  what  lawyers  call  an  overt  aet 
The  Court  would  be  dull  as  a  dead  horse  were  Buckingham  to.  mis^ 
carry^ 

"Will  not  your  Majesty  order  the  Horse  Quards  to  tum  out  T'  said 
young  Selby,  who  was  present,  and  an  officer. 

"  No,  Selby,"  said  the  King,  ^*  I  like  not  horse-play.  But  let  them 
be  prepared ;  and  let  the  High  Sheriff  collect  hu  civil  officers,  and 
commaud  the  Sherif&i  to  summon  their  worshipful  attendants,  harn 
javelin-men  to  hangmen,''^  and  have  them  in  readiness  in  case  of  any 
sudden  tumult — double  the  sentinels  on  the  doors  of  the  palace — and 
See  no  stransers  get  in." 

"  Or  otU,  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  "  Where  are  the  foreign 
fellows  who  brought  in  the  dwarf  ]" 

They  were  sought  for,  but  they  were  not  to  be  found.  They  had 
retreated,  leaving  their  instruments — a  circumstance  which  seemed  to 
bear  hard  on  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  their  patron. 

Hasty  preparations  were  made  to  proyide  resistance  to  any  effort  of 
despair  which  the  supposed  oonspirators  might  be  driven  to;  and  in 
the  meanwhile,  the  Eling,  withdnwing  with  Arlington,  Ormond,  and 
a  few  other  counsellors^  into  the  cabinet  where  the.  Countess  oC 
Derby  had  had  her  audience,  resumed  the  ezamination  of  the  little 
discoverer.  His  declaration,  though  singular,  was  quite  ooherent; 
the  strain  of  romance  intermingled  with  it  being  in  fact  a  part  of 
his  character,  which  often  gained  him  the  fate  of  being  laugned  at, 
wheo  he  would  otherwise  have  been  pitied,  or  even  esteemecL 

He  commenced  with  a  flourish  about  his  sufferings  for  the  Plot^ 
which  the  impatience  of  Ormond  would  have  cut  short,  had  not  the 
King  reminded  his  Grace  that  a  top,  when  it  is  not  flogged,  muit 
needs  go  down  of  itself  at  the  end  of  a  definite  time,  while  the  appli* 
cation  of  the  whip  may  keep  it  up  for  hours. 

Geoffirey  Hudson  was,  therefore,  allowed  to  exhaust  himself  on  the 
subject  of  his  prison-house,  which,  he  informed  the  King,  was  not 
witbout  a  beam  of  light^— an  enianation  of  loveliness — a  mortal  angel 
—quick  of  Step  and  beautiful  of  eye,  who  had  more  than  once  visited 
his  confinement  with  words  of  cheering  and  comfort. 

"  By  my  faith,"  said  the  King,  '<  they  fare  better  in  Newgate  thaa 
I  was  aware  of.  Who  would  have  thought  of  the  little  gentlemas 
being  solaced  with  female  society  in  such  a  place  1" 

**  I  pray  your  Majesty,"  said  the  dwar^  after  the  manner  of  a 
aolenm  piot^  "  to  anderstand  nothing  amias.  My  devotion  to  thk 
fair  creatoie  is  raihet  like  "vYiai  ir«  v^^  CkbhaUca  ^y  to  the  bloawd 
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flunts  than  mixed  with  any  groaaer  quality.  Indeed,  ehe  seema 
rather  a  sylphid  of  the  Boaicnician  System  than  aoght  more  camal; 
being  slighter,  lighter,  and  less  than  the  females  of  common  life, 
who  have  somethmg  of  that  coarseness  of  make  which  is  doubÜesB 
derived  from  the  sinful  and  gigantic  race  of  the  antediluvians." 

^  Well,  say  on,  man,"  quoth  Charles.  **  Didst  thou  not  discover 
this  sylph  to  be  a  mere  mortal  wench  after  alil" 

"Who?— I,myUege1    Ofie!" 

**  Nay,  little  gentleman,  do  not  be  so  particnkrly  scandalised,* 
Said  the  King ;  "  I  promise  yon  I  sospect  you  of  no  andacity  of 
gallantry." 

« Time  weara  halt/*  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  impatiently,  and 
looking  at  his  watch.  **  Chiffinch  hath  been  gone  ten  minutes^  and 
ten  minutes  will  bring  him  back." 

"True,''  said  Charles,  sravely.  ''Come  to  the  point,  Hudson; 
and  teil  ns  what  this  femaLe  has  to  do  with  your  Coming  hither  in 
this  eztraordinary  manner.'' 

''Everything,  my  lord,"  said  little  Hudson.  "I  saw  her  twice 
doring  my  coxSnement  in  Newgate,  and,  in  my  thought,  she  is  the 
▼ery  angel  who  guards  my  life  and  welfare ;  for,  after  my  acquittal, 
as  1  walked  towards  the  city  with  two  tall  gentlemen,  who  had  been 
in  trouble  along  with  me,  and  just  while  we  stood  to  our  defence 

r'nst  a  rascaUy  mob,  and  just  as  I  had  taken  possession  of  an 
ated  Situation  to  have  some  vantage  against  the  great  odds  of 
numbers,  I  heard  a  heavenly  voice  sound,  as  it  were,  from  a  window 
behind  me,  counselling  me  to  take  refuge  in  a  certain  house;  to 
which  measure  I  readily  persuaded  my  ^aUant  friends  the  Peverils, 
who  have  always  shown  themselves  willing  to  be  counselled  b^  me.** 

^  Showing  therein  their  wisdom  at  once  and  modesty,"  said  the 
Kii^    **  But  what  chanced  nextl    Be  brief — be  like  thyaelf,  man." 

"  For  a  time,  sire,"  said  the  dwarf,  *'  it  seemed  as  if  I  were  not  the 
pxincipal  object  of  attention.  First,  the  younger  Peyehl  was  with- 
drawn  from  ns  by  a  gentleman  of  yenerable  appearance,  though 
Bomewhat  smacking  of  a  Funtan,  having  boots  of  neat's  leather,  and 
wearing  his  weapon  withoat  a  sword-knot  When  Master  Julian 
zetom^  he  informed  ns,  for  the  first  time,  that  we  were  in  the 
power  of  a  body  of  armed  fanatics,  who  were,  as  the  poet  says, 

Erompt  for  direful  act.  And  your  Majesty  will  remark,  that  both 
kther  and  son  were  in  some  measure  desperate,  and  disregardful 
£rom  that  moment  of  the  assurances  which  I  gave  them  that  the  star 
which  I  was  bound  to  worship,  would,  in  her  own  time,  shine  forth 
in  Signal  of  our  safety.  May  it  please  your  Majestv,  in  answer  to  my 
hilarions  exhortations  to  confidence,  the  father  diu  but  say  tush,  and 
the  son  psha/u),  which  showed  how  men's  prudence  and  manners  are 
distnrbed  by  affliction.  Nevertheless,  these  two  gentlemen,  the 
Peverils,  forming  a  strong  opinion  of  the  necessity  there  was  to 
breiJL  forth,  were  it  only  to  convey  a  knowledge  of  these  dangerous 
passages  to  your  Majesty,  commenced  an  assault  on  the  door  of  the 
apartment,  I  also  assisting  with  the  strength  which  Heaven  hath 
given,  and  some  threescore  years  have  left  me.  We  could  not,  as  it 
unhappily  proved,  manage  onr  attempt  so  silently,  but  that  our 
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goards  OTerheard  us,  and^  «nteiing  in  nnmberB,  sepMated  us  ffom 
«ach  other,  and  conipelled  my  oompanion«,  ^  point  of  pike  and 
poniaid,  to  go  to  Bome  other  «nd  more  distant  api^tment,  thus  sepa- 
lating  ooi  fair  eociety.  I  was  again  eneloffed  in  the  now  Bolitarv 
Chamber,  and  I  will  own  fchat  I  feit  a  certain  deprewion  of  sonl 
Bat  when  bale  is  at  highest,  as  the  poet  ftingeth,  boot  is  at  nahest, 
f or  a  door  of  hope  was  euddenly  opened— «— ^'' 

**  In  the  name  of  God,  my  liege,  said  the  Doke  of  Ormond,  **  let 
this  poor  creature'i  story  be  translated  into  the  language  of  common 
senae  by  aome  of  the  s^ribblers  of  romances  about  Courts  and  we  may 
be  able  to  make  meaning  of  it/' 

Geoffrey  Hudson  looked  with  a  frowning  countenance  of  reproof 
apon  the  impatient  old  Iiish  nobleman,  and  aaid,  with  a  yery 
dignified  air,  ''That  one  Duke  upon  a ^oor  gentleman's  band  was 
enough  at  a  time,  and  that,  but  for  bis  present  engagement  and 
dependency  with  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  he  wonld  have  enduMd 
no  such  terms  from  the  Duke  of  Ormond.'' 

''Abate  your  valour,  and  dimimsh  your  choler,  at  onr  request, 
jnost  puissant  Sir  GkofErey  Hudson,"  said  the  King;  '<and  forgive 
the  Duke  of  Ormond  for  my  sake ;  but  at  all  events  go  on  with  your 
Story." 

Cfeoffrey  Hudson  laid  bis  band  on  bis  bosom^  and  bowed  in  prond 
and  dignified  Submission  to  bis  Sovereign ;  then  waved  bis  forgiTe* 
Hess  gracefully  to  Ormond,  accompanied  with  a  borrible  gnn,  whieh 
he  designed  for  a  smile  of  gracious  forgiveness  and  concUiation. 
'Minder  the  Duke's  favour,  then,"  he  proceeded,  ^  when  I  said  a  door 
of  hope  was  opened  to  me,  I  meant  a  door  behind  the  tapestfy,  from 
whence  issued  that  fair  vision — ^yet  not  so  fiedr  as  lustronriy  dark, 
like  the  beauty  of  a  Continental  night,  where  the  cloudless  azure  sky 
sbrouds  us  in  a  Teil  more  lovely  tlu^n  that  of  day  !  But  I  note  your 
Majesty's  impatience-^nough.  I  followed  my  beautifol  goide  into 
an  apartment,  where  there  lay,  strangely  intermingled,  warlike  arms 
and  musioal  instruments*  Amongst  these  I  saw  my  own  lato  plaoe 
of  temporary  obscunty*— a  Violoncello.  To  my  astonishment,  she 
tumed  around  the  Instrument,  and,  opening  it  l>ehind  by  pressure  of 
A  spring,  showed  that  it  was  filled  with  pistols,  daggers,  and  ammu- 
nition  made  up  in  lymdoleers.  *  These,'  she  saidl,  '  are  this  night 
destined  to  surprise  1^  Court  of  the  unwary  Charles' — your  Majesty 
must  pardon  my  using  her  own  words ;  *  but  if  thou  diurest  go  in 
their  stead,  thou  Boayst  be  the  saviour  of  king  and  kingdoms ;  if 
thou  art  afraid,  keep  secret,  I  will  myself  try  the  adventure.'  Now 
may  Heaven  forbid  that  G^ffrey  Hudson  were  craven  enough,  said 
I,  to  let  thee  run  such  a  risk  1  You  know  not — you  cannot  know, 
what  belongs  to  such  ambuscades  and  concealments — I  am  accus- 
tomed  to  them— *haye  lurked  in  the  }>ocket  of  a  gian^  and  have 
formed  the  Contents  of  a  pasty.  '  Get  in,  then,'  she  said.  *  and  lose 
no  time.'  Nevertheless,  while  I  prepared  to  ober,  I  will  not  deny 
that  some  cold  appiebensions  oame  over  my  not  yalour,  and  l 
confessed  to  her,  if  it  .might  be  so,  I  would  rather  find  my  way  to 
jtiie  palace  on  my  own  iaet  But  she  would  not  listen  to  «ae^  saying 
hattü/g '  1  would  be  intaccepted,  or  refused  adm^ttance,  and  tb*t  I 
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muBt  embnoe  the  meana  ehe  offered  me  of  introduotion  into  the 
ptesence^  and  when  there,  teil  the  King  to  be  on  bis  gnard — rüttle 
moie  ia  neoeesarY;  for  once  the  scheine  is  known,  it  becomes 
de^Miate.^  Bashly  and  boldly,  I  bid  adieu  to  the  dayliffht  whioh 
was  then  &ding  away.  She  withdrew  the  Contents  of  uie  instru- 
ment  destined  for  my  conoealment,  and  having  put  them  behind  the 
chimney*board,  ihtroduced  me  in  theii  room.  As  she  clasped  me  in, 
I  implored  her  to  warn  the  men  who  were  to  be  intrnsted  with  me, 
to  take  heed  and  keep  the  neck  of  the  Violoncello  uppermost ;  bat 
ere  I  had  oompleted  my  request,  I  foond  I  was  left  alone,  and  in 
darkness.  Presently,  two  or  three  fellows  entered,  whom,  by  their 
language,  whioh  I  in  some  sort  understood,  I  perceived  to  be 
G^ennans,  and  ander  the  inflaence  of  the  Dake  of  Buokingham. 
I  heard  them  reoeive  from  the  leader  a  charge  how  they  were  to 
deport  themselyes,  when  they  shoold  assame  the  concealed  arms — 
and — for  I  will  do  the  Dake  no  wrong — I  understood  their  ordere 
were  precise^  not  only  to  spare  the  person  of  the  Kin^,  bat  also  those 
of  the  coartiers,  and  to  protect  all  who  might  be  in  the  presenoe 
against  an  irruption  of  tne  üematics.  In  other  respeots,  they  had 
Charge  to  disarm  the  Qentlemen-pensioners  in  the  goard-room,  and, 
in  fine,  to  obtain  the  command  of  the  Coart.'' 

Th6  King  looked  disconcerted  and  thoaghtfal  at  this  commanioa- 
tion,  and  bade  Lord  Arlington  see  that  Selby  qaietly  made  searoh 
into  the  eontents  of  the  other  cases  which  had  been  bronght  as  con- 
taining  mnsioal  instraments.  He  then  signed  to  the  dwarf  to  proceed 
im  bis  Story,  asking  him  again  and  again,  and  very  solemnly,  whether 
he  was  sore  that  he  heurd  the  Dnke's  name  mentioned,  as  com- 
manding  or  approving  this  action. 

The  dwarf  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

'* This/'  Said  the  King,  ^ is  carrjdng  the  frolic  somewhat  fax" 

The  dwarf  proceeded  to  State,  that  he  was  carried  after  his  meta- 
morphosis  into  the  chapel,  where  he  heard  the  preacher  seemingly 
about  the  close  of  his  harangae,  the  tenor  of  which  he  also  mentioned. 
Words,  he  said,  ooald  not  express  the  agony  which  he  feit  when  he 
foond  that  his  bearer,  in  placing  the  instrament  in  a  comer,  was 
about  to  inyert  its  position,  in  which  case,  he  said,  human  frailty 
might  have  proved  too  great  for  love,  for  loyalty,  for  trae  obedience, 
nay,  for  the  fear  of  death,  which  was  like  to  ensue  on  discovery ;  and 
he  concluded,  that  he  greatly  doubted  he  could  not  have  stood  on  his 
head  for  many  minates  without  screaming  aloud« 

**  I  could  not  have  blamed  you,"  said  the  King ;  "  placed  in  such  a 
posture  in  the  royal  oak,  I  must  needs  have  roared  mysell  Is  this 
all  you  have  to  teil  us  of  this  stränge  conspiracy  1"  Sir  QeoSrey 
Hudson  repUed  in  the  affirmative,  and  the  ELing  presencly  sab- 
joined — ''  Go,  my  little  friend,  your  Services  shall  not  be  for^otten. 
Since  thou  hast  crept  into  the  beweis  of  a  üddle  for  our  service,  we 
are  bound,  in  duty  and  conscience,  to  und  you  a  more  roomy 
dwelling  in  futare." 

"  It  was  a  Violoncello,  if  your  Majesty  is  pleased  to  remember," 
said  the  little  jealoos  man, ''  not  a  common  fiddle ;  though,  for  your 
Majesty's  Service,  I  would  have  crept  even  into  a  kit" 
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^*Whatever  of  that  natnre  conld  have  been  performed  by  aoy 
fiubject  of  oan,  thon  woaldst  have  enacted  in  onr  Dehalf— of  that  we 
hold  oorselveB  certain.  Withdraw  for  a  little ;  and  hark  je,  for  the 
presenty  beware  what  von  say  about  this  matter.  Let  your  appear- 
ance  be  considered— do  you  mark  me — as  a  frolic  of  the  Duke  of 
Backingham ;  and  not  a  word  of  conspiracy." 

«  Were  it  not  better  to  put  him  nnder  some  lestraint^  axeV  aaid 
the  Dake  of  Ormond,  when  Hudson  had  left  the  room. 

<<  It  is  unnecessary,"  said  the  King.  ^  I  remember  the  little  wieteh 
of  old.  Fortune,  to  make  him  the  model  of  abaurdity,  has  closed  a 
most  lofty  Boul  within  that  little  miserable  carcass.  For  wielding 
bis  Bword  and  keeping  bis  word,  he  is  a  perfect  Don  Qnixote  in 
decimo-octayo.  He  shall  be  taken  care  o£  But,  oddsfish,  my  loidfl^ 
ia  not  this  &eak  of  Buckingham  too  villainous  and  nngrateful  t" 

*'  He  had  not  had  the  means  of  being  so,  had  yonr  Majesty,"  aaid 
the  Duke  of  Ormond,  **  been  less  lenient  on  other  occasions." 

^'My  lord,  my  lord,"  said  Charles,  hastily — '^yonr  lordship  is 
Buckingham's  known  enemy — ^we  will  take  other  and  more  im- 
partial  counseL    Arlington,  what  think  yon  of  all  thisl" 

*^  May  it  please  your  Majesty,''  said  Arlington,  **  I  think  the  thuig 
is  absolutely  impossible,  unless  the  Duke  has  had  some  quariel  witn 
your  Majesty,  of  which  we  know  nothing.  His  Qrace  ia  Yery  fUgh^i 
doubtless^  but  this  seems  actual  insanity." 

**  Why,  faith/'  said  the  King,  "  some  words  passed  betwixt  os  this 
moming — his  Duchoss  it  seems  is  dead — ano,  to  lose  no  time,  bis 
Grace  had  cast  his  eyes  about  for  means  of  repairing  the  loss,  and  had 
the  assurance  to  ask  onr  consent  to  woo  my  niece,  Lady  Anne.* 

"  Which  your  Majesty  of  course  rejectedl*  said  the  atatesman. 

*'  And  not  without  rebuking.his  assurance,"  added  the  King. 

'In  private,  sir,  or  before  any  witnessesl'^  aaid  the  Doke  of 
Ormond. 

<'  Before  no  one,"  said  the  Klag — ^  excepting,  indeed,  little  Chif- 
finch ;  and  he,  you  know,  is  no  one.* 

*<  Hmc  ülcB  lachrymo!,'*  said  Ormond.  **  I  know  his  Grace  welL 
While  the  rebuke  of  his  aspiring  petulance  was  a  matter  betwixt 
your  Majesty  and  him,  he  might  have  let  it  pass  by ;  but  a  check 
before  a  fellow  from  whom  it  was  likely  enough  to  travel  throngh 
the  Court  was  a  matter  to  be  revenged." 

Here  Selby  came  hastily  from  the  other  room,  to  say  that  his 
Grace  of  Buckingham  had  just  entered  the  presence  Chamber. 

The  King  rose.  **  Let  a  boat  be  in  readiness,  with  a  party  of  the 
yeoman,"  said  he.  ''  It  may  be  necessary  to  attach  him  of  treasoD, 
and  send  him  to  the  Tower.'' 

''Should  not  a  Secretary  of  State's  Warrant  be  prepaied?"  aaid 
Ormond« 

**  No,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  the  King,  sharply.  ^  I  atill  hope  that 
the  necessity  may  be  avoided.'' 
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CHAPTEB  XLVII 

High-reaching  Bucldngham  grows  dicmuBpect. 

Rvchard  III. 

3BF<»tE  giving  tHe  reader  an  acconnt  of  the  meeting  betwixt  Back- 
ingham  and  his  injored  Sovereign,  we  may  mention  a  triiling  circum- 
0tance  or  two  which  took  place  Detwixt  hU  Grace  and  ChSoinch,  in 
the  ahort  drive  betwixt  York-Place  and  WhitehalL 

In  the  oataety  the  Dnke  endeavouied  to  leam  from  the  conrtier 
the  spedal  cauae  of  hia  being  eummoned  so  hastily  to  the  Court 
Chifi&nch  anawered,  cantiouslj,  that  he  belieyed  there  were  some 
gambola  going  forward,  at  which  the  King  deaired  the  Doke'a 
preeence. 

This  did  not  qnite  aatiafy  Buckingham,  for,  oonsdona  of  his  own 
xash  pnipose,  he  coold  not  bat  apprehend  discovery.  After  a 
momenfs  silence,  '^  Chiffinch,''  he  said,  abraptly,  "  did  yoa  mention 
to  any  one  what  the  King  said  to  me  this  morning  toaching  the 
Lady  Annef 

'^M^  Lord  Dake,''  said  Chiffinch,  hesitatingy  <<sarely  my  duty  to 
the  King — my  respeot  to  yoar  Qrace ^ 

^'Toa  mentioned  it  to  no  one,  thenl"  said  the  Doke,  stemly. 

''  To  no  one,''  replied  Chifinch,  faintly,  for  he  was  intimidated  by 
the  Dake's  increasing  severity  of  manner. 

'^You  lie,  like  a  scoondrel!"  said  the  Duke — ''You  told  Chris- 
tian!'' 

"  Your  Qrace,"  said  Chiffinch — "  your  Qrace — ^your  Qrace  ought  to 
remember  that  I  told  you  Christian's  secret,  tnat  the  Countess  of 
Derby  was  come  up." 

''And  you  think  the  one  point  of  treachery  may  balance  for  the 
other?  Bat  no.  I  most  have  a  better  atonement.  JBe  assured  I 
will  blow  your  brains  out,  ere  yoa  leave  this  carriage,  unless  you 
teil  me  the  truth  of  this  message  from  Court." 

As  Chiffinch  hesitated  what  reply  to  make,  a  man,  who,  by  the 
blaze  of  the  torches,  then  always  bome,  as  well  by  the  lackeys  who 
hung  behind  the  carriage  as  by  the  footmen  who  ran  by  the  aide, 
might  easily  see  who  sat  in  the  coach,  approached,  and  sung  in  a 
deep,  manly  voice  the  bürden  of  an  old  French  eong  on  the  battle  of 
Mangnan,  in  which  is  imitated  the  German  French  of  the  defeated 
Swiss — 

**  Tovi  est  verlor» 
La  tfimtelore, 
Tovi  est  verlöre 
Bei  Got." 

''  I  am  betrayed,"  said  the  Duke,  who  instantly  coneeived  that 
the  choms,  expressing  '^  all  is  lost,"  was  sung  by  one  of  his  faithf  ol 
agents,  as  a  hint  to  him  that  their  machinations  were  discovered. 

He  attempted  to  throw  himself  from  the  carriage,  but  Chiffinch 
held  him  with  a  firm,  though  respectful  grasp.  ''Do  not  destroy 
yourself,  my  lord,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  deep  humility-— "  there  are 
soldiera  and  officers  of  the  peace  around  the  carriage,  to  enforce  your 
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Qrace'B  Coming  to  Whitehall,  and  to  prevent  your  eecape.  To 
attempt  it  would  be  to  confaes  gaUt;  and  I  advise  you  atrongly 
against  that — the  King  is  your  friend — ^be  your  own." 

The  Duke,  after  a  moment's  cönsideration,  said  snllenly,  ''I 
believe  you  are  right  Why  ehould  I  fly,  when  I  am  goilty  of 
nothing  bnt  sending  flome  fireworks  to  entertain  the  Ooort^  inrtead 
of  a  concert  of  musicl" 

'<And  the  dwar^  who  came  eo  unexpeetedly  ont  of  the  baa»- 
viol *' 

''Was  a  masking  deviee  of  my  own,  Chifinch,*' eaid  the  Duke, 
thongh  the  circumstanee  was  then  first  known  to  htm.  **  Ohiffineh, 
you  will  bind  me  for  ever,  if  you  will  pennit  me  to  baye  a  minate's 
oonvenation  with  Christian." 

'*  With  Christian,  my  lord  ?  Where  could  you  und  him  1  Ycm  aie 
aware  we  must  go  straight  on  to  the  Court." 

**  True/'  Said  the  Duke,  *'  but  I  think  I  cannot  miss  finding  him ; 
and  you,  Master  ChifiKnch,  are  no  olficer,  and  ha^e  no  wannuBt 
either  to  detain  me  prisoner,  or  prevent  my  speaking  to  whom  I 
please." 

Chiffinoh  xeplied, ''  My  Lord  Duke,  your  genins  is  so  greal^  and 
your  escapes  so  numerous,  that  it  will  be  from  no  wish  of  lay  own  if 
I  am  forced  to  hurt  a  man  so  skilful  and  so  populär.'' 
.  ''  Nay,  then,  there  is  life  in  it  yefc,"  said  ^e  Duke,  and  whistled ; 
when,  from  beside  the  little  outlet^s  booth,  with  whieh  the  re^deat  is 
aequainted,  appeared  suddenly  Master  Ohristiata,  and  was  in  a 
moment  at  the  side  of  the  coach.  **  Ganz  ist  vwlofivi^^  said  Um 
Duke* 

**  I  know  it,"  said  Christian;  ** and  all  our  godly  M^ids  aie  dis- 
persed  upon  the  news.  Lucky  the  Colonel  and  these  Qerman  zaseak 
gave  a  hint  All  is  eafe.  Ton  go  to  Court  Hark  ye,  I  will 
follow." 

^  You,  Christian  %  that  would  be  more  friendly  thaa  wise." 

<'  Why,  what  is  theie  against  me  f "  said  Christian.  ^  I  am  innocent 
as  the  child  unbom — so  is  your  Grace.  There  is  but  one  ereature 
who  can  bear  witness  to  our  guilt ;  but  I  truat  to  bring  her  on  the 
stage  in  our  fevour — besides,  if  I  went  not,  I  should  presenüy  be 
sent  for." 

**  The  familiär  of  whom  I  have  heard  you  speak,  I  waixant  V 

*'  Hark  in  your  ear  again." 

<<  I  understand,"  said  the  Duke, ''  and  will  delay  Master  C^iiAnoh 
— for  he,  you  must  know,  is  my  conductor — ^no  longer.  Well, 
Chiffinch,  let  them  drive  on.  Vog^  la  OcUere!"  he  exclaimed,  as 
the  carriage  went  onward ;  **  I  have  sailed  through  worse  perils  than 
this  yef 

**  It  is  not  for  me  to  judge,"  said  Chiffinoh ;  '*  your  Grace  is  a  bold 
.Commander ;  and  Christian  hath  the  conning  of  the  devil  for  a  pilot; 
butr— However,  I  remain  your  Grace's  poor  friend,  and  will  beartilj 
rejoice  in  your  extrication." 

f*  Givd  me  a  proof  of  your  föendship/'  said  the  Duke.  ^  Teil  bis 
wha^  you  know  o£  Christian!»  familiär,  as  he  calls  her." 

''I  beliere  it  to.  be  the  «asM  dancii^g  wanoh  who  came  wiU 
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Empaon  to  mj  houM  oa  the  momiag  that  MistreeB  AUoe  made  her 
6Boape  ficom  lUi    Bat  yoa  have  seen  her,  my  lord  1" 

<<!)''  Said  tha  Duke ;  *<  wben  did  I  see  her  r 

^Sha  waa  empl<^ed  by  Christian,  I  believa,  to  aet  bis  nieoe  at 
liberty,  whea  be  fonnd  bimself  obliged  to  gratify  bis  fanatioal 
brotber-iiHlaw  by  rastoring  bia  obild ;  besidea  being  prompted  by  a 
private  desire^  as  I  tbink,  of  bantering  your  Orace.** 

^Umpb!  I  anspected  eo  mach.  X  will  repay  it,"  said  the  Duke, 
«  Bot  fittt  to  get  out  of  tbia  dilemma,  That  utUe  Numidian  witob. 
thfln»  waa  bia  fundliar ;  and  sbe  joined  in  the  nlot  to  tantalise  me  f 
Bat  bare  we  reacb  Wbitehall.  Now,  Chiffinob,  ba  no  worse  than 
thy  Word,  and-^'noWf  Badkingbam«  be  tbyself  J'' 

Bot  ere  we  foUow  Baokingbam  into  the  presenoe,  where  be  bad 
80  diffißtüt  a  part  to  snatain,  it  nwy  not  be  amias  to  foUow  Chriütiau 
after  bia  hnä  conrersation  with  bim.  On  re-«ntering  the  housei 
wbicb  be  did  by  a  oircoitoos  paseage,  leading  from  a  £stant  alley. 
and  tbrongb  several  conrts,  Christian  hastened  to  a  low  mattea 
apartment,  in  which  Bridgenorth  sat  alone,  reading  the  Bible  by 
the  ügbt  of  a  amall  braaon  lamp»  with  the  utmost  serenity  of 
oonntenanoe. 

^  BEave  yoa  di•mi^8ed  the  PeYerUs  V*  said  Christian,  bastily. 

^  I  bttve,'' stfid  the  Migor. 
:  ^And  iqpon  wbat  pledg€K-tbat  they  will  not  carry  information 
againat  yofa  to  Wbitehall  r 

'' They  gave:  me  their  promise  voluntarily,  wben  I  abowed  them 
oor  armed  friends  were  diamisaed.  To-morrow,  I  beUeve,  it  ia  their 
purpoae  to  lodge  informations.'' 

**  And  why  not  to-night,  I  pcay  yoa  V*  said  Christian. 

^  Beoanae  they  allow  oa  that  time  for  escape.'' 

"  Why,  then,  do  yoa  not  avail  yourself  of  it  ?  Wherefore  are  yoa 
heie  V  aaid  Chnatian. 

^'Nay,.  ratber,  why  do  you  not  flyl^  said  Bridgenorth«  ''Of  a 
anrety,  yoa  are  aa  deeply  engaged  aa  L" 

^  Brother  Bridgenorth,  I  am  the  fox  who  knows  a  handred  modea 
of  deceiying  the  hoonds ;  von  are  the  deer,  whoae  sole  resouroe  is  in 
haaty  flight  Therefore  lose  no  time^-begone  to  the  country-— or 
lather,  2Mekiab  f  isb's  Teasel,  the  Qood  Hope,  lies  in  the  river, 
boond  for  Maaaacbusetta«— take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  begone 
— ehe  can  fall  down  to  Qxaveaend  with  the  tide." 

'<<And  leaYe  to  thee,  brother  Chriatian,"  said  Bridgenorth,  ''the 
eharge  of  my  fortane  and  my  daaghter  1  No,  brother ;  my  oplnion 
of  your  good  fedth  most  be  re^eatabüshed  ere  I  agaia  trost  thee," 

^Gb  thy  ways,  then,  for  a  suspicioos  fool,"  said  Christian,  sup- 
proaBing  biaatrong  deaire  to  use bmgaage  more  offensive ;  " or  rather 
atay  where  tboa  art,  and  take  thy  chance  of  the  gallows  l** 

^  It  is  appointed  to  all  men  to  die  onoe,''  said  Bridgenorth  ;  "  my 
Ufa  haüh  been  a  living  death.  My  üeiixest  boaghs  bave  been  atripped 
by  the  axe  of  the  forester — that  which  aurvives  mnst,  if  it  shall 
bloaaom,  be  grafted  elaewbere,  and  at  a  oistance  from  my  aged  trank. 
The  aooner,  then„  the  root  feels  the  axe,  the  atroke  is  more  welcome, 
l  bad  been  pleased,  indeedy  bad  I  been  called  to  bringing  yondac 
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licentions  Coart  to  a  purer  obaiacter,  and  relieving  the  yoke  of  the 
Biiffering  people  of  Qod.  That  yonth  too— bob  to  that  precioos 
woman,  to  whom  I  owe  the  last  tie  that  feebly  links  my  weahed 
spirit  to  humanity — coold  I  have  travailed  with  him  in  the  good 
oause!  Bat  that,  witii  all  my  other  hopea^  ib  broken  for  ever;  and 
since  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  an  insteument  in  so  great  a  w<»ky  I  haye 
little  desire  to  abide  longer  in  this  vale  of  sorrow." 

**  Farewell,  then,  desponding  fool  1"  said  Christian,  unable,  with  all 
bis  calmness,  any  longer  to  suppress  bis  contempt  for  the  lesigned 
and  hopeless  predestinarian.  "That  fi&te  should  have  dogged  me 
with  such  confederates!**  he  mnttered,  as  he  left  the  apartment — 
**  this  bigoted  fool  is  now  nearly  irreclaimable — I  most  to  Zanih ;  for 
she,  or  no  one,  must  carry  ns  through  these  straits.  If  I  can  bat 
soothe  her  sullen  temper,  and  «xcite  her  vanity  to  action — betwixt 
her  address,  the  King's  partialitv  for  the  Dake,  Baj^inghani's 
matchless  effrontery,  and  my  own  band  npon  the  beim,  we  may  yrt 
weather  the  tempest  that  darkens  around  ns.  Bat  wbat  we  do  most 
be  hastily  done. 

In  another  a^rtment  be  fonnd  the  person  be  songbt— the  same 
who  visitedthe  i)ake  of  Buckingbam's  narem,  and,  having  relieved 
Alice  Bridgenorth  from  her  confinement  theie^  had  oocamed  her 
place,  as  bas  been  already  narrated,  or  rather  intimatod.  She  was 
now  mach  more  plainly  attired  than  when  she  had  tanfealif^  ij^e 
Dnke  with  her  presence ;  bat  her  dress  had  still  something  of  the 
Oriental  character,  which  cortesponded  with  the  dark  oompkadon 
and  qnick  eye  of  the  wearer.  She.  had  the  kerchief  at  her  eyea  as 
Christian  entered  the  apartment,  bat  saddenly  withdrew  it|  and, 
flasbing  on  bim  a  glance  of  scom  and  Indignation,  asked  him  what 
he  meant  by  intruding  where  bis  Company  was  alike  onaoiight  for 
and  nndesired. 

'*  A  proper  qnestion,"  said  Christian,  **  ttom  a  slave  to  her  mastei;* 

''Rather  say,  a  proper  qnestion,  and  of  all  qnestiona  the  most 
proper,  from  a  mistress  to  her  slave !  Know  yon  not,  that  £rom  tiie 
hoar  in  which  von  discovered  your  ine&ble  baseness,  yon  have  made 
me  mistress  of  yonr  lot?  While  yon  seemed  bnt  a  demon  of 
vengeance,  yon  commanded  terror,  and  to  good  pnrpose ;  bnt  snoh 
a  fonl  fiend  as  thon  hast  of  late  shown  tbyself — such  a  very  worth- 
less,  base  trickster  of  the  devil — such  a  sordid  grovelling  imp  of 
perdition,  can  gain  nothing  bat  scom  ttom.  a  soul  like  mine.'' 

**  Qallantly  monthed,''  said  Christian,  **  and  with  good  emphasia.* 

"  Yes,**  answered  Zanih,  **  I  can  speak — sometimes — ^I  caa  alao  be 
mnte ;  and  that  no  one  knows  better  than  thon." 

"  Thon  art  a  spoiled  ohild,  Zarah,  and  dost  bat  ahaae  the  indol- 
genoe  I  entertain  for  ^our  freakish  bnmonr,''  replied  ChziatiaB: 
'*thy  wits  have  been  distnrbed  since  ever  yon  landed  in  l^wg^iiiMll, 
and  all  for  the  sake  of  one  who  cazes  for  thee  no  more  than  for  the 
most  worthless  object  who  walks  the  streets,  amongst  whom  he  kft 
yon  to  engage  in  a  brawl  for  one  he  loved  better." 

<'It  is  no  matter,"  said  2iarah,  obvionaly  repreasiiig  -wttj  Utter 
emotion ;  ''  it  signifies  not  that  he  loves  anoöier  netter;  tträm  k  none 
—HO,  none — that  ever  did  es  «ui  Von«  hüa  eo  welL'^ 
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^I  pity  yon,  Zsnh!''  laid  ChiutiAn,  with  lomeieoni. 

**I  deserve  your  pity^^she  replied,  "were  your  pity  worth  my 
acceptinR.  Whom  luive  I  to  thank  for  my  wretchednesB  bat  you? 
Ton  bred  me  np  in  thint  of  vengeance,  ere  I  knew  that  good  and 
eril  were  anything  better  ihan  names ;  to  gain  your  applaoae,  and  to 
gntify  the  yanity  you  had  excited,  I  have  lot  veara  undergone  a 
penanee  from  whioh  a  thoosand  would  have  ahnink." 

''A  ^onsandy  Zarah!*  answered  Christian;  ^'ay,  a  handred 
thoofland,  and  a  million  to  boot ;  the  creatare  is  not  on  earth,  being 
mere  mortal  woman,  that  woald  have  ondergone  the  thirtieth  partof 
thy  Belf-deniaL" 

**  I  believe  it,*  said  Zarah,  drawing  np  her  slight  bat  elegant  figare ; 
'*  I  believe  it — I  have  gone  throngh  a  trial  that  few  indeed  conld 
have  Boatained.  I  have  renonnced  the  dear  intercoarse  of  my  kind ; 
oompelled  my  tongae  only  to  atter,  like  that  of  a  spy,  the  knowledge 
whieh  my  ear  had  only  coUected  as  a  base  eavesdropper.  This  I 
baye  done  for  years — ^for  years — and  all  for  the  sake  of  yoar  private 
ap^laase — and  the  hope  of  venseance  on  a  woman,  who,  if  sne  did 
m  in  mordering  my  father,  has  been  bitterly  repaid  by  noariBbing  a 
aerpent  in  her  boeomi  that  had  the  tooth,  bat  not  the  deafened  ear, 
of  the  adder." 

**  Well — ^well — ^well,"  reiterated  Ohristian ;  **  and  had  von  not  yoor 
zeward  in  my  approbation — in  the  oonacioasness  of  your  own 
nneqnalled  dextenty — ^by  which,  saperior  to  anything  of  thy  sex 
tiiat  hietory  has  ever  known,  yoa  endared  what  woman  never  before 
endnred,  insolence  withoat  notice,  admiration  withoat  answer,  and 
nrcasm  withoat  replyl" 

**  Not  withoat  reply  l''  laid  2iarah,  fiercety.  '<  Gkve  not  Natare  to 
my  feelingea  conrse  of  expresdon  more  impreenve  than  wordsl  and 
did  not  those  tremble  at  my  shrieks,  who  woald  have  little  minded 
my  entreatioB  or  my  complaintsi  And  mv  proad  lady,  who  saaced 
her  eharitiee  with  the  taants  ehe  thoaght  1  heard  not — ehe  was  jastly 
paid  by  the  passing  of  her  dearest  and  most  secret  concems  into  the 
nands  of  her  mortel  enemy ;  and  the  vain  Earl — ^yet  he  was  a  thing 
as  insignificant  as  the  plame  that  nodded  in  his  cap;  and  the 
maidens  or  ladies  who  taunted  me — I  had,  or  can  eamly  have,  my 
xevenge  apon  them.  Bat  there  is  one/*  she  added,  looking  apward, 
^  who  never  taunted  me ;  one  whose  generous  feelings  could  treat 
the  poor  dumb  girl  even  as  his  sister ;  who  never  spoke  word  of  her 
bat  it  was  to  excuse  or  defend — and  you  teil  me  I  must  not  love 
him,  and  that  it  is  madness  to  love  him !  I  wiU  be  mad,  then,  for  I 
will  love  him  tili  the  latest  breath  of  my  life  l** 

'*  Think  but  an  instant,  silly  girl— silly  but  in  one  respect,  since  in 
all  others  thou  mayst  brave  the  world  of  women.  Think  what  I  have 
proposed  to  thee,  for  the  loss  of  this  hopeless  affection,  a  career  so 
onlliant  1  Think  only  that  it  rests  with  thyself  to  be  the  wife — ^the 
wedded  wife— of  the  princely  Buckingham !  With  my  talents — with 
thy  wit  and  beauty — with  his  passionate  love  of  these  attributes — a 
Short  Space  might  rank  you  among  England's  princesses.  Be  but 
guided  by  me — he  is  now  at  a  deadly  pass — needs  every  assistance  to 
retrieve  his  fortunes— above  all,  that  which  we  alone  oanrenda  him. 
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Put  youTBelf.  ander  mj  csonduct,  und  not  ütt  iteelf  ahall  prevoit 
yoor  wearing  a  Duchesr'fl  Coronet," 

**A  Coronet  of  thistleHlown,  entwined  with  thiatle-leaves,"  said 
Zarah.  "I  know  notaslighter  thing  than  your  Backingham!  I 
saw  him  at  yonr  reqnest — eaw  him  wnen,  a$  a  man,  he  should  have 
ahown  himself  generoos  and  noble,  I  stood  the  proof  at  yonr 
desire,  for  I  kngh  at  those  dangeis  ftom  which  the  poor  blnsning 
wailers  of  my  sex  shnnk  and  withdraw  tbemselves.  What  did  I 
find  himl^-a  poor  wayearing  volaptnary — ^his  nearest  attempt  to 
passlon  like  t^  fire  on  a  wretehed  8tubble*fieldy  that  may  singe, 
indeed,  or  emoke,  bat  can  neither  warm  nor  devonjr.  Christian! 
were  his  Coronet  at  my  feet  this  möment,  I  wonld  sooner  take  np  a 
crown  of  gilded  gingerbread,  than  extend  my  hand  to  raise  it." 
:  '*  Yon  are  mä.^  Zarah-**-with  all  your  taste  and  talent,  you  are 
utterly  madl  Bnt  let  Bnckingham  pass«  Do  you  owe  fM  nothing 
on  this  emergencyl-^-^nothing  to  one  who  rescned  you  from  Uia 
cmelty  of  your  owner,  the  posture<master,  to  place  yon  in  ease  and 
acfiln^ce?" 

**  Christian^'*  she  replied,  '^  I  owe  you  mnch.  Had  I  not  feit  I  did 
80^  I  woold,  as  I  hare  been  often  tempted  to.do»  have  denonnced 
thee  to  the  fierce  Countess,  who  wonld  have  gibbeted  you  on  her 
fendal  walls  of  Castle  Buahin,  and  bid  yoxUr  üämily  seek  redress  firam 
the  ca^es^  that  wonld  long  since  have  thatched  their  nest  with  yoor 
hair,  and  fed  their  young  ospreys  with  yonr  flesh," 

'^  I  am  truly  glad  you  haye  had  so  mach  forbearance  for  me," 
answered  Christian. 

*'  I  have  it,  in  truth  and  in  sincerity,"  replied  Zarah.  **  Not  Ibr 
yoor  beheftts  to  me — snch  as  they  were,  they  were  every  one 
interested,  and  oonferred  from  the  most  selfish  considerations.  I  have 
overpaid  them  a  thousand  times  by  the  devotion  to  yoor  will  whioh 
I  have  displayed  at  the  greatest  personal  risk.  But  tiU  of  late  I 
respected  your  powers  ä  mind-^your  inimitable  command  of 
passion — the  foree  of  intellect  which  I  have  ever  seen  yon  exercise 
over  all  others,  from  the  bigot  Bridgenorth  to  the  debanched  Back* 
ingham — in  that,  indeed,  I  have  recognised  my  master." 

^  And  those  powers,"  said  Christian,  ^  are  unlimited  as  ever ;  and 
with  thy  assistance,  thon  shalt  see  the  strongest  n^eshes  that  the  laws 
of  civil  Society  isver  wove  to  limit  the  natural  dignity  of  man,  broke 
asunder  like  a  spider's  web." 

She  pansed  and  answered,  **  Wbile  a  noble  motive  fired  thee — ay, 
a  noble  motive,  though  irregulär — ^for  I  was  bom  to  gaze  on  the  sun 
which  the  pale  daughters  of  Europa  shrink  from — I  could  serve 
thee-***!  ooufd  have  followed,  while  revenge  or  ambiticm  had  guided 
the^^bnt  love  of  wecUth,  and  by  what  means  acquired! — ^what 
sympitthy  can  I  hold  with  that  1  Wouldst  thoa  not  nave  pandered 
to  the  Inst  of  the  King,  tiiough  the  object  was  thine  own  orphan 
niecel  You  smile?  Smile  again  wheii  I  ask  you  whether  yoa 
meant  not  my  own  prostitution,  when  you  charged  me  to  remain  in 
the  house  of  that  wretehed  Buckingham  1  Smile  at  that  question, 
and  by  Heaven  I  stab  you  to  the  heart  1"  And  she  thrust  her  hand 
into  her  bosom,  «nd  'paxtVy  i^^«i  \.\vjb  biJLi  of  a  small  poniard« 
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**  And  if  I  Bmile,"  said  Christian, ''  it  is  bat  in  scom  of  so  odions 
an  accosation.  Girl,  I  will  not  teil  thee  the  reason,  but  there  exists 
not  on  earth  the  living  thing  over  whose  Bafety  and  honour  I  would 
keep  watch  as  over  thine.  Buckingham's  wife,  indeed,  I  wished 
thee ;  and  through  thy  own  beauty  and  thy  wit,  I  doubted  not  to 
bring  the  matcb  to  pass.'' 

'^Yain  flatterer/'  said  Zarah,  yet  seeming  soothed  even  by  the 
flattery  which  she  scoffed  at,  "  you  would  persuade  me  that  it  was 
honourable  loye  which  you  expected  the  Duke  was  to  have  offered 
me.  How  durst  you  urge  so  gross  a  deception,  to  which  time,  place, 
and  circumstance  give  the  lie  ?  How  dare  you  now  again  mention 
it,  when  you  well  know  that,  at  the  time  you  mention,  the  Duchess 
was  still  in  life  1" 

''In  life,  but  on  her  death-bed,"  said  Christian;  "and  for  time, 
place,  and  circumstance,  had  your  virtue,  my  Zarah,  depended  on 
these,  how  couldst  thou  have  been  the  creature  thou  art  i  I  knew 
thee  all-sufficient  to  bid  him  defiance,  eise — for  thou  art  dearer  to 
me  th€m  thou  thinkest — I  had  not  risked  thee  to  win  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham;  ay,  and  the  kingdom  of  England  to  boot  So  now, 
wilt  thou  be  ruled  and  go  on  with  mel" 

Zarah,  or  Fenella,  for  our  readers  muat  have  been  long  aware  of 
the  identity  of  these  two  personages,  cast  down  her  eyes,  and  was 
BÜent  for  a  long  time.  "  Christian,^  she  said  at  last,  in  a  solemn 
voice,  "  if  my  ideas  of  right  and  of  wrong  be  wild  and  incoherent,  I 
owe  it,  first,  to  the  wild  fever  which  my  native  sun  communicated 
to  my  veins ;  next,  to  my  childhood,  trained  amidst  the  shifts,  tricks, 
and  feats  of  jugglers  and  moantebanks ;  and  then  to  a  youth  of  fraud 
and  deception,  through  the  course  thou  didst  prescribe  me,  in  which 
I  might,  indeed,  hear  everything,  but  communicate  with  no  one. 
The  last  cause  of  my  wild  errors,  if  such  they  are,  originates, 
O  Christian,  with  you  alone ;  by  whose  intrigues  I  was  placed  with 
yonder  lady,  and  who  taught  me  that  to  revenge  my  father's  death 
was  my  first  great  duty  on  earth,  and  that  I  was  bound  by  nature  to 
hate  and  injure  her  by  whom  I  was  fed  and  fostered,  though  as  she 
would  have  fed  and  caressed  a  dog,  or  any  other  mute  animal.  I  also 
think — for  I  will  deal  fairly  with  you — that  you  had  not  so  easily 
detected  your  niece,  in  the  child  whose  surprising  agility  was  making 
yonder  brutal  mountebank's  fortune ;  nor  so  readily  induced  him  to 
part  with  his  bondslave,  had  you  no^  for  your  own  pui^oses,  placed 
me  under  his  charge,  and  reserved  the  privilege  of  claiming  me  when 
you  pleased.  I  could  not,  under  any  other  tuition,  have  identified 
myself  with  the  personage  of  a  mute,  which  it  has  been  your  desire 
that  I  should  peiform  through  life." 

"You  do  me  injustice,  Zarah,"  said  Christian — "I  found  you 
capable  of  discharging,  to  an  uncommon  degree,  a  task  necessary  to 
the  avenging  of  your  father's  death — I  consecrated  you  to  it,  as  I 
consecrated  my  own  life  and  hopes ;  and  you  held  the  duty  sacred, 
tili  these  mad  feelings  towards  a  youth  who  loves  your  cousin ** 

««"VVho — ^loves — my— cousin!"  repeated  Zarah  ^for  we  will  con- 
tinue  to  call  her  by  her  real  name),  slowly,  and  as  if  the  words 
dropped  unconsciously  &om  her  Ups.    ''  WeU — b«  it  «^  V    \&as^  ^V 
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many  wiles,  I  will  foUow  thy  ooone  for  a  little,  a  veiy  little  üeurther; 
bat  take  heed — teaae  me  not  with  remonstranees  against  the  treaBun 
of  my  Beeret  thonghte — I  mean  my  most  hopeless  affection  to  Julian 
Feveril — and  bring  me  not  as  an  assistant  to  any  snare  which  yoa 
may  deeign  to  cast  around  him.  Yoa  and  yoor  Dake  shall  rae  the 
hour  mo8t  bitterly  in  which  you  provoke  me.  Yoa  may  suppoae 
von  have  me  in  yoar  power;  but  lemember,  the  snakes  of  my 
buming  climate  are  never  so  fatal  as  when  you  grasp  them.'' 

''  I  care  not  for  these  Feverilsy''  eaid  Christian — '*  1  care  not  for 
their  fate  a  poor  straw,  anless  where  it  bears  on  that  of  the  destined 
woman,  whose  hands  are  red  in  your  fathei^s  blood.  Believe  me,  1 
can  divido  her  fate  and  theirs.  I  will  explain  to  yoa  how.  And  for 
the  Duke,  he  may  pass  among  men  of  the  town  for  wit,  and  among 
soldiers  for  yalour,  among  oourtiers  for  manners  and  for  form ;  and 
why,  with  bis  high  rank  and  immense  fortane,  you.  should  throw 
away  an  opportunity,  which,  as  I  could  now  improve  it  ■      " 

"  Speak  not  of  it,  said  Zarah,  *'  if  thou  wouldst  have  oor  truce— 
remember  it  ia  no  peace — ^i^  I  say,  thou  wouldst  have  our  truce  grow 
to  be  an  hour  oldT' 

**  This,  then,"  said  Christian,  with  a  last  effort  to  work  npon  the 
vanity  of  this  aingular  being,  **  is  she  who  pretended  such  superiority 
to  human  passion,  that  she  could  walk  indifferently  and  unmoyed 
through  the  halls  of  the  prosperous  and  the  prison  cella  of  the 
captive,  unknowing  and  unknown — sympathising  neither  with  the 
pleasures  of  the  one  nor  the  woes  of  the  other,  bat  advancing  with 
aure,  though  ailent  ateps,  her  own  plana,  in  despite  and  regardleas  of 
eitherl" 

*•  My  own  plans  1"  said  Zarah—"  Thy  plans,  Christian — ^thy  plana 
of  extorting  from  the  surprised  prisoners  means  whereby  to  convict 
them — thiue  own  plana,  formed  with  those  more  powerful  than  thy- 
self,  to  sound  men's  secrets,  and,  by  using  them  as  matter  of  accusa* 
tion,  to  keep  up  the  great  delusion  of  the  nation." 

**  Such  access  waa  indeed  given  you  aa  my  agent,"  said  Chriatian, 
**  and  for  advancing  a  great  national  change.  But  how  did  you  nsa 
it  ? — ^to  advance  your  own  inaane  passion.'' 

*'Insane  1"  said  Zarah.  ''Had  he  been  less  than  insane  whom  I 
addressed,  he  and  I  had  ere  now  been  far  from  the  toils  which  yoa 
haye  pitched  from  us  both.  I  had  meana  prepared  for  eyerythmg; 
and  ere  this,  the  shorea  of  Britain  had  been  loat  to  our  aight  for 
ever," 

•*The  dwar^  too,"  said  Christian — <*Was  it  worthy  of  you  to 
delude  that  poor  creature  with  flattering  yisiona — ^lull  him  aaleep 
with  druga  1    Was  that  my  doing  1^ 

'*  He  waa  my  deatined  tool,''  aaid  Zarah,  haughtily.  **  I  remembered 
your  lessons  too  well  not  to  use  him  as  such.  Yet  scorn  him  not  too 
much.  I  teil  you,  that  yon  yery  miserable  dwarf,  whom  I  made  my 
sport  in  the  prison — yon  wretched  abortion  of  natare,  I  would  aeledk 
for  a  husband,  ere  I  would  marry  your  Buckingham ;  the  vain  and 
imbecile  pigmy  has  yet  the  warm  heart  and  noble  feelings  that  a  man 
abould  hold  hla  highest  honour." 

''In  God'i  namai  tlv^ai  taY»  ^oux  o^vm  '•iivs^''  uid  Christian ;  ''•ol 
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for  my  sake,  let  never  man  hereafter  limit  a  woman  in  the  use  of  her 
tongue,  Bince  he  must  make  it  amply  up  to  her,  in  allowing  her  the 
privilege  of  her  own  wilL  Who  would  have  thought  it  ?  But  the 
colt  has  slipped  the  bridle,  and  I  must  needs  foUow,  dnoe  I  cannot 
goide  her." 
Oor  nanative  retomB  to  the  Oourt  of  King  Charles,  at  WhitehalL 


CHAPTER  XLYHX 


But  Chi 


What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  Lord  Scroop;  thou  cmelt 
Ingratefnl,  savage,  and  inhnman  creatnre  1 
Thou  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  coimselBy 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  sool, 
That  almost  mightst  have  coin'd  me  into  gold, 
Wouldst  thou  have  practised  on  me  for  tby  ose  f 

Etmry  V, 

At  no  period  of  his  life,  not  even  when  that  life  was  in  imminent 
danger,  did  the  constitational  gaiety  of  Charles  seem  more  over- 
elonded,  than  when  waiting  for  the  retarn  of  Chiffinch  with  the 
Doke  of  Buckingham.  His  mind  revolted  at  the  idea,  that  the 
person  to  whom  he  had  been  so  particularly  indulgent,  and  whom  he 
had  Belected  as  the  friend  of  his  lighter  honrs  and  amusements, 
ahonld  prove  oapable  of  having  tampered  with  a  plot  apparently 
directed  against  his  liberty  and  life.  He  more  than  once  examined 
tiie  dwarf  anew,  bat  coald  extract  nothing  more  than  his  first 
narratiye  contained.  The  apparition  of  the  female  to  him  in  the 
cell  of  Newgate,  he  described  in  such  fancifnl  and  romantic  colonrsi 
that  the  King  coald  not  help  thinking  the  poor  man's  head  a  little 
tomed;  and  as  nothing  was  foand  in  the  kettledram,  and  other 
mnsical  instraments  bronght  for  the  ase  of  the  Dake's  band  of 
foreigners,  he  noarished  some  slight  hope  that  the  whole  plan  might 
be  either  a  mere  jest,  or  that  the  idea  of  an  actaal  conspiracy  was 
fonnded  in  mistake. 

The  persons  who  had  been  despatched  to  watch  the  motions  of  Mr. 
Weiver's  congregation  broaght  back  word  that  they  had  qaietly 
dispersed.  It  was  known,  at  the  same  time,  that  they  had  met  in 
arme,  bat  this  aagared  no  particnlar  design  of  aggression,  at  a  time 
when  all  trne  Protestants  conceived  themselves  in  danger  of  imme« 
diiate  massacre ;  when  the  fathers  of  the  city  had  repeatediy  called 
ont  the  Train-Bands,  and  alarmed  the  Citizens  of  London,  ander  the 
idea  of  an  instant  insarrection  of  the  Catholios ;  and  when,  to  sam 
the  whole  ap  in  the  empathic  words  of  an  alderman  of  the  day, 
there  was  a  general  belief  that  they  woald  all  waken  some  unhappy 
moming  with  their  throats  cut.  Who  was  to  do  these  dire  deeds  it 
was  more  difficult  to  sappose ;  bat  all  admitted  the  possibility  that 
they  might  be  achieved,  since  one  Jastice  of  the  Peace  was  already 
morderä  There  was^  therefore,  no  inference  of  hostile  intentions 
against  the  State  to  be  decidedly  derived  from  a  congregation  <\1 
Protestants  por  excülence,  milttary  from  o\d  aaao^\»X\OTi%^  >otc^s^Ti% 
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their  arms  with  them  to  a  place  of  woiship,  in  the  midst  of  a  panic 
80  universal. 

Neither  did  the  violent  language  of  the  miniBter,  sapposing  that  to 
be  proved,  absolutely  infer  meditated  violence.  The  favoniite 
parables  of  the  preachers,  and  the  metaphors  and  omaments  which 
they  selected,  were  at  all  times  of  a  military  cast ;  and  the  taking  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  by  storm,  a  strong  and  beantifiil  metaphor,  when 
used  generally,  as  in  Scripture,  was  detailed  in  their  sermons  in  all 
the  technical  language  of  the  attack  and  defence  of  a  fortified  placei 
The  danger,  in  short,  whatever  might  have  been  its  actual  degree, 
had  disappeared  as  suddenly  as  a  bubble  upon  the  water,  when 
broken  by  a  casual  touch,  and  had  left  as  little  trace  behind  it  It 
became,  therefore,  matter  of  much  doubt,  whether  it  had  ever 
actually  existed. 

While  yarious  reports  were  making  from  without,  and  while  theii 
tenor  was  discussed  by  the  King,  and  such  nobles  and  statesmen  as 
he  thought  proper  to  consult  on  the  occasion,  a  gradual  sadness  and 
anxiety  mingled  with,  and  finally  silenced,  the  mirth  of  the  evening. 
AU  became  sensible  that  something  unusnal  was  going  forward ;  and 
the  unwonted  distance  which  Charles  maintained  from  bis  guests, 
while  it  added  greatly  to  the  dulness  that  began  to  predominate  in 
the  presence-chamber,  gave  intimation  that  something  onasnal  was 
labouring  in  the  King's  mind. 

Thus  play  was  neglected — the  music  was  silent,  or  played  withoat 
being  heard — gallants  ceased  to  make  compliments,  and  the  ladies  to 
expect  them;  and  a  sort  of  apprehensive  curiosity  pervaded  the 
circle.  Each  asked  the  others  why  they  were  grave,  and  no  answer 
was  retumed,  anv  more  than  could  have  been  rendered  by  a  herd  of 
cattle  instinctively  disturbed  by  the  approach  of  a  thunder-storm. 

To  add  to  the  general  apprehension,  it  began  to  be  whispered  that 
one  or  two  of  the  guests,  who  were  desirous  of  leaving  the  palace, 
had  been  informed  no  one  would  be  permitted  to  retire  nntil  the 
general  hour  of  dismissal.  And  these,  gliding  back  into  the  hall, 
communicated  in  whispers  that  the  sentinels  at  the  gates  were 
doubled,  and  that  there  was  a  troop  of  the  Horse  Guards  drawn  np 
in  the  court— circumstances  so  imusual,  as  to  excite  the  moet 
anxious  curiosity. 

Such  was  the  State  of  the  Court,  when  wheels  were  heard  withoat^ 
and  the  bustle  which  took  place  denoted  the  arnval  of  some  person 
of  consequence. 

'*Here  comes  Chiffinch,"  said  the  King,  ''with  his  prey  in  his 
clutch."  ^  ^    ^ 

It  was  indeed  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  nor  did  he  approach  tbe 
royal  presence  without  emotion.  On  entering  the  court,  the  flam- 
beäux  which  were  bome  around  the  carriage  gleamed  on  the  scarlet 
coats,  laced  hats,  and  drawn  broadswords  of  the  Horse  Guards— a 
sight  unusual,  and  calculated  to  strike  terror  into  a  conscience  which 
was  none  of  the  clearest. 

The  Duke  alighted  from  the  carnage,  and  only  said  to  the  officer, 
whom  he  saw  npon  duty,  "  You  are  late  under  arms  to-night,  Captain 
"*   lefcon." 
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''Such  are  our  Orders,  sir/'  answered  Carleton,  with  military 
brevity ;  and  then  commanded  the  four  dismoonted  sentinels  at  the 
nnder  gate  to  make  way  for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Hia  Grace 
had  no  sooner  entered,  than  he  heard  behind  him  the  command, 
**  Move  close  up,  sentinels-^closer  yet  to  the  gate.**  And  he  feit  as 
if  all  Chance  of  rescae  were  exclnded  by  the  sound. 

As  he  advanced  np  the  grand  staircase,  there  were  other  Symptoms 
of  alarm  and  precaution.  The  Teomen  of  the  Quard  were  mustered 
in  unnsual  numbers,  and  carried  carabines  instead  of  their  halberds; 
and  the  Gtontlemen  Pensioners,  with  their  partisans,  appeared  also  in 
proportional  force.  In  short,  all  that  sort  of  defence  which  the 
royal  hoosehold  possesses  within  itself,  seemed,  for  some  hasty  and 
urgent  reason,  to  nave  been  placed  nnder  arms,  and  npon  duty. 

Buckingham  ascended  the  royal  staircase  with  an  eye  attentive  to 
these  preparatiohs,  and  a  step  steady  and  slow,  as  if  he  counted  each 
Step  on  which  he  trode.  "  Who,"  he  asked  himself,  **  shall  insure 
Christian's  fidelity?  Let  him  but  stand  ÜMt,  and  we  are  secure. 
Otherwise ^" 

As  he  shaped  the  alternative,  he  entered  the  presence  Chamber. 

The  King  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  apartment,  surrounded  by  the 
personages  with  whom  he  had  been  Consulting.  The  rest  of  the 
orilliant  assembly,  scattered  into  groups,  looked  on  at  some  distance. 
All  were  silent  when  Buckingham  entered,  in  hopes  of  receiving 
some  explanation  of  the  mysteries  of  the  evening.  AU  bent  forward, 
though  etiquette  forbade  them  to  advance,  to  catch,  if  possible,  some- 
thing  of  wnat  was  about  to  pass  betwixt  the  King  and  his  intriguing 
statesman.  At  the  same  time,  those  counsellors  who  stood  around 
Charles  drew  back  on  either  side,  so  as  to  permit  the  Duke  to  pay 
his  respects  to  his  Majesty  in  the  usual  form.  He  went  through  the 
ceremonial  with  his  accnstomed  grace,  but  was  received  by  Charles 
with  mnch  unwonted  gravity. 

«  We  haye  waited  for  you  for  some  time,  my  Lord  Duke.  It  is  long 
since  Chifi^ch  left  us,  to  reqnest  jonr  attendance  here.  I  see  you 
are  elaborately  dressed.  Your  toilette  was  needless  on  the  present 
occasion.'' 

'^  Needless  to  the  splendour  of  your  Majestys  Court,"  said  the 
Dnke,  ^'but  not  needless  on  my  part  This  chanced  to  be  Black 
Monday  at  Tork-Place,  and  my  club  of  Penddblea  were  in  füll  glee 
when  your  Majesty's  summons  arriyed.  I  could  not  be  in  the  Com- 
pany of  Ogle,  Maniduc,  Dawson,  and  so  forth,  but  what  I  must  needs 
make  some  preparation,  and  some  ablution,  ere  entering  the  circle 
here." 

**  1  tmst  the  purification  will  be  complete,"  said  the  Eöng,  without 
any  tendency  to  the  smile  which  always  softened  features  that,  un- 
gilded  by  its  influence,  were  dark,  harsh,  and  even  severe.  ''We 
wished  to  ask  your  Qrace  conceming  the  Import  of  a  sort  of  mnsical 
mask  which  you  designed  us  here,  but  which  miscarried,  as  we  are 
given  to  understand." 

'*  It  must  have  been  a  great  miscarriage  indeed,"  said  the  Duke, 
'' since  yonr  Majesty  looks  so  serious  on  it     I  thoag.lit  tA  \iv«^  \q\^^ 
your  Majesty  a  pleasure  (as  I  have  aeen  you  coiid«&^c^'SidLXA\^^^^»afe^ 
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with  such  paasages)  by  sending  the  contenU  of  that  ba8B«>Yiol ;  bat  I 
fear  the  jest  has  been  unaoceptabl»— I  fear  the  fireworks  may  hay6 
done  mischiel'' 

**  Not  the  mischief  they  were  deaigned  for,  perhapa,"  said  the  King, 
grayely ;  "  you  see,  my  loid,  we  are  all.  alive,  and  unsinged." 

**  Long  may  your  Majeaty  remain  so,"  said  the  Duke ;  *'  yet  I  eee 
that  there  ia  something  miaconstraed  on  my  part — ^it  muat  be  a 
matter  unpardonable,  however  little  intended^  ainca  it  hath  dia- 
pleased  so  indulgent  a  master/ 

"  Too  indulgent  a  master,  indeed,  Buckingham,"  replied  the  King; 
*'and  the  fruit  of  my  indolgence  has  been  to  ohange  loyal  men  into 
traitors." 

**  May  it  pleaae  your  Majesty,  I  cannot  nnderstand  this,"  aaid  the 
Duke. 

^  Follow  US,  my  lord,"  anawered  Charles  ''and  we  will  endeavonz 
to  explain  our  meaning." 

Attended  by  the  same  lorda  who  stood  around  him,  and  followed 
by  the  Duke  of  Buckincham,  on  whom  all  eyes  were  fixed,  Charles 
retired  into  the  same  eaSinet  which  had  been  the  scene  of  repea^ 
consultations  in  the  course  of  the  evening.  There,  leaning  with  his 
arma  crosaed  on  the  back  of  an  easy*chair,  Charles  prooeed^  to  intep- 
rogate  the  auspected  nobleman. 

*'Let  ua  be  piain  with  each  other.  Speak  out,  Buckingham. 
What,  in  one  word^  was  to  have  been  the  regale  intended  for  us  tiiis 
evening  1* 

**  A  petty  mask,  my  lord.  I  had  destined  a  little  dancing-girl  to 
come  out  of  that  instrument,  who,  I  thought,  would  have  performed 
to  your  Majest/s  liking — a  few  Chinese  fireworks  there  were, 
which,  thinking  the  entertainment  was  to  have  taken  place  in  the 
marble  hall,  might,  I  hoped,  have  been  discharged  with  good  effect, 
and  without  the  slightest  alarm,  at  the  first  appearance  of  my  little 
Borceress,  and  were  designed  to  have  masked,  as  it  were,  her  entrance 
upon  the  stage.  I  hope  there  have  been  no  perukes  singed — no 
ladies  frightened-^no  hopes  of  noble  descent  interrupted  by  my  ill- 
fancied  jest?*' 

*'  We  have  seen  no  such  fireworks,  my  lord ;  and  your  female 
dancer,  of  whom  we  now  hear  for  the  first  time,  came  forth  in  the 
form  of  our  old  acquaintance  Qeoffrey  Hudson,  whose  dancing  days 
are  surely  ended." 

''Your  Majesty  surprises  me!  I  beseech  you,  let  Christian  he 
sent  for — Edward  Christian — he  will  be  found  lodging  in  a  large  old 
house  near  Sharper  the  cutler's,  in  the  Strand.  As  I  live  by  bread, 
sire,  I  trusted  him  with  the  arrangement  of  this  matter,  as  indeed 
the  dancing-girl  was  his  property.  If  he  has  done  aught  to  dis- 
honour  my  concert,  or  disparage  my  character,  he  shall  die  under 
the  baton." 

"  It  is  Singular,"  said  the  King,  "  and  I  have  often  observed  it,  that 

this  fellow  Christian  bears  the  blame  of  all  men's  enormities — he 

performs  the  part  which  in  a  great  family  is  usually  assigned  to  that 

mischief-doing  personage,  Nobody.     When  Chiffinch  blunder;«,  he 

always  quotes  Christian.    ^\ie.iL  ^\i^&<^^  ^^mx^s^  ^  V&xni^oon,  I  am 
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suM  to  bear  of  Christian  having  corrected,  or  oopied,  or  dispersed  it 
^he  u  the  amd  dam/nie  of  eyery  one  aboat  my  Court — tne  Bcap^« 
goat,  who  ia  to  carry  away  all  their  inimiitieB ;  and  he  will  have  a 
crnel  load  to  bear  into  the  wilderness.  JBut  for  Bnckingham'a  sins, 
in  particalar,  he  is  the  regulär  and  uniform  Sponsor;  and  I  am. 
convinced  hia  Qrace  expects  Christian  should  suffer  eyery  penalty 
which  he  has  incurred  in  thia  World  or  the  next." 

^  Not  so.''  with  the  deepest  reverence  replied  the  Duke.  ''  I  have 
no  hope  oi  being  either  han^ed  or  damned  by  proxy ;  but  it  is  clear 
Bome  one  hath  tampered  with  and  altered  my  device.  If  I  am 
aceused  of  aught,  let  me  at  least  hear  the  Charge,  and  see  my 
accuser,'' 

'*  That  is  but  fair/'  said  the  Song.  '<  Bring  oui  little  Mend  from 
behind  the  chimney-board."  [Hudson  being  aocordingly  produced, 
he  continued.]  ''  There  Stands  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Bepeat 
before  him  the  tale  you  told  us.  Let  him  hear  what  were  those 
Contents  of  the  bass-viol  which  were  removed  that  you  might  enter 
it    Be  not  afraid  of  any  one,  but  speak  the  truth  boldly." 

"May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Hudson,  "fear  is  a  thing 
nnknown  to  me.'' 

*'  His  body  has  no  room  to  hold  such  a  passion ;  or  there  is  too 
little  of  it  to  be  worth  fearing  for,''  said  Buckingham.  "  But  let  him 
speak." 

Ere  Hudson  had  completed  his  tale,  Buckingham  had  interrupted 
him  by  exclaiming,  *'  Is  it  possible  that  I  can  be  suspected  by  your 
Majesty  on  the  word  of  this  pitiful  variety  of  the  baboon  tribe  1" 

'*  Vilhun-Lord,  I  appeal  thee  to  the  combat!"  said  the  little  man, 
highly  offended  at  the  appellation  thus  bestowed  on  him. 

*'  La  yoi;  there  now  1"  said  the  Duke.  "  The  little  animal  is  quite 
crazed,  and  deües  a  man  who  need  ask  no  other  weapon  than  a 
corking-pin  to  run  him  through  the  lungs,  and  whose  Single  kick 
oould  hout  him  from  Dover  to  Calais  without  yacht  or  wherry.  And 
what  oan  yau  ezpect  from  an  idiot,  who  is  &ngou^of  a  common  rope- 
dancing-girl,  that  capered  on  a  packthread  at  Qhent  in  Flanden, 
unless  they  were  to  dub  their  talents  to  set  up  a  booth  at  Bar- 
tholomew-Fair  9  Li  it  not  piain,  that  supposing  the  little  animal  is 
not  malicious,  aa  indeed  his  whole  kind  bear  a  general  and  most 
oankered  malice  against  those  who  have  the  ordinary  proportiona  of 
humanity — grant,  I  say,  that  this  were  not  a  malicious  falsehood  of 
hia,  why,  what  does  it  amount  to  ?  That  he  has  mistaken  squiba 
and  Chinese  crackers  for  arms !  He  says  not  he  himself  touched  or 
handled  them ;  and  judging  by  the  sight  alone,  I  question  if  the 
infirm  old  creature,  when  any  whim  or  preconception  hath  pos- 
Session  of  hia  noddle,  can  distinguish  betwixt  a  blunderbuss  and  a 
black-puddiag." 

The  horrible  clamour  which  the  dwarf  made  so  soon  aa  he  heard 
this  disparagement  of  his  military  skill — the  haste  with  which  he 
blundered  out  a  detail  of  hia  warlike  experiences — and  the  absurd 
grimaces  which  he  made  in  order  to  enforce  his  story,  provoked  not 
only  the  risibility  of  Charles,  but  even  of  the  statesmen  around  him^ 
and  added  absurdity  to  the  motley  compleziou  ol  >^<&  «r«&<^  ^'^>c^ 
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King  tenninated  this  dispute  by  commanding  the  dwarf  to  with- 
diaw. 

A  more  regulär  discussion  of  his  evidence  was  then  resumed,  and 
Ormond  was  the  first  who  pointed  out,  that  it  went  farther  than  had 
been  noticed,  since  the  littie  man  had  mentioned  a  certain  extraor- 
dinary  and  treasonable  oonversation  held  by  the  Duke'a  dependants, 
by  whom  he  had  been  conveyed  to  the  palaoe. 

*'  I  am  Bure  not  to  kck  my  lord  of  Ormond's  good  word,"  said  the 
Duke,  scomfully ;  ''  but  I  defy  him  alike,  and  all  my  other  enemies, 
and  shall  find  it  easy  to  show  that  this  alleged  conspiracy,  if  any 
grounds  for  it  at  all  exist,  is  a  mere  sham-plot,  got  up  to  tum  the 
odium  iuBtly  attached  to  the  Papists  upon  the  Protestants.  Here  is 
a  half-nanged  creature,  who,  on  the  very  day  he  escapes  firom  the 
gallows,  which  many  believe  was  his  most  deserved  destiny,  comes  to 
toke  away  the  reputation  of  a  Protestant  peer — and  on  what  ?— on 
the  treasonable  oonversation  of  three  or  four  Gtorman  fiddlers,  heard 
through  the  sound-holes  of  a  Violoncello,  and  that,  too,  when  the 
creature  was  encased  in  it,  and  mounted  on  a  man's  Shoulders  1  The 
archin,  too,  in  repeating  their  language,  shows  he  understanda  Ger- 
jnan  as  littie  as  my  horse  does ;  and  if  he  did  rightly  hear,  troly 
comprehend,  and  accurately  report  what  they  said,  still,  is  my  honoor 
to  be  touched  by  the  language  held  by  such  persons  as  these  aie, 
with  whom  I  have  never  communicated,  otherwise  than  men  of  my 
rank  do  with  those  of  their  calling  and  capacity  ?  Pardon  me,  sire, 
if  I  presume  to  say,  that  the  profound  statesmen  who  endeavoured  to 
stifle  the  Popish  conspiracy  by  the  pretended  Meal-tub  Plot,  wiU 
take  littie  more  credit  oy  their  figments  about  fiddles  and  concertos.'' 

The  assistant  counseliors  looked  at  each  other ;  and  Charles  tumed 
on  his  heel,  and  walked  through  the  room  with  long  steps. 

At  this  period  the  Peverils,  father  and  son,  were  announced  to 
have  reached  the  palace,  and  were  ordered  into  the  royal  presence. 

These  gentlemen  had  received  the  royal  mandate  at  a  moment  of 
great  interest.  After  being  dismissed  from  their  confinement  by  the 
eider  Bridgenorth,  in  the  manner  and  upon  the  terms  which  the 
reader  must  have  gathered  from  the  conversation  of  the  latter  with 
Christian,  they  reached  the  lodgings  of  Lady  Peveril,  who  awaited 
them  with  joy,  mingled  with  terror  and  uncertainty.  The  news  of 
the  acquittal  had  reached  her  by  the  exertions  of  the  faithful  Lance 
Outram,  but  her  mind  had  been  since  harassed  by  the  long  delay  of 
their  appearance,  and  rumours  of  disturbances  which  had  taken 
place  in  f'leet  Street  and  in  the  Strand. 

When  the  first  rapturous  meeting  was  over,  Lady  Peveril,  with  an 
anxious  look  towards  her  son,  as  if  recommending  caution,  said  she 
was  now  about  to  present  to  him  the  daughter  of  an  old  friend, 
whom  he  had  never  (there  was  an  emphasis  on  the  word)  seen  before. 
**  This  young  lady,"  she  continued,  "  was  the  only  child  of  Colonel 
Mitford,  in  North  Wales,  who  had  sent  her  to  remain  under  her 
guardianship  for  an  interval,  finding  himself  unequal  to  attempt  the 
task  of  her  education." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  Sir  Qeoffrey,  "  Dick  Mitford  must  be  old  now— 
bejrond  the  threescoie  and  ten,  1  ÜmiV.    ^^  ^^  tlq  chicken,  thoogh 
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a  cock  of  the  game,  when  he  joined  the  Marquis  of  Hertford  at 
Kamptwich  with  two  hondred  wild  Welshmen.  Before  Gkorge, 
Julian,  I  love  that  girl  as  if  she  were  my  own  flesli  and  blood !  Lady 
Peveril  woold  never  have  got  throngh  this  work  without  her ;  and 
Dick  Mitford  sent  me  a  thousand  pieces,  too,  in  excellent  time,  when 
there  was  scarce  a  cross  to  keep  the  devil  from  dancing  in  our  pockets, 
mach  more  for  these  law-doings.  I  used  it  without  scruple,  ior  there 
is  wood  ready  to  be  cut  at  Martindale  when  we  get  down  there,  and 
Dick  Mitford  knows  I  would^have  done  the  like  for  him.  Strange 
that  he  should  have  been  the  only  one  of  my  friends  to  reflect  I 
might  want  a  few  pieces.'' 

Whilst  Sir  Gboffrey  thus  run  on,  the  meeting  betwixt  Alice  and 
Julian  Peyeril  was  accomplished,  without  any  particular  notice  on 
his  side,  except  to  say,  '*  Kiss  her,  Julian — kiss  her.  What  the 
devil  1  is  that  the  way  you  learned  to  accost  a  lady  at  the  Isle  of  Man, 
as  if  her  Ups  were  a  red-hot  horse-shoel  And  do  not  vou  be  offended, 
my  pretty  one ;  Julian  is  naturally  bashful,  and  has  been  bred  by  an 
cid  lady,  but  you  will  find  him,  by-and-by,  as  gallant  as  thou  hast 
found  me,  my  princess.  And  now,  Dame  Peveril,  to  dinner,  to 
dinner  1 — ^the  old  foz  must  have  his  belly-timber,  though  the  hounds 
have  been  after  him  the  whole  day." 

Lance,  whose  joyous  congratulations  were  next  to  be  undergone, 
had  the  consideration  to  cut  them  short,  in  order  to  provide  a  piain 
but  hearty  meal  from  the  next  cook's-shop,  at  which  Julian  sat  like 
one  enchanted,  betwixt  his  mistress  and  his  mother.  He  easily  con- 
ceived  that  the  last  was  the  confidential  friend  to  whom  Bridgenorth 
had  finally  committed  the  charge  of  his  daughter,  and  his  only 
anxiety  now  was  to  anticipate  the  confusion  that  was  likely  to  arise 
when  her  real  parentage  was  made  known  to  his  father.  Wisely, 
howe^er,  he  suffered  not  these  anticipations  to  interfere  with  the 
delignt  of  his  present  Situation,  in  the  course  of  which  many  slight 
but  delightful  tokens  of  recognition  were  exchanged,  without  cen- 
snre,  under  the  eye  of  Ladv  Peveril,  under  cover  of  the  boisterous 
mirth  of  the  old  Baronet,  who  spoke  for  two,  ate  for  four,  and  diank 
wine  for  half-a-dozen.  His  progress  in  the  latter  exercise  might 
have  proceeded  rather  too  fax,  had  he  not  been  interrupted  by  a 
gentleman  bearing  the  Eling's  Orders,  that  he  should  instantly  attend 
apon  the  presence  at  Whit^all,  and  bring  his  son  along  with  him. 

Lady  Peveril  was  alarmed,  and  Alice  grew  pale  with  sympathetic 
anxiety ;  but  the  old  Enight,  who  never  saw  more  than  what  lay 
stndgnt  before  him,  set  it  down  to  the  Eing's  hasty  anxiety  to  con- 
cratulate  him  on  his  escape ;  an  interest  on  his  Majest^s  part  which 
he  considered  by  no  means  extravagant,  conscious  that  it  was  recipro- 
eal  on  his  own  side.  It  came  upon  him,  indeed,  with  the  more 
joyf ol  surprise,  that  he  had  received  a  previous  hin^  ere  he  had  left 
the  court  of  justice,  that  it  would  be  prüden t  in  him  to  go  down  to 
Martindale  l>efore  presenting  himself  at  Court — a  restriction  which 
he  supposed  as  repugnant  to  his  Majesty^s  feelings  as  it  was  to  his 
own. 

While  he  consulted  with  Lance  Outram  about  cleaulw^  \iYi^  \sv^- 
belt  and  sword-hilt^  as  well  as  time  admitted,  lioA^  "CesetCL  >aa^^^ 
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meani  to  give  Julian  more  distinct  information,  that  Alice  waa  under 
her  protection  by  her  üather'f  authority«  and  with  his  consent  to 
their  nnion,  if  it  oould  he  accomplished.  She  added,  that  it  was  her 
determination  to  employ  the  mediation  of  the  Countess  of  Derby, 
to.overcome  the  obstades  which  might  be  foreeeen  on  the  part  of 
Sir  G^ffrey. 


CHAPTER    XLIX. 

In  the  Eling's  name, 

Let  fall  yoor  swords  and  daggers. 

Oriticm 

Whbn  the  ÜEither  and  son  entered  the  cabinet  of  audience,  it  was 
easily  visible  that  Sir  Qeoffrey  had  obeyed  the  summonB  as  he  woold 
have  done  the  triunpefs  call  to  horse ;  and  his  dishevelled  grey  locks 
and  half-arranged  dxess,  though  they  showed  zeal  and  haste,  such  as 
he  would  have  used  when  Charles  L  called  him  to  attend  a  cooncil 
of  war,  seemed  rather  indecorous  in  a  pacific  drawing-roonu  He 
paused  at  the  door  of  the  cabinet,  but  when  the  Eling  cfdled  on  him 
to  advance,  came  hastily  forward,  with  eyery  feeling  of  his  earlier 
and  later  life  afloat  and  contending  in  his  memory,  threw  himself  on 
his  knees  before  the  King,  seized  his  hand,  and  without  eyen  an 
efifort  to  speak,  wept  aloud.  Charles,  who  generally  feit  deeply  so 
long  as  an  impressiye  object  was  before  his  eyes,  indnlged  for  a 
moment  the  old  man's  raptore.  **  My  good  Sir  Geoffrey,"  he  seid, 
*'  you  haye  had  some  hard  measure ;  we  owe  you  amends,  and  will 
find  time  to  pay  oar  debt." 

**  No  sufifering — no  debt/'  said  the  old  man ;  **  I  cared  not  what 
the  rogaea  said  of  me — I  knew  they  could  neyer  get  twelve  honest 
fellows  to  believe  a  word  of  their  most  damnable  lies.  I  did  long  to 
beat  them  when  they  called  me  traitor  to  your  Majesty — that  I  con- 
fess,  But  to  have  such  an  early  opportunity  of  paying  my  duty  to 
your  Majesty  overpays  it  all.  The  villains  would  have  persuaded 
me  I  ought  not  to  come  to  Court — ^ahal" 

The  Duke  of  Ormond  perceived  that  the  King  coloured  mnch ; 
for  in  truth  it  was  from  the  Court  that  the  private  intimation  had 
been  givcn  to  Sir  Geoffrey  to  go  down  to  the  country,  without 
appearing  at  Whitehall ;  and  he,  moreover,  suspected  that  the  jolly 
old  Knight  had  not  risen  from  his  dinner  altogether  dry-lipped,  after 
the  fatigues  of  a  day  so  agitating.  *'  My  old  friend,''  he  whispered, 
**  you  forget  that  your  son  is  to  be  presented — ^permit  me  to  have  that 
honour." 

**  I  crave  your  Grace's  pardon  humbly/'  said  Sir  Geofirey,  *^  but  it 
is  an  honour  I  design  for  myself^  as  I  apprehend  no  one  can  so  utterly 
surrender  and  deliver  him  up  to  his  Majesty's  Service  as  the  ÜEither 
that  begot  him  is  entitled  to  do.  Julian,  come  forward,  and  kneel 
Here  he  is,  please  your  Majesty — Julian  Peveril — a  chip  of  the  old 
block — ^as  stout,  though  scarce  so  tall  a  tree,  as  the  old  trunk  when 
at  the  freshest.  Take  him  to  you,  sir,  for  a  faithful  servant,  d  vendre 
0t  ä  pendre,  as  the  Erench  e&y  *,  \i  \i^  l^^is^  f^^  ^t  ateel^  aze  or  gallows, 
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in  yooT  Majesty*!  semoe,  I  renoonce  him — ^he  ii  no  aon  of  mine--^I 
disowB  him,  and  he  may  go  to  the  Isle  of  Man,  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  er 
the  Isle  of  Devils,  for  what  I  care." 

Charles  winked  to  Ormond,  and  having,  with  his  wonted  courtesy, 
expressed  his  thorough  conviction  that  Julian  would  Imitate  the 
loyalty  of  his  ancestors,  and  especially  of  his  father,  added,  that  he 
belieyed  his  Qrace  of  Ormond  had  something  to  commimicate  which 
was  of  consequence  to  his  Service.  Sir  Geoffrey  made  his  müitary 
reverence  at  tnis  hint,  and  marched  off  in  the  rear  of  the  Duke,  who 
proceeded  to  enquire  of  him  concerning  the  events  of  the  day. 
Charles,  in  the  meanwhile,  having,  in  the  ürst  place,  ascertained 
that  the  son  was  not  in  the  same  genial  condition  with  the  father, 
demanded  and  received  from  him  a  precise  account  of  all  the  pro- 
ceedings  subsequent  to  the  trial. 

Julian,  with  the  plainness  and  precision  which  such  a  subject 
demanded,  when  treated  in  such  a  presence,  narrated  all  that  had 
happened,  down  to  the  entrance  of  Bridgenorth;  and  his  Majesty 
was  so  much  pleased  with  his  manner,  that  he  congratulated  Arling- 
ton  on  their  having  gained  the  evidence  of  at  least  one  man  of  sense 
to  these  dark  and  mysterious  events.  £ut  when  Bridgenorth  was 
brought  upon  the  scene,  Julian  hesitated  to  bestow  a  name  upon 
him;  and  although  he  mentioned  the  chapel  which  he  had  seen  filled 
with  men  in  arms,  and  the  violent  language  of  the  preacher,  he 
added,  with  earnestness,  that  notwithstanding  all  this,  the  men 
departed  without  Coming  to  any  extremity,  and  had  all  left  the 
place  before  his  feither  and  he  were  set  at  liberty. 

**  And  you  retired  quietly  to  your  dinner  in  Fleet  Street,  young 
man,"  said  the  King,  severely,  '*  without  giving  a  magistrate  notice 
of  the  dangerous  meeting  which  was  held  in  the  vicinity  of  our 
palace,  and  who  did  not  conceal  their  Intention  of  proceeding  to 
extremities  T' 

Peveril  blushed,  and  was  silent.  The  King  frowned,  and  stepped 
aside  to  communicate  with  Ormond,  who  reported  that  the  father 
seemed  to  have  known  nothing  of  the  matter. 

<'And  the  son,  I  am  sorry  to  say,"  said  the  King,  ''seems  more 
unwilling  to  speak  the  truth  than  I  should  have  expected.  We  have 
all  variety  of  evidence  in  this  singular  investigation — a  mad  witness 
like  the  dwarf^  a  drunken  witness  like  the  father,  and  now  a  dumb 
witness.  Young  man,**  he  continued,  addressing  Julian,  ''your 
behaviour  is  less  frank  than  I  expected  from  your  father^s  son. 
I  must  know  who  this  person  is  with  whom  you  held  such  familiär 
intercourse — ^you  know  him,  I  presumel" 

Julian  ackiiowledged  that  ne  did,  but,  kueeling  on  one  knee, 
entreated  his  Majesty's  forgiveness  for  concealing  his  name;  «  he  had 
been  freed,''  he  said,  '*  from  his  confinement,  on  promising  to  that 
effect." 

'*  That  was  a  promise  made,  by  your  own  account,  under  compul- 
sion,''  answered  the  King,  ''and  I  cannot  authorise  your  keeping  it; 
it  is  your  duty  to  speak  the  truth — if  you  are  afraid  of  Buckingham, 
the  Duke  shall  withdraw.^ 

*'  I  have  no  reason  to  fear  the  Duke  oi 'Euc^VÜlü.^^tuJI'  «kl^'^^^^sc^N 
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many  wiles,  I  will  foUow  thy  coone  for  a  little,  a  very  litüe  fcurther; 
but  take  heed — tease  me  not  with  remonstrances  against  the  treaBore 
of  my  Beeret  thoughte — I  mean  my  most  hopeless  affection  to  Julian 
Feyeril — and  bring  me  not  as  an  assistant  to  any  Bnare  which  yon 
may  design  to  cast  around  him.  You  and  your  Duke  shall  rue  the 
hoor  mo8t  bitterly  in  which  you  provoke  me.  Ton  may  suppose 
von  bave  me  in  your  power;  but  lemember,  the  snakes  of  my 
burning  climate  are  never  so  fatal  as  when  you  grasp  thenu'' 

''  I  care  not  for  these  Peverilsy''  said  Christian — ''  I  care  not  for 
their  fate  a  poor  straw,  unless  where  it  bears  on  that  of  the  destined 
woman,  whose  hands  are  red  in  your  father^s  blood.  Believe  me,  I 
can  divide  her  fate  and  theirs.  I  will  explain  to  vou  how.  And  for 
the  Duke,  he  may  pass  among  men  of  the  town  for  wit,  and  among 
soldiers  for  valour,  among  oourtiers  for  manners  and  for  form ;  and 
why,  with  his  high  rank  and  immense  fortune,  you  should  throw 
away  an  opportunity,  which,  as  I  could  now  improve  it  '      " 

**  Speak  not  of  it/'  said  Zarah,  *'  if  thou  wouldst  have  our  truce — 
remember  it  is  no  peace— i^  I  say,  thou  wouldst  have  our  truce  grow 
to  be  an  hour  oldT' 

'*  This,  then,''  said  Christian,  with  a  last  effort  to  work  apon  the 
vanity  of  this  singular  being,  **  is  she  who  pretended  such  superiority 
to  human  passion,  that  she  could  walk  indifferently  and  nnmored 
through  the  halls  of  the  prosperous  and  the  prison  cells  of  the 
captiye,  unknowing  and  unknown — sympathising  neither  with  the 
pleasures  of  the  one  nor  the  woes  of  the  other,  but  advancing  with 
sure,  though  silent  steps,  her  own  plans,  in  despite  and  regardleas  of 
either  l" 

''My  own  plana  1"  said  Zarah— ''2%  plans,  Christian — ^thy  plana 
of  extorting  uom  the  surprised  prisoners  means  whereby  to  convict 
them — thiue  own  plans,  formed  with  those  more  powerful  than  thy- 
self,  to  sound  men  s  secrets,  and,  by  using  them  as  matter  of  aceosa« 
tion,  to  keep  up  the  great  delusion  of  the  nation." 

"  Such  access  was  indeed  given  you  as  my  agent,"  said  Christian, 
*'  and  for  advancing  a  great  national  change.  But  how  did  you  ose 
it  ? — ^to  advance  your  own  insane  passion." 

"Insane  1"  said  Zarah.  "Had  he  been  less  than  insane  whom  I 
addressed,  he  and  I  had  ere  now  been  fu  from  the  toils  which  you 
haye  pitched  from  us  both.  I  had  meana  prepared  for  eyerythmg; 
and  ere  this,  the  shores  of  Bhtain  had  been  lost  to  our  eight  for 
ever," 

•*The  dwar^  too,"  said  Christian — **Was  it  worthy  of  you  to 
delude  that  poor  creature  with  flattering  yisions — lull  him  asleep 
with  drugs  1    Was  that  my  doing  1" 

"  He  was  my  destined  tool,"  said  Zarah,  haughtily.  "  I  remembeied 
your  lessons  too  well  not  to  use  him  as  such.  Yet  scom  him  not  too 
much.  I  teil  you,  that  yon  yery  miserable  dwarf,  whom  I  made  my 
sport  in  the  prison — yon  wretched  abortion  of  nature,  I  would  select 
for  a  husband,  ere  I  would  marry  your  Buckingham ;  the  vain  and 
imbecile  pigm^  has  yet  the  warm  heart  and  noble  feelings  that  a  man 
«hoold  hold  his  highest  honouc." 

^lu  Ood'i  DAm^i  thfa«  takA  ^ow  oim.  ^utif >**  laid  Ohmtian ;  ^wit 
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fof  my  sake,  let  never  man  hereafter  limit  a  woman  in  the  ose  of  her 
tongue,  since  he  mnet  make  it  amply  up  to  her,  in  allowing  her  the 
privilege  of  her  own  wilL  Who  woold  have  thought  it  1  But  the 
colt  has  slipped  the  bridle,  and  I  miut  needs  foUow,  since  I  cannot 
goide  her." 
Oor  narrative  retoms  to  the  Ooort  of  King  Charles,  at  WhitehalL 


CHAPTER  XLYHX 


But  Chi 


What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  Lord  Scroop ;  thou  cmelt 
Ingratefnl,  savage,  and  inhnman  Creatore ! 
Thou  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  coonseli^ 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  sonl, 
That  almost  mightst  have  coin'd  me  into  gold, 
Wouldst  thou  have  practised  on  me  for  tby  ose  f 

Etmry  V, 

At  no  period  of  bis  life,  not  even  when  that  life  was  in  imminent 
danger,  did  the  constitutional  gaiety  of  Charles  seem  more  over- 
eloudedy  than  when  waiting  for  the  retnm  of  Chiffinch  with  the 
Doke  of  Buckingbam.  His  mind  revolted  at  the  idea,  that  the 
person  to  whom  he  had  been  so  particularly  indulgent,  and  whom  he 
had  selected  as  the  friend  of  his  ligbter  hours  and  amusements, 
diould  proye  capable  of  having  tampered  with  a  plot  apparently 
directed  against  bis  liberty  and  life.  He  more  than  once  examined 
the  dwarf  anew,  bat  could  extract  notbing  more  than  bis  first 
narrative  oontained.  The  apparition  of  the  female  to  bim  in  the 
cell  of  Newgate,  he  described  in  such  fancifnl  and  romantio  colonrs, 
that  the  King  could  not  help  tbinking  the  poor  man's  head  a  little 
tnmed;  and  as  notbing  was  found  in  the  kettledrum,  and  other 
musical  Instruments  brought  for  the  use  of  the  Duke's  band  of 
foreigners,  he  nourished  some  sligbt  hope  that  the  wbole  plan  might 
be  eitber  a  mere  jest,  or  that  the  idea  of  an  actual  conspiracy  was 
fonnded  in  mistake. 

The  persons  who  had  been  despatched  to  watch  the  motions  of  Mr. 
Weiyer's  congregation  brought  back  word  that  they  had  quietly 
dispersed.  It  was  known,  at  the  same  time,  that  tbey  had  met  in 
arms,  but  tbis  augured  no  particular  design  of  aggression,  at  a  time 
when  all  true  Protestants  conceived  tbemselyes  in  danger  of  imme« 
diäte  massacre ;  when  the  fathers  of  the  city  had  repeatedly  called 
out  the  Train-Bands,  and  alarmed  the  Citizens  of  London,  under  the 
idea  of  an  instant  insurrection  of  the  Catholics ;  and  when,  to  sum 
the  wbole  up  in  the  empathic  words  of  an  alderman  of  the  day, 
there  was  a  general  belief  that  they  would  all  waken  some  unhappy 
moming  with  their  throats  cut.  Who  was  to  do  these  dire  deeds  it 
was  more  difficult  to  suppose ;  but  all  admitted  the  possibillty  that 
they  might  be  acbieved,  since  one  Justice  of  the  Peace  was  already 
murderä  Tbere  was,  therefore,  no  inference  of  bostile  intentions 
against  the  State  to  be  decidedly  deriyed  from  a  congregation  of 
Imtestants  por  exceüence,  military  from  old  assodations^  btixL^i^ 
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their  arms  with  them  to  a  place  of  woiship,  in  the  midst  of  a  panic 
so  universal. 

Neither  did  the  violent  langnage  of  the  minister,  supposing  that  to 
be  proved,  absolutely  infer  meditated  yiolence.  The  foyouiite 
parables  of  the  preachers,  and  the  metaphors  and  omaments  which 
they  selected,  were  at  all  times  of  a  military  cast ;  and  the  taking  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  by  storm,  a  strong  and  beautiful  metaphor,  when 
used  generally,  as  in  Scripture,  was  detailed  in  their  sermons  in  all 
the  technical  langnage  of  the  attack  and  defence  of  a  fortified  place. 
The  danger,  in  short,  whatever  might  have  been  its  actual  degree, 
had  disappeared  as  suddenly  as  a  bnbble  upon  the  water,  when 
broken  by  a  casoal  touch,  and  had  left  as  little  trace  behind  it  It 
became,  therefore,  matter  of  much  doubt,  whether  it  had  ever 
actually  existed. 

While  various  reports  were  making  from  without,  and  while  their 
tenor  was  discussed  by  the  King,  and  such  nobles  and  statesmen  as 
he  thought  proper  to  consult  on  the  occasion,  a  gradual  sadness  and 
anxiety  mingled  with,  and  finally  silenced,  the  mirth  of  the  evening. 
All  became  sensible  that  something  unnsnal  was  going  forward ;  and 
the  unwonted  distance  which  Charles  maintainä  from  bis  gnests, 
while  it  added  greatly  to  the  dalness  that  began  to  predominate  in 
the  presence-chamber,  gave  intimation  that  something  onasnal  was 
labonring  in  the  King's  mind. 

Thus  play  was  neglected — ^the  music  was  silent,  or  played  without 
being  heard — gallants  ceased  to  make  compliments,  and  the  ladies  to 
expect  them;  and  a  sort  of  apprehensive  curiosity  peryaded  the 
circle.  Each  asked  the  others  why  they  were  grave,  and  no  answer 
was  retumed,  any  more  than  could  have  been  rendered  by  a  herd  of 
cattle  instinctively  disturbed  by  the  approach  of  a  thunder-storm« 

To  add  to  the  general  apprehension,  it  began  to  be  whispered  that 
one  or  two  of  the  guests,  who  were  desirous  of  leaving  the  palace, 
had  been  informed  no  one  would  be  permitted  to  retire  nntU  the 
general  hour  of  dismissal.  And  these,  gliding  back  into  the  hall, 
communicated  in  whispers  that  the  sentinels  at  the  gates  were 
doubled,  and  that  there  was  a  troop  of  the  Horse  Guards  drawn  up 
in  the  court— circumstances  so  unusual,  as  to  excite  the  moet 
anxious  curiosity. 

Such  was  the  State  of  the  Court,  when  wheels  were  heard  without^ 
and  the  bustle  which  took  place  denoted  the  arrival  of  some  person 
of  consequence. 

<<Here  comes  Chiffinch,''  said  the  King,  "with  bis  prey  in  bis 
clutch." 

It  was  indeed  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  nor  did  he  approach  the 
royal  presence  without  emotion.  On  entering  the  court,  the  fliun- 
beaux  which  were  bome  around  the  carriage  gleamed  on  the  scarlei 
coats,  laced  hats,  and  drawn  broadswords  of  the  Horse  Guards — a 
sight  unusual,  and  calculated  to  strike  terror  into  a  conscience  which 
was  none  of  the  clearest. 

The  Duke  alighted  from  the  carriage,  and  only  said  to  the  officer, 
whom  he  saw  upon  duty,  "  Yon  are  late  under  arms  to-night,  Captdn 
CarletonJ^ 
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''Such  are  our  Orders,  sir."  answered  Carleton,  with  military 
breyity ;  and  then  commanded  the  four  dismoiuited  sentinels  at  the 
nnder  gate  to  make  waj  for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  His  Qrace 
had  no  sooner  entered,  than  he  heard  behind  him  the  oommandy 
«  Move  cloae  np,  sentinels-— closer  yet  to  the  gate.**  And  he  feit  as 
if  all  Chance  of  rescae  were  exclnded  by  the  soiind. 

As  he  advanced  up  the  grand  staircase,  there  were  other  Symptoms 
of  alarm  and  precaution.  The  Teomen  of  the  Qoard  were  mustered 
in  unusoal  numbers,  and  carried  carabines  instead  of  their  halberds; 
and  the  Gtontlemen  Pensioners,  with  their  partisans,  appeared  also  in 
proportional  force.  In  short,  all  that  sort  of  defence  which  the 
royal  hoosehold  possesses  within  itself,  seemed,  for  some  hasty  and 
urgent  reason,  to  have  been  placed  under  arms,  and  upon  duty. 

Buckingham  ascended  the  royal  staircase  with  an  eye  attentive  to 
these  preparatiohs,  and  a  step  steady  and  slow,  aa  if  he  oounted  each 
Step  on  which  he  trode.  '*  Who/'  he  asked  himsel^  **  shall  insure 
Christian's  fidelity?  Let  him  but  stand  fast,  and  we  are  secure. 
Otherwise " 

As  he  shaped  the  alternative,  he  entered  the  presence  Chamber. 

The  King  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  apartment,  surrounded  by  the 
personages  with  whom  he  had  been  Consulting.  The  rest  of  the 
Drilliant  assembly,  scattered  into  groups,  looked  on  at  some  distanee. 
All  were  silent  when  Buckingham  entered,  in  hopes  of  receiving 
some  explanation  of  the  mysteries  of  the  evening.  AU  beut  forward, 
though  etiquette  forbade  them  to  advance,  to  catch,  if  possible,  some- 
thing  of  wnat  was  about  to  pass  betwixt  the  Eing  and  nis  intriguing 
atatoBman.  At  the  same  time,  those  counsellors  who  stood  around 
Charles  drew  back  on  either  side,  so  as  to  permit  the  Duke  to  pay 
his  respects  to  his  Majesty  in  the  usual  form.  He  went  through  the 
ceremonial  with  his  accustomed  grace,  but  was  received  by  Charles 
with  much  imwonted  grayity. 

**  We  have  waited  for  you  for  some  time,  my  Lord  Duke.  It  is  long 
since  Chiffinch  left  us,  to  request  your  attendance  here.  I  see  you 
are  elaborately  dressed.  Your  toUette  was  needless  on  the  present 
occasion.'' 

''Needless  to  the  splendour  of  your  Majest/s  Court,"  said  the 
Duke,  "but  not  needless  on  my  part  This  chanced  to  be  Black 
Monday  at  Tork-Place,  and  my  club  of  Pendahles  were  in  füll  glee 
when  your  Majesty's  summons  arrived.  I  could  not  be  in  the  Com- 
pany of  Ogle,  Maniduc,  Dawson,  and  so  forüi,  but  what  I  must  needs 
make  some  preparation,  and  some  ablution,  ere  entering  the  cirde 
here." 

"  I  trust  the  purification  will  be  complete,"  said  the  King,  without 
any  tendency  to  the  smile  which  always  softened  features  that,  un- 
gilded  by  its  influence,  were  dark,  harsh,  and  even  severe.  "We 
wished  to  ask  your  Qrace  conceming  the  Import  of  a  sort  of  musical 
mask  which  you  designed  us  here,  but  which  miscarried,  as  we  are 
given  to  understand." 

'*  It  must  have  been  a  great  miscarriage  indeed,"  said  the  Duke, 
"since  your  Majesty  looks  so  serious  on  it  I  thought  to  have  done 
your  Majesty  a  pleasure  (as  I  have  eeen  you  condo&c^ixidL  V^V^^^aam^ 
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with  lach  pAseagee)  by  sending  the  content!  of  that  baai^Tiol ;  Imt  I 
fear  the  jest  has  been  nnacceptable— I  fear  the  fireworka  may  have 
done  miichief 

*^  Not  the  mischief  they  were  designed  for,  perhapfl,*!  aaid  the  Eüng^ 
gravely ;  ''you  see,  my  lord,  we  are  all.  all ve,  and  imsinged." 

''  Long  may  your  Majesty  renudn  so,"  said  the  Dnke ;  ^  yet  I  aee 
that  there  ia  something  miaconatrued  on  my  part-— it  mnat  be  a 
matter  unpiunionable,  however  little  intended,  aince  it  hath  dia- 
pleased  so  indolgent  a  master/ 

*'Too  indulgent  a  maater,  indeed,  Bnckingham,"  replied  the  King; 
^and  the  froit  of  my  indolgence  haa  been  to  change  loyal  men  into 
traitora." 

"  May  it  pleaae  your  Majesty,  I  cannot  nnderstand  thia^"  aaid  the 
Duke. 

^  Follow  nsy  my  lord,"  aniwered  Charlea,  ^and  we  will  endeaTonr 
to  explain  onr  meaning.** 

Attended  by  the  same  lorda  who  stood  around  him,  and  followed 
by  the  Dake  of  Buckineham,  on  whom  all  eyes  were  fized,  Charles 
retired  into  the  aame  eabinet  whic^  had  been  the  acene  of  repeated 
consultationa  in  the  course  of  the  eveoing.  There,  leaning  with  his 
arms  crosaed  on  the  back  of  an  eaay-chair,  Charles  prooeeded  to  inter- 
rogate  the  auspected  nobleman. 

''Let  ua  be  piain  with  each  other.  Speak  out,  Backingham. 
Whaty  in  one  word^  waa  to  have  been  the  regale  intended  for  na  thia 
eveningl* 

« A  petty  mask,  my  lord.  I  had  destined  a  little  daneing-girl  to 
come  out  of  that  instmment,  who,  I  thought,  wonld  have  p^ormed 
to  your  Majeaty'a  liking — a  few  Chinese  fireworka  there  were, 
which,  thinking  the  entertainment  was  to  have  taken  place  in  the 
marble  hall,  might^  I  hoped,  have  been  discharged  with  good  effeet^ 
and  without  the  shghtest  alarm,  at  the  first  appearance  of  my  little 
aorceresa,  and  were  designed  to  have  masked,  as  it  were,  her  entrance 
upon  the  stage.  I  hope  there  have  been  no  perukea  singed — ^no 
ladies  frightened-^no  hopes  of  noble  descent  interrupted  by  my  ill- 
fancied  jest?" 

"  We  have  aeen  no  auch  fireworka,  my  lord ;  and  your  female 
dancer,  of  whom  we  now  hear  for  the  first  time,  came  forth  in  the 
form  of  our  old  acqnaintance  Geoffrey  Hudson,  whose  dancing  days 
are  surely  ended.'' 

^'Your  Majesty  surprisea  mel  I  beseech  you,  let  Christian  be 
sent  for — Edward  Christian — ^he  will  be  found  lodging  in  a  large  old 
house  near  Sharper  the  cutler's,  in  the  Strand.  As  1  Uve  by  bread, 
aire,  I  trusted  him  with  the  arrangement  of  this  matter,  aa  indeed 
the  dancing-girl  waa  his  property.  If  he  haa  done  aught  to  dia- 
honour  my  ooncert,  or  disparage  my  eharacter,  he  ahall  die  ander 
the  baton." 

'<  It  is  Singular/'  aaid  the  King,  <'  and  I  have  often  observed  it,  that 

this  fellow  Christian  bears  the  blame  of  all  men'a  enormitiea — he 

performs  the  part  which  in  a  great  family  is  usually  assigned  to  that 

miachief-doing  personage,  Nobody.     When  Chiffinch  blandem,  he 

alwaya  quotea  ChriatiaA.    'V^Yiesi  ^VcSS^^  ^^miX^A  a  lampoon^  I  am 
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■UM  to  hetr  of  Ohristiaii  having  corrected,  or  oopied,  or  diapened  it 
—he  is  the  ami  damn^  of  every  one  about  my  Ck)art— tne  scape* 
goat,  who  is  to  carry  away  all  their  inimiities ;  and  he  will  have  a 
duel  load  to  bear  into  the  wilderneas.  JBut  for  Bucldngham's  ainM, 
in  particular,  he  is  the  regulär  and  uniform  Sponsor;  and  I  am 
convinced  hia  Qrace  expecta  Christian  should  suffer  every  penalty 
which  he  has  incurred  in  this  world  or  the  nezt." 

^  Not  so.*  with  the  deepest  reverence  replied  the  Doke.  "  I  have 
no  hope  of  being  either  han^ed  or  damned  by  proxy ;  but  it  is  clear 
Bome  one  hath  tampered  with  and  altered  my  device.  If  I  am 
accused  of  aught,  let  me  at  least  hear  the  charge,  and  see  my 
accnser.'' 

**  That  is  but  fair/'  said  the  King.  "  Bring  our  little  Mend  from 
behind  the  chimney-board."  [Hudson  being  aocordingly  produced, 
he  continued.1  '*  There  Stands  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Bepeat 
before  him  the  tale  you  told  us.  Let  him  hear  what  were  those 
Contents  of  the  bass-viol  which  were  removed  that  you  might  enter 
it.    Be  not  afraid  of  any  one,  but  speak  the  truth  boldly." 

''May  it  please  your  Majesty/'  said  Hudson,  ''fear  is  a  thing 
nnknown  to  me.* 

"  His  body  has  no  room  to  hold  such  a  ]>assion ;  or  there  is  too 
little  of  it  to  be  worth  fearing  for,*  said  Buckingham«  "  But  let  him 
gpeak.* 

£re  Hudson  had  oompleted  his  tale,  Buckingham  had  interrupted 
him  by  exclaiming,  "  Is  it  possible  that  I  can  be  suspected  by  your 
Majesty  on  the  word  of  this  pitiful  variety  of  the  baboon  tribe  V 

"  Yillain-Lord,  I  appeal  thee  to  the  combat!"  said  the  little  man, 
highly  offended  at  the  appellation  thus  bestowed  on  him. 

"  La  you  there  now  i*  said  the  Duke.  "  The  little  animal  is  quite 
orazed,  and  deües  a  man  who  need  ask  no  other  weapon  than  a 
corking-pin  to  run  him  through  the  lungs,  and  whose  Single  kick 
oould  holst  him  from  Dover  to  Calais  without  yacht  or  wherry.  And 
what  can  yeu  expect  from  an  idiot,  who  is  engou^  of  a  common  rope- 
dancing-girl,  that  capered  on  a  packthread  at  Ghent  in  Flanders, 
unless  they  were  to  club  their  talents  to  set  up  a  booth  at  Bar- 
tholomew-Fair  1  Is  it  not  piain,  that  supposing  the  little  animal  is 
not  malicious,  as  indeed  his  whole  kind  bear  a  general  and  most 
oankered  malice  against  those  who  have  the  ordinary  proportions  of 
humanity — grant,  I  say,  that  this  were  not  a  malicious  falsehood  of 
his,  why,  what  does  it  amount  to  ?  That  he  has  mistaken  squibs 
and  Chinese  crackers  for  arms !  He  says  not  he  himself  touched  or 
handled  them ;  and  judging  by  the  sight  alone,  I  question  if  the 
infirm  old  creature,  when  any  whim  or  preconception  hath  pos- 
Session  of  his  noddle,  can  distinguish  betwixt  a  blunderbuss  and  a 
black-pudding.'' 

The  horrible  clamour  which  the  dwarf  made  so  soon  as  he  heard 
this  disparagement  of  his  military  skill — the  haste  with  which  he 
blundered  out  a  detail  of  his  warlike  experiences — and  the  absurd 
grimaces  which  he  made  in  order  to  enforce  his  story,  provoked  not 
only  the  risibility  of  Charles,  but  even  of  the  statesmen  around  bim, 
and  added  absurdity  to  the  motley  complexion  of  the  scene« 
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King  terminated  tliis  dispute  by  commanding  the  dwarf  to  with- 
diaw. 

A  more  regulär  discussion  of  bis  evidence  was  tben  resumed,  and 
Ormond  was  tbe  first  wbo  pointed  out,  tbat  it  went  üartber  tban  bad 
been  noticed,  since  tbe  little  man  bad  mentioned  a  certain  extraor- 
dinary  and  treasonable  conversation  beld  by  tbe  Duke's  dependants, 
by  wbom  be  bad  been  conveyed  to  tbe  palaoe. 

^*  I  am  sure  not  to  lack  my  lord  of  Ormond's  good  word,"  said  tbe 
Duke,  scomfully ;  ''  but  I  defy  bim  alike,  and  all  my  otber  enemies, 
and  sball  find  it  easy  to  sbow  tbat  tbis  alleged  conspiracy,  if  any 
grounds  for  it  at  all  exist,  is  a  mere  sbam-plot,  got  up  to  tum  tbe 
odium  justly  attacbed  to  tbe  Papists  upon  tbe  Protestants.  Here  is 
a  balf-banged  creature,  wbo,  on  tbe  very  day  be  escapes  irom  tbe 
gallowB,  wbicb  many  believe  was  bis  most  deserved  destiny,  comes  to 
tak.Q  away  tbe  reputation  of  a  Protestant  peer — and  on  wbat  ? — on 
tbe  treasonable  conversation  of  tbree  or  four  Gkrman  fiddlers,  beard 
tbrougb  tbe  sound-boles  of  a  Violoncello,  and  tbat,  too,  wben  tbe 
creature  was  encased  in  it,  and  mounted  on  a  man's  sboulders !  Tbe 
urcbin,  too,  in  repeating  tbeir  language,  sbows  be  understands  Qer- 
•man  as  little  as  my  borse  does ;  and  if  be  did  rigbtly  bear,  truly 
comprebendy  and  accurately  report  wbat  tbey  said,  still,  is  my  bonour 
to  be  toucbed  by  tbe  language  beld  by  sucb  persons  as  tbese  aie, 
witb  wbom  I  bave  never  communicated,  otberwise  tban  men  of  my 
rank  do  witb  tbose  of  tbeir  calling  and  capacity  ?  Pardon  me,  sire, 
if  I  presume  to  say,  tbat  tbe  profound  statesmen  wbo  endeavoured  to 
stifle  tbe  Popisb  conspiracy  by  tbe  pretended  Meal-tub  Plot,  will 
take  little  more  credit  by  tbeir  figments  about  fiddles  and  concertos." 

Tbe  assistant  counsellors  looked  at  eacb  otber ;  and  Obarles  tumed 
on  bis  beel,  and  walked  tbrougb  tbe  room  witb  long  steps. 

At  tbis  period  tbe  Peverils,  fatber  and  son,  were  annoonoed  to 
bave  reacbed  tbe  palace,  and  were  ordered  into  tbe  royal  presence. 

Tbese  gentlemen  bad  received  tbe  royal  mandate  at  a  moment  of 
great  interest.  After  being  dismissed  from  tbeir  confinement  by  tbe 
eider  Bridgenortb,  in  tbe  manner  and  upon  tbe  terms  wbicb  tbe 
reader  must  bave  gatbered  from  tbe  conversation  of  tbe  latter  witb 
Cbristian,  tbey  reacbed  tbe  lodgings  of  Lady  Peveril,  wbo  awaited 
tbem  witb  joy,  mingled  witb  terror  and  uncertainty.  Tbe  news  of 
tbe  acquittal  bad  reacbed  ber  by  tbe  exertions  of  tbe  fiedtbful  Lance 
Outram,  but  ber  mind  bad  been  since  barassed  by  tbe  long  delay  of 
tbeir  appearance,  and  rumours  of  disturbances  wbicb  bad  taken 
place  in  Fleet  Street  and  in  tbe  Strand. 

Wben  tbe  first  rapturous  meeting  was  over,  Lady  Peverily  witb  an 
anxious  look  towaras  ber  son,  as  if  recommending  caution,  said  sbe 
was  now  about  to  present  to  bim  the  daugbter  of  an  old  friend, 
wbom  be  bad  never  (tbere  was  an  empbasis  on  tbe  word)  seen  before. 
*<  Tbis  young  lady/'  sbe  continued,  '*  was  tbe  only  cbild  of  Colone! 
Mitford,  in  Nortb  Wales,  wbo  bad  sent  ber  to  remain  ander  ber 
guardiansbip  for  an  interval,  finding  bimself  uneqnal  to  attempt  tbe 
task  of  ber  edacation." 

**Ay,  ay/' Said  Sir  Qeoffrey,  "Dick  Mitford  must  be  old  now— 
beyona  the  tbreescore  and  teu,  1  \.\im\L.    Ha  was  no  cbicken,  though 
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a  oock  of  the  game,  when  he  joined  the  Marquis  of  Heitford  at 
Namptwich  with  two  hondred  wild  Welshmeii.  Before  Gkorge, 
Julian,  I  love  that  giil  as  if  she  were  mj  own  filesh  and  blood !  Lady 
Peveril  would  neyer  have  got  through  this  work  without  her ;  and 
Dick  Mitford  sent  me  a  thousand  pieces,  too,  in  ezcellent  time,  when 
there  was  scarce  a  cross  to  keep  the  devil  from  dancing  in  our  pockets, 
much  more  for  these  law-doings.  I  used  it  without  scruple,  ior  there 
is  wood  ready  to  be  cut  at  Martindale  when  we  get  down  there,  and 
Dick  Mitfora  knows  I  would^have  done  the  like  for  him.  Strange 
that  he  should  have  been  the  onlj  one  of  my  Mends  to  reflect  I 
might  want  a  few  pieces.'' 

Whilst  Sir  Qeouiey  Üius  run  on,  the  meeting  betwixt  Alice  and 
Julian  Peyeril  was  accompUshed,  without  any  particular  notice  on 
his  aide,  except  to  say,  "Kiaa  her,  Julian — ^kiss  her.  What  the 
deyil  I  is  that  the  way  you  leamed  to  accost  a  lady  at  the  Isle  of  Man, 
as  if  her  Ups  were  a  red-hot  horse-shoe?  And  do  not  you  be  offended, 
my  pretty  one ;  Julian  is  naturally  bashful,  and  has  been  bred  by  an 
cid  lady,  but  you  will  find  him,  by-and-by,  as  gallant  as  thou  hast 
found  me,  my  princess.  And  now,  Dame  Peyeril,  to  dinner,  to 
dinner ! — ^the  ola  fox  must  haye  his  belly-timber,  though  the  hounds 
haye  been  after  him  the  whole  day." 

Lance,  whose  joyous  congratulations  were  next  to  be  undergone, 
had  the  consideration  to  cut  them  short,  in  order  to  proyide  a  piain 
but  hearty  meal  from  the  next  cook's-shop,  at  which  Julian  sat  like 
one  enchanted,  betwixt  his  mistress  and  his  mother.  He  easily  con- 
ceiyed  that  the  la[8t  was  the  confidential  friend  to  whom  Bridgenorth 
had  finally  committed  the  charge  of  his  daughter,  and  his  only 
anxiety  now  was  to  antidpate  the  confusion  that  was  likely  to  arise 
when  her  real  parentage  was  made  known  to  his  father.  Wisely, 
howe^er,  he  suffered  not  these  anticipations  to  interfere  with  the 
delight  of  his  present  Situation,  in  the  courso  of  which  many  slight 
but  delightful  tokens  of  recognition  were  exchanged,  without  cen- 
Bure,  under  the  eye  of  Lady  Peyeril,  under  coyer  of  the  boisterous 
mirth  of  the  old  Baronet,  who  spoke  for  two,  ate  for  four,  and  drank 
wine  for  half-a-dozen.  His  progress  in  the  latter  exercise  might 
haye  proceeded  rather  too  £ar,  had  he  not  been  interrupted  by  a 
genüeman  bearing  the  Eong's  Orders,  that  he  should  instantly  attend 
upon  the  presence  at  Whitehall,  and  bring  his  son  along  with  him. 

Lady  Peyeril  was  alarmed,  and  Alice  grew  pale  with  sympathetio 
anxiety ;  but  the  old  Knight,  who  neyer  saw  more  than  what  lay 
straight  before  him,  set  it  down  to  the  Sang's  hasty  anxiety  to  con- 
eratulate  him  on  his  escape;  an  interest  on  his  Majest^s  part  which 
he  considered  by  no  means  extrayagant,  conscious  that  it  was  recipro- 
cal  on  his  own  side.  It  came  upon  him,  indeed,  with  the  more 
joyf  ul  surprise,  that  he  had  receiyed  a  preyious  hin^  ere  he  had  left 
the  court  of  justice,  that  it  would  be  prudent  in  him  to  go  down  to 
Martindale  before  presenting  himself  at  Ck)urt — a  restriction  which 
he  supposed  as  repugnant  to  his  Majesty's  feelings  as  it  was  to  his 
own. 

While  he  consulted  with  Lance  Outram  about  cleaning  his  buff- 
belt  and  sword-hilt,  as  well  as  time  admitted^  Lady  P^^qxaX.  ba^^^ 


468  PEVSRIL  OF  THI  FBAK. 

meanB  to  give  Julian  more  distinct  information,  that  Alice  was  under 
her  protection  by  her  father's  authority«  and  with  hie  consent  to 
their  union,  if  it  oould  he  accompÜBhed.  She  added,  that  it  was  her 
determination  to  emplöy  the  mediation  of  the  Countess  of  Derby, 
to.overcome  the  obstacles  which  might  be  foreseen  on  the  part  of 
Sir  GeofErey. 


CHAPTER    XLIX. 

In  the  Eing's  name, 

Let  Ml  your  swords  and  daggers. 

Critie» 

Whbn  the  fjEtther  and  son  entered  the  cabinet  of  andience,  it  was 
easily  visible  that  Sir  Qeoffrey  had  obeyed  the  summons  as  he  wonld 
have  done  the  trompet's  call  to  horse ;  and  bis  dishevelled  grey  locks 
and  half-arranged  dressy  though  they  showed  zeal  and  haste,  such  as 
he  wonld  have  used  when  Charles  I.  called  him  to  attend  a  cooncil 
of  war,  seemed  rather  indecorous  in  a  pacific  drawing-roonu  He 
paused  at  the  door  of  the  cabinet,  bat  when  the  King  cfdled  on  him 
to  advance,  came  hastily  forward,  with  every  feeling  of  bis  earlier 
and  later  life  afloat  and  contending  in  bis  memory,  threw  himself  on 
bis  knees  before  the  King,  seized  bis  band,  and  withont  even  an 
effort  to  speak,  wept  aloud.  Charles,  who  generally  feit  deeply  so 
long  as  an  impressive  object  was  before  bis  eyes,  indnleed  for  a 
moment  the  old  man's  raptnre.  **  My  good  Sir  Qeoffrey/^  he  said, 
*'  you  have  had  some  hard  measure ;  we  owe  you  amends,  and  will 
find  time  to  pay  our  debt." 

'^  No  suffering^ — no  debt,"  said  the  old  man ;  <'  I  cared  not  what 
the  rogues  said  of  me — I  knew  they  could  never  get  twelve  honest 
fellows  to  believe  a  word  of  their  most  damnable  lies.  I  did  long  to 
beat  them  when  they  called  me  traitor  to  your  Majesty — that  I  con- 
fess,  But  to  have  such  an  early  opportunity  of  paying  my  duty  to 
your  Majesty  overpays  it  all.  The  villains  wonld  have  persoaded 
me  I  ought  not  to  come  to  Conrt — aha!" 

The  Duke  of  Ormond  perceived  that  the  Eang  coloured  mnch ; 
for  in  truth  it  was  from  the  Court  that  the  private  intimation  had 
been  givcn  to  Sir  Qeoffrey  to  go  down  to  the  country,  withont 
appearing  at  Whitehali ;  and  he,  moreover,  snspected  that  the  jolly 
old  Knight  had  not  risen  from  bis  dinner  altogether  dry-lipped,  after 
the  fatigues  of  a  day  so  agitating.  '^  My  old  friend,''  he  whispered, 
''  you  forget  that  your  son  is  to  be  presented — ^permit  me  to  have  that 
honour." 

**  I  crave  your  Qrace's  pardon  humbly,"  said  Sir  GJeofl&rey,  "  but  it 
is  an  honour  I  design  for  mysel^  as  I  apprehend  no  one  can  so  utterly 
surrender  and  deliver  him  up  to  bis  Majesty's  Service  as  the  &ther 
that  begot  bim  is  entitled  to  do.  Julian,  come  forward,  and  kneeL 
Here  he  is,  please  your  Majesty— Julian  Peveril — a  chip  of  the  old 
block — as  stout,  though  scarce  so  tall  a  tree,  as  the  old  trunk  when 
at  the  fresbest  Take  him  to  you,  sir,  for  a  faithful  servant,  d  vmdrt 
$t  d  pendre^  as  the  Eienoh  aay  \  Vi  Vi«l«ax&  fixe  or  steel,  axe  or  gallo ws, 
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in  yoor  Majot/s  wervioe^  I  lenoonce  liim<— he  ii  no  aon  of  mine*^! 
disowm  him,  and  he  may  go  to  the  Isle  of  Man,  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  or 
the  Isle  of  DotU^  for  what  I  care/' 

Charles  winked  to  Ormond,  and  having,  with  hii  wonted  courtesy, 
expreaeed  his  thorough  conviction  that  Julian  would  Imitate  the 
loyaltj  of  his  ancestors,  and  especially  of  his  father,  added,  that  he 
believed  his  Grace  of  Ormond  had  something  to  communicate  which 
was  of  consequence  to  his  Service.  Sir  Qeoffirey  made  his  military 
reverence  at  tnis  hint,  and  marched  off  in  the  rear  of  the  Duke,  who 
proceeded  to  enquire  of  him  concerning  the  events  of  the  day. 
Charles,  in  the  meanwhile,  having,  in  the  hrst  place,  ascertained 
that  the  son  was  not  in  the  same  genial  condition  with  the  father, 
demanded  and  received  from  him  a  precise  account  of  all  the  pro- 
ceedings  subsequent  to  the  trial. 

Julian,  with  the  plainness  and  precision  which  such  a  subiect 
demanded,  when  treated  in  such  a  presence,  narrated  all  that  had 
happened,  down  to  the  entrance  of  Bridgenorth;  and  his  Majesty 
Was  so  much  pleased  with  his  manner,  that  he  congratulated  Arling- 
ton  on  their  having  gained  the  evidence  of  at  least  one  man  of  sense 
to  these  dark  and  mysterious  events.  But  when  Bridgenorth  was 
brought  upon  the  scene,  Julian  hesitated  to  bestow  a  name  upon 
him ;  and  although  he  mentioned  the  chapel  which  he  had  seen  fiUed 
with  men  in  arms,  and  the  violent  language  of  the  preacher,  he 
added,  with  earnestness,  that  notwithstanding  all  this,  the  men 
departed  without  Coming  to  any  extremity,  and  had  all  left  the 
place  before  his  father  and  he  were  set  at  liberty. 

"And  you  retired  quietly  to  your  dinner  in  Fleet  Street,  young 
man/'  said  the  King,  severely,  '*  without  giving  a  magistrate  notioe 
of  the  dangerous  meeting  which  was  held  in  the  vicinity  of  our 
palace,  and  who  did  not  conceal  their  intention  of  proceeding  to 
eztremities  ?" 

Peveril  blushed,  and  was  silent.  The  King  frowned,  and  stepped 
aside  to  communicate  with  Ormond,  who  reported  that  the  father 
seemed  to  have  known  nothing  of  the  matter. 

<<  And  the  son,  I  am  sorry  to  say,"  said  the  King,  *'  seems  more 
unwilling  to  speak  the  truth  than  I  should  have  expected.  We  have 
all  variety  of  evidence  in  this  singular  investigation — a  mad  witness 
like  the  dwarf^  a  drunken  witness  like  the  father,  and  now  a  dumb 
witness.  Young  man,*  he  continued,  addressing  Julian,  "your 
behaviour  is  less  frank  than  I  ezpected  from  your  father's  son. 
I  must  know  who  this  person  is  with  whom  you  held  such  familiär 
intercourse— -you  know  him,  I  presume  V* 

Julian  acknowledged  that  he  did,  but,  kueeling  on  one  knee, 
entreated  his  Majesty's  forgiveness  for  concealing  his  name;  "  he  had 
been  freed,''  he  said,  "  from  his  confinement,  on  promising  to  that 
effect." 

"  That  was  a  promise  made,  by  your  own  account,  under  compul- 
sion,"  answered  the  Eang,  "and  I  cannot  authorise  your  keeping  it; 
it  is  your  duty  to  speak  the  truth— if  you  are  afraid  of  Buckingham, 
the  Duke  shall  withdraw.*' 

"  I  have  no  reason  to  fear  the  Duke  of  Buckingham«'' 
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**  that  I  had  an  bS&ii  with  one  of  his  houseliold,  was  the  man's  own 
fjftult,  and  not  mine." 

^'Oddsfisli!"  Said  the  King,  ''the  light  begins  to  break  in  on 
me — I  thought  I  remembered  thy  physiognomj.  Wert  thou  not  the 
very  fellow  whom  I  met  at  Chiffinch's  yonder  morning?  The 
matter  escaped  me  since ;  but  now  I  recollect  thou  saidst  then«  that 
thou  wert  the  son  of  that  jolly  old  three-botüe  Baronet  yonder.'' 

-  *'  It  is  true,"  said  Julian,  ''  that  I  met  your  Majes^  at  Master 
Chiffinch's,  and  I  am  afraid  had  the  misfortune  to  displease  you; 
but " 

<'  No  more  of  that,  young  man — ^no  more  oi  that.  But  I  recollect 
YOU  had  with  you  that  beautiful  dancing  siren.  Buckingham,  I  will 
hold  you  gold  to  silver  that  she  was  the  intended  tenant  of  that 
bass-fiddle  T 

*'Your  Majesty  has  rightly  guessed  it,"  said  the  Duke;  ''and  I 
suspect  she  has  put  a  thck  upon  me,  by  substituting  the  dwarf  in 
her  place ;  for  Christian  tMnko        " 

'^  Damn  Christian !"  said  the  Eang,  hastily — "  I  wish  they  would 
bring  him  hither,  that  universal  referee."  And  as  tlie  wish  was 
uttered,  Christian's  arrival  was  announced.  *'  Let  him  attend,"  said 
the  King.  '<  But  hark — a  thought  strikes  me.  Here,  Master  Peveril 
— yonder  dancing  maiden,  that  introduced  you  to  us  by  the  singular 
agility  of  her  Performance,  is  she  not,  by  your  account,  a  dependant 
on  the  Countess  of  Derby  V* 

''  I  have  known  her  such  for  years,"  answered  Julian. 

*'  Then  will  we  call  the  Countess  hither,"  said  the  Eöng.  "  It  is 
fit  we  should  learn  who  this  little  fairy  really  is ;  and  if  she  be  now 
so  absolutely  at  the  beck  of  Buckingluun,  and  this  Master  Christian 
of  his — why,  I  think  it  would  be  but  charity  to  let  her  ladyship  know 
so  much,  since  I  question  if  she  will  wish,  in  that  case,  to  retain  her 
in  her  Service.  Besides,"  he  continued,  speaking  apart,  "  this  Julian, 
to  whom  suspicion  attaches  in  these  matters  m)m  his  obstinate 
silence,  is  also  of  the  Countess's  household.  We  will  sift  this  matter 
to  the  bottom,  and  do  justice  to  alL" 

The  Countess  of  Derby,  hastily  summoned,  entered  the  royal  closet 
at  one  door,  just  as  Christian  and  Zarah,  or  Fenella,  were  ushered  in 
by  the  other.  The  old  Enight  of  Martindale,  who  had  ere  this 
retumed  to  the  presence,  was  scarce  controlled,  even  by  the  signs 
which  she  made,  so  much  was  he  desirous  of  greeting  his  old  friend ; 
but  as  Ormond  laid  a  kind  restraining  band  upon  his  arm,  he  was 
prevailed  on  to  sit  still. 

The  Countess,  after  a  deep  reverence  to  the  Eang,  acknowledged 
the  rest  of  the  nobility  present  by  a  slighter  reverence,  smiled  to 
Julian  Peveril,  and  looked  with  surprise  at  the  unexpected  appuition 
of  Fenella.  Buekingham  bit  his  lip,  for  he  saw  the  introduction  of 
Lady  Derby  was  likely  to  confuse  and  embroil  every  preparation 
which  he  had  arranged  for  his  defence;  and  he  stole  a  glance  at 
Christian,  whose  eye,  when  fixed  on  the  Countess.  assumed  the 
deadly  sharpness  which  sparkies  in  the  adder's,  while  his  cheek  grew 
almost  black  under  the  influence  of  strong  emotion. 

^*Ia  there  anyone  in  t\ÜA']^t«B&u^N«\k<ycGL^<^\ix\8dY^ 
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Bald  the  King  giacioiisly,  *'  besides  your  old  Mends  of  Ormond  and 
Arlingtoni" 

*'l  see,  my  liege,  two  worthy  friends  of  my  hnsband's  honse," 
replied  the  dountess ;  '*  Sir  Qeoffrey  Peveril  and  his  son — the  latter 
a  distinguished  member  of  my  Bon's  honsehold«" 

«  Anyone  elsel"  continued  the  King. 

**  An  unfortunate  female  of  my  family,  who  disappeared  from  the 
Island  of  Man  at  the  same  time  when  Julian  Peveril  left  it  upon 
budness  of  importance.  She  was  thought  to  have  fallen  from  the 
cliff  into  the  sea." 

**  Had  yoar  ladyship  any  reason  to  sospect — pardon  me,''  said  the 
Eang,  '*  for  patting  such  a  question— any  improper  intimacy  between 
Master  Peveril  and  this  same  female  attendantr' 

''  My  liege,"  said  the  Countess,  colouring  indignantly,  "  my  house- 
hold  is  of  reputation." 

"  Nay,  my  lady,  be  not  angry,"  said  the  King ;  **  I  did  but  ask — 
such  things  will  befall  in  the  best-regulated  famüies." 

'*  Not  in  mine,  sire,"  said  the  Countess.  '*  Besides  that,  in  common 
pride  and  in  common  honesty,  Julian  Peveril  is  incapable  of 
intriguing  with  an  unhappy  creature,  removed  by  her  misfortune 
almost  beyond  the  limits  of  humanity." 

Zarah  looked  at  her,  and  compressed  her  Ups,  as  if  to  keep  in  the 
words  that  would  fain  break  from  them." 

**  I  know  not  how  it  is,"  said  the  King — "  what  your  ladyship  says 
ma^  be  true  in  the  main,  yet  men's  tastes  have  stränge  vagaries. 
This  ^1  is  lost  in  Man  so  soon  as  the  youth  leaves  it,  and  is  found 
in  Samt  James's  Park,  bouncing  and  dancing  like  a  feiiry,  so  soon  as 
he  appears  in  London." 

**  Impossible !"  said  the  Countess;  ''she  cannot  dance." 

"  I  believe,"  said  the  King, ''  she  can  do  more  feats  than  your  lady- 
ship either  suspects  or  would  approve  of." 

The  Ck)untess  drew  up,  and  was  indignantly  silent 

The  King  proceeded — ''  No  sooner  is  Pevenl  in  Newgate,  than,  by 
the  account  of  the  venerable  Uttle  gentleman,  this  merry  maiden  is 
even  there  also  for  Company.  Now,  without  enquiring  how  she  got 
in,  I  think  charitably  that  she  had  better  taste  than  to  come  there  on 
the  dwarf 's  account.  Ah  ha !  I  think  Master  Julian  is  touched  in 
conscience!" 

Julian  did  indeed  start  as  the  King  spoke,  for  it  reminded  him  of 
the  midnight  visit  in  his  cell. 

The  Kmg  looked  fixedly  at  him,  and  then  proceeded — "Well, 
gentlemen,  Peveril  is  carried  to  his  trial,  and  is  no  sooner  at  liberty, 
than  we  find  him  in  the  house  where  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  was 
arranging  what  he  calls  a  musical  mask.  Egad,  I  hold  it  next  to 
certain,  that  this  wench  put  the  change  on  his  Grace,  and  popt  the 
poor  dwarf  into  the  bass-viol,  reserving  her  own  more  precious  hours 
to  be  spent  with  Master  Julian  Peveril.  Think  you  not  so,  Sir 
Christian,  you,  the  universal  referee?  Is  there  any  truth  in  this  con- 
jecture  1" 

Christian  stole  a  glance  on  Zarah,  and  read  that  in  her  eye  which 
embarrassed  him.     **  He  did  not  know,"  he  said ;  *'  he  had  indeed 


46S  PSVBRIL  OF  THE  PSAR. 

engaged  this  unnvalled  performer  to  take  thd  proposed  pait  in  the 
mask ;  and  ehe  was  to  nave  come  forth  in  the  midst  of  a  shower  of 
lambe^t  fire»  very  arüficially  prepared  with  perfumes,  to  overcome 
l^e  smell  of  the  powder;  bnt  he  knew  not  why— excepting  that 
she  was  wilful  and  caprieioas,  like  all  great  geniuses — she  had 
ertainlj  spoiled  the  concert  by  cramming  in  that  more  bolky 
dwarf." 

"  I  shoTild  like^"  said  the  King,  '<  to  see  this  little  maiden  stand 
forth,  and  bear  witness^  in  such  manner  as  she  can  ezpress  hersel^ 
on  this  mysterioos  matter.  Can  anyone  here  understand  her  mode 
of  oommunieation?" 

Christian  said  he  knew  something  of  it  since  he  had  become 
acquainted  with  her  in  London.  The  Countess  spoke  not  tili  the 
King  asked  her,  and  then  owned  dryly,  that  she  had  necessarily  some 
habitual  means  of  interconrse  with  one  who  had  been  immediately 
about  her  person  for  so  many  years. 

'^I  should  thinky''  said  Charles,  'Uhat  this  same  Master  Peveiil 
has  the  more  direct  key  to  her  langnage,  after  all  we  have  heard.** 

The  King  looked  first  at  Pevenl,  who  blushed  like  a  maiden  at 
the  inferenee  which  the  King's  remark  implied,  and  then  suddenly 
turned  his  eyes  on  the  snpposed  mute,  on  whose  cheek  a  faint  coloor 
was  dying  away.  A  moment  afterwards,  at  a  signal  from  the 
Countess,  Feneliay  or  Zarah,  stepped  forward,  and  having  kissed 
her  lad/s  band,  stood  with  her  arms  folded  on  her  breast,  with 
a  humble  air,  as  different  from  that  which  she  wore  in  the 
harem  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  as  that  of  a  Magdalen  from 
a  Judith.  Yet  this  was  the  least  show  of  her  talent  of  yersatility,  for 
so  well  did  she  play  the  part  of  the  dumb  girl,  that  Buckingluim, 
Sharp  as  his  discernment  was,  remained  nndecided  whether  the 
creature  which  stood  before  him  could  possibly  be  the  same  with 
her,  who  had,  in  a  different  dress,  made  such  an  impression  on  his 
imagination,  or  indeed  was  the  imperfect  creature  she  now  repre- 
sented.  She  had  at  once  all  that  could  mark  the  imperfection  of 
hearing,  and  all  that  could  show  the  wonderful  address  by  which 
nature  so  often  makes  up  for  the  deficiency.  There  was  the  lip  that 
trembled  not  at  any  sound — ^the  seeming  insensibility  to  the  con- 
versation  that  passed  around;  while,  on  the  other  band,  was  the 
quick  and  vivid  glance,  that  seemed  anxious  to  devour  the  meaning 
of  those  Sounds,  which  she  could  gather  no  otherwise  than  by  tiie 
motion  of  the  Ups. 

Examined  after  her  own  fashion,  Zarah  confirmed  the  tale  of 
Christian  in  all  its  points,  and  admitted  that  she  had  deranged  the 
project  laid  for  a  mask,  by  placing  the  dwarf  in  her  own  stead ;  the 
cause  of  her  doing  so  she  declined  to  assign,  and  the  Countess  pressed 
her  no  farther. 

'^Everything  teils  to  exculpate  my  Lord  of  Buckingham,"  said 
Charles,  ''from  so  absurd  an  accusation ;  the  dwarf 's  testimony  is  too 
fantastic,  that  of  the  two  Peverils  does  not  in  the  least  affect  the 
Duke ;  that  of  the  dumb  damsel  completely  contradicts  the  possibility 
of  his  guilt.  Methinks,  my  lords,  we  should  acquaint  him  that  he 
Jtond«  aeqoitted  of   &  comiB^feint)  too  tidienlous  to   have   been 
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nibjeeted  to  a  more  seriona  Bcrutiny  than  we  have  hastily  made  upon 
this  occaaion." 

Arlington  bowed  in  acquieseence,  bnt  Ormond  spoke  plainly — ^  I 
Bhonld  soffer,  Bire,  in  the  opinion  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
brilliant  as  bis  talents  are  known  to  be,  sbonld  I  eay  that  I  am 
latiflfied  in  mj  own  mind  on  this  occasion.  But  I  suMcribe  to  the 
spirit  of  the  times ;  and  I  agree  it  would  be  highly  dangerous,  on 
BQoh  accnsationi  as  we  have  been  able  to  collect,  to  impeach  the 
character  of  a  zealons  Protestant  like  bis  Grace.  Had  he  been  a 
OatholiCy  nnder  sncb  circnmstances  of  raspicion,  the  Tower  had  been 
too  good  a  prison  for  him/' 

Buckingham  bowed  to  the  Dake  of  Ormond,  with  a  meaning  which 
even  bis  triumph  could  not  disgaise.  **Tu  me  la  pagherai!"  he 
muttered,  in  a  tone  of  deep  and  abiding  resentment ;  bat  the  stout 
cid  Irishman,  who  had  long  since  braved  bis  utmost  wrath,  cared 
little  for  this  ezpression  of  bis  displeasure. 

The  King  then,  signing  to  the  other  nobles  to  pass  into  the  pnblic 
apartmentSy  stopped  Buckingham  as  be  was  about  to  follow  them ; 
and,  when  they  were  alone,  asked  with  a  significant  tone,  which 
bronght  all  the  blood  in  the  Dnke's  veins  into  bis  conntenance, 
**  When  was  it,  Oeorge,  that  yonr  nseful  friend  Colonel  Blood*  became 
a  musician  ?  Ton  are  silent/'  he  said ;  "  do  not  deny  the  Charge,  for 
yonder  villain,  once  seen,  is  reroembered  for  eyer.  Down,  down  on 
yonr  knees,  George,  and  acknowledge  that  you  haye  abused  my  easy 
temper.  Seek  for  no  apology — none  will  serve  your  tum.  I  saw  the 
man  myself,  among  yonr  Germans  as  you  call  them ;  and  you  know 
what  I  must  needs  belieye  from  such  a  circumstance." 

''Believe  that  I  haye  been  guilty — most  guilty,  my  liege  and 
King,''  Said  the  Duke,  conscience-struck,  and  knee&ng  down; 
^  beueye  that  I  was  misguided — that  I  was  mad.  Belieye  anything 
but  that  I  was  capable  of  huming,  or  being  accessory  to  barm,  your 
person.'' 

**  I  do  not  belieye  it,"  said  the  King ;  "  I  think  of  you,  Villiers,  as 
the  companion  of  my  dangers  and  my  exile,  and  I  am  so  far  from 
supposing  you  mean  worse  than  you  say,  that  I  am  conyinced  you 
acknowledge  more  than  eyer  you  meant  to  attempf 

**  By  aU  that  is  sacred,"  said  the  Duke,  still  kneeling,  **  had  I  not 
been  inyolyed  to  the  eztent  of  life  and  fortune  with  the  yillain 
ChriBtian— " 

"  Nay,  if  you  bring  Christian  on  the  stage  again,"  said  the  King, 
smiling,  "it  is  time  for  me  to  withdraw.  Gome,  Villiers,  rise — I 
forgiye  thee,  and  only  recommend  one  act  of  penance — the  curse  you 
yourself  bestowed  on  the  dog  who  bit  you — ^marriage,  and  retirement 
to  yonr  country-seat" 

The  Duke  rose  abashed,  and  foUowed  the  King  into  the  circle, 
which  Charles  entered,  leaning  on  the  Shoulder  of  bis  repentant 
peer;  to  whom  he  showed  so  much  countenance,  as  led  the  most 
acute  obseryers  present  to  doubt  the  possibility  of  there  existing  any 
real  cause  for  the  surmises  to  the  Duke's  prejudice. 

The  Countess  of  Derby  had,  in  the  meanwhile,  consulted  with  the 
Duke  of  Ormond,  witii  the  Peyexili,  and  with  her  other  IMlenda  ;  «nd^ 
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bj  their  nnanimoos  advice,  thoagh  with  consideiable  difficolty, 
became  satisfied,  that  to  haye  thus  shown  herseif  at  Court  was 
sufficient  to  vindicate  tbe  honoor  of  her  house ;  and  that  it  was  her 
wisest  coorse,  after  having  done  so,  to  retire  to  her  insular  dominionsy 
without  farther  provoking  the  resentment  of  a  powerful  faction.  She 
took  farewell  of  the  King  in  form,  and  demanded  his  permisaion  to 
carry  back  with  her  the  helpless  creature  who  hau  so  strangely 
escaped  from  her  protection,  into  a  world  where  her  condition  ren- 
dered  her  so  subject  to  every  spedes  of  misfortune. 

*'  Will  your  ladyship  forgive  mel"  said  Charles.  **  I  have  stndied 
your  sex  long — I  am  mistaken  if  your  little  maiden  is  not  as  capable 
of  caring  for  herseif  as  any  of  us.'' 

*^  Impossible !"  said  the  Countess. 

*^  Possible,  and  most  true,''  whispered  the  King.  '*  I  will  instantly 
convince  you  of  the  fact,  though  tue  experiment  is  too  delicate  to  be 
made  by  any  but  your  ladyship.  Tonder  she  Stands  looking,  as  if 
she  heard  no  more  than  the  marble  pillar  against  which  she  leans. 
Now  if  Lady  «Derby  will  contrive  eitner  to  ^ace  her  hand  near  the 
region  of  the  damsel's  heart,  or  at  least  on  her  arm,  so  that  she  can  feel 
the  Sensation  of  the  blood  when  the  pulse  increases,  then  do  you,  my 
Lord  of  Ormond,  beckon  Julian  Peveril  out  of  sight — I  will  show 
you  in  a  moment  that  it  can  stir  at  sounds  spoken." 

The  Countess,  much  surpnsed,  a&aid  of  some  embarrassing  plea» 
santry  on  the  part  of  Charles,  yet  unable  to  repress  her  curiositf, 
placed  herseif  near  Fenella,  as  she  called  her  little  mute ;  and,  whiJe 
making  signs  to  her,  contrived  to  place  her  hand  on  her  wriat. 

At  this  moment  the  King,  passing  near  them,  said,  ''Thisisa 
hornd  deed-^the  villain  Christian  has  stabbed  young  Peveril !" 

The  mute  evidence  of  the  pulse,  which  bounded  as  if  a  cannon  had 
been  discharged  close  by  the  poor  girl's  ear^  was  accompanied  by 
such  a  loud  scream  of  agony,  as  ^tressed^  while  it  startled,  the  good- 
natared  monarch  himselt  *'  I  did  but  jest,"  he  said ;  ^'  Julian  is 
well,  my  prettv  maiden.  I  only  used  the  wand  of  a  certain  blind 
deity,  called  Cupid,  to  bring  a  deaf  and  dumb  vassal  of  his  to  the 
exercise  of  her  facalties."* 

"  I  am  betrayed  1"  she  said,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground — "  I 
am  betrayed ! — ^and  it  is  fit  that  she,  whose  life  has  been  spent  in 
practising  treason  on  others,  should  be  caught  in  her  own  snare. 
Bat  where  is  my  tutor  in  iniquityl  Where  is  Christian,  who 
taught  me  to  play  the  part  of  spy  on  this  unsuspicious  lady,  ontil  I 
had  well-nigh  delivered  her  into  his  bloody  handsl'' 

''  This,"  said  the  King,  '*  craves  more  secret  examination.  Let  all 
leave  the  apartment  who  are  not  immediately  connected  with  these 
proceedings,  and  let  this  Christian  be  again  brought  before  ut. 
Wretched  man,"  he  continued,  addressing  Christian,  ''what  wües 
are  these  you  have  practised,  and  by  what  extraordinary  means  !" 

''She  has  betrayed  me,  then!"  said  Christian — '< betrayed  me  to 

bonds  and  death,  merely  for  an  idle  passion  which  can  never  be 

successfull    But  know,  Zarah/'  he  added,  addressing  her  stemly, 

**  when  my  life  is  forfeited  through  thy  eyidence,  the  daughter  has 

fflurdered  the  fatheT\*' 
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The  unfortunate  girl  etared  on  him  in  astonishment.  ^*  Tou  said," 
at  length  she  stammered  forth,  *^  that  I  was  the  danghter  of  yoxu 
alaughtered  biother  1" 

'*  That  was  parüy  to  leconcile  thee  to  the  pait  thou  wert  to  play 
in  my  destined  diama  of  vengeance — ^parüj  to  hide  what  men  caU 
the  infamy  of  thy  biith.  Bat  my  danghter  thou  art !  and  from  the 
Eastem  olime,  in  which  thy  mother  was  bom,  yon  derive  that 
fierce  torrent  of  passion  which  I  laboured  to  train  to  my  purposes, 
but  which,  turned  into  another  Channel,  has  become  the  cause  of 
your  father's  destruction.    My  destiny  is  the  Tower,  I  suppose  'i" 

He  spoke  these  words  with  great  composnre,  and  scarce  seemed  to 
regard  the  agonies  of  his  danghter,  who,  throwing  herseif  at  his  feet, 
sobbed  and  wept  most  bitterly. 

^'This  must  not  be,''  said  the  King,  moved  with  compassion  at  this 
scene  of  misery.  **  If  you  consent,  Christian,  to  leave  this  country, 
there  is  a  vessel  in  the  river  bound  for  New  England — Gk>,  carry  your 
dark  intrigues  to  other  lands." 

''  I  might  dispute  the  sentence,'  said  Christian,  boldly ;  ''and  if  I 
Bubmit  to  it,  it  is  a  matter  of  my  own  choice.  One  half-hour  had 
mado  me  even  with  that  proud  woman,  but  fortune  hath  cast  the 
balance  against  me.  Bise,  Zarah,  Fenella  no  more !  Teil  the  Lady  of 
Derby  that,  if  the  daughter  of  Edward  Christian,  the  niece  of  her 
murdered  victim,  served  her  as  a  menial,  it  was  bat  for  the  purpose 
of  vengeance — miserably,  miserably  frustrated !  Thou  seest  tny  folly 
now — ^thou  wouldst  follow  yonder  ungrateful  stripling — thou  wouldst 
forsake  all  other  thoughts  to  gain  his  slightest  notice ;  and  now  thou 
art  a  forlom  outcast,  ridiculed  and  insulted  by  those  on  whose  necks 
you  might  have  trod,  had  you  goyemed  yourself  with  more  wisdom ! 
But  come,  thou  art  stül  my  daughter — there  are  other  skies  than 
that  which  canopies  Britain.'' 

''  Stop  him,''  said  the  King ;  ''  we  must  know  by  what  means  this 
maiden  found  access  to  those  confined  in  our  prisons." 

'*  I  refer  your  Majesty  to  your  most  Protestant  iailor,  and  to  the 
most  Protestant  Peers,  who,  in  order  to  obtain  perjtect  knowledge  of 
the  depth  of  the  Popish  Plot,  have  contrived  these  ingenious  apertures 
for  visiting  them  in  their  cells  by  night  or  day.  His  Qrace  of  Bück- 
ingham  can  assist  your  Majesty,  if  you  are  inclined  to  make  the 
inquiry/'t 

**  Chnstian,"  said  the  Duke, ''  thou  art  the  most  barefiäced  yillain 
who  ever  breathed ! " 

*'  Of  a  commoner,  I  may,''  answered  Christian,  and  led  his  daughter 
out  of  the  presence. 

"  See  after  him,  Selby,"  said  the  King;  ''lose  not  sight  of  him  tili 
the  ship  sail ;  if  he  dare  retum  to  Britain,  it  shall  be  at  his  peril. 
Would  to  Gk)d  we  had  as  good  riddance  of  others  as  dangerous  1 
And  I  would  also,"  he  added,  after  a  moment^s  pause,  "  that  all  our 
political  intrigues  and  feyerish  alarms  could  terminate  as  harmlessly 
as  now.    Here  is  a  plot  without  a  drop  of  blood ;  and  all  the  elements 

t  It  was  said  fhat  ver^  unfair  means  were  used  to  oompel  the  priaonen,  committed 
on  «ccoiint  of  the  Popish  Plot,  to  make  disdosares,  and  that  sereral  of  them  were 
priyately  put  to  the  tortnre. 

2a 
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of  a  ronumcey.withoTit  ito  conolosioiL  Here  we  have  a  wandecing 
igland  ptmcees  (I  prajr  my  liady  qf  Derby^B  pardon),  a  dwai^  a 
Moorisa  Borceieas,  an  impenitent  rogue,  and  a  lepentant  man  of 
rank»  and  yet  all  ends  witnout  aither  nanging  or  mamage.'' 

'*  Not  altogether  withont  the  latter/'  said  the  Conntess,  who  had  an 
opportunity,  dxuing  the  evening,  of  mnch  pxivate  conyersation  with 
Julian  PeverU.  '<  There  is  a  certain  Mcy'or  Biidgenorth,  who,  dnce 
yoor  Migeaty  zelinquished  farther  enquixy  into  these  proceedings, 
wMch  he  had  otherwise  intended  to  abide.  deoigns,  as  we  are  in&rmä, 
to  leave  England  for  ever«  Now  this  JBridgenorthy  by  dint  of  the 
law,  hath  acquired  strong  poesession  oyer,the  domains  of  Peveril, 
which  he  is  desirous  to  lestpre  to  the  aneient  owners,  with  much  £ui 
land  besides,  conditionally  that  our  young  Julian  will  receive  them 
as  the  dowiy  of  his  only  child  and  heir." 

**  By  my  faith,"  said  the  King,  '*  i^e  must  be  a  foul-tfayoured  wench 
indeed,  if  Julian  requires  tobe  pressed  to  accept  her  on  such  fedr 
conditions." 

<*They  loye  each  other  like  Idveis  of  the  last  age/'  said  the 
Countess;  '<but  the  ßtout  old  Knight  likes  not  the  roundheaded 
aUiance," 

<<Oiyr  loyal  recpmmendation  shall  put  that  to  rights^''  said  the 
King;  ''Sir  Gkoffrey  Peveril  has  not  suffered  hardship  so  oftenat 
our  command,  that  he  will  ^refuse  our  reconimendation  when  it  eomes 
to  make  him  amends  fpr  all  bis  losses." 

It  may  be  supposed  the  Eong  did  not  speak  without  being  fnlly 
aware  of  the  unlimited  ascendancy  which  he  posseased  over  the 
spirit  of  the  old  Tory ;  for,  within  four  weeks  afterwaids,  the  bells  of 
Martindale-Moultrassie  were  ringing  for  the  nnion  of  the  fiunilies 
Crom  whose  estates  it  takes  its  Compound  name,  and  the  beacon-light 
of  the  Castle  blazed  high  over  hiU  and  dale,  and  sommoned  all  to 
rejoice  who  were  within  twenty  miles  pf  its  gleam« 
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*  P.  11. — His  conntess  resided  at  Latiiam  Honse  (her  heroic  defence  of 
which  is  well  known)  until  1644  or  5,  when  she  also  retired  to  the  Isla  of 
Man.  A  contemporary  pablication,  the  Merenriiu  ÄtdieiUf  by  John 
Birkenhead,  says,  '*the  Oountesse,  it  seems,  stole  the  EarFs  breeches, 
when  he  fied  long  since  into  the  Isle  of  Man,  and  hath  in  his  absence 
played  the  man  at  Latham."  This  insinnation  is  certainly  nnjost ;  bnt  the 
Earl  seems  to  consider  some  erplanation  necessary,  **  why  he  left  the  land, 
when  every  gadlant  spirit  had  engaged  himself  for  king  and  conntry." 
Danger  of  revolt  and  inyasion  of  the  island  constitntes  the  snbtance  of  this 
explanation.  There  is  reason,  howeyer,  to  conjecture  that  he  had  been 
disappointed  of  the  command  he  had  a  right  to  expect^  when  he  bronght  a 
considerable  leyy  to  join  the  King  at  York.  Any  explanation,  in  short, 
might  be  listened  to,  exoept  a  doubt  of  his  loyalty  and  ardent  military 
spirit,  which  were  aboye  all  impeachment. 

*  P.  12. — This  is  an  example  of  the  difficülty  of  arranging  the  relative 
dates ;  the  word  newlyt  thns  employed  at  the  earliest  in  1648,  refers  to 
1628,  the  date  of  the  appointment  of  £.  Christian  to  be  govemor  of  the 
Isle  of  Man,  which  office  he  had  tili  1685  (Sacheyerill's  Account  of  the 
Isle  o/MaUf  published  in  1702,  p.  100),  the  Earl  being  then  Lord  Strange, 
but  apparently  taking  the  lead  in  public  bnsiness  during  his  father's  me- 
time. 

*  P.  12. — ^Peck,  p.  444.  There  is  apparently  some  error  in  Hntchin- 
son's  genealogy  of  the  family  in  his  fftstory  of  Cfumberland;  Ist  brother, 
John,  bom  1602;  2nd,  died  yoong;  Srd,  William,  bom  1608;  4th, 
Edward,  Lient.-Gk>vemor  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  1629  (according  to  Sacheve- 
rill,  p.  100,  1628).  This  Edward's  birth  cannot  be  placed  earlier  than 
1609,  and  he  conld  not  well  have  made  a  fortone  in  the  Indies,  have  fre- 
quented  the  Court  of  Charles  I.,  and  be  seleoted  as  a  fit  person  to  be  a 
goyemor,  a^  the  age  of  19  or  20.  The  person  mentioned  in  the  text  was 
obviously  of  matwre  ctge;  and  Edward  the  govemor  appears  to  have  been 
the  younger  brother  of  WiUiam  OhrieUcm,  a  brauch  of  the  same  family, 
possessing  the  estate  of  Enockmshen,  near  Castle  Bushen,  who,  as  well  as 
Edward,  was  imprisoned  in  Peel  Castle  in  1648. 

*  P.  12. — Peek,  888,  et  seq.  '*  Chap.  yiii.  The  Earl  appoints  a  meeting 
of  the  natives,  every  man  to  give  in  his  grievanees;  upon  which  some 
think  to  oatwit  him,  which  he  winks  at,  being  not  ready  for  them,  there- 
fore  cigoles  and  divides  them ;  on  the  appointed  day  he  appears  with  a 
good  guard ;  the  people  give  in  their  complaints  quietly  and  retire.  Chap. 
ix.  Another  meeting  appointed,  when  he  also  appears  with  a  good  guard. 
Many  busy  men  speak  only  Mankes,  which  a  more  designing  person 
(proDably  Captain  Christian,  a  late  govemor)  would  hinder ;  but  the  Earl 
forbids  it;  advice  about  it  appearing  in  public;  the  Mankesmen  great 
talkers  and  wranglers ;  the  Earl's  spies  get  in  with  them  and  wheedle 
them.    Chap.  x.  The  night  before  the  meeting  the  Earl  couflrait&'SKS^  Vb& 
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officen  what  to  answer;  bat  teils  them  nothing  of  bis  spies;  compaies 
both  reports,  and  keeps  back  Mb  own  opinion ;  sends  some  of  tiie  omoen, 
who  he^Qew  woold  be  troublesome,  oat  of  the  way,  aboat  other  matten; 
itke  (present)  governor  atr&ih  commended;  what  coanseUors  the  properest. 
Chap.  zL  The  Earl's  carriage  to  the  people  at  bis  first  going  over;  bis 
camage  at  the  meeting  to  modest  petitioners,  to  impudent,  to  the  most 
confident,  and  to  the  most  dangerons,  viz.^  them  who  stood  behind  and 
prompted  others.  All  things  being  agreed,  Captain  Christian  cnnnin^ly 
begins  distnrbance ;  the  Earl's  reply  and  speech  to  the  people ;  Christian 
is  stroke  blank;  several  people  committed  to  piison  and  fined,  which 
quiets  them.'' 

*  P.  IS. — In  the  transfer  of  real  estates  boüi  parties  came  into  the 
common  law  conrt»  and  the  grantor,  in  the  &ce  of  the  coort,  tiansferred 
bis  title  to  t^e  purchaser  by  the  delivery  of  a  straw ;  which,  bemg  recorded, 
was  bis  title.  The  same  practice  prevailed  in  the  transfer  of  personal 
pfoperty.  Sir  Edward  Coke,  iv.  69,  when  speaking  of  tiie  Isle  of  Man, 
says,  **  npon  the  sale  of  a  horse,  or  any  conträct  for  any  other  thing^  they 
make  the  stipulation  perfect  per  tradUtonem  stipidcs"  (by  the  delivery  of 
a  straw).  Perhaps  a  more  feasible  etymology  of  stipukUian  than  the  nsnal 
deriyation  from  stipes  (a  stake  or  land-mark)  or  stips  (a  piece  of  money  or 
wages). 

*  P.  18. — ^Among  those  instances  in  which  "the  commands  oi  the 
lord  proprietor  have"  (in  the  emphatic  words  of  the  cammissioners  of 
1791,  p.  67)  **  been  öbtrudsd  on  the  people  as  laws,"  we  find,  in  1588,  the 
Prohibition  to  dispose  of  lands  without  lieence  of  tiie  hxd.  is  pre£ftced  by 
the  broad  admission  that,  "contrazy  to  good  and  landable  order,  ana 
divers  and  snndnr  gen^ral  restndnts  made,  tiie  inhabitants  have^  and  daiüif 
do,  notwithstanding  the  said  restraints,  bvy,  seU,  gtve,  grcmtf  ehqp,  and 
exdiange  their  farms,  Icmds,  tenementa,  &c,  €U  th«ir  libertiea  (mdplMSwru." 
Alienation  fines  were  first  ezacted  in  1643.  Beport  of  Commissioners  of 
1791.    App.  A.,  No.  71,  Kep.  of  Law  Officers. 

*  P.  14. — Covetousness  is  not  attribnted  to  the  head  of  this  family ;  bnt 
the  Earl  makes  himself  merry  with  bis  gallantiy — ^natnnü.  childuren,  it 
seems,  took  the  name  of  their  fa^er,  ana  not  of  their  mother,  as  else- 
where,  and  '^the  deemster  did  not  get  soe  many  for  Inst's  sake,  as 
to  make  the  name  of  Christian  flonrim"  Of  him,  or  a  snocessor  of  the 
same  name,  it  is  related,  that  he  '*  won  £500  at  play  from  the  Bishop  of 
Sodor  and  Man,  with  which  he  porchased  the  manor  of  Bwcmrigg  in 
Cumberland,  still  possessed  bv  that  famU^. 

*  P.  15.— A  person  named  Charles  'Vaoghan  is  brought  to  lodge  an 
information,  that,  bei^g  in  England,  he  feil  into  Company  with  a  yonns 
man  named  Christian,  who  said  he  had  lately  left  the  Isle  of  Man,  ana 
was  in  search  of  a  brother,  who  was  clerk  to  a  Parliament  Oflicer ;  that  in 
answer  to  some  questions  he  said,  '*The  Earl  did  nse  the  inhabitants  of 
that  Isle  very  hfiirdly;  had  est^eated  great  fines  fironn  the  inhabitants;  had 
changed  the  ancient  tenores,  Bsi^foreed  them  to  take  leases.  That  he  had 
taken  away  one  hundred  pounds  a-year  from  bis  fiither,  and  had  kept  his 
uncle  in  prison  four  or  five  years.  Bnt  if  ever  the  Earl  came  to  England, 
he  had  used  the  inhabitants  so  hardly,  that  he  was  sore  they  woold  never 
snffer  him  to  land  in  that  Island  a^ain."  An  order  is  given  to  imptison 
John  Christian  (probably  the  reputed  head  of  the  family,  bis  father  being 
advanced  in  years)  in  Peel  Castle,  nntil  he  entered  into  bonds  to  be  of 
good  behaviour,  and  ruyt  to  depwrt  the  laU  without  {teene«.— Insular 
Kecords.  The  young  man  in  question  is  said  to  have  been  tiie  son  of 
William  Christian  of  Knookmahsn. 
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*  P.  15. — Some  readers  may  desire  an  outline  of  tliis  period.  The  lord- 
ship  of  the  Island  was  given  to  Lord  FairfiEuc,  who  deputed  coxnmissioners 
to  regulate  its  affairs ;  one  of  them  (Ohaloner)  published  an  accoont  of  the 
Island  in  1656.  He  puts  down  William  Christian  as  Receiver-G^eral  in 
1653.  We  find  his  name  as  Governor  from  1656  to  1658  (SacheyeriÜ,  p. 
101),  in  which  jear  he  was  succeeded  by  Ghaloner  himself.  Ai^ong  the 
anomalies  of  those  times,  it  woold  seem  that  he  had  retained  the  office  of 
Beceiver  while  ofiBiciating  as  Governor;  and,  episcopacy  having  been 
abolished,  and  the  receipts  of  the  see  added  to  those  of  the  exchequer,  he 
had  large  acconnts  to  settle,  for  which  Ghaloner  sequestrated  his  estates 
in  his  absence,  and  imprisoned  and  held  to  bail  ms  brother  John,  for 
aiding  what  he  calls  his  escape ;  his  son  Geoige  retumed  from  England,  by 
permission  of  Lord  Fairfax,  to  settle  his  father's  acconnts.  Ghaloner 
informs  as  that  the  reyenues  of  the  snppressed  see  were  not  appropricUed 
to  the  private  nse  of  Lord  Fairfaz,  who,  "for  the  better  encouragement 
and  Support  of  the  ministers  of  the  Gospel,  and  for  the  promoting  of 
leaming,  Lath  oonferred  all  this  revenue  upon  the  ministers,  and  also  for 
maintaining  free  schools,  i,e. ,  at  Gastletown,  Peel,  Douglass,  and  Bamsav." 
Ghaloner  pays  a  liberal  tribute  to  the  talents  of  the  clergy,  and  the  leaming 
and  piety  of  the  late  bishops. 

*  Jp.  16. — The  grandson  of  Evan.  It  appears  by  the  proceedings  of  the 
!King  in  Council,  1663,  that  **Jiedidy  when  the  cowrt  refuied  to  admit  o/ths 
deceased  William  ChristimCa  plea  of  the  Act  of  Indemnity,  make  his  pro» 
testcUion  against  their  illegal  proceedings^  and  did  withdraw  himself,  and 
oame  to  England  to  solicit  his  Migesty,  and  implore  his  justice." 

*  P.  17* — This  testimony  will  of  course  be  received  with  due  suspicion, 
and  confronted  with  the  only  defence  known,  that  of  his  dying  speech.  It 
goes  to  establish  that  Ghnstian  had  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  an 
association,  bonnd  by  a  secret  oath,  to  ''withstand  the  Lady  of  Derby  in 
her  designs  until  she  had  yielded  or  condescended  to  their  afgrievances ;" 
among  which  grievances,  during  the  Earl's  residence,  we  find  incidentally 
noticed,  "  the  troop  that  was  in  the  Isle  and  their  free  quarterage  ;"  that 
he  had  represented  her  ladyship  to  have  deceived  him,  by  entering  into 
nogotiations  with  the  Parliamen^  contraiy  to  her  promise  to  communicato 
with  him  in  such  a  case ;  that  Ghristian  and  his  associates  declared  that 
she  was  about  to  seil  them  for  twopence  or  threepence  a-piece;  that  he 
told  his  associates  that  he  had  entored  into  correspondence  with  Migor 
Fox  and  tiie  Parliament,  and  received  their  authority  to  ndse  the  countiy; 
that  in  consequence  of  this  insurrection  her  ladyship  appointed  commis- 
sioners  to  treat  with  others  **on  the  part  of  the  cotmtry,  and  articles  of 
agreement  were  concluded  (see  the  speech)  which  nowhere  now  appear;  that 
on  the  appearance  of  Duckenfield's  ship«,  standing  for  Bamsay  Bay,  one  of 
the  insnrgents  boarded  them  off  Douglas,  *'  to  give  intolligence  of  Üie  con- 
dition  of  the  conntry ;"  the  disposable  troops  marched  nnder  the  governor, 
Sir  Philip  Musgrave,  for  Bamsay;  that  when  the  shipping  had  anchored, 
a  deputation  of  three  persons,  vis.,  John  Ghristian,  Ewan  Gurphey,  and 
Wilfifun  Standish,  proceeded  on  board  to  negotiate  for  the  surrender  of 
the  IdAud  (where  William  was  does  not  appear).  The  destruction  of  the 
articles  of  agreement,  and  the  silence  of  the  records  regarding  the  relative 
strength  of  the  forces,  leave  us  without  the  means  of  determining  the 
degree  of  merit  or  dement  to  be  ascribed  to  these  negotiators,  or  the  precise 
authority  nnder  which  they  acted ;  but  the  grievances  to  be  redressed  are 
cleared  from  every  obscurity  by  the  all-sufficient  testimony  of  the  terms 
demanded  from  the  Victors,  **that  they  might  enjoy  thefi/r  lands  and 
libertiea  as  formerly  they  had;  and  that  it  was  demanded  whsth&T  ^]ciss^ 
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asked  any  more,  bat  nothinff  eise  was  demanded  that  this  ezaminant 
heard  ot  The  taking  of  Loyu  Fort  near  Ramsay  (commanded  by  a  Mig'or 
Dnckenfield,  who  was  made  prisoner),  and  of  Peel  Castle,  appear  on  record; 
bat  nothing  coald  be  foand  regarding  the  swrrffnder  of  Castle  Rashen,  ot 
of  (he  OowfUeae  of  Derhjfa  subaeptent  wipriaonmenL  Had  the  often  repeated 
tale,  of  William  Christian  having  **  treacheronsly  seized  apon  the  lady  and 
her  children,  with  the  goyemors  of  both  oasties,  in  the  middle  of  the 
night"  (Rolfs  HisUyry  of  th»  Tele  of  Mcm,  pablished  in  1778,  p.  89), 
rested  on  the  slightest  semblance  of  trath,  we  shoald  Ineyitably  haye 
foand  an  attempt  to  proye  it  in  the  proceedings  of  this  mock  trial.  In  the 
absence  of  aathentic  details,  the  tndition  may  be  adyerted  to,  that  her 
ladyship,  on  leaming  the  proceedings  at  Ramsay,  hastened  to  embark  in  a 
yessel  she  had  prepared,  bat  was  mtereepted  before  she  coald  leach  it. 
The  same  ancertainty  exists  with  regard  to  any  negotiations  on  her  part 
with  the  ofiBicers  of  the  Parliament,  as  affirmed  by  the  insargents ;  the 
Earl's  first  letter,  after  his  captare  and  before  his  trial,  says,  *'  Traly,  as 
matters  go,  it  will  be  best  for  yoa  to  make  conditions  for  yoarself, 
children,  and  friends,  in  the  manner  as  we  haye  proposed,  or  as  yoa  can 
farther  agree  with  Col.  Dackenfield;  who  being  so  mach  a  gentleman 
bom,  will  doabtless,  for  his  own  honoar,  deal  fairly  with  yoa."  He 
seems  also  to  haye  hoped  at  that  time  that  it  might  inflaence  his  own 
fate  ;  and  the  eloqaent  and  affecting  letter  written  immediately  before  his 
ezecution  repeats  the  same  admonitions  io  treai. — Rolt,  pp.  74  and  84. 

*  P.  84. — The  Doctor  has  denied  the  aathor's  title  to  shelter  himself 
ander  this  qaotation ;  bat  the  aathor  continaes  to  think  himself  entitled 
to  all  the  snelter  which,  threadbare  as  it  is,  it  may  yet  be  able  to  a£ford 
him.  The  truth  severe  applies  not  to  the  narratiye  itself,  bat  to  the  moral 
it  conyeys,  in  which  the  aathor  has  not  been  tiioaght  defident.  The 
''faiiT  fiction"  is  the  condact  of  the  story  which  the  tale  is  inyented  to 
elacidate. 

*  P.  68. — Cavalibrs  and  Roitndhbads. — ^The  attempt  to  contrast  the 
manner  of  the  joyial  Cayaliers,  and  enthosiastic,  yet  firm  and  coorageoas 
Paritans,  was  partly  taken  from  a  hint  of  Shadwell,  who  sketched  seyerai 
scenes  of  hamoar  with  great  force,  althoagh  they  hang  heayy  on  his  pencil 
when  he  attempted  to  nmsh  them  for  the  stage. 

In  a  dall  play  named  the  Yolanteers,  or  the  Stock-Jobbers,  the  dramatie 
persoTUB  "gTesent  *'Major-Gteneral  Blant,  an  old  oayalier  officer,  8ome¥diat 
rough  in  speech,  bat  yery  braye  and  honest,  and  of  good  anderstandinff, 
and  a  good  paUiot."  A  contrast  to  the  General  is  '*Colonel  HaekweU, 
senior,  an  old  Anabaptist  Colonel  of  Cromwell's,  yery  stout  and  godly, 
bat  somewhat  ImmoraL  " 

These  worthies,  so  characterised,  hold  a  dialogae  to^ther,  which  will 
form  a  good  ezample  of  Shadwell's  power  of  dramatising.  The  stage  is 
fiUed  by  Major-General  Blant  and  some  of  his  old  aoqoaintance  cay^ers^ 
and  Hackwell,  the  ancient  parliamentarian. 

**  Major-General  BlwU,  Fear  not,  my  old  cayaliers.  Aocording  to 
your  laadable  castoms,  yoa  shall  be  drank,  swagger,  and  fight  oyer  <ül 
yoar  battles,  from  Edgehül  to  Brentford.  Yoa  haye  not  forgotten  how  this 
gentleman  {pointa  to  Oolonel  Haektoell)  and  his  demore  psalm-singing 
fellows  ased  to  drab  ns  f 

"  Ist  Oavalier,     Ko,  'gad  f    I  feit  'em  once  to  poroose. 

**JI£,'Q,  Bltmt.    Ahf  a-dod,  in  high-crowned  hats,  eoUared  bandst 
great  loose  coats,  long  tacks  ander  'em,  and  calyes-leather  boots,  they  nsed 
to  aing  a  psalm,  fall  on,  and  beat  ns  to  the  deyil  t 
**Juaek%Ddlf  wnivr.    In  ^h&t  ^"j  nv«  i^q^^v.^  to  the  eanse;  tnd  tiie 


NOTES.  471 

oanse,  the  spiritaal  cause,  did  not  snffer  ander  onr  oamal  weapons,  bnt 
the  enemy  was  discomfited,  and  lo  1  they  nsed  to  flee  before  ns. 
"Ist  Oavalier,    Who  woold  think  such  a  snirelling,  psahn-singing 

Snppy  woold  fight  ?  But  theae  godly  fellows  woiüd  lay  abont  'em  as  if  the 
evü  were  in  'em. 

'*  JSw  NicholaB,  What  a  filthy,  slorenlv  army  was  this  I  I  Warrant  you 
not  a  well-dressed  man  among  the  Koondheads. 

'*  M,  'Q.  Bhmt,  Bat  these  piain  fellows  wonld  so  thrash  vonr  swearing, 
drinking,  fine  fellows  in  laced  coats— jnst  such  as  you  of  the  drawing- 
room  and  Locket*  s  fellows  are  now — and  so  strip  them,  by  the  Lora 
Harry,  that  affcer  a  battle  those  saints  looked  like  the  Israelites  loaden 
with  the  Egyptian  baggage. 

**HaekweU,  Yerily,  we  did  take  the  spoil ;  and  it  senred  ns  to  tum  the 
penny,  and  advanoed  the  cause  thereby ;  we  fonght  npon  a  principle  that 
carried  ns  throngh. 

'*  M,-G.  BlwnJt,  Prithee,  Oolonel,  we  know  thy  principle — ^'twas  not 
right ;  thou  foughtest  against  children's  baptism,  and  not  for  liberty,  but 
who  should  be  your  tyrant ;  none  so  zealous  for  Oromwell  as  thou  wert 
then,  nor  such  a  forious  agitator  and  test-män  as  thou  hast  been  lately. 

**Ha>ckwtUf  senior,  Look  you,  Golonel,  we  bat  proceeded  in  the  way  of 
liberty  of  worship. 

**M.-&,  Blimt,  A-dod,  there  is  somethii^  more  in  it.  Tlus  was  thy 
principle,  Oolonel — Dominion  is  frunded  in  grate^  and  the  rigkUeus  shM 
inherit  the  earth.  And,  by  the  Lord  Harry,  thou  didst  so  l  thou  gottest 
three  thousand  pounds  a-year  by  fighting  against  the  Court,  and  I  lost  a 
thousand  by  fighting  for  it.  —See  The  Folfmteers,  er  Stoek-Jobbers, 
Shadwell's  WorkSf  voL  iv.,  p.  487. 

In  a  former  scene,  Hackwell,  the  old  fimatic  officer,  conceiTing  himself 
offended  by  one  of  the  dramatis  personas,  says,  with  great  nalüetS — **  I 
prithee,  firiend,  put  me  not  to  use  the  camal  weapon  in  my  own  defenoe." 
Such  are  the  traits  of  phraseology  with  whioh  Shadwell  painted  the  old 
Puritan  officers,  many  of  whom  he — no  mean  observer  of  human  natur^^ 
must  have  known  familiarly. 

*  P.  70. — CONOBALMENT  OF  TH»  COUNTBSS  OV  DeBBY. — Thc  COnccal- 

ment  and  discovery  of  the  Oountess  of  Derby,  is  taken  from  a  pieturesque 
account  of  a  similar  event,  deseribed  to  me  by  the  person  by  whom  it  was 
witnessed  in  chüdhood.  This  lady,  by  name  Auu  Margaret  Swinton, 
and  a  daughter  of  that  ancient  house,  was  a  sister  of  my  matemal  grand- 
mother,  and  of  course  my  grandaunt  She  was,  as  often  happens  on  such 
occasions,  our  constant  resource  in  sickness,  or  when  we  tired  of  noisy 
play,  and  closed  around  her  to  listen  to  her  tales.  As  she  might  be  sup- 
posed  to  look  back  to  the  b^nning  of  the  last  Century,  the  nmd  which 
supplied  US  with  amusement  often  related  to  events  of  that  period.  I 
may  here  notice  that  she  told  me  the  unhappy  story  of  the  Bride  d 
Lammermoor,  being  nearly  related  to  the  Lord  President,  whose  daughter 
was  the  heroine  of  that  melancholy  tragedy. 

The  present  tale,  though  of  a  different  charaeter,  was  also  sufficiently 
striking,  when  told  by  an  eye-witness.  Aunt  Margaret  was,  I  suppose, 
seyen  or  eight  years  old,  when  residing  in  the  old  mansion-honse  oif 
Swinton,  and  already  displayed  the  firmness  and  sagacity  which  distin- 
guished  her  tiirongh  life.  Being  one  of  a  large  family,  she  was,  owing  tb 
sl^ht  Indisposition,  left  at  home  one  day  when  the  resft  of  the  fiunily  went 
to  church,  with  Sir  John  and  Lady  Swinton,  their  parents.  Before 
leaving  the  little  invalid,  she  was  strictly  enjoined  not  to  go  into  the 
parlonr  where  the  eider  party  had  InreaaSAsted.    But  when  aha  fouisidl 
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herseif  alone  in  tbe  apper  part  of  the  honse,  the  efpirit  of  her  great 
ancestress  Eye  took  possession  of  mj  Annt  Margaret,  and  forth  she  went 
to  ezamine  the  parloor  in  question.  She  was  strack  with  admiratlon  and 
fear  at  what  she  saw  there.  A  lady,  *'  beantifal  exceedinglv/'  was  seated 
bj  the  breakfast  table,  and  employed  in  washing  the  disnes  which  had 
been  nsed.  Little  Margaret  womd  have  had  no  donbt  in  acconnting  this 
Singular  yision  an  emanatlon  firom  the  angelical  world,  bat  for  her 
employment,  which  dtie  coald  not  so  easy  reconcile  to  her  ideas  of  ai^els. 

The  lady,  with  great  presence  of  niind,  called  the  astonished  chUd  to 
her,  fondled  her  witib  mach  tendemess,  and  jndicioaslj  avoiding  to  render 
the  necessity  of  secrecy  too  severe,  she  told  the  girl  she  most  not  let  any 
one  ezcept  her  mother  know  that  she  had  seen  her.  Hayin^  allowed  this 
escape-Yidye  for  the  benefit  of  her  cmiosity,  the  mystenoas  stranger 
desired  tiie  little  girl  to  look  from  the  window  of  the  parlonr  to  see  if  her 
mother  was  retuming  £i*om  chnrch.  When  she  tomea  her  head  again,  the 
fidr  yision  had  yanished,  bat  by  what  means  Miss  Margaret  was  onable  to 
form  a  coigectore. 

Long  watched,  and  eagerly  waited  for,  the  Lady  Swinton  at  last 
retomed  £rom  chnrch,  and  ner  danghter  lost  no  tlme  in  telling  her  eztra- 
ordinary  tale.  *'Yoa  are  a  veiy  sensible  girl,  P^ggy»"  answered  her 
mother,  '*  for  if  yon  had  spoken  of  that  poor  lady  to  any  one  bat  me,  it 
might  haye  cost  her  her  life.  Bat  now  I  will  not  be  auaid  of  trosting 
you  with  any  secret,  and  I  will  show  yon  where  the  poor  lady  liyes."  In 
üact,  she  introdnced  her  to  a  concealed  apartment  openiug  bya  slidiiig 
panel  from  the  parlonr,  and  showed  her  the  lady  in  the  hiding-place  whi<£ 
she  inhabited.  It  may  be  said,  in  paasing,  that  there  were  few  Scottish 
houdes  belonging  to  families  of  rank  which  nad  not  such  contriyances,  the 
political  incidents  of  the  times  often  calling  them  into  occnpation. 

The  histoiT  of  the  lady  of  the  closet  was  both  melancholy  and  bloody, 
and  thoagh  I  have  seen  yarious  acconnts  of  the  story,  I  do  not  pretend  to 
distingoish  the  right  edition.  She  was  a  yoong  woman  of  extreme  beanty, 
who  had  been  married  to  an  old  man,  a  writer,  named  MacFarlane.  Her 
sitaation,  and  perhaps  her  manners,  gave  coorage  to  some  who  desired  to 
be  acconnted  her  snitors.  Among  them  was  a  yoang  EngUshman,  named 
Cayley,  who  was  a  commissioner  of  Goyemment  npon  the  estates  forfeited 
in  the  rebellion  of  1715.  In  1716,  Mr.  Cayley  yisited  this  lady  in  her 
lodgings,  when  they  qaarrelled,  either  on  acconnt  of  bis  haying  onered  her 
some  yiolence,  or,  as  another  acconnt  said,  becanse  she  reproached  him 
with  haying  boasted  of  former  fayours.  It  ended  in  her  seizing  npon  a 
pair  of  pistols,  which  lay  loaded  in  a  closet,  her  hnsband  intendin^  to  take 
them  with  him  on  a  joomey.  The  gallant  commissioner  approached  with 
an  air  of  drollery,  saying,  ''What,  madam,  do  yon  intend  to  perform  a 
comedy?" — '*  Yon  shall  find  it  a  tragedy,"  answered  the  lady;  and  fired 
both  pistols,  by  which  Commissioner  Cayley  feil  dead. 

She  fled,  and  remained  concealed  for  a  certain  time.  Her  claim  of  refoffe 
in  Swinton  Honse  I  do  not  know~it  arose  probably  from  some  of  the 
indescribable  genealosical  filaments  which  connect  Scottish  femilies.  A 
yery  small  canse  woold  eyen  at  any  time  haye  been  a  reason  for  interfering 
between  an  indiyidnal  and  the  law. 

Whateyer  were  the  circomstances  of  Mrs.  MacFarlane*«  case,  it  is  certain 
that  she  retomed,  and  liyed  and  died  in  Edinbnrgh,  withoat  being  brov^t 
to  triaL  Ihdeed,  considering  the  times,  there  was  no  great  wonder;  rar, 
to  one  streng  party,  the  deaw  of  an  English  commissioner  was  not  a  cur- 
enmstance  to  reqoire  mach  apology.  The  Swintons,  howeyer,  oonld  not 
be  of  ibat  opinion,  the  faimiy  Wn|^  of  Freabyterian  and  Whig  piindples. 


NOTES.  473 

*  P.  77.— Trial  and  Exboution  of  Christian. — The  reader  will  find, 
in  an  Appendix  to  the  Introdaction,  an  accoont  of  this  tragedy,  as  related 


by  one  who  may  be  said  to  favoor  the  sofferer.  It  mnst  be  admitted,  on 
the  other  han<i,  that  Captain  Ghristian's  trial  and  execution  were  con- 
ducted  according  to  the  laws  of  the  island.  He  wastried  in  all  due  form 
by  the  Dempstert  or  chief  judge,  then  named  Norris,  the  Keys  of  the 
i^and,  and  other  constituted  authorities,  making  what  is  called  a  Tinwald 
coort.  Tlüs  Word,  yet  retained  in  many  parts  of  Scotland,  signifies  VaUia 
Negotii,  and  is  applied  to  those  artificial  mounds  which  were  in  ancient 
times  assigned  to  the  meeting  of  the  inhabitants  for  holding  their 
Comitia.  It  was  pleaded  that  tiie  articles  of  accusation  against  Christian 
were  found  fully  relevant,  and,  as  he  refosed  to  plead  at  the  bar,  that  he 
was,  according  to  the  laws  of  Man,  most  jostly  sentenced  to  death.  It 
was  also  stat^  that  fall  time  was  left  for  appeal  to  England,  as  he  was 
apprehended  about  the  end  of  September,  and  not  executod  nntil  the  2nd 
Janoary,  1662.  These  defences  were  made  for  the  varioos  officers  of  the 
Isle  of  Man  called  before  the  Privy  Council  on  accoont  of  Christian's 
death,  and  snpported  with  many  quotations  £rom  the  Laws  of  the  Island, 
and  appear  to  have  been  received  as  a  snficient  defence  for  their  share  in 
those  proceedings. 

I  am  obliged  to  the  present  reverend  Yicar  of  Malew,  for  a  certified 
extract  to  the  foUowing  effect : — *  *  Malew  Borials,  A.  D.  1662.  Mr.  William 
Christian  of  Bonald's-wing,  late  receiver,  was  shot  to  death  at  Hange 
Hall,  the  2nd  January.  He  died  most  penitently  and  conradgeoosly,  made 
a  good  end,  prayed  eamestly,  made  an  ezcellent  speech,  and  the  next  day 
was  boried  in  the  chancell  of  Eirk  Malew." 

It  is  certain  that  the  death  of  William  Christian  made  a  yery  deep 
Impression  npon  the  minds  of  the  Isländers,  and  a  M>.  CalceU  or  Colquit 
was  much  blamed  on  the  occasion.  Two  lesser  incidents  are  worth  pre- 
servation  as  occorring  at  his  execntion.  The  place  on  which  he  stood  was 
eovered  with  white  blankets,  that  his  blood  might  not  fall  on  the  ground; 
and,  secondly,  the  precantion  proved  unnecessary,  for  the  musket  woonds 
bleeding  intemally,  there  was  no  outward  effusion  of  blood. 

Many  on  'the  island  deny  Christian's  guilt  altogether,  like  his  respectable 
descendant,  the  present  Dempster;  but  there  are  others,  and  those  men 
of  judgment  and  respectability,  who  are  so  far  of  a  different  opinion,  that 
they  only  allow  the  execution  to  have  been  wrong  in  so  far  as  the  culprit 
died  by  a  miUtary  rather  than  a  civil  death.  I  willingly  drop  the  veil 
oyer  a  transaction,  which  took  ^Ib^q  flotgrcmtibus  odiis  at  the  condusion  of 
a  ciyil  war,  when  Reyenge  at  least  was  awake  if  Justice  slept. 

*  P.  85. — Paoss. — Eyen  down  to  a  later  period  than  that  in  which  the 
tale  is  laid,  the  ladies  of  distinction  had  for  their  pages  young  gentlemen 
of  distinguished  rank,  whose  education  proceeded  witlun  tiie  &mily  of 
their  patroness.  Anne,  Duchess  of  Buccleuch  and  Monmouth,  who  in 
seyeral  respects  laid  claim  to  the  honour  due  to  royal  blood,  was,  I  believe, 
the  last  person  of  rank  who  kept  up  this  old  custom.  A  general  officer, 
distinguished  in  the  American  war,  was  bred  up  as  a  page  in  her  family. 
At  present  the  youths  whom  we  sometimes  see  in- the  capacity  of  pages  of 
great  ladies,  are,  I  belieye,  mere  lackeys. 

*  P.  104. — Pbbsbytbrian  CLEEGY.~The  ejection  of  the  Presbyterian 
dergy  took  place  on  Saint  Bartholomew's  day,  thence  called  Black  Bar- 
tholomew.  Two  thousand  Presbyterian  pastors  were  on  that  day 
displaced  and  silenced  throughout  England.  The  preachers  indeed  haid 
only  the  alternative  to  renounce  their  principles,  or  subscribe .  certain 
articles  of  unifonnity.    And  to  their  great  honour,  Calamy^  BazW^^sB^^ 
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Beynoldfl  refused  bishoprica,  and  many  other  Plresbyterian  miniBters 
declined  deaneries  and  otüer  prefermentB,  and  subuiitted  to  deprivation  in 
preference. 

*  P.  128.— PBESBOunoN  0»  THB  PüEiTAKS. — ^It  is  natorally  to  be 
snpposed,  tiiiat  the  twenty  yean'  triomph  of  the  poritans,  and  the 
yiolence  towards  the  malignantSy  as  they  were  wont  to  call  the  cayaliers, 
had  eenerated  many  grnoges  and  fends  in  almost  eveiy  neighbonrhood, 
whicn  the  Tiotorious  rojaUsts  failed  not  to  act  npon,  so  soon  as  the 
Restoration  gave  them  a  superiority.  Oaptain  Hodgson,  a  parliamentary 
offioer  who  wrote  Mb  0¥ni  memoirs,  gires  ns  many  instonces  of  this.  I 
shall  somewhat  compress  Mb  long-winded  account  of  his  sufferings. 

**  It  was  after  the  Eling^s  retnm  to  London,  one  night  a  parcel  of  armed 
men  comes  to  my  house  at  Coalley  Hall,  near  Halifax,  and  in  an  unseason- 
able  honr  in  the  night  demands  entrance,  and  my  senrants  having  some 
discourse  with  them  on  the  ontside,  they  gave  threatening  langoage,  and 
put  their  pistols  in  at  the  Windows.  My  wife  being  with  child,  I  ordered 
the  doors  to  be  opened,  and  they  came  in.  After  they  had  presented  a 
pistol  to  my  breast,  they  showea  me  their  anthority  to  apprehend  me, 
ander  the  hands  and  seals  of  two  knights  and  depaty-lientenants, 
*for  speaking  treasonable  words  against  the  Ein^.'"  The  ci-devant 
captain  was  conveyed  to  prison  at  Bradford,  and  bau  refused.  His  pro- 
secntor  proved  to  be  one  Daniel  Lyster,  brother  to  the  peace-officer  who 
headed  the  troop  for  his  apprehension.  It  seems  thiat  the  prisoner 
Hodgson  had  once  in  former  oays  bonnd  orer  to  Ms  good  behavioor  this 
Daniel  Lyster,  then  accused  of  adnltery  and  other  debanched  habits. 
** After  the  King  came  in,"  says  Hodgson,  "this  man  meets  me  and 
demands  the  names  of  those  that  informed  against  him,  and  a  copy  of 
their  information.  I  told  Mm  that  the  bnsiness  was  over,  and  that  it  was 
not  reasonable  to  rip  up  old  troubles,  on  wMch  he  threatened  me,  and  said 
he  wonld  have  them.  '  The  sun,'  he  said,  'now  shines  on  onr  side  of  the 
hedge.' "  Such  being  Ms  aocnser,  Hodgson  was  tried  for  having  said," 
"There  is  a  crown  provided,  but  the  King  will  never  wear  it;"  to  wMch 
was  added,  that  he  alleged  he  had  "  never  been  a  tnmcoat — ^nerer  took  the 
oath  of  allegiance,  and  never  wonld  do."  Little  or  no  part  of  the  chaige 
was  proved,  while  on  the  contrary  it  was  shown  that  the  prosecntor  had 
been  heard  to  say,  that  if  times  ever  changed,  he  would  sit  on  Hodgson's 
skirts.  In  fine,  Hodgson  escaped  for  five  months'  imprisonment,  about 
thirty  ponnds  expenses,  and  the  necessity  of  swallowing  the  oath  of 
allegiance,  wMch  seems  to  have  been  a  bitter  piü. 

Abont  the  middle  of  June,  1662,  Oaptain  Hodgson  was  again  arrested 
in  a  summary  manner  by  one  Peebles  an  attomey,  qnarter^master  to  Sir 
John  Armytage's  troop  of  horse-militia,  with  abont  twelve  other  cavalien, 
who  nsed  Mm  mdelv,  called  Mm  rebel  and  traitor,  and  seemed  to  wish  to 
pick  a  qaarrel  with  mm,  npon  wMch  he  demanded  to  see  their  anthority. 
Peebles  laid  his  band  on  his  sword,  and  told  him  it  was  better  anthority 
than  any  ever  granted  by  OromwelL  They  snffered  Mm,  however,  to  depart, 
wbich  he  partly  owed  to  the  valonr  of  his  landlady,  who  sat  down  at  the 
table-end  betwixt  him  and  danger,  and  kept  Ms  antagonists  at  some 
distance. 

He  was  afterwards  accnsed  of  havin^  assembled  some  troopers,  from  bis 
having  been  acddentally  seen  riding  with  a  soldier,  from  wMch  accnsation 
he  also  escaped.  FinaUy,  he  feil  nnder  suspicion  of  beinff  concemed  in  a 
plot,  of  wMeh  the  scene  is  called  Sowerby.  On  tMs  Charge  he  is  not 
ezplicit^  bat  the  grand  jnry  foand  the  bül  4paoramas. 

After  this  fhe  poor  BA^mdhaaii  ^^i«a  «gadii  repeatedly  accosed  and 
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arrested;  and  the  last  ocoasion  we  shall  notice  oooxured  on  llüi  Septem- 
ber, 1662,  when  he  was  disarmed  by  bis  old  Mend  Mr.  Peebles  at  the  head 
of  a  party.  He  demanded  to  see  the  Warrant ;  on  which  he  was  answered 
as  formerly,  by  the  qnarter-master  laying  his  band  on  bis  sword-bilt, 
saying  it  was  a  better  order  than  Oliver  osed  to  give.  At  length  a 
Warrant  was  prodaced,  and  Hodgson  snbmitting  to  the  search,  they  took 
from  his  dwelling-honse  better  than  £20  yalne  in  fowling-pieces,  pistols, 
mxiskets,  carbines,  and  such  like.  A  qnarrel  ensned  about  his  buff  coat, 
which  Hodgson  refosed  to  deliver,  alleging  they  had  no  authority  to  take 
his  wearing  apparel.  To  this  he  remained  constant,  even  upon  the  per- 
sonal threats  of  Sir  John  Armytage,  who  called  him  rebel  and  traitor,  and 
Said,  ''  If  I  did  not  send  the  baff  coat  with  all  speed,  he  wonld  commit  me 
to  jail.  I  told  him,"  says  Hodgson,  **  I  was  no  rebel,  and  he  did  not  well 
to  call  me  so  before  these  soldiers  and  gentlemen,  to  make  me  the  mark 
far  everyone  to  shoot  at. "  The  bnff  coat  was  then  peremptorily  demanded, 
and  at  length  seized  by  open  force.  One  of  Sir  John  Armytage's  brethren 
wore  it  for  many  years  after,  making  good  Prince  Henry's  Observation,  that 
a  buff  jerkin  is  a  most  sweet  robe  of  dnrance.  An  agent  of  Sir  John's 
came  to  Compound  for  this  garment  of  proof.  Hodgson  says  he  would  not 
have  taken  ten  pounds  for  it.  Sir  John  would  have  given  about  four,  but 
insisting  on  the  owner's  receipt  for  the  money,  which  its  former  possessor 
was  unwilling  to  ^nt,  the  tory  magistrate  kept  both  sides,  and  Hodgson 
never  received  satis&ction. 

We  will  not  prosecute  Mr.  Hodgson's  tale  of  petty  grievances  any 
farther.  Enough  has  been  said  to  msplay  the  melanchol^  picture  of  the 
countiy  after  the  civil  war,  and  to  show  the  State  of  irritability  and 
oppression  which  must  have  extended  itself  over  the  face  of  England,  since 
there  was  scarcely  a  county  in  which  battles  had  not  been  K>ught,  and 
deep  injuries  sustained,  during  the  ascendancy  of  the  Roundheads,  which 
were  not  afterwards  retaliated  by  the  vengeance  of  the  cavaliers. 

*  P.  125. — PopuLAB  Pastimes  in  the  Islb  of  Man. — Waldron  men- 
tions  the  two  populär  festivities  in  the  Isle  of  Man  which  are  alluded  to 
in  the  text,  and  vestiges  of  them  are,  I  believe,  still  to  be  traced  in  this 
Singular  Island.  The  Contest  of  Winter  and  Summer  seems  directly 
derived  firom  the  Scandinavians,  long  the  masters  in  Man,  as  Olaus  Magnus 
mentions  a  similar  festival  among  the  northem  nations.  On  the  first  of 
May,  he  says,  the  country  is  divided  into  two  bands,  the  captain  of  one  of 
which  hath  the  name  and  appearance  of  Winter,  is  clothed  in  skins  of 
beasts,  and  he  and  his  band  armed  with  fire  forks.  They  fling  about 
ashes,  by  way  of  prolonging  the  reign  of  Winter ;  while  another  band, 
whose  captain  is  called  Florro,  represent  Spring,  with  green  boughs»  such 
as  the  season  offers.  These  parties  skirmish  in  sport,  and  the  mimic 
contest  concludes  with  a  general  feast. — History  of  the  Northem  NatwM 
by  Olaus,  book  xv.,  chap.  2. 

Waldron  gives  an  account  of  a  festival  in  Wales,  exactly  similar — 

'*In  almost  all  the  great  parishes,  they  choose  from  among  the 
daughters  of  the  most  wealthy  farmers,  a  young  maid,  for  the  Queen  of 
May.  She  is  drest  in  the  gayest  and  best  manner  they  can,  and  is 
attended  by  about  twenly  others,  who  are  called  maids  of  honour.  She 
has  also  a  young  man,  who  is  her  captain,  and  has  under  his  command  a 
flood  number  of  inferior  offioers.  m  Opposition  to  her  is  the  Queen  of 
Winter,  who  is  a  man  drest  in  woman's  clothes,  with  woollen  hoods,  für 
tippets,  and  loaded  with  the  wannest  and  heaviest  habits,  one  upon 
another;  in  the  same  manner  are  those,  who  represent  her  attendants, 
drest ;  nor  is  she  without  a  captain  and  troop  for  aa  d<^«&s»«  '%ik:^^\3ks&% 
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equipt  as  proper  emblems  of  the  beaoty  of  the  spring  and  the  deformity  of 
tlie  Winter,  tney  set  forth  from  their  respectlye  qoarteis,  th«  one  preceded 
bv  violins  and  flutes,  the  other  with  the  rongh  mnaic  of  the  tongs  and 
cleayers.  Both  companies  march  tili  they  meet  on  a  common,  and  then 
their  trains  engage  in  a  mock  battle.  If  the  Queen  of  Winter's  forces  get 
tiie  better,  so  far  as  to  take  the  Queen  of  May  pnsoner,  she  ia  ransomed 
for  as  mvich.  as  pays  the  ezpenses  of  the  day.  After  this  ceremony,  Winter 
and  her  Company  retire,  and  diyert  themselres  in  a  bam,  and  the  others 
remain  on  the  green,  where,  having  danced  a  considerable  time,  they  con- 
clnde  the  erenlng  with  a  feast ;  the  qneen  at  one  table  with  her  maids,  the 
captain  with  his  troop  at  another.  There  are  seldom  less  than  fift^  or 
sixt^  persona  at  each  board,  bat  not  more  than  three  or  fonr  knives. 
Ohnstmas  is  nshered  in  with  a  form  mach  less  meaning,  and  infinitely 
more  fatigoing.  On  the  24th  of  December,  towards  evening,  all  the 
servants  in  general  have  a  holiday;  they  go  not  to  bed  all  night,  bat 
ramble  aboat  tili  the  bells  ring  in  all  the  chnrches,  which  is  at  twelve 
o'clock;  prayers  being  over,  they  go  to  hant  the  wren,  and  after  having 
foand  one  of  these  poor  birdis,  they  kill  her,  and  lay  her  on  a  bier  with  the 
atmost  solemnity,  bringing  her  to  the  pansh  chardi,  and  barying  her  with 
a  whimsical  kina  of  solemnity,  einging  diiges  over  her  in  the  Manz  lan- 
goage,  which  they  call  her  knell ;  after  which  Ohristmaa  begins.  Thore  is 
not  a  bam  anöccapied  the  whole  twelve  days,  every  parish  hiring  fiddlers 
at  the  pnblic  charge;  and  all  the  youth,  nay,  sometimes  people  well 
advanced  in  years,  making  no  scraple  to  be  among  these  noctamal 
dancers." — Waldron's  Description  ofihe  Isle  of  Man,  folio,  1781. 

With  regard  to  horse-racing  in  the  lale  of  Man,  I  am  fumished  with  a 
certified  copy  of  the  roles  on  which  that  sport  was  condacted,  ander  the 
permission  of  the  £arl  of  Derby,  in  whica  the  corioas  may  see  that  a 
descendant  of  the  anfortanate  Ohristian  entered  a  horse  for  the  prize.  I 
am  indebted  for  this  cariosity  to  my  kind  firiend,  the  leamed  Dr.  Dibdin. 

Insula  )     ArticUa  for  the  pkUe  which  ia  to  he  run  for  in  the  said 
MoNJB   )      island,  hemg  of  the  vaZue  offive  pounds  Sterling  (the  foMon 

ineluded),  given  by  the  Bight  HonowrahU  TFüliam  Eaarl  of 

Derby,  Lord  of  the  said  Jsle,  dsc, 

**  Ist,  The  said  plate  is  to  be  nm  for  apon  the  28th  day  of  July,  in  eaeiy 
year,  whiles  his  honoar  is  pleased  to  allow  l^e  same  (being  the  day  of 
the  nativity  of  the  Honoarable  James  Lord  Strange),  ezcept  it  happen 
apon  a  Sanday,  and  if  soe,  the  said  plate  is  to  be  nm  for  npon  the  day 
following. 

**M,  That  noe  horse,  gelding,  or  mair,  shall  be  admitted  to  ran  for  the 
said  plate,  bat  sach  as  was  foaled  within  the  said  Island,  or  in  the 
Calfe  of  Mann. 

*'  3i.  That  eaery  horse,  gelding,  or  mair,  that  is  desi^ed  to  ran,  shall  be 
entred  at  or  before  l£e  vii^'th  day  of  Jaly,  with  ms  masters  name  and 
his  owne,  if  he  be  genenuly  knowne  by  any,  or  eis  his  coUoar,  and 
whether  horse,  mair,  or  geloing,  and  that  to  be  done  at  the  x  compn. 
Office,  by  the  cleark  of  the  roUs  for  the  time  being. 

"  ith.  That  eaeiy  person  that  pate  in  either  horse,  mair,  or  gelding,  ahally 
at  the  time  of  their  entring,  depositt  the  snme  of  fioe  shill.  a^eoe 
inte  the  hands  of  the  said  cleark  of  the  roUs,  whidi  is  to  goe  towards 
the  aogmenting  of  the  plate  for  the  year  following;  besides  one  shilL 
apiece  to  be  giuen  by  them  to  the  said  cleark  of  the  ioUb,  for  entring 
their  names  and  engrossing  these  articles. 
5th.  That  eaery  hoiae,  maii,  oi  gjildxQ^^  «hall  carry  h<»86man'B  weight. 
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that  is  to  8ay,  ten  stone  weight,  at  fourteen  ponnda  to  each  stone, 
besides  saddle  and  bridle. 

**6th,  That  euery  horse,  mair,  or  gelding,  shall  hane  a  person  for  its 
tiyer,  to  be  named  by  the  owner  of  the  said  horse,  mair,  or  gelding, 
wnich  tryers  are  to  liaye  the  comand  of  the  scales  and  weights,  and  to 
see  that  euery  rider  doe  canr  fall  weicht,  acoording  as  is  mencioned 
in  the  foregoeing  artide,  ana  especialTy  that  the  wining  rider  be  aoe 
with  the  osuall  aUowance  of  one  ponnd  for . 

"  7th.  That  a  person  be  assigned  by  the  tryers  to  start  the  nininge  horses, 
who  are  to  ran  for  the  said  plate,  betwixt  the  howers  of  one  and  three 
of  the  clock  in  the  aftemoon. 

'*  %th,  That  eaery  rider  shall  leave  the  two  first  powles  which  are  seit  npp 
in  Macybreas  close,  in  this  maner  following,  that  is  to  say,  the  first 
of  the  Said  two  powles  npon  his  right  band,  and  the  other  npon  his 
left  band ;  and  the  two  powles  by  the  rockes  are  to  be  left  npon  the 
left  band  likewise;  and  the  fifth  powle,  which  is  sett  np  at  the  lower 
end  of  the  Conney-warren,  to  be  left  alsoe  npon  the  left  band,  and  soe 
the  taming  powle  next  to  Wm.  Looreyes  house  to  be  left  in  like 
maner  apon  tne  left  band,  and  the  other  two  powles,  leading  to  the 
ending  powle,  to  be  left  apon  the  right  band ;  all  which  powles  are 
to  be  left  by  the  riders  as  aforesaid^  excepting  only  the  distance 
powle,  which  may  be  rid  on  either  band,  at  the  discrecion  of  the 
rider,"  &c.  &c.  &c. 

"  Jt%  14^,  1687. 

'*  The  names  of  the  persons  who  have  entered  their  horses  to  ran  for  the 

within  plate  for  this  present  year,  1687. 
<*  Bo.  Hey  wood,  Esq.,  Goremor  of  this  Isle,  hath  entered 

ane  bay-gelding,  called  by  the  name  of  Loggerhead,  and 

hath  deposited  towards  tne  aagmenting  of  uie  plate  for 

the  next  year,      ......    L.O0  05  00 

''Gaptain  Tho.  HadUton  hath  entred  one  white  gelding, 

called  Snowball,  and  hath  depositted,    .  .  .        00  05  00 

<*  Mr.  William  Faigler  hath  entred  his  gray  gelding^  called 

the  Gray-Carräine,  and  depositted,         .  .  .        00  05  00 

**Mr.  Nicho.  Williams  hath  entred  one  gray  stone  horse, 

called  the  Yorkshire  gray»  and  depositted,         .  .        00  05  00 

**  Mr.  Demster  Christian  hath  entred  one  gelding,  called  the 

Dapple-gray,  and  hath  depossitted,        •  .  .        00  05  00 

'*  MSMORANDTTH, 

"That  this  day  tiie  above  plate  was  ran  for  by  the  fcnremencioned 
horse,  and  the  same  was  fairly  won  by  the  right  worshipfol  govemor's 
horse  at  the  two  first  heates. 

**17ih  August,  16SS. 
'*  Received  this  day  the  above  ,  which  I  am  to  pay  to  my 

master  to  augment  y«  plate,  by  me, 

JoHK  Wood. 
'*  It  is  my  good-will  and  pleasore  yt  ye  2  prizes  formerly  granted  (by 
me)  for  hors  roning  and  shoating,  shall  continae  as  they  did,  to  be  ran,  or 
shot  for,  and  soe  to  continae  dareing  my  good-will  and  pleasure.     Oiven 
ander  my  band  att  Lathom,  ye  12  of  Jaly,  1669. 

"  Dbbbt. 
•*  To  my  govemor's  depaty-govemor,  and  y« 
rest  of  my  officers  in  my  Isle  of  Man." 
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*  P.  129.— POBTRUT  OT  WlIJiUK  QBEUTXAir.— -I  un  iold  thol  *  pop. 
trait  of  the  nnfortonate  William  Ghristian  is  still  preserred  in  the  &mily 
of  Watenon  of  BaUnahow  of  Eirk  Ckarchy  Boalmu  William  Dhdne  is 
diessed  in  a  green  ooat  withont  ooUar  or  oape,  after  the  fashion  of  those 
pmitamo  timea,  with  tiie  head  in  a  dose-oropt  wig,  xesembling  the  bishop's 
penike  of  the  present  day.  The  cpuntenanoe  ia  yontfafol  and  well  looking, 
very  nnlike  the  expiesaion  of  foreboding  melanoholy.  1  have  ao  far  taken 
advantage  of  this  criticism,  as  to  bring  my  ideal  portrait  in  the  present 
edition  nearer  to  the  complexion  at  least  <^  the  Mr-haired  William 
Dh6ne. 

*  P.  158. — ^Whallet  thb  REOion)S.^~There  1b  a  common  tradition  in 
America,  that  thia  peison,  who  was  never  heaid  of  after  the  Bestoration, 
fled  to  Massachusetts,  and,  living  for  some  years  concealed  in  that  pro- 
vince,  finally  closed  his  days  there.  The  remarkable  and  beantifdl  story 
of  his  having  snddenly  emeiged  from  lus  place  of  ooncealment,  and,  placing 
himself  at  the  head  of  a  "paity  of  settlers,  shown  them  the  mode  of 
aoqniring  a  victory,  which  they  were  on  the  point  of  yieldins  to  the 
Indians,  is  also  told ;  and  in  all  probability  tnüy.  I  have  seen  the  whole 
tradition  conunented  npon  at  laige  in  a  late  North  American  pnblicatioii, 
which  goes  so  far  as  to  ascertain  the  obscnre  grave  to  which  the  remains  of 
Whalley  were  secretly  comnntted.  This  sin^ar  stoiy  has  lately  afforded 
the  jnsUy  celebrated  American  novelist,  Mr.  Cooper,  the  materials  from 
which  he  has  compiled  one  of  those  impressive  narratives  of  the  aboriginal 
inhabitants  of  the  Transatlantic  woods,  and  the  hardy  Europeans  by  whom 
they  were  invaded  and  dispossessed. 

*  P.  160.— SoDOB,  OB  HoLM-P£Sii^  IN  THB  ISLB  OF  Man. — The  anthor 
has  never  seen  this  andent  fortress^  whjch  has  in  its  drcnit  so  mnch  that 
is  fascinating  to  the  antiqnary.  Waldron  has  giyen  the  following 
description,  which  is  perhaps  somewhat  ezaggerated : — 

''Peel,  or  Pile-Town,  is  so.called  Crom  its.garrison  and  Castle;  thongh 
in  effect  the  Castle  oannot  properiy  be  said  to  be  in  the  town,  an  arm  of 
the  sea  ronning  between  them»  which  in  high  tides  wonld  be  deep  enough 
to  bear  a  ship  of  forty  or  fifty  ton,  tiiongh  sometimes  quite  drained  of  salt 
water ;  but  tnen  it  is  supplied  with  fresh  by  a  river  wmch  rons  from  Kirk 
Jarmjrn  Mountains,  and  empties  itself  into  the  sea.  This  Castle,  for  its 
Situation,  antiquity,  strength,  and  beauty,  might  justly  come  in  for  one  of 
the  wonders  of  the  world.  Art  and  natura  seem  to  have  Tied  with  each 
other  in^  the  model,^  nor  onght  the  most  minnte  particnlar  to  escane 
Observation.  As  to  its  Situation,  it  is  bullt  upon  the  top  of  a  hnge  rock, 
which  rears  Itself  a  stupendous  height  above  tne  sea,  wiui  which,  as  I  said 
before,  it  is  surrounded.  And  also  by  natural  fortifications  of  oäier  lesser 
rocks,  which  render  it  inaccessible  but  by  passing  that  Uttle  arm  of  the 
sea  which  divides  it  from  the  town ;  tMs  yon  may  do  in  a  smaU  boat ;  and 
the  natives  tucking  up  their  clothes  under  their  arms,  and  plucking  off 
their  ahoes  and  stookings,  frequently  wade  it  in  low  tides.  When  you 
arrive  at  the  foot  of  the  rock,  you  ascend  about  some  threescore  steps, 
which  are  cut  out  of  it  to  the  first  widl,  which  is  immensdy  thick  and 
high,  and  bnilt  of  a  very  durable  and  bright  stone,  though  not  of  the 
same  sort  with  that  of  Castle  Bussln  in  Castle  Town;  and  has  on  it  four 
little  honses,  or  wateh-towers,  whidi  overlook  the  sea.  The  gates  are 
wood,  but  most  euriously  ardied,  carved,  and  adomed  with  pilasters. 
Having  passed  the  first,  you  have  other  stairs  of  near  half  the  nomber  witii 
the  former  to  mount,  before  you  come  at  the  second  wall,  which,  as  well 
as  the  other,  is  frül  of  port-holes  for  cannon,  which  are  planted  on  stone 
croBsea  on  a  third  walL    'Being  «nW^  "j oii  find  yonrself  in  a  wide  plsin. 
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in  the  laicUt  of  whiok  Stands  the  oastle^  finc(»npas8dd  by  foor  chorches, 
three  of  which  time  has  so  mach  deo^ed,  that  there  is  little  zemaininff 
besides  the  walls,  and  some  few  tombs,  which  seem  to  have  been  erected 
with  so  mnch  care  as  to  perpetoate  ihß  memory  of  those  boried  in  them 
tili  the  final  dissolntion  of  all  things.  The  fonrth  is  kept  a  little  bettor  in 
repair;  bat  not  so  mach  for  its  own  sake,  thoogh  it  has  been  the  most 
magnincent  of  them  all,  as  for  a  ohapel  within  it;  which  is  appropiiated 
to  tne  ase  of  the  bishop,  and  has  ander  it  a  prison,  or  rather  dangeon,  for 
those  ofifenders  who  are  so  miserable  as  to  incar  the  spiritoal  censare.  This 
is  certaioly  one  of  the  most  dreadfol  places  that  imacination  can  form. 
The  sea  runs  ander  it  throagh  the  hollows  of  the  rock  with  sach  a  con- 
tinaal  roar,  that  yoa  woald  tunk  it  were  every  moment  breaking  in  apon 
yoa,  and  over  it  are  the  vaalts  for  barying  the  dead.  The  stairs  descencung 
to  this  place  of  terrors  are  not  above  thirty,  bat  so  steep  and  narrow,  that 
they  are  very  difficalt  to  go  down,  a  child  of  eight  or  nine  years  old  not 
bein^  able  to  pass  them  bat  sideways.  Within  it  are  thirteen  pillars,  on 
which  the  whole  ohapel  is  sapported«  They  haye  a  saperstition,  that 
whatsoeyer  stranger  goes  to  see  this  cavem  oat  of  cariosity,  and  omits  to 
coant  the  pillaira,  shall  do  something  to  occasion  being  confined 
there.  There  are  places  for  penance  also  ander  all  the  other  chnrches, 
containing  several  very  dark  and  horrid  cells ;  some  have  nothing  in  them 
either  to  sit  or  lie  down  on,  others  a  small  piece  of  brick-work ;  some  are 
lower  and  more  dark  than  others,  bat  all  of  them,  in  my  opinion,  dreadfol 
enoagh  for  almost  any  crime  hamanil^  is  capable  of  being  gailty  of ; 
thoagh  'tis  sapposed  they  were  baut  with  different  degrees  of  horror,  that 
the  panishment  might  be  proportionate  to  the  faalts  of  those  wretches 
who  were  to  be  confined  in  them.  These  have  never  been  made  ase  of 
since  the  times  of  popery;  bat  that  ander  the  bishop's  chapel  is  the 
common  and  only  pnson  for  aU  offences  in  the  spiritnal  coart,  and  to  that 
the  delinqaents  are  sentenced.  Bat  the  soldiers  of  the  garrison  permit 
them  to  suffer  their  confinement  in  the  Castle,  it  being  morally  impossible 
for  the  strengest  constitation  to  sostaia  the  damps  and  noisomeness  of 
the  cavem  even  for  a  few  hoars,  mach  less  for  months  and  years,  as  is  the 
panishment  sometimes  allotted.  Bat  I  shall  speak  hereafter  more  folly 
of  the  severity  of  the  ecclesiastical  jarisdiction.  'Tis  certain  that  here 
have  been  very  great  architects  in  this  Island;  for  the  noble  monnmentsin 
this  church,  wmch  is  kept  in  repair,  and  indeed  the  rnins  of  the  others 
also,  show  the  baüders  to  be  masters  of  all  the  ordere  in  that  art,  thoagh 
the  great  namber  of  Doric  pillars  prov e  them  to  be  chiefly  admirers  of  that. 
Nor  are  the  epitaphs  and  inscriptions  on  the  tombstones  less  worthy  of 
remark;  jthe  yacioas  langoaffes  in  which  they  are  engrayed,  testify  by 
what  a  diyersity  of  nations  uiis  little  spot  of  earth  has  been  possessed. 
Thoa^  time  has  defaced  too  many  of  the  letters  to.  render  the  remainder 
intelligible,  yet  yoa  may  eaaily  perceive  fragments  of  the  Hebrew,  Greek, 
Latin,  Arabian,  Sazon,  Scotch,  and  Irish  oharaoters;  some  dates  yet 
yisible  declare  they  were  written  before  the  Coming  of  Ohrist;  and, 
indeed,  if  one  considers  the  walls,  the  thickness  of  them,  and  the  dnrablet 
ness  of  the  stone  of  which  they  are  composed,  one  most  be  sensible  that  a 
great  namber  of  centaries  most  pass  before  sach  streng  workmanship  coald 
be  redaced  to  the  condition  it  now  is.  These  chnrches,  therefore,  were 
doabtless  once  the  temples  of  Pagan  deities,  thoagh  since  consecrated  to 
the  worship  of  tiie  trne  diviaity ;  and  what  confirms  me  more  strongly  in 
this  conjectare  is,  that  there  is  still  a  part  of  one  remaining^  where  Stands 
a  large  stone  directly  in  form  and  manner  like  the  Triposes,  which  in  those 
days  of  ignorance  we  priests  stood  apon  to  deliver  their  üaboloos  oracles« 
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Throngh  one  of  theee  old  chnrches,  there  was  formerlj  a  paasage  to  tho 
apartment  belonging  to  tlie  oa^tain  of  the  goard,  bat  ia  now  cloaed  np. 
l&e  reaaon  th^  give  yon  for  it  ia  a  pretty  odd  one ;  but  aa  I  think  it  not 
snfficient  aatia&ction  to  my  cnriona  reader  to  acqnaint  bim  with  what 
aort  of  bnildinga  tbia  ialand  afforda  witboat  letting  bim  know  also  what 
traditiona  are  conceming  tbem,  I  sball  bave  little  regard  to  tbe  cenaore  of 
tboae  critica  wbo  find  fault  witb  everytbing  oat  of  tbe  common  road ;  and 
in  Üua,  aa  well  aa  in  all  otber  placea,  wbere  it  falla  in  my  way,  aball  make 
it  my  endeavonr  to  lead  bim  into  tbe  bnmoora  and  veiy  aonla  of  tbe 
Manx  people.  Tbey  aav  tbat  an  apparition,  called  in  tbeir  langoa^  tbe 
Mantbe  Doog,  in  tbe  anape  of  a  largo  black  apaniel  witb  corled  abaggy 
bair,  waa  nacä  to  bannt  Peel  Oaatle,  and  baa  been  freqnently  aeen  in  eyery 
room,  bat  particalarly  in  tbe  eaard-cbamber,  wbere,  aa  aoon  aa  candlea 
were  ligbted,  it  came  and  lay  down  before  tbe  fire,  in  preaence  of  all  tbe 
aoldiera,  wbo  at  lengtb,  by  being  ao  mncb  aocnatomed  to  tbe  aigbt  of  it, 
loat  great  part  of  tbe  terror  tbey  were  aeized  witb  at  ita  firat  appearance. 
Tbey  atiU,  bowever,  retaiaed  a  certain  awe,  aa  belieying  it  waa  an  eyil 
apirit  wbicb  only  waited  permisaion  to  do  tbem  bart,  and  for  tbat  reaaon 
forbore  awearine  and  all  TO^fane  diacoarae  wbile  in  ita  Company.  Bat 
tboagb  tbey  en£ired  tbe  abock  of  aucb  a  gaeat  wben  altogetber  in  a  body, 
none  cared  to  be  left  alone  witb  it;  it  being  tbe  cnatom,  tberefore,  for 
one  of  tbe  aoldiera  to  lock  tbe  gatea  of  tbe  caatle  at  a  certain  boar,  aad 
carry  tbe  keya  to  tbe  captain,  to  wboae  apartment,  aa  I  aaid  before,  tbe 
way  led  tbroogb  a  cbarcb,  tbey  agreed  among  tbemaelvea,  tbat  wbo- 
eyer  waa  to  aucceed  tbe  enaning  nigbt,  bis  fellow  in  tbia  errand  aboold 
accompany  bim  tbat  went  first,  and  by  tlua  meana  no  man  woald  be 
expoaed  aingly  to  tbe  danger ;  for  I  foreot  to  mention  tbat  tbe  Mantbe 
Doog  waa  alwaya  aeen  to  come  out  from  mat  paaaage  at  tbe  cloae  of  day, 
and  retum  to  it  again  aa  aoon  aa  tbe  moming  dawned,  wbicb  made  tbem 
look  on  tbia  place  aa  ita  pecnliar  reaidence.  One  mgbt  a  fellow  being 
drank,  and  by  tbe  atrengtb  of  bia  li^uor  rendered  more  darine  tban  ordi- 
nary,  langbed  at  tbe  aimplicity  of  bia  companiona,  and  tboagn  it  waa  not 
bia  tum  to  go  witb  tbe  keya,  woald  needa  take  tbat  office  apon  bim  to 
teatify  bia  conrage.  All  tbe  aoldiera  endeayoared  to  diaaoade  bim,  bat  tbe 
more  tbey  aaid,  tbe  more  reaolate  be  aeemed,  and  awore  tbat  be  deaired 
notbing  more  tban  tbat  Mautbe  Doog  woald  follow  bim  aa  it  bad  done  tbe 
otbera,  for  be  woald  try  if  it  were  dog  or  deyiL  After  baying  talked  in  a 
yery  reprobate  manner  for  aome  time,  be  anatcbed  np  tbe  keya,  and  went 
oat  of  tbe  gaard-room ;  in  aome  time  after  bia  depaitore  a  great  noiae  waa 
beard,  bat  nobody  bad  tbe  boldneaa  to  aee  wbat  occaaioned  it,  tili  tbe 
adyentarer  retuming,  tbey  demanded  tbe  knowledge  of  bim ;  bat  aa  load 
and  noiay  aa  be  bad  been  at  leaying  tbem,  be  waa  now  become  aober  and 
ailent  enoagb,  for  be  waa  neyer  bef^  to  apeak  more ;  and  tboagb  all  tbe 
time  be  liyed,  wbicb  waa  tbree  daya,  be  waa  entreated  by  all  wbo  came 
near  bim,  eitber  to  apeak,  or,  if  be  conld  not  do  tbat,  to  nuüce  aome  aigna, 
by  wbicb  they  migbt  anderatand  wbat  bad  bappened  to  bim,  yet  notbing 
intelligible  conld  be  got  from  bim,  only,  tbuit  by  tbe  diatortion  of  bia 
limbs  and  featarea,  it  migbt  be  gaeased  tbat  be  died  in  agonies  more  tban 
iB  common  in  a  natural  deatb.  Tbe  Mantbe  Doog  waa,  boweyer,  neyer 
aeen  after  in  tbe  caatle,  nor  would  anyone  attempt  to  go  tbroogb  tbat 
pa&sage,  for  whidi  reaaon  it  waa  cloaed  np,  and  another  way  made.  Tbis 
aocident  bappened  about  tbree-acore  yeara  aince,  and  I  beara  it  atteated  by 
aeyeral,  bat  ei^tedally  by  an  old  aoldier,  wbo  aaaured  me  be  bad  aeen  it 
oftener  tban  be  bad  then  baira  on  bia  bead.  Haying  taken  notice  of  eyery- 
tbing  remarkable  in  tbe  cbnxcbea,  l  belieye  my  reader  will  be  impatient  to 
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come  to  the  Castle  itself,  which,  in  spite  of.  the  magnificence  the  pride  of 
modern  ages  has  adomed  the  palaces  of  princes  with,  exceeds  not  only 
everything  I  have  seen,  but  also  read  of,  in  nobleness  of  stmcture. 
Though  now  no  more  than  a  gamson  for  soldiers,  jon  cannot  enter  it 
without  being  strack  with  a  veneration,  which  the  most  beautiful  buüd^ 
ings  of  later  years  cannot  inspire  you  with;  the  largeness  and  loftiness  of 
the  rooms,  iSie  yast  echo  resoonding  through  them,  the  many  winding 
galleries,  Üie  prospect  of  the  sea,  and  the  ships,  which,  by  reason  of  the 
height  of  the  place,  seem  bat  like  bnoys  floatii^  on  the  wayes,  make  yon 
fancy  yoarself  in  a  saperior  orb  to  what  the  rest  of  mankind  inhabit,  and 
fill  yoa  with  contemplations  the  most  refined  and  pnre  that  the  soal  is 
capable  of  conceiving/' — ^Waldron's  Description  of  äie  IsU  of  MaUt  folio, 
1781,  p.  103. 

In  this  description,  the  accoant  of  the  inscriptions  in  so  many  Oriental 
langaages,  and  bearing  date  before  the  Christian  era,  is  certainly  as  mach 
exaggerated  as  the  story  of  the  Mauthe  Doog  itself.  It  would  be  very 
desirable  to  find  ont  the  meaning  of  the  word  Jj/EauOie  in  the  Manx 
langaage,  which  is  a  dialect  of  the  Gkielic  I  observe  that  Maithe  in 
Gaelic,  amon^t  other  significations,  has  that  of  ctctive  or  apeedy;  and  also, 
that  a  dog  of  Richard  II,,  mentioned  by  Froissart,  and  sapposed  to  intimate 
the  fall  of  his  master's  aathority,  by  leaving  bim  and  fawning  on  Boling^ 
broke,  was  termed  Maathe;  bat  neither  of  these  particnlars  tends  to 
explain  the  very  impressive  story  of  the  fiendish  hoand  of  Peel  Castle. 

*  P.  163.— Castlb  RusHm. — Beneath  the  only  one  of  the  foar  charches 
in  Castle  Rashin,  which  is  or  was  kept  a  little  in  repair,  is  a  prison  or 
dnngeon  for  ecclesiastical  offenders.  *  *  This, "  says  Waldron,  *  *  is  certainly 
one  of  the  most  dreadful  places  that  imagination  can  form ;  the  sea  rnns 
ander  it  throagh  the  hollows  of  the  rock  with  sach  a  continual  roar,  that 
yoa  woald  think  it  were  every  moment  breaking  in  apon  yon,  and  over  it 
are  the  vanlts  for  barying  the  dead.  The  stairs  descending  to  this  place 
of  terrors  are  not  above  udrty,  bat  so  steep  and  narrow,  tiiat  they  are  very 
difficalt  to  go  down,  a  child  of  eight  or  nine  years  not  being  able  to  pass 
them  bat  sideways." — ^Waldron's  Description  of  th»  Isle  ^  Man,  in  his 
TForks,  p.  105,  folio. 

*  P.  171. — Manx  Sxtpkrstitions. — The  story  often  allades  to  the 
yarioas  saperstitions  which  are,  or  at  least  were,  receiyed  by  the  inhabi- 
tants  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  an  ancient  Celtic  race,  still  speaking  the  langaace 
of  their  fathers.  They  retained  a  plentifal  stock  of  those  wild  legenas 
which  oyerawed  the  reason  of  a  dark  age,  and  in  oor  own  time  annoy  the 
imagination  of  those  who  listen  to  the  fascination  of  the  tale,  while  they 
despise  its  claims  to  belief.  The  following  carioas  legendary  traditions 
are  extracted  from  Waldbron,  a  hnge  mine,  in  which  I  haye  attempted  to 
discoyer  some  specimens  of  spar,  if  I  cannot  find  treasnre. 

"'Tis  this  ignorance,"  meaning  that  of  the  islanders,  "which  is  the 
occasion  of  the  ezcessiye  snperstition  which  reigns  among  them.  I  have 
already  glyen  some  hints  of  it,  bat  not  enongh  to  show  tiie  world  what  a 
Manksnum  traly  is,  and  what  power  the  prejadice  of  edacation  has  oyer 
weak  minds.  If  books  were  of  any  ase  among  them,  one  woald  swear  the 
Coont  of  (Jabalis  had  been  not  only  translated  into  the  Manks  tongne,  bat 
that  it  was  a  sort  of  nüe  of  faith  to  them,  since  there  is  no  fictitlons  being 
mentioned  by  him,  in  his  book  of  absardities,  which  they  woald  not  readily 
giye  credit  to.  I  know  not,  idolizers  as  they  are  of  the  clei^,  whether 
they  woald  not  eyen  be  refractory  to  them,  were  they  to  preach  against 
the  ezistenoe  of  fairies,  or  eyen  against  their  being  commonly  seen ;  for 
thoogh  the  priesthood  are  a  kind  of  gods  among  them,  yet  still  tmiS^^^'OL 
2h 
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is  a  greater  god  tiuin  ther)  and  as  they  oonfidently  assert  that  the  tat 
iiihabitaiits  of  their  ialaxid  wäre  fauriea,  so  do  they  maintain  that  Üiese 
little  people  have  still  their  residence  among  them.  They  call  t^m  the 
Good  People,  and  say  they  live  in  wilds  and  forests,  and  on  monntains» 
and  shnn  great  dü&i  b^nse  of  the  wickedness  acted  therein;  all  the 
honses  are  Dlest  where  they  Tisit,  for  they  fly  vice.  A  person  woold  be 
thooght  ipapadently  prophane,  who  shonld  soffer  bis  fanüly  ta  go  to  bed 
'without  haying  first  set  a  tab«  or  pail,  fall  of  dean  water,  tpt  these  gaests 
to  bathe  themselves  ini  which  the  natlTes  aver  they  oonstantly  do  as  so<m 
as  ever  the  eyes  of  the  &niily  are  dosed,  vihBteret  they  Tonchsafe  to  come. 
If  any  thing  happen  to  be  mislaid,  and  fonnd  agaSn  in  some  place  where  it 
was  not  ezpeeted!,  they  prssently  teil  yon  a  fki^  took  it  and  retnmed  it; 
if  you  Chance  to  get  a  &II  and  hnrt  yonrsel^  a  fairy  laid  something  in  yocar 
way  to  throw  yoa  down,  as  a  pnnishment  for  some  sin  yoa  haye  oomndtted. 
I  lutre  heard  many  of  them  protest  they  bare  been  eaitied  insensibly  great 
distances  firom  home,  and,  withont  knowing  how  they  came  there,  fonnd 
themselyes  on  the  top  of  a  moontain.  One  story  in  particnlar  was  told  me 
of  a  man  who  had  been  led  by  invisible  mosicians  for  sereral  miles 
together;  and  not  böing  able  to  resist  tiiie  hännony,  foUowed  tili  it 
eondncted  him  to  a  large  common,  where  were  a  great  nomber  of  littl6 
people  sitting  round  a  table,  and  eating  and  drlnking  in  4  verv  jovial 
manner.  Among  them  were  some  faces  whom  he  thöuffnt  he  hadrormerty 
Seen,  bat  forbore  taking  any  notice,  or  they  of  him,  tili  tiie  little  peöfJe^ 
offeiing  him  dnnk,  one  pf  them,  whose  featotes  seemed  not  näcno¥ni  to 
him,  ^lucked  hün  by  the  oo^  and  forbade  lüm,  whatever  he  did,  to  taste 
anything  he  saw  before  him ;  för  if  yon  do,  added  he,  yon  will  be  as  I  am, 
and  retam  no  m<Mfe  to  yonr  üumly.  The  poor  man  was  mneh  af&igfated, 
bat  resolved  to  obey  the  injanction;  aocoraingly  a  large  vHret  cnp,  filled 
with  some  sort  of  liqaor,  being  imt  into  his  himd,  he  foond  «h  opp^rttmitf 
to  throw  what  it  oontained  ön  Üie  groond.  Soon  i^ter  the  musio  ceasing^ 
all  the  Company  disappeaised^  leaving  the  cnp  in  his  band,  and  lie  retnmed 
home,  thoagh  mach  wearied  and  mtigaed.  He  went  the  naxt  datr  and 
commonioäted  to  the  minister  oi  the  parish  all  that  had  lümpened^  and 
asked  his  advice  how  he  shoald  dispose  of  the  cap;  to  whicfi  the  patson 
replied,  he  conld  not  do  better  than  devote  it  to  the  Servioe  of  the  ohorch ; 
and  this  very  cnn^  thev  teil  me,  is  tiiat  which  ii  now  nsed  for  tiie'  c<m- 
secrated  wine  in  Kirk-Merlogh. 

*'  Another  instanoe  they  gave  me  to  prove  the  reality  of  ftiriei,  was  of  a 
fiddler,  who,  having  agreed  with  a  person,  who  was  a  stranger,  for  so  mach 
iponey,  to  play  to  some  oompany  he  shoald  bring  him  tö,  aU  Üie  twelve 
days  of  Christmas,  and  received  eamest  for  it,  saw  his  new  master  vanish 
into  the  earth  the  moment  he  had  made  the  bargain.  Nothbig  coold  be 
more  terrified  than  was  the  poor  fiddler;  he  foand  he  had  enteiä  himself 
into  the  devü's  Service,  and  looked  on  himself  as  already  damned;  bat 
having  reconrse  also  to  a  olergyman,  he  received  some  hope ;  he  ordered 
him,  however,  as  he  had  taken  eamest,  to  go  when  he  shoald  be  oalled; 
bat  that,  whatever  tanes  shoald  be  called  for,  to  play  none  bot  psadms. 
On  the  day  appointed,  the  same  person  appaured,  with  whom  he  went, 
thoo^  with  wnat  inward  relactance  'tis  eairf  to  gaess ;  bat  ponctoally 
obeying  the  minister's  directions,  the  Company  to  wnom  he  pl^ed  were  so 
angry,  that  they  all  vanished  at  onoe,  leaving  hün  at  the  top  of  a  high  hill, 
ind  so  bnused  and  hart,  thoagh  he  was  not  sensible  wben,  or  fnm  what 
band  he  received  the  blows,  that  he  got  not  home  withont  ^e  ntmost 
difficnlty.  The  old  stonr  of  in&nts  being  ohanged  in  their  cradles^  is  here 
in  Büßt  credit,  tiiat  momut  exe  in  ^ntbmsl  terror  ät  the  thoog^tf  of  it 
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I  tras  prevailed  npon  myself  to  go  and  aee  a  ohlld,  who  ther  told  me  was 
one  of  these  chan^elings ;  and,  indeed,  mast  own  waa  not  a  little  snrprised» 
aa  well  aa  shocked  at  the  sight;  nothing  under  heayen  oonld  have  a  more 
beautifdl  face ;  bnt  thongh  between  fire  and  siz  yeara  old,  and  seemingly 
healthy,  he  was  so  far  from  being  able  to  walk  or  stand,  that  he  could  not 
Bo  mnch  aa  move  anj  one  Joint;  hia  limbs  were  vaatly  long  for  his  age, 
bnt  smaUer  than  an  infant's  of  six  months ;  hia  complazion  waa  perfectly 
deücate,  and  he  had  the  finest  hair  in  the  world;  he  nerer  apoke  nor 
oried,  ate  scarce  anvthing,  and  waa  very  aeldom  seen  to  smile;  bnt  if  any* 
one  caUed  him  a  fairy-elf,  he  wonld  frown  and  fix  his  eyes  so  eamestly  on 
those  who  said  it,  aa  if  he  woold  look  them  throngh.  His  mother,  or  at 
leaat  kis  supposed  mother,  being  rery  poor,  frequenSy  went  out  a-ohairing, 
and  leffc  hini  a  whole  day  together ;  the  neighboun,  out  of  cnriosity,  have 
often  looked  in  at  the  window  to  see  how  he  behaved  when  alone ;  which, 
wheneyer  they  did,  they  were  sure  to  find  him  langhing,  and  in  the 
ntmost  delight.  This  made  them  jndge  that  he  waa  not  without  Company 
more  pleasing  to  him  than  any  mortals  oonld  be;  and  what  made  this 
conjectnre  aeem  the  more  reaaonaUe,  was,  that,  if  he  were  left  ever  so 
dirty,  the  woman,  at  her  retnm,  saw  him  with  a  clean  face,  and  his  hair 
eombed  with  the  ntmost  ezactness  and  nicety. 

"  A  seoond  acoount  of  this  natura  I  had  from  a  woman  to  whose  off- 
spring  the  fairies  seemed  to  have  taken(ä  partionlar  fkncy.  The  fonrtii  or 
fiflih  night  after  she  was  delivered  of  her  first  child,  the  famüy  were 
alarmed  with  a  most  terrible  ciy  of  fire,  on  which  eveiybody  ran  ont  of  tha 
honse  to  see  whence  it  {»roceeded,  not  ezcepting  the  nnrse,  who  being  aa 
tiinch  Mghtened  aa  the  others,  made  one  of  the  number.  The  poor  woman 
lay  trembling  in  her  bed  alone,  nnable  to  help  herselP,  and  her  back  beinff 
tnmed  to  the  infoht,  saw  not  tiu^t  it  waa  taken  away  by  an  invisible  hanoT 
Those  who  had  left  her  having  enqnired  abont  the  neighbomhood,  and 
Unding  there  was  no  canse  for  the  ontery  they  had  heard,  laughed  at  each 
other  for  the  mistake;  bnt  aa  they  were  going  to  re-enter  the  honse,  tha 
poor  habe  lay  on  the  threshold,  and  by  its  cries  preserred  itself  from  being 
trod  npon.  This  ezceedingly  amazed  all  that  saw  it,  and  tibe  mother 
being  still  in  bed,  they  comd  aacribe  no  reason  for  finding  it  there,  bnt 
liaving  been  removed  by  fairies,  who,  by  their  sndden  return,  had  been 
prerented  from  carrying  it  any  farther.  About  a  year  after,  the  same 
woman  was  bronght  to  bed  of  a  seoond  child,  which  had  not  been  bom 
ynany  nights  before  a  great  noise  waa  heard  in  the  house  where  they  kept 
their  cattle  (for  in  this  Island,  where  th^:*e  is  no  shelter  in  the  fields  from 
the  ezcessive  cold  and  damps,  they  put  all  their  müch-kine  into  a  barui 
which  they  call  a  cattle-house).  Everybody  that  was  atirring  i«n  to  see 
What  was  the  matter,  belleving  that  the  cows  had  got  loose;  the  nurse 
was  as  ready  aa  the  rest,  bnt,  finding  all  safe,  and  the  bam  door  dose, 
immediately  retumed,  but  not  so  suddenly  but  that  the  new-bom  habe  waa 
taken  out  of  the  bed,  aa  the  former  had  been*  and  dropt  pn  their  Coming, 
in  the  middle  of  the  entry.  This  was  enough  to  prove  the  fairies  had  made 
a  aecond  attempt ;  and  the  parenta  sending  for  a  minister,  joined  with  him 
in  thanksgiTing  to  God,  who  had  twice  deuvered  their  ohildren  from  being 
taken  from  them,  But  in  the  time  of  her  third  lying-in,  everybody  aeemed 
to  haye  forgot  what  had  happened  in  the  first  and  acoond,  and  on  a  noise 
in  the  cattle-house,  ran  out  to  know  what  had  occasioned  it.  The  nnrse 
Waa  the  only  person,  ezcepting  the  woman  in  the  straw,  who  stay'd  in  the 
house,  nor  was  ahe  detalned  throngh  care  or  want  of  cukosity,  bnt  by  the 
bonda  of  sleep,  having  drank  a  little  too  plentifnlly  the  j^receding  day. 
The  mother,  who  waa  broad  awake,  aaw  her  ohild  Hfted  öat  öf  th«  bedx 
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and  canied  out  of  the  Chamber,  though  ahe  conld  not  see  any  person 
touch  it ;  on  which  ehe  cried  ont  as  loud  as  ehe  conld,  Nnrse,  nnrse  1  my 
child,  my  child  is  taken  awayl  bnt  the  old  woman  was  too  fast  to  be 
awakened  by  the  nolse  she  made,  and  the  inüant  was  irretrieyably  gone. 
When  her  hosband  and  those  who  had  accompanied  him,  retnmeid,  thej 
found  her  wringing  her  hands,  and  nttering  the  most  piteons  lamentations 
for  the  loss  of  her  child ;  on  which,  said  the  hnsband,  looking  into  the 
bed,  The  woman  is  mad,  do  not  yon  see  the  child  lies  by  yon  f  On  which 
she  tnmed,  and  saw  indeed  something  like  a  child,  bnt  far  different  from 
her  own,  who  was  a  yery  beantifnl,  fat,  well-featnred  habe;  whereas,  what 
was  now  in  the  room  of  it,  was  a  poor,  lean,  withered,  deformed  oreatoie. 
It  lay  qnite  naked,  bnt  the  clothes  belonging  to  the  child  that  was 
exchanged  for  it,  lay  wrapt  np  altogether  on  the  bed.  This  Creatore  liyed 
with  them  near  the  space  of  nine  years,  in  all  which  time  it  ate  nothing 
except  a  few  herbs,  nor  was  erer  seen  to  yoid  any  other  ezcrement  than 
water.  It  neither  spoke,  nor  could  stand  or  go,  bnt  seemed  eneryate  in 
eyery  Joint,  like  the  changeling  I  mentipned  before,  and  in  all  its  actions 
showed  itself  to  be  of  the  same  nature. 

"  A  woman,  who  liyed  abont  two  miles  distant  from  Ballasalli,  and  nsed 
to  serye  my  family  with  butter,  made  me  once  yery  merry  with  a  story  she 
told  me  of  her  danghter,  a  girl  of  abont  ten  years  ol<L  who  being  sent  oyer 
the  fields  to  the  town,  for  a  pennyif orth  of  tobacco  for  her  fairer,  was  on 
the  top  of  a  monntain.  snrronnded  by  a  great  nnmberof  little  men,  who 
wonld  not  suffer  her  to  pass  any  faruier.  Some  of  them  said  she  diionld 
go  with  them,  and  accordingly  laid  hold  of  her ;  bnt  one  seeming  more 
pitifnl,  desired  they  wonld  let  her  alone;  which  th^  refosing,  there 
ensned  a  qnarrel,  and  the  person  who  took  her  part  fon^t  brayely  in  her 
defence.  This  so  incensed  the  others,  that  to  be  reyenged  on  her  ror  being 
the  canse,  two  or  three  of  them  seized  her,  and  pulfing  np  her  clothes, 
whipped  her  heartily;  after  which,  it  seems  they  had  no  nirther  power 
oyer  her,  and  she  ran  home  directly,  telling  what  had  befidlen  her,  and 
showing  her  bnttocks,  on  which  were  the  prints  of  seyeral  small  hands. 
Seyeral  of  the  townspeople  went  with  her  to  the  monntain,  üid  ahe,  con- 
dncting  them  to  the  spot^  the  little  antagonists  were  gone,  bnt  hsid  left 
behind  them  proofs  (as  the  good  woman  said)  th&t  what  the  girl  had  in- 
formed  them  was  true,  for  there  was  a  great  deal  of  blood  to  be  seen  on  the 
stones.  This  did  she  ayer  with  all  the  solemnity  imaeinable. 
.  "  Another  woman,  eqnally  snperstitious  and  fancifm  as  the  former,  told 
me,  that  being  great  with  child,  and  ezpecting  eyery  moment  the  good 
hour,  as  she  Uy  awake  in  her  bed,  she  saw  seyen  or  eight  little  women 
come  into  her  Chamber,  one  of  whom  had  an  Infant  in  her  arms ;  they  were 
followed  by  a  man  of  the  same  size  with  themselyes,  bnt  in  the  habit  of  a 
minister.  One  of  them  went  to  the  pail,  and  findine  no  water  in  it,  cried 
ont  to  the  others,  what  mnst  they  ob  to  Christen  me  child  f  On  which 
they  repUed,  it  should  be  done  in  beer.  With  that  the  seeming  parson 
took  the  child  in  his  arms,  and  performed  the  ceremony  of  baptism,  dip- 
ping  his  band  into  a  great  tub  pf  streng  beer,  which  the  woman  had 
orewed  the  da^  before  to  be  ready  for  her  lying-in.  She  told  me  that  they 
baptised  the  Infant  by  the  name  of  Joan,  which  made  her  know  she  was 

gregnant  of  a  girl,  as  it  proyed  a  few  days  after,  when  she  was  deliyered. 
he  added  also,  tiiat  it  was  common  for  the  fairies  to  znake  a  mock 
christenlng  when  any  person  was  near  her  time,  and  that  according  to 
what  child,  male  or  female,  they-bronght,  snch  shonld  tiie  woman  bring 
into  the  world. 
''Bat  I  oannot  g^Te  ovet  UiiA  «oib^^t  withoat  mentioning  what  they  say 
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befdi  a  voong  saüor,  who,  Coming  off  a  long  yoyage,  though  it  was  late  at 
ni^ht,  (mose  to  land  rather  than  hh  aüother  night  in  the  ressel ;  being 
pennitted  to  do  so,  he  was  set  on  shore  at  Dougms.  -  It  happened  to  be  a 
nne  moonlight  night,  and  very  dry,  being  a  small  frost;  he  therefore 
forbore  going  into  any  honse  to  refresh  himself,  but  made  the  best  of  Ms 
waj  to  äe  honse  of  a  sister  he  had  at  Kirk-Merlugh.  As  he  was  going 
OYer  a  pretty  high  moontain,  he  heard  the  noise  of  horses,  the  hoUow  of  a 
hontsman,  and  the  finest  hom  in  the  world.  He  was  a  little  surprised 
that  anybody  pnrened  those  kinds  of  sports  in  the  night,  bnt  he  had  not 
time  for  mach  reflection  before  they  all  passed  by  him,  so  near,  that  he 
was  able  to  coont  what  nnmber  there  was  of  them,  which,  he  said,  was 
thirteen,  and  that  they  were  all  dressed  in  green,  and  gallantly  mounted, 
He  was  so  well  pleased  with  the  sight,  that  he  would  gladly  have  followed, 
6oa]d  he  haye  kept  pace  with  them;  he  crossed  the  footway,  howeyer,  that 
he  might  see  them  again,  which  he  did  more  than  once,  and  lost  not  the 
soand  of  the  hom  for  some  miles.  At  length,  being  arriyed  at  his  slster's, 
he  teils  her  the  story,  who  presently  clapped  her  hands  for  joy  that  he 
was  come  home  safe ;  for,  said  she,  those  yon  saw  were  fairies,  and  'tis 
well  they  did  not  take  you  away  with  them.  There  is  no  persoading  them 
bnt  that  these  htintings  are  freqnent  in  the  island,  and  that  these  little 
^ntry,  being  too  proud  to  ride  on  Manks  horses,  which  they  might  find 
m  the  field,  make  nse  of  the  English  and  Irish  ones,  which  are  brought 
orer  and  kept  by  gentlemen.  l^ey  say  that  nothing  is  more  common 
than  to  find  these  poor  beasts,  in  the  moming,  all  over  in  a  sweat  and 
foam,  and  tired  almost  to  death,  when.  their  owners  haye  belieyed  they 
haye  never  been  ont  of  the  stable.  A  gentleman  of  Ballafletcher  assured 
me  he  had  three  or  fonr  of  his  best  horses  killed  with  these  noctumal 
joumeys. 

'  "  At  my  first  Coming  into  the  island,  and  hearing  these  sort  of  stories,  I 
impnted  the  giying  credit  to  them  merely  to  the  simplicity  of  the  poor 
creatnres  who  related  them;  bat  was  strangely  snrprised  when  I  heard 
öther  narratiyes  of  this  kind,  and  altogether  as  absurd,  attested  by  men 
who  passed  for  persons  of  soand  jadgment.  Among  this  nomber  was  a 
gentleman,  my  near  nelghboor,  who  affinned  with  the  most  solemn 
asseyerations,  that  being  of  my  opinion,  «nd  entirely  ayerse  to  the  belief 
that  any  snch  beings  were  permitted  to  wander  for  the  parposes  related  of 
them,  he  had  been  at  last  cohyinced  by  the  appearance  of  seyeral  little 
fignres  playing  and  leaping  oyer  some  stones  m  a  field,  whom  at  a  few 
yards'  distance  he  imagined  were  school-boys,  and  intended,  when  he  came 
near  enongh,  to  reprimand  for  being  absent  from  their  exercises  at  that 
time  of  the  day,  it  being  theo,  he  said,  between  three  and  four  of  the 
block ;  bat  when  he  approached,  as  near  as  he  conld  gaess,  within  twenty 
paces,  they  all  immediately  disappeared,  thongh  he  had  Beyer  taken  his 
eye  off  them. from  the  first  moment  he  beheld  themj  nor  was  there  any 
place  where  they  conld  so  saddehly  retreat,  it  being  an  open  field  withont 
nedge  or  bnsh,  and,  as  I  said  before,  broad  day. 

*' Aüother  instanpe,  which  might  serye  to  strenjgthen  the  credit  of  the 
other,  was  told  me  by  a  person  who  had  the  repatation  of  the  atmest 
integrity.  This  man  being  desirons  of  disposing  of  a  horse  he  had  at  that 
time  no  great  occaslon  for,  and  riding  him  to  market  for  that  parpose,  was 
accosted,  in  passing  oyer  the  mountains,  by  a  little  man  in  a  piain  dress, 
who  asked  him  if  he  wonld  seil  his  horse.  Tis  tiie  design  I  am  going  on, 
replied  the  person  who  told  me  the  stmy.  On  which  the  other  desired  to 
knowthe  price.  Eight  poands,  said  he.  No,  resamed  the  parchaser,  I 
will  giye  yoa  no  more  than  -seyen;  which  if  yoa  will  take,  here  is  it<)Q£ 
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moiieT.  The  owner,  thinkiDg  he  had  bid  pretiy  fair,  i^need  with  him  | 
and  tue  money  being  told  oat,  the  one  diamoanted,  and  me  other  got  on 
the  back  of  the  horse,  whioh  he  had  no  sooner  done,  than  both  beast  and 
yider  sunk  into  the  eaorth  immediately,  leaying  the  person  who  had  xnade 
the  bargain  in  the  ntmost  teiror  and  oonstemation.  As  soon  aa  he  had  a 
little  reooyered  hünaelf,  he  went  direotly  to  the  parson  of  the  parish,  and 
related  what  had  passed,  desiring  he  would  giya  hia  opinion  whether 
he  onght  to  make  use  of  the  money  he  had  receiyed  or  not.  To  which  he 
reidieo,  that  aa  he  had  made  a  fair  bargain,  and  no  way  circamyented,  nor 
endeavonred  to  cironmyent^  the  buyer,  he  aaw  no  reaaon  to  believe,  in  case 
it  was  an  eyil  spiriti  it  conld  have  any  power  over  him«  On  thia  assorance, 
he  went  home  well  satisfied,  and  nothing  afterward  happened  to  give  him 
any  disqniet  conceming  this  affair. 

«*  A  second  account  of  the  same  natore  I  had  £rom  a  dergyman,  and  a 
person  of  more  sanctity  than  the  generality  of  bis  fdnction  in.  this  ialand. 
It  was  bis  oustom  to  pass  some  hoors  eyery  erening  in  a  field  near  his 
honse,  indulging  meditation,  and  oalling  himself  to  an  acconnt  for  the 
transactions  of  the  past  day.  As  he  was  in  this  place  one  nighiL  more  than 
prdinarily  wrapt  in  oontemplation,  he  wandered,  withont  thinklng  where 
he  was,  a  oonsiderable  way  farther  than  it  was  nsnal  for  him  to  do ;  and,  as 
he  told  me,  he  knew  not  how  far  the  deep  musing  he  waa  in  might  have 
oarried  him*  if  it  had  not  been  suddenly  intermpted  by  a  noise,  which,  at 
&rst,  he  took  to  be  the  distant  beUowing  of  a  bnÜ ;  bnt  aa  he  listened  more 
heedfolly  to  i1^  fonnd  there  waa  somethmg  more  temble  in  the  sonnd  than 
oonld  proceed  from  that  creatore.  He  confessed  to  me  that  he  waa  no  less 
affri^ted  than  snrpriaed,  especially  when  the  noise  coming  still  nearer,  he 
imagined,  whateyer  it  was  tnat  it  proceeded  from,  it  mnst  ^ass  him.  He 
had,  howeyer,  presence  enoogh  of  mind  to  place  himself  with  bis  back  to 
a  hedge,  where  he  feil  on  his  Imees,  and  began  to  piay  to  Ood  mäi  all  the 
yehemenoe  so  dreadfiil  an  occasion  re^nirecL  He  liad  iiot  been  long  in 
that  Position,  before  he  beheld  somethmg  in  the  form  of  a  bull,  bat  in« 
finitely  larger  than  eyer  he  had  seen  in  England,  mnoh  less  in  Mam,  where 
the  cattle  are  yery  small  in  generaL  The  eyes,  he  seid,  seemed  to  shoot 
forth  flames,  and  the  ronning  of  it  was  with  snch  a  force,  that  the  groond 
shook  ander  it  as  an  eartiiq tuike.  It  made  directly  towaid  a  little  oottage, 
and  thereafter  most  hombJy  disappeared.  The  moon  being  then  at  uie 
fall,  and  shining  in  her  atmost  splendoar,  all  these  passages  were  yisible 
to  oar  amazed  diyine,  who,  haying  finished  his  cgaoalation,  and  giyen 
thanks  to  Ood  for  his  preseryation,  went  to  the  oottage,  the  owner  of 
which,  they  told  him,  was  that  moment  dead.  The  good  old  gentleman 
was  loath  to  pass  a  censure  which  might  be  jndged  an  oncharitable  one; 
bat  the  deceased  haying  the  character  of  a  yery  iU  liyer,  most  people  who 
heard  ihe  story,  were  apt  to  imagine  this  terrible  apparition  came  to  attend 
bis  last  moments. 

**A  mighty  bastle  they  also  make  of  an  apparition,  which,  they  say, 
haunts  Castle  Russin,  in  the  form  of  a  woman,  who  waa  some  years  since 
ezecated  for  the  morder  of  her  child«  I  haye  heurd  not  only  persona  who 
haye  been  confined  there  for  debt,  bat  also  the  soldiers  of  uxe  garrison, 
af^m  they  haye  seen  it  yarioos  times ;  bat  what  I  took  most  notioe  of,  was 
the  report  of  a  gentieman,  of  whose  good  onderstanding,  as  well  as  yeracity, 
I  haye  a  yery  great  opinion.  He  told  me  that,  happening  to  be  abroad 
late  one  night,  and  catched  in  an  exoessiye  storm  of  wind  and  rain,  he  saw 
a  woman  stand  before  the  oastle  gate,  where,  being  not  the  least  shelter, 
it  something  saiprised  him  that  anybody,  mach  less  one  of  that  sei« 
abonld  not  nm  to  «ome  UUle  i^ocdi»  or  ahecU  of  whioh  there  are  seyeral  in 
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Castle  T0W119  ihaii  choaa  to  stand  stUli  ej^poied  aad  alone,  to  roch  a 
dreadfal  tempest.  His  coriosity  ezciting  him  to  draw  neärer/  that  litt . 
might  dJÜBcovor  who  it  waa  thai  seemed  ao  littld  to  iqjard  the  iuaj  of  tÜ^ 
elements,  h»  ^erceived  ahe  retreated  on  Ha  approach,  ai^d  at  last,  h» 
thougbt»  went  into  tha  Caatle,  thojigli  the  ^tes  were  ahut.  Thia  obH^ing. 
him  to  ihink  he  had  seexi  a  spiiit,  sent  mm  home  veiy  much  tenihed  •, 
hat  the  next  day,  relating  hia  adyenture  to  aome  peopld  who  lived  in  tho 
Castle,  and  desctibinff,  aa  near  aa  he  conld»  the  garp  and  statore  of  th^ 
apparition,  they  told  nim  it  was  ihat  of  the  woman  aboye^mentioned,  whö 
had  been  freqaently  seen  by  the  soldiera  on  guard  to  pass  in  and  ont  of  tÜe 
gates,  aa  well  aa  to  walk  throngh  the  rooms,  thongh  there  was  no  yisibW 
means  to  enter.  Thongh  ao  uoniliar  to  the  eye^  nö  person  haa  yet,  how< 
ever,  had  the  conrage  to  speak  to  it,  and,  as  they  aay  a  spirit  haa  no  power 
to  reveal  ita  mind  withoat  being  cojgnred  to  do  so  in  a  propet  manner,  the 
reason  of  its  being  permitted  to  wander  is  nnknown. 

<*  Another  story  of  the  liJke  nature  I  haVe  heaid  concerning  an  appari» 
tion,  which  has  freqaently  been  seen  on  a  wild  common  near  Kirk  Jarmyxx 
mountains,  which,  they  say,  assomes  the  ahape  of  a  wolf,  and  fiUs  the  air 
with  most  teirible  howlings.  Bat  haying  ran  on  so  fu*  in  the  accoont  oit 
sapemataral  appearances,  I  cannot  forget  what  was  told  me  by  an  Engliah 

fentleman^  and  my  particnlar  Mend.  He  was  aboat  passing  over  Doojglas 
Iridge  before  it  was  oroken  down,  bat  the  tide  being  nigh,  he  was  obliged 
to  taüke  the  river»  hayipg  an  ezcellent  horse  ander  him,  andone  accastomed 
to  swim.  As  he  was  in  the  middle  of  it,  he  hear^  or  imagined  he  heard, 
the  finest  s^phony,  I  will  not  say  in  the  world,  for  nothing  hnman  eyer 
Game  ap  to  it«  The  horse  was  no  less  sensible  of  the  hannony  than  him« 
seif,  and  kept  in  an^  immovable  postare  all  the  time  it  lasted  ;  which,  he 
Said,  coald  not  be  less  than  three-qaartei»  of  an  honr,  aocording  to  the 
most  ezact  calcalation  he  coald  make,  when  he  arrived  at  the  end  of  hia 
little  jonmey,  and  foand  how  long  he  nad  been  coming.  He,  who  before 
laughed  at  all  the  stories  told  of  &iiie£k  now  beoame  a  conyerl^  and 
believed  as  mach  as  ever  a  Manksman  01  them  all,  As  to  drcles  in  the 
grass,  and  the  impression  of  smaU  feet  among  the  snow,  I  cannot  deny  bat 
I  have  seen  them  freqnently,  and  once  thoaght  I  heard  a  whistle^  aa 
thoagh  in  my  ear,  when  nobody  that  coald  make  it  was  neur  me.  For  my 
part»  I  shall  not  pretend  to  determine  if  snch  appearances  häre  any  reality, 
or  are  only  the  enect  of  the  Imagination;  bat  as  I  had  mach  rather  give 
credit  to  them  than  be  convincä  by  ocolar  demonstratio;!,  I  shall  leave 
the  point  to  be  discassed  by  those  who  have  made  it  more  their  study,  and 
only  sav,  that  whatever  belief  we  ooght  to  giye  to'  some  acconnts  of  this 
kind,  there  ftre  others,  and  those  mach  more  nnmeroas,  which  merit  only 
to  be  laoghed  at — ^it  not  being  at  all  eonsonant  to  reason,  or  the  idea 
religion  giyes  as  of  the  fallen  angels,  to  sappose  spirits,  so  eminent  in 
wisdom  and  knowledge  as  to  be  exceeded  by  nothing  bat  their  Creaton 
ahoald  yisit  the  eärth  for  sach  trifling  parposes  as  to  throw  bottles  and 
glasses  aboat  a  room,  and  a  thoasand  other  as  lidiooloas  gamb(4>  men- 
tioned  in  those  yolaminoas  treatises  on  anparitions. 

"The  natiyes  of  this  island  teil  yoa  also,  that  before  any  pNsrson  diec^ 
the  procession  of  the  foneral  }b  acted  by  a  sort  of  beings,  which  for  that 
end  render  themselyes  yisible.  I  know  seyeral  that  haye  offered  to  mak^ 
oath,  that  as  iJiey  haye  been  ^ssing  the  road,  one  of  these  fonerals  has 
come  behind  them,  and  eyen  laid  the  hier  on  their  shoalders,  as  thoagh  to. 
assiat  the  bearers.  One  person,  who  assared  me  he  had  been  seryed  so, 
told  me  that  the  fleah  of  bis  Shoulder  had  been  yery  mw}h  broisedi  and 
was  black  for  many  weeks  after.    There  are  few  or  none  of  Ühssa  who  pre« 


488  NOTES. 

tend  not  to  käve  seen  6r  heaxd  these  imagipaiy  obseqnies  (for  I  xmut  not 
omit  that  thej  sing  psalms  in  the  same  manner  as  those  do  who  accom- 
pany  tiie  corpse  of  a  dead  &iend),  which  so  little  differ  from  real  ones,  that 
they  are  not  to  be  known  tili  both  coffin  and  moomers  are  seen  to  yanish 
at  the  church  doors.  These  they  take  to  be  a  sort  of  f riendly  demons,  and 
their  bnsiness,  thej  say,  is  to  warn  people  of  what  is  to  he&Jl  them; 
accordingly,  they  giye  notice  of  any  stnmgisr's  approaeh  by  the  trampling 
of  horses  at  the  gate  of  the  honse  where  they  are  to  airive.  As  difficolt  as 
I  fonnd  it  to  bring  myself  to  gire  any  faith  to  this,  I  have  freqnently  been 
▼ery  mach  snrprised,  when,  on  visiting  a  Mend,  I  haye  fonnd  thd  table 
ready  spread,  and  ereiything  in  order  to  receive  me,  and  been  told  by  the 
person  to  whom  I  went,  that  he  had  knowledge  of  my  Coming,  or  some 
other  gnest,  bj  these  good-natnred  intelligencers ;  nay,  when  ob^zed  to  be 
absent  some  üme  from  home,  my  own  servants  haye  assnred  me  viej  were 
informed  by  these  means  of  my  retum,  and  ezpected  me  the  very  nonr  I 
came,  thongh  perhaps  it  was  some  days  before  I  hoped  it  myself  at  my 
goine  abroad.  That  this  is  fact,  I  am  positively  convinced  by  many 
proora;  bnt  how  or  wherefore  it  shonld  be  so,  has  freqnently  giyen  me 
much  matter  of  reflection,  yet  left  me  in  the  same  nncertainly  as  before. 
Here,  therefore,  I  will  qnit  the  subject,  and  proceed  to  things  much  easier 
to  be  accounted  for." — ^Waldron's  Deseriptian  of  the  Me  qf  Man,  folio, 
1781,  p.  125. 

This  long  qnotation  is  eztremely  corions,  as  oontaining  an  accoont  of 
those  very  snperstitions  in  the  Isle  of  Man  which  aie  freqnently  coUected 
both  in  Ireland  and  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  and  which  haye  em- 
ployed  the  attention  of  Mr.  Grofton  Croker,  and  of  the  anthor  of  the  ''Faiiy 
Mythology.''  The  snperstitions  are  in  eyery  respect  so  Uke  eaoh  other,  tiiat 
they  may  be  referred  to  one  common  sonrce ;  nnless  we  condnde  that  they 
are  natural  to  the  hnman  mind,  and,  like  the  common  Orders  of  ye^tables, 
which  natarally  spring  np  in  eyery  cUmate,  these  natnrally  arise  in  eyery 
bosom;  as  the  best  philologists  are  of  opinion  that  fra^ents  of  an 
original  speech  are  to  be  discoyered  in  almost  all  langnages  in  ^e  globe. 

*  P.  206,— Säle  of  ▲  Dakoino  Gibl. — An  instance  of  such  a  sde  of  an 
nnfortnnate  dancing  girl  occnrred  in  Edinburgh  in  the  end  of  the  seyen- 
teenth  Century. 

'*  18th  January,  1687. — ^Beid,  the  monntebank,  pnrsnes  Scott  of  Harden 
and  his  lady,  for  stealing  away  from  him  a  little  girl  called  The  tumhling 
lassie,  that  danced  upon  a  sta^e,  and  he  claimed  damages,  and  produced  a 
contract,  by  which  ne  bought  her  from  her  mother  for  thiity  poonds 
Scots  [£2  10s.  Sterling].  Bat  we  haye  no  slayes  in  Scotland,"  continaes 
the  liberal  reporter,  **and  mothers  cannot  seU  their  baims;  and  physicians 
attested  that  the  employment  of  tumbling  wonld  kill  her,  and  ner  joints 
were  now  grown  stin,  and  she  decHned  to  retum,  though  ehe  was  at  least 
an  apprentice,  and  could  not  run  away  from  her  master.  Yet  some  quoted 
Moses'  Law,  that  if  a  seryant  shelter  himself  with  theo  against  his 
master's  cruelty,  thou  shalt  surely  not  deliyer  him  up.  The  Lords, 
renitente  cancellario,  assoilzied  [».e.,  acquitted]  Harden." — ^Fountainhall's 
Dedsions,  yol.  i.  p.  441. 

A  man  may  entertain  some  yanity  in  being  connected  with  a  patron 
of  the  .cause  of  humanit^;  so  the  author  may  be  pardoned  mentioning 
that  he  deriyes  his  own  direct  descent  from  the  father  of  this  cluunpion  of 
humanity. 

Reid  me  monntebank  apparently  knew  weU  how  to  set  the  sails  of  his 
own  interest  to  whateyer  wind  proyed  most  likely  to  tum  them.  He 
Mleä  not  to  ayail  himself  of  Eing  James's  rage  for  the  conyersion  of 
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hereticB,  on  which  sabject  Fonntoinhall  has  ihis  sarcastic  memorandam>— 
''  B«id  the  monntebank  is  reoeived  into  the  Popish  chnroh,  and  one  of 
his  blackamoors  was  persnaded  to  accept  of  baptism  from  the  Popish 
priests,  and  to  tum  Christian  Papist,  which  was  a  great  trophy.  He  was 
chiistened  James,  after  the  King,  and  Chancellor,  and  the  AposÜe  James  t " 
-^llrid,,  p.  440. 

*  P.  211. — ^WiTNKSSES  OF  THB  PopisH  PLOT — The  infamous  character 
of  those  who  contriyed  and  carried  on  the  pretended  Popish  Plot,  may  be 
best  estimated  by  the  acconnt  giyen  in  North's  "Examen,"  who  describes 
Oates  himself  with  considerable  power  of  colonring.  "  He  was  now  in  his 
trine  exaltationy  his  plot  in  fall  force,  efficaoy,  and  firtue;  he  walked 
abont  with  his  goards  [assigned  for  fear  of  the  Papists  murdering  him]. 
He  had  lodgings  in  Whitehall,  and  £1200  per  annum  pension :  And  no 
wonder,  after  he  had  the  impadence  to  say  to  the  Honse  of  Lords,  in  piain 
terms,  that,  if  they  woold  not  help  him  to  more  money,  he  mnst  be  forced 
to  help  himself.  He  pnt  on  an  fipiscopal  garb  (ezoept  the  lawn  sleeyes), 
silk-gown  and  cassock,  great  hat,  satin  hat-band  and^^rose,  long  scarf,  and 
was  called,  or  most  bksphemonsly  called  himself,  the  Saviour  of  the 
nation;  whoeyer  he  pointed  at,  was  taken  np  and  committed;  so  that 
many  people  got  ont  of  his  way,  as  from  a  blast,  and  glad  they  could  prore 
iheir  Iwo  last  yeais'  conversation.  The  yery  breath  of  him  was  pestilen- 
tial,  and,  if  it  brought  not  imprisonment,  or  death,  over  such  on  whom  it 
feil,  it  surely  poisoned  repntation,  and  left  good  Protestants  arrant  Papists, 
and  somethmg  worse  than  that—in  danger  of  being  put  in  the  Plot  as 
traitors.  TJpon  his  ezamination  before  the  Commons,  the  Lord-Ohief- 
Justice  Scro^  was  sent  for  to  the  House,  and  there  si^ed  Warrants  for 
the  imprisonment  of  five  Roman  Gatholio  peers,  upon  which  they  werelaid 
up  in  uie  Tower.  The  yotes  of  the  Houses  seemed  to  confirm  the  whole. 
A  solemn  form  of  prayer  was  desired  upon  the  subject  of  the  Plot,  and 
when  one  was  prepared,  it  was  found  faulty,  because  the  Papists  were  not 
named  as  authors  of  it :  God  surely  knew  whether  it  were  so  or  not :  how- 
eyer,  it  was  yielded  to,  that  omniscience  might  not  want  information. 
The  Queen  herseif  was  accused  at  the  Commons'  bar.  The  city,  for  fear  of 
tiie  Papists,  put  up  their  posts  and  chains :  and  the  Chamberlain,  Sir 
Thomas  Player,  in  the  Ck>urt  of  Aldermen,  gaye  his  reason  for  the  city's 
using  that  caution,  wMch  was,  that  he  £d  not  know  but  the  nezt 
moming  they  might  all  rise  with  their  throats  cut.  The  trials,  conyictions, 
and  executions  of  the  priests,  Jesuits,  and  others,  were  had,  and  attended 
with  yast  mob  and  noise.  Nothing  ordinary  or  moderate  was  to  be  heard 
in  people's  communication ;  but  eyery  debate  and  action  was  high-flown 
ana  tmnultuous.  All  freedom  of  speech  was  taken  away;  and  not  to 
belieye  the  plot,  was  worse  than  being  Turk,  Jew,  or  infideL  For  this 
hßt  of  Godfrey's  murder,  the  three  poor  men  of  Somerset-house  were,  as 
was  Said,  conyicted.  The  most  pitiful  circumstance  was  that  of  their  trial, 
under  the  populär  prejudice  against  them.  The  Lord-Chief- Justice  Scroggs 
took  in  with  the  tide,  and  ranted  for  the  plot,  hewing  down  Popery,  as 
Scanderber^  hewed  the  Turk;  which  was  but  little  propitious  to  them. 
The  other  judges  were  passiye,  and  meddled  little,  except  some  that  were 
takers  in  al^o ;  and  particularly  the  good  Recorder  Terby,  who  eased  the 
Attomey-General,  for  he  seldom  asked  a  question,  but  one  might  guess  he 
foresaw  the  answer.  Some  may  blame  the  (at  best)  passiye  behayiour  of 
the  judges;  but  really,  considering  it  was  impossible  to  stem  such  a 
cnrrent,  the  appearing  to  do  it  in  yain  had  oeen  more  unprofitable, 
because  it  had  iimamed  the  gieat  and  small  rout,  drawn  scandal  on  them« 
scdyes,  and  disabled  them  from  taking  in  when  opportunity  should  be  moca 
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fayourable.  The  pnMners»  xmder  theae  haxdshipi»  hfni.eaengh  to  do  tö 
loake  auy  defenoe ;  for  where  ihe  testimony  w»a  pontiTe,  i%  w»ß  concloBiye; 
for  no  reasomng  a^  im^bcMi  woiüd  serre  tba  tarn ;  it  miurt  be  oö  «m? 
p<M9iM2»,  or  not  a,t  «Ü. .  Wlioev^r  doth  not  well  obsenre  the  power  of 
fudging,  iiMy  tfadnk  many  thinga,  in  the  eoturse  of  justice,  yeocy  stränge. 
If  one  side  is  held  to  demonstration,  aud  the  other  allowed  presumptioBS 
for  pro^  any  cause  may  be  ofuried.  .  In  a  word»  anger,  policy, 
inhnmanity,  and  prejndice,  had»  at  thia  Urne,  a  planetary  poasession  of 
the  minda  of  mpst  mens  and  destroyed  in  them  that  golden  rule»  of  doing 
aa  they  wonld  be  done  nnto." 

In  another  passage  Oates'a  personsl  appeorancQ  ia  thna  desoiibed: — ''He 
was  a  low  man,  of  an  ill  cut»  yery  ahc^  neck,  and  hia  yisage  and  featnres 
were  most.particular.  His  moatib  was  the  centre  of  his  face ;  and  a  com« 
pass  there  wonld  sweep  bis  nose,  for^ead,  and  ohin  within  the  peiimetec 
Oave  qw»  i^  Dtua  wHawL  In  a  wotd,  he  was  a  most  conaiiminate  cheat» 
Uasphemer,  yicLoos,  peijnred,  impndent,  and  saney,  fonl-moutii'd  wretch ; 
and  were  it  not  for  the  truäi  of  history,  and  the  great  emotiona  in  the 
public  he  was  the  cause  o^  not  fit  (so  little  deserving)  to  be  remembered." 

*  P.  228.  -^Karrattvss  of  thx  Plot^— There  is  no  more  odious  featuie 
of  this  detestable  plot  than  that  the  foußwom  witneasea  by  whose  oaths  the 
ftaud  was  supported,  cUdmed  a  sort  of  literaiy  interest  in  their  own  fabrit 
cations  by  publicationa  nnder  such  titles  as  the  following:--**  A  nanatiYe 
and  impartial  discoyeiy  of  the  horrid  Pomsh  Plot,  carried  on  for  buming 
fmd  destrojring  the  eitles  of  London  and  Westminster,  wi^  their  suburbs, 
setting  forth  Sie  several  councUs,  ordere,  and  resolntions  of  the  Jesuits  con« 
oeming  the  same,  by  (a  peraon  so  and  so  named),  lately  «i^gaged  in  that 
hoirid  design,  and  one  of  the  Popish  committee  for  canying  on  such 
fires." 

At  any  other  period,  it  wonld  have  appeared  equally  tmjust  and  illegal 
to  poison  the  public  mind  with  stuff  of  this  kind,  before  the  witnesses  hudi 
made  their  depositions  in  open  oourt.  But  in  tiiiis  moment  of  frenzy, 
everything  which  eould  confinn  the  ezistence  of  thesa  senselesa  delnsions 
Was  eagerly  listened  to;  and  whatever  seemed  to  infer  doubt  of  the  wit- 
nesses, or  hesitation  conceming  the  existence  of  the  plot,  was  a  stifling, 
strangling,  or  undervaluing  the  disoovery  of  the  grand  oonspiraoy.  In 
Short,  as  expressed  by  Diyden, 

"Twas  wörse  than plottlug,  to  Buspectthe  plof 

*  P.  225. — RiOHABD  OAiTLESSB.-"It  wül  be  afterwards  found,  tiiat  in 
the  supposed  Richard  Ganlesse  is  first  introduced  into  the  story  the 
detestable  Edward  Christian,  a  character  wiUi  as  few  redeeming  qualities  as 
the  author's  too  prolifio  pencU  has  eyer  attempted  to  draw.  He  is  a  mere 
creature  of  the  imaginaüon ;  and  although  he  may  receiye  some  dignity  <^ 
character  from  his  talents,  energy,  and  influenee  over  others,  iS  is,  in 
other  respects,  a  moral  monster,  since  even  his  affection  for  bis  brother, 
and  resentment  of  his  death,  are  grounded  on  vindictive  feelings,  which 
scruple  at  no  means,  eren  the  foulest,  for  their  gratification.  The  anthor 
will  be  readily  believed  when  he  afiärms,  that  no  original  of  the  present 
times,  or  those  which  preceded  them,  has  giren  the  outline  for  a  obaracter 
so  odious.  In  particular,  the  author  disclaims  all  allusion  to  a  gentleman 
named  Edward  Christian,  who  actually  ezisted  during.  those  troublesome 
times,  was  brother  of  William  Christian,  the  Dempster,  aüod  died  in  prison 
in  the  Isle  of  Man.  With  this  unfortunate  gentleman  the  character  in  the 
noyel  has  not  the  slightest  connection,  nor  £>  the  incidents  of  their  lives 
io  any  respeot  agree.    Thet«  «xiitAd^  ta  alzeady  stated,  an  EdwanL  Ohris« 
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fian  of  the  period,  who  was  oapable  of  very  bad  thiAgo,  ainoe  he  was  coiQ- 
panion  and  associate  of  the  robber  Thomas  Blo6d,  and  conyicted  alon^^ 
with  him  of  a  conspiracy  against  the  celebrated  Duke  of  Buckinghau)«,. 
This  character  was  probably  not  nnüke  that  of  his  namesake  in  the  noyel, 
at  least  the  feats  ascribed  to  him  are  Tuitid  aliena  a  SccbwIcb  atudiis,  Bnt 
Mr.  Christian  of  ünwin,  if  there  existed  a  rogne  of  his  name  dnring  that 
period  of  general  cormption^  has  the  more  right  to  have  him  distinguished 
m>m his  nnfortimate  relatiye,  who died  inprison before  the  period mentioned. 

*  P.  229. — CoTLAR  MaoCitllooh. — This  allndes  to  a  singular  cnstom  of 
the  inhabitants  of  the  northem  coast  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  who  used  o| 
old  to  eat  the  aodden  meat  before  they  supped  the  broth,  lest,  it  is  said, 
they  shonld  be  depriyed  of  the  more  snbstantial  part  of  the  meal,  if  they. 
waited  to  eat  it  at  the  seoond  coorse. 

They  acconnt  fbr  this  anomaly  in  the  following  manner: — Abont  the 
commenoement  of  the  sixteenth  centory,  the  Earl  of  Derby,  being  a  fieiy 
yoong  Chief,  fond  of  war  and  honour,  made  a  farions  inroad,  with  all  hi» 
forces,  into  the  Stewartry  of  Eirkcudbright,  and  committed  great  ravage« 
still  remembered  in  Manx  song.  Mr.  Train,  with  his  nsnal  kindnesa,  senft 
me  the  following  literal  translation  of  the  venes — ^^ 

'*  There  eame  Tllomas  Derby,  bom  king, 
He  it  was  who  wore  the  golden  cmpper ; 
There  was  not  one  lord  in  wide  Enjbmd  itsel^ 
With  so  many  yassals  as  he  had.  ~ 

**  On  Soottishmen  he  avenged  himself ; 
He  went  byer  to  Kirkcudbright. 
And  there  made  snch  havoe  of  hooses, 
That  Bome  are  uninhabitable  to  this  day. 

"  Was  not  that  fi&ir  in  a  yonth, 
To  ayenge  himself  on  his  fi>e  while  he  was  so  yonng, 
Before  his  beard  had  grown  around  his  mouth. 
And  to  bring  home  hia  men  in  safety?" 

This  inonrsion  of  the  Earl  with  the  golden  cmpper  was  seyerely  rerenged» 
The  gentlemen  of  the  name  of  MacOullooh,  a  clan  then  and  now  powerfiü 
in  Galloway,  had  at  their  head,  at  the  time,  a  ohief  of  conrage  andaotiyitjy 
named  Oatlar  MacColloch.  Ue  was  an  excellent  Seaman,  and  speedüy 
eqnipped  a  predatory  flotilla,  with  which  he  made  repeated  descents  on  the 
normem  shores  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  the  dominions  of  the  Earl  of  Derby, 
earrying  off  all  that  was  not,  in  the  Border  phrase,  too  bot  or  too  heayy, 

''  The  following  is  the  deposition  of  John  Machariotic  conceming  the 
losses  he  had  suffered  by  this  sea-king  and  his  Galloway  men*  It  is  dated 
at  Peel  Castle. — *'Taken  by  CoUard  MacCnlloch  and  his  men  by 
wrongons  spoliation,  Twa  box  beddes  and  aykin  burdes,  i  o  lathe,  a  feder 
bonster,  a  cote  of  Mailzie,  a  mete  borde,  two  kystis,  fiye  barreis,  a  gyle« 
fat,  XX  pipes,  twa  gimys,  three  bolls  of  malt,  a  qneme  of  rosate  of  yi 
stane,  certain  petes  [peats],  extending  to  i  o  load,  yiii  bolls  of  threschit 
com,  xii  nnthraschin,  and  :d  knowte/''---CHAi.iiBB80N,  p.  47,  «dit.  London, 
1658. 

This  aotiye  royer  rendered  his  name  so  formidable,  that  the  cnstom  of 
eating  the  meat  b^ore  the  brotii  was  introduced  by  the  Isländers  whose 
festiyals  he  offeen  interrapted.  They  also  remembored  him  in  their  prayers 
andgraces;  as, 

**  God  keep  the  honse,  and  all  withln, 
From  Cut  MacOullooh  and  his  kln ;  ** 

or,  as  I  haye  heard  it  redted, 

"  Gk>d  keep  the  good  com,  and  the  sheep,  and  the  buHock, 
From  Satan,  from  sin,  a&d  ftom  Ontlar  MacOullooh." 
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It  is  Said  to  hare  chanoed,  as  the  master  of  tiie  hoose  had  nttered  one  of 

these  populär  benisons,  t&at  Catlar  in  person  entered  the  habitation  with. 

this  reply — 

''  Gademan,  gademan,  ye  pray  too  lata, 
MacGulloch'B  ships  are  at  the  Taite/' 

The  YaUe  \b  a  well-known  landing-place  on  the  north  aide  of  the  Isle  of 
Man. 

This  redoubted  corsair  is,  I  believe,  now  represented  by  the  chief  of  the 
name,  James  MacOnlloch,  Esq.  of  Aidwell,  the  author's  Mend  and  near 
oonnexion. 

*  P.  231. — CioBRBSPONDENOE  OF  CoLEMAN. — ^Tho  tuifortimate  Col^nan, 
ezecuted  for  the  Popish  Plot,  was  secretary  to  the  late  Dnchess  of  York, 
and  had  been  a  correspondent  of  the  French  Eing's  confessor,  Pere  la 
Chaise.  Their  correspondence  was  seized,  and  althoogh  the  papers  con- 
tained  nothing  to  connrm  the  monstrous  fictions  of  the  accusers,  yet  there 
was  a  great  deal  to  show  that  he  and  other  zealous  Catholics  anxiously 
songht  for  and  desired  to  find  the  means  to  bring  back  England  to  the 
fiiith  of  Rome.  '*  It  is  certain/'  says  Home,  "  that  the  restlera  and  enter- 
prising  spirit  of  the  Gatholic  church,  particnlarly  of  the  Jesoits,  merits 
attention,  and  is  in  som,e  degree  dangerons*to  every  other  comnmnion. 
Snch  zeal  of  proseljrtism  actoates  that  sect,  that  its  missionaries  have  pene- 
trated  into  eyery  region  of  the  globe,  and  in  one  sense  there  is  a  Popish 

Slot  continually  carrying  on  against  all  states,  Protestant,  Pagan,  and 
[ahometan." — Hiatory  ^  England^  vol.  vü,  p.  72,  editi  1797. 

*   P.   231. — FUNBRAL   SOBNB  OF   SlB   EdMONDSBUBY   GrODFRBY. — ^This 

solemnity  is  special!^  mentioned  by  Korth.  **  The  crowd  was  prodigioos, 
both  at  the  procession  and  in  and  about  the  church,  and  so  heated,  that 
anything  calied  Papists,  were  it  a  cat  or  a  dog,  had  probably  gone  to 

Iueces  in  a  moment.  The  Catholics  all  kept  dose  in  their  houses  and 
odgings,  thinking  it  a  good  compensation  to  De  safe  there,  so  far  were  they 
from  acting  violently  at  that  time.  But  there  was  all  that  which  upbeld 
among  the  common  people  an  artificial  fright,  so  that  everyone  almost 
fguiciä  a  Popish  kniie  just  at  lus  throat ;  and  at  the  sermou,  beside  the 
preacher,  two  thumping  divines  stood  upright  in  the  pulpit,  to  guard  him 
nom  being  killed  wnile  he  was  preaching,  by  the  Papists.  I  did  not  see 
this  spectre,  bat  was  credibly  told  by  some  that  afSrmed  that  they  <Ud  see 
it,  and  I  never  met  with  any  that  did  contradict  it.  A  most  portentous 
spectacle,  sure,  three  parsons  in  one  pulpit  1  Enough  of  itself ,  on  a  less 
occasion,  to  excite  terror  in  the  audience.  The  like,  I  guess,  was  never 
Seen  before,  and  probably  will  never  be  seen  again ;  and  it  had  not  been  so 
now,  as  is  most  evident,  but  for  some  stratagem  founded  upon  the  im- 
petuosity  of  the  mob." — Examen^  p.  104. 

It  may  be,  however,  remarked,  tnat  the  singular  circumstance  of  Sir  £d- 
mondsbury  Gk>dfrey,  the  justice  before  whom  Oates  had  made  his  deposi- 
tion,  being  found  murdered,  was  the  incident  upon  which  most  men  relied 
as  complete  proof  of  the  ezistence  of  the  plot.  As  he  was  believed  to  have 
lost  his  lifo  by  the  Papists,  for  having  takeü  Oates's  deposition,  the  panic 
spread  with  inconceivable  rapidity,  and  every  species  of  horror  was 
apprehended— every  report,  the  more  absurd  the  better,  eagerly  listened  to 
and  believed.  Whether  tlus  unfortunate  gentleman  lost  his  life  by  Papist 
or  Protestant,  by  private  enemies  or  by  his  own  hand  (for  he  was  a  low- 
spirited  and  melancholy  man),  will  probably  never  be  discovered. 

•  P.  273. — FiEST  Check  to  thb  Plot.— The  first  check  received  by 
Doctor  Gates  and  his  coUeagues  in  the  task  of  supporting  the  Plot  by  their 
teatimtmy,  was  in  this  mannst  *.— Aftec  a  gjcwd  deal  of  prevarication,  the 
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prime  witness  afc  length  made  a  direct  chaige  against  Sir  George  Wakeman^ 
the  Qneen's  physician,  of  an  attempt  to  poison  the  Eing,  and  even  con- 
nected the  Queen  with  this  accnsation,  whom  he  r^resented  as  Wakeman's 
accomplice.  This  last  piece  of  effiront^  recalled  the  Eing  to  some 
generons  sentiments.  "The  villains,"  said  Charles,  " think  I  am  tired  of 
mj  wife  ;  but  they  shall  find  I  will  not  permit  an  innocent  woman  to  be 
prosecuted."  Scroggs,  the  Lord  Chief-Jnstioe,  accordingly  received  instruc- 
tions  to  be  fayonrable  to  the  accnsed ;  and,  for  the  nrst  time  he  was  so. 
Wakeman  was  ac^uitted,  but  thought  it  more  for  his  safety  to  retire 
abroad.  His  acquittal,  howeyer,  in(ücated  a  turn  of  the  tide,  which  had 
so  long  set  in  fayour  of  the  Plot,  and  of  the  witnesses  by  whom  it  had 
hitherto  been  supported. 

*  P.  288. — Employmbnt  op  Assassins  in  England. — It  was  the 
unworthy  distinction  of  men  of  wit  and  honour  about  town,  to  reyenge 
their  own  quarreis  with  inferior  persona  by  the  hands  of  brayoes.  Eyen  in 
the  days  of  chiyalry,  the  knights,  as  may  be  leamed  from  Don  Qoizote, 
tumed  oyer  to  the  chastisement  of  their  squires  such  adyersaries  as  were 
not  dubb'd ;  and  thus  it  was  not  unusual  for  men  of  quality  in  Charles  II.  's 
time  to  ayenge  Hieir  wrongs  by  means  of  priyate  assassination.  Rochester 
writes  composedly  conceming  a  satire  imputed  to  Dryden,  but  in  reali^ 
composed  by  Mulgraye,  "  If  he  faUs  upon  me  with  tiie  blunt,  which  is  his 
very  good  weapon  in  wit,  I  will  forgive  him,  if  you  please,  and  leave  the 
repartee  to  Black  Will  with  a  cu^gel.*'  And,  in  conformity  with  this 
cowardly  and  brutal  intimation,  that  distinguished  poet  was  waylaid  and 
beaten  seyerely  in  Rose  Street,  Coyent  Grarden,  by  nmans  who  could  not 
be  discoyered,  but  whom  all  concluded  to  be  the  agents  of  Rochester's  mean 
reyenge. 

*  P.  289. — ^Earl  of  Arlinoton. — Bennet,  Earl  of  Arlington,  was  on« 
of  Charles's  most  attached  courtiers  during  his  exile.  After  the  Restora- 
tion  he  was  employed  in  the  minlstry,  and  the  name  of  Bennet  suppUes 
its  initial  B  to  the  celebrated  word  Cabal.  But  the  Eöng  was  supposed  to 
haye  lost  respect  for  him ;  and  seyeral  persons  at  Court  took  the  liberty  to 
mimic  his  person  and  behayiour,  which  was  stifif  and  formal.  Thus  it  was 
a  common  jest  for  some  courtier  to  put  a  black  patch  on  his  nose,  and 
strut  about  with  a  white  staff  in  his  band,  to  make  the  Eing  merry.  But, 
notwithstanding,  he  retained  his  office  of  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  his  seat 
in  the  Priyy  Council,  tili  his  death  in  1685. 

*  P.  292. — Letter  from  thb  Dsad  to  the  Livino. — ^The  application 
of  the  yery  respectable  old  English  name  of  Jemingham  to  the  yalet-de- 
chianbre  of  the  Duke  of  BucMngham,  has  proyed  of  force  suficient  to 
wake  the  resentment  of  the  dead,  who  had  in  early  days  wom  that 
illustrious  sumame — ^for  the  author  receiyed  by  post  the  foUowing  ezpostu- 
lation  on  the  subject : — 

**To  the  leamed  Clerk,  and  worehipfid  Khight,  Sir  Walter  Scott,  give 

these: 

"Mye  mortal  frame  has  long  since  mouldered  into  dust,  and  the  young 
sapUnge  that  was  planted  on  ue  äsje  of  mye  funeral,  is  now  a  doddered 
oak,  Standinge  hard  bye  the  mansion  of  the  familie.  The  windes  doe 
whistle  thro'  its  leayes,  moaninee  among  its  moss-coyered  branches,  and 
awakeninge  in  the  soules  of  my  descendants  that  pensiye  melancholy  which 
leads  back  to  the  contemplating  those  that  are  gone  1 — 1,  who  was  once 
the  courÜy  dame,  that  held  hi^  reyelry  in  these  gaye  bowers,  am  now 
li^t  as  ihe  blast  1 

"If  I  essaye,  from  yain  affection,  to  make  my  nam«  be  tiion^t  of  \ri 
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urodaoing  the  noiae  of  mstlinge  BÜkes,  or  tÜe  slow  tracid  of  a  xnidnight 
foot  slGDg  the  chapel  floor,  alas !  I  only  scare  the  simple  maldens,  and  my 
wearie  enorts  (how  wearie  none  alive  can  teil)  are  derided  and  jeered  at  bj 
my  knightUe  desoendants.  Once  indeed— bat  it  boots  not  to  borthen  yoor 
ear  with  this  partlciilar,  nor  why  I  am  still  sad  and  aching,  between  earth 
and  heaven  t  Enow  only,  that  I  still  walk  this  place  (as  mye  playmate, 
yoor  great-grandmotheTy  does  hera).  I  sit  in  my  wonted  chair,  tho'  now  it 
Stands  in  a  dnsty  garret.  I  freqnent  my  ladye's  room,  and  I  have  hnshed 
her  wailinge  babes,  when  all  the  cnnning  of  the  norse  has  faUed.  I  sit  at 
the  Window  where  so  long  a  snooession  of  honooiable  dames  haye  presided 
their  daye,  and  are  passed  away  1  Bat  in  the  change  that  centories 
brought,  honoor  and  trath  have  remained;  and,  aa  adherents  to  Eäng 
Harry's  eldest  danghter,  as  trae  sabjects  to  her  saccessors,  as  faithfal 
followers  of  the  anfortonate  Charles  and  his  posteritie,  and  as  loyal  and 
attached  servaantes  of  the  present  royal  stock,  the  name  of  Jemmgham 
has  ever  remained  ansallied  in  hononr,  and  nncontaminated  in  aoght 
onfitting  its  ancient  knightlie  origin.  Yoa,  noble  and  leamed  sir,  whose 
quill  is  as  the  trampet  aronsinge  uie  slamberinge  soale  to  feelings  of  loftie 
chivalrie^yoa,  Sir  Kni^ht,  who  feel  and  doe  honoor  to  yoor  noble  lineage, 
wherefore  did  yoa  say,  m  yoar  chronicle  or  historie  of  the  brave  knight, 
Peyeril  of  the  Peake,  that  my  lord  of  Buckingham's  senraonte  was  a 
Jemingham  t  1  t  a  vile  varlet  to  a  viler  noble  1  äany  hononrable  famiües 
have  indeed  shot  and  spread  from  the  parent  stock  into  wilde  entangled 
mazes,  and  reached  perohance  beyond  the  confines  of  gentle  blood ;  bat  it 
60  pleased  Providence,  that  mye  worslupfal  hosband,  good  Sir  Harry's 
line,  has  fiowed  in  one  oonfined,  bat  cleax  deep  stream,  down  to  mye  wdl- 
beloued  son,  the  present  Sir  George  Jerningham  (by  jast  claim,  Lord 
fitafforde;)  and  if  any  of  yoor  coartly  ancestors  that  horer  round  yoör  bed 
conld  sp^,  they  woald  teil  yoa  that  the  Doke's  yalet  was  not  Jeming- 
ham, bat  Sayer  or  Sims. — Act  as  yoa  shall  think  mete  hereon,  bat  defeml 
Ihe  honoored  names  of  those  whose  champion  yoa  so  weil  deserre  to  be. 

*'J.   jBRNINaHAM." 

HaYing  no  mode  of  knowlng  how  to  reply  to  this  ancient  dignitary,  I 
am  compelled  to  lay  the  blame  of  my  error  apon  wicked  ezam^e,  which 
has  misled  me ;  and  to  plead  t^at  I  shoold  never  have  been  gailtjr  of  so 
great  a  nusnomer,  bat  for  th6  authorl^  of  one  OHrer  Goldsmith,  who,  in 
an  elegant  dialogue  between  the  Lady  Blamey  and  Miss  Carolina 
Wilhelmina  Ameljui  Skeggs,  makes  the  former  assare  Miss  Skeggs  as  a  fact, 
that  the  nezt  moming  my  lord  called  oat  three  times  to  his  valet-de- 
^hambre,  "  Jemigan,  Jemigan,  JemiganI  bring  me  my  gartersT'  Some 
inaccorate  recollection  of  this  passage  has  occasioned  the  offence  rendered, 
for  which  I  make  this  imperfect,  yet  respectM  apology. 

*  P.  329. — SiLK  Abmoür. — Roger  Korth  gives  as  a  ridiculoas  descrip- 
tion  of  these  warlike  habUiments,  when  talking  of  the  Whig  Club  in 
f^iller's  Rents.  **  The  conversation  and  ordinary  discourse  of  the  club  was 
chiefly  on  the  subject  of  bravery  in  defending  the  cause  of  liberty  and 
property,  and  what  every  Protestant  Englishman  ought  to  venture  and  do, 
rather  than  be  overron  with  Popery  and  slavery.  There  was  mach 
Recommendation  of  silk  armour,  and  the  pnidence  of  being  prorided  with 
it,  against  the  time  that  Protestants  were  to  be  massacred;  and  accordin^y 
there  were  abundance  of  these  silken  backik  briöasts,  and  pots  (%,e,,  head« 
pieaea)  made  and  sold,  which  were  pretended  to  be  pistol-proof,  in  which 
any  man  dressed  up  was  as  safe  as  in  a  hoose ;  for  it  was  impossible  aiiy 
one  coajd  go  to  strike  him  for  laughing,  so  ridiculoas  was  the  iigore,  as 
tbejr  B&y,  Ol  hogs  Sn  «rmoal!,  kel  Vm«^  ^l  ii<ii!^Ä»tL  \&affiiis!ble  bat  to  the 
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^w,  aa  I  have  had  it  (via.,  that  none  can  imagine  withont  aeeiiig  it»  aa  I 
hare).  Thia  was  armoor  of  defence,  bnt  onr  sparks  were  not  altQgether  so 
tarne  aa  to  oany  their  proviaioiia  no  fiuther;  tat  tnüj  ihej  intonded  to  be 
amailaats  upoa  £ur  occamon,  and  had  for  that  end  reoommoided  to  them  a 
certain  pocket  weapon,  whidi,  for  its  design  and  efficacy,  had  the  hononr 
to  be  called  a  Protestant  flau.  It  was  for  street  and  orowd  work,  and  the 
instnunent  lorking  pardu  in  a  ooat-pooket»  might  readily  sallj  out  to 
ezecution^  and  b j  Clearing  a  great  hal(  piasza,  or  so,  carry  an  eleotion,  by 
a  choioe  way  of  polling,  called  'knocking  down.'  The  liandle  resembled 
a  üarriet^s  blood-stid^  vad  the  £eJl  was  joined  to  the  end  by  a  strong 
neryoQS  ligatnre,  that  in  its  swing  feil  short  of  the  band,  and  was  made  ä 
Hgnum-vitoB^  or  rather,  as  the  poet  termed  it^  morii3."'^JEaxnmn,  p.  173. 

This  last  weapon  wUl  xemind  täe  reader  of  the  blood-stick  so  omelly 
osed,  as  was  alleged,  in  a  mmder  committed  in  Eng^d  eome  years  ago, 
and  for  a  participation  in  which  two  peraons  were  tried  and  acqnitted  at 
the  assizes  Of  automn,  1830. 

*  P.  842,-r-GK0FF&ST  HuDSOM.— Geoflfrey  or  Jeffirey  Hudson  is  often 
mentioned  in  aneodotes  of  Gharlea  I.  'a  time.  His  first  appearance  at  court 
was  his  being  presented«  as  mentioned  in  the  text,  in  a  pie,  at  an  entere 
tainment  giyen  by  the  Duke  of  Bnckingham  to  (äiarles  L  and  Henrietta 
Maria,  üpon  the  same  occasion,  the  Doke  presented  the  tenant  of  the 
pastry  to  the  Qneen«  who  retained  him  as  her  page.  Wben  abont  eight 
years  of  age,  he  was  bat  eighteen  or  twenty  inches  high;  and  remalned 
Btationary  at  that  statnre  tiU  he  was  thirty  years  old«  when  he  grew  to  the 
height  of  three  feet  nine  inches,  and  there  stopped. 

This  aingniar  huus  naturm  was  tmsted  in  some  n^tiations  of  oons&> 

2nence.  He  went  to  France  to  fetoh  oyer  a  midwife  to  his  mistress, 
[enrietta  Maria.  On  his  retom,  he  was  taken  by  Dnnkirk  prirateers, 
when  he  lost  many  yaluable  presents  sent  to  the  Queen  from  France,  and 
abont  462500  of  his  own.  Sir  William  Davenant  makes  a  real  or  supposed 
combat  between  the  dwarf  and  a  torkey-cock  the  snbject  of  a  poem  called 
^effireidos.    The  scene  is  laid  in  DankirK,  where,  as  Üie  satire  conoludes-* 

'*  Jeffirey  Btntit  Was  thrown,  when.  fUnt  aod  weak, 

.  The  croel  fo^  assaolta  him  witn  his  heak. 
A  lady  midwife  now  he  there  \ij  ohance 
Bgpied,  that  came  along  with  him  trom  France. 
'  A  heart  brongfat  np  in  war,  that  ne'er  before 
This  time  ooold  bow,'  be  said,  *  doth  now  Implore 
Thoo,  that  deHvtrtd  hast  so  many,  be 
Bo  Idnd  6t  natnre  as  4eli  Ver  me. '  ** 

We  are  tiot  aoquainted  how  fer  Jeffrey  resented  tius  lampoon.  But  we 
are  assored  he  was  a  consequential  personage,  and  endored  with  little 
temper  the  teasin^  of  the  domestics  and  coortlersi  and  had  many  squabbles 
with  the  King's  gigantio  porter. 

The  fatal  duel  with  Mr.  Crofts  aotoally  took  plaoe,  aS  mentioned  in  the 
tezt.  It  happened  in  Fnmoe.  The  poor  dwarf  had  also  the  misfortone  to 
be  taken  prisoner  by  a  Törldsh  pirate.  He  was,  howeyer,  probablylioon 
set  at  liberty,  for  Hudson  was  a  captain  for  the  King  during  the  oiyil  war. 
In  1644|  the  dwarf  attended  his  r^ral  mistress  to  France.  The  Bestora- 
tion  reoalled  him,  with  other  royaUsts,  to  England.  But  this  poor  being, 
who  receiVed^  it  would  seem,  hard  measure  bpth  from  natnre  and  fortone, 
was  not  dootied  to  close  his  days  in  peaoe.  Poor  JefiErey,  npon  some  sus- 
picion  respecting  the  Popish  Plot,  was  taken  up  in  1682,  and  confined  in 
the  Gkitehouse  prison,  Westminster,  where  he  ended  his  life  in  the  sixty« 
third  year  of  his  age. 

Jeffirey  Hudson  has  been  immortalised  by  the  brush  of  Yandyke^  and  hla 
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clothes  are  said  to  be  presenred  as  artioles  oi  cnrioBity  in  Sir  Hans  Sloane's 
Museum. 

*  P.  874.— CoLomBL  Blood's  Kabbativb. — Of  Blood's  Narratiye, 
Koger  Korth  takes  the  following  notice : — '*  There  was  another  sham  plot 

of  one  Netterville And  here  the  good  Colonel  Blood,  that  stole 

the  Doke  of  Onnond,  and,  if  a  timelj  rescue  bad  not  come  in,  had  hanged 
him  at  Tybnm,  and  afterwards  stole  the  crown,  thongh  he  was  not  so  happy 
as  to  carry  it  off;  no  player  at  small  games,  he,  even  he,  tiie  virtnons 
Golonel,  as  this  sham  plot  says,  was  to  nave  been  destroyed  by  the  Papists. 
Jt  seems  tiiese  Papists  wonld  let  no  eminent  Protestant  be  safe.  Bnt  some 
amends  were  made  to  the  Colonel  by  sale  of  thenarrative,  licensed  Thomas 
Blood.  It  wonld  haye  been  stränge  if  so  mnch  mischief  were  stirring,  and 
he  had  not  come  in  for  a  snack." — Examen,  edit.  1711,  p.  811. 

*  P.  888. — In  Eyelyn's  Memoirs  is  the  following  cnrions  paseage 
respecting  Neil  Gwyn,  who  is  hintedat  in  the  text: — ''I  walked  with 
him  [Ki^  Charles  II.]  throngh  Saint  James  Park  to  the  garden,  where  I 
both  saw  and  heard  a  yery  familiär  disconrse  between  ....  [the  King] 
and  Mrs.  Nelly,  as  they  cailed  her,  an  intimate  oomedian,  she  looUng  out 
of  her  garden  on  a  terrace  at  the  top  of  the  wall,  and  [the  King]  standing 
on  the  green  walk  under  it.  I  was  heartily  sorzy  at  this  scene. — ^Eyblyn's 
Memoirs,  yoL  L,p.  418. 

*  P.  893. — CoLONBL  Blood. — The  conspirator  Blood  eren  fought  or 
made  his  way  into  stood  society,  and  sat  at  good  men's  feasts.  Eyelyn's 
Diary  bears,  lOth  May,  1671: — "Diued  at  Mr.  Treasurer's,  where  dined 
Monsieur  de  Gramont  and  seyeral  French  noblemen,  and  one  Blood,  that 
impudent,  bold  fellow,  that  had  not  long  ago  attempted  to  steal  the 
Imperial  crown  itself  out  of  the  Tower,  pretencung  curiosi^  of  seeing  the 
fiegalia,  when,  stabbing  the  ke«per,  thongh  not  mortally,  he  boldly  went 
away  with  it  throngh  all  the  guards,  taken  only  by  the  acoident  of  Mb 
horse  falling  down.  How  he  came  to  be  pardoned,  and  eyen  receiyed  into 
fayour,  not  only  after  this,  but  seyeral  other  explmts  almost  as  daring^ 
both  in  Ireland  and  here,  I  could  neyer  come  to  nnderstand.  Some 
belieyed  he  became  a  spy  of  seyeral  parties,  being  well  with  the  sectaries 
and  enthusiasts,  and  did  his  Majesty  seryice  that  way,  which  none  aliye 
could  do  so  well  as  he.  But  it  was  certainly,  as  the  boldest  attempt,  so 
the  only  treason  of  the  sort  that  was  eyer  pardoned.  The  man  had  not 
only  a  daring,  but  a  yillalnous  unmercifnl  look,  a  false  countenance,  but 
yery  well  spoken  and  dangerously  insinuating. — Eyelyn's  Memoin, 
vol.  i.,  p.  413. 

This  is  one  of  the  many  occasions  on  which  we  might  make  cnrions 
remarks  on  the  disregard  of  our  fore&thers  for  appearances,  eyen  in  the 
regulation  of  society.  What  should  we  think  of  a  Lord  of  the  Treasniy, 
who,  to  make  up  a  party  of  French  nobles  and  English  gentlemen  of  con- 
dition,  should  inyite  as  a  guest  Barrington  or  Msgor  Semple,  or  any  well- 
known  Chevalier  dHndvatrief  Yet  Eyelyn  does  not  seem  to  haye  been 
shocked  at  the  man  being  brought  into  society,  bnt  only  at  his  remaining 
nnhanged. 

*  P.  427. — Fulleb's  Rbnts. — The  place  of  meetiiu;  of  the  Green 
Ribbon  Club.  "Their  place  of  meeting,"  says  Roger  ]North,  "was  ina 
sort  of  Carrefour  at  Chancery  Lane,  in  a  centre  of  bnsiness  and  Company 
most  proper  for  such  anglers  and  fools.  The  house  was  donble-balconied 
in  front,  as  may  yet  be  seen,  for  the  clubbers  to  issue  forth  iai  freaco^  with 
hats  and  no  pemkes,  pipes  in  their  mouths,  merry  &ce8^  and  dilated 
throats  for  yocal  encouragement  of  the  canaglia  below  on  nsoal  and 
imasaaJ  occasions." 
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*  P.  438. — The  Sheriffs  of  London. — It  can  hardly  be  forgotten  that 
t>ne  of  the  great  difficnlties  of  Charles  II. 's  reign  was  to  obtain  for  the 
<n'owii  the  power  of  choosing  the  sheriffs  of  London.  Roger  North  gives  ä 
Hvely  account  of  his  brother,  Sir  Dudley  North,  who  agreed  to  serve  for 
the  Conrt.  '*  I  omit  the  share  he  had  in  composing  tne  tumults  about 
buming  the  Pope,  because  that  is  accounted  for  in  the  *  Examen,'  and  the 
"Life  of  the  Loid-Eeeper  North.'  Neither  is  there  occasion  to  say 
anything  of  the  rise  and  discovery  of  the  Rye  Plot,  for  the  same  reason. 
Nor  is  my  snbject  mnch  concemed  with  this  latter,  farther  than  that  the 
■conspirators  had  taken  especial  care  of  Sir  Dudley  North.  For  he  was  onä 
of  those  who,  if  they  had  succeeded,  was  to  have  been  knocked  on  the 

.liead,  and  his  skin  to  be  stuffed,  and  hnng  up  in  Guildhall.  But,  all  that 
apart,  he  reckoned  it  a  great  unhappiuess,  that  so  many  trials  for  high 
treason,  and  ezecntions,  should  happen  in  his  year.  Howeyer,  in  these 
affairs,  the  sheriffs  were  passive;  for  all  retums  of  panels,  and  other 
despatches  of  the  law,  were  issued  and  done  by  under-officers;  which  was 
a  fair  screen  for  them.  They  attended  at  the  trials  and  execntions,  to 
coerce  the  crowds,  and  keep  order,  which  was  enough  for  them  to  do.  I 
have  heard  Sir  Dudley  North  say,  that,  striking  with  his  cane,  he 
wondered  to  see  what  blows  his  countrymen  would  take  upon  their  bare 
heads,  and  never  look  up  at  it.  And,  indeed,  nothing  can  match  the 
geal  of  the  common  people  to  see  executions.  The  worst  grievance  was  the 
executioner  coming  to  liim  for  Orders,  touchins  the  abscinded  membera^ 
and  to  know  where  to  dispose  of  them.  Once,  while  he  was  abroad,  ^  cart, 
with  some  of  them,  came  into  the  court-yärd  of  his  house,  and  frighted 
his  lady  almost  out  of  her  wits;  and  she  could  never  be  reconciled  to  the 
dog  hangman's  saying  he  came  to  speak  with  his  master.  These  are  in- 
conveniences  that  attend  the  stations  of  public  magistracy,  and  are 
necessary  to  be  bome  with,  as  magistracy  itself  is  necessary.  I  have  now 
HO  more  to  say  of  any  incidents  during  the  shrievalty ;  but  that,  at  the 
year's  end,  he  delivered  up  his  charges  to  his  successors  in  like  manner  as 
he  had  receiyed  them  from  his  predecessor;  and,  having  reinstated  his 
family,  he  liyed  well  and  easy  at  his  own  house,  as  he  oid  before  these 
disturbances  put  him  out  of  order." 

*  P.  463.— HisTORY  of  Colonbl  Thomas  Blood. — This  person,  who 
was  capable  of  framing  and  carrying  into  executiou  the  most  desperate 
enterprises,  was  one  of  those  extraordinary  characters,  who  can  only  arise 
amid  the  bloodshed,  confusion,  destruction  of  morality,  and  wide-spreading 
violence  which  take  place  during  civil  war.  The  arrangement  of  the 
present  volume  admitting  of  a  lengthened  digression,  we  cannot,  perhaps, 
enter  upon  a  subject  more  extraordinary  or  entertaining  than  the  history 
of  this  notorious  desx>erado,  who  exhibited  all  the  elements  of  a  most 
accomplished  ruffian.  As  the  account  of  these  adventures  is  scattered  in 
Tarious  and  scarce  publications,  it  will  probably  be  a  Service  to  the  reader 
to  bring  the  most  remarkable  of  them  under  his  eye,  in  a  simultaneous  - 
point  of  view. 

Blood's  father  is  reported  to  have  been  a  blacksmith ;  but  this  was  only 
a  disparaging  mode  of  describing  a  person  who  had  a  concem  in  iron- 
works,  and  had  thus  acquired  independence.  He  entered  early  in  life  into 
the  Civil  War,  served  as  a  lieutenant  in  the  Parliament  forces,  and  was 
put  by  Henry  Cromwell,  Lord-Deputy  of  Ireland,  into  the  commission  of 
the  peace,  when  he  was  scarcely  two-and-twenty.  This  outset  in  life 
decided  his  political  party  for  ever ;  and  however  un&t  the  principles  of 
such  a  man  rendered  him  for  the  society  of  those  who  profesaed  o.  tv^^s^ 
of  rdigion  and  morals,  so  usefal  was  B\ood!a  iw^viVV}  Ä  Vcci^isJassa.^  w!Ä.^a 
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well  was  he  known,  that  he  was  held  capable  of  framing  with  sagacity, 
and  conductiug  with  skill,  the  most  desperate  undertakings,  and  in  a  tur- 
bulent time,  was  allowed  to  associate  with  the  non-jurors,  who  affected  a 
peculiar  austerity  of  conduct  and  sentiments.  In  1663,  the  Act  of  Settle* 
ment  in  Ireland,  and  the  proceedings  thereupon,  affected  Blood  deeplj  in 
his  fortune,  and  from  that  moment  ne  appean  to  haye  nourished  the  most 
inyeterate  hatred  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  the  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Ireland, 
whom  he  considered  as  the  author  of  the  measures  under  which  he  suffered, 
There  were  at  this  time  many  malecontents  of  the  same  party  with  him« 
seif,  80  that  Lieutenant  Blood,  as  the  most  daring  among  them,  was  abU 
to  put  himself  at  the  head  of  a  conspiracy  which  had  for  its  purpose  the 
exciting  a  general  insurrection,  and,  as  a  preliminary  step,  the  surprisinff 
of  the  Castle  of  Dublin.  The  means  proposed  for  the  last  purpose,  which 
was  to  be  the  prelude  to  the  rising,  augured  the  desperation  of  the  person 
by  whom  it  was  contrived,  and  yet  might  probably  haye  succeeded  from 
its  yery  boldness.  A  declaration  was  drawn  up  by  the  band  of  Blood  him- 
self calling  upon  all  persons  to  take  arms  for  the  liberty  of  the  subject» 
and  the  restofation  of  the  Solemn  League  and  Coyenant.  For  the  surprise 
of  the  Castle,  it  was  proyided  that  seyeral  persons,  with  petitions  in  theii 
hands,  were  to  wait  within  the  walls,  as  if  they  stayed  to  present  them  to 
the  Lord-Lieutenant,  while  about  fourscore  of  the  old  dmng  disbanded 
soldiers  were  to  remain  on  the  outside,  dressed  like  carpenters,  smithsi 
shoemakers,  and  other  ordinaiy  mechanics.  As  soon  as  the  Lord« 
Lieutenant  went  in,  a  baker  was  to  pass  by  the  main  guard  with  a  laige 
basket  of  white  bread  on  his  back.  By  making  a  false  step,  he  was  to 
throw  down  his  bürden,  which  might  create  a  scramble  among  the  soldierB, 
and  offer  the  fourscore  men  before-mentioned  an  opportunity  of  disarming 
them,  while  the  others,  with  petitions  in  their  hands,  secured  all  within; 
and  being  once  master  of  the  Castle  and  the  Duke  of  Ormond's  person,  they 
were  to  publish  their  declaration.  But  some  of  the  principal  conspiraton 
were  apprehended  about  twelye  hours  before  the  time  appointed  for  the 
execution  of  the  design,  in  which  no  less  than  seyen  members  of  the 
House  of  Commons  (for  the  Parliament  of  Ireland  was  then  sitting)  were 
concemed.  Leckie,  a  minister,  the  brother-in-law  of  Blood,  was,  with 
seyeral  others,  tried,  condemned,  and  executed.  Blood  effect^  his  escape, 
but  was  still  so  much  the  object  of  public  apprehension,  that  a  mmour 
haying  arisen  during  Leckie's  execution,  that  Major  Blood  was  at  band 
with  a  party  to  rescue  the  prisoner,  eyeryone  of  the  guards,  and  the 
execntioner  himself,  shifted  for  themselyes,  leaying  Leckie  with  the  halter 
about  his  neck,  standing  alone  under  the  gallows;  but  as  no  rescue 
appeared,  the  sheriff-officers  retumed  to  their  duty,  and  the  criminal  was 
executed.  Meantime  Blood  retired  among  the  mountains  of  Ireland« 
where  he  herded  altemately  with  fanatics  and  Papists,  proyided  only  they 
were  discontented  with  the  Ooyemment.  There  were  few  persons  bettor 
acquainted  with  the  intri^es  of  the  time  than  this  actiye  partisan,  who 
was  altemately  Quaker,  Anabaptist,  or  Gatholic,  but  always  a  rebel  and 
reyolutionist ;  he  shifted  from  place  to  place,  and  from  kingdom  to  king- 
dom ;  became  known  to  the  Acuniral  de  Buyter,  and  was  the  soul  of  eyeiy 
desperate  plot. 

In  particular,  about  1665,  Mr.  Blood  was  one  of  a  reyolutionary  com« 
mittee,  or  secret  Council,  which  continued  its  sittings,  notwithstanding 
that  Goyernment  knew  of  its  meetings.  For  their  security,  they  had  about 
thirty  stout  fellows  posted  around  the  place  where  they  met,  in  the  natore 
of  a  Corps  de  garde,  It  feil  out,  tbat  two  of  the  members  of  the  Council,  to 
save  themselyes,  and  peTha^a  ioi  >iü[i<&  f^ikA  ^1  «^  t«««x^\KteA.^«d  all  their 
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transactions  to  the  ministry,  whioh  Mr.  Blood  soon  sospected,  and  in  a 
Short  time  got  to  the  bottom  of  the  whole  affair.  He  appointed  these  two 
persona  to  meet  him  at  a  tavem  in  the  city,  where  he  had  his  guard  ready, 
who  secured  them  withoat  any  noise,  and  carried  them  to  a  private  place 
provided  for  the  purpose,  where  he  called  a  kind  of  court-martial,  before 
whom  they  were  tried,  foond  goilty,  and  sentenced  to  be  shot  two 
days  after  in  the  same  place.  When  the  time  appointed  came,  they 
were  brought  out,  and  all  the  necessary  preparations  made  for  putting 
the  sentence  in  ezecution;  and  the  poor  men,  seeing  no  hopes  of 
escape,  disposed  themselves  to  soffer  as  well  as  they  conld.  At  this 
critical  juncture,  Mr.   Blood  was  graciously  pleased  to  grant  them  his 

Eardon,  and  at  the  same  time  advised  them  to  go  to  their  new  master,  teil 
im  all  that  happened,  and  request  him,  in  the  name  of  their  old  con- 
federates,  to  be  as  fayourable  to  such  of  them  as  should  at  any  time  stand 
in  need  of  his  mercy.  Whether  these  unfortunate  people  carried  Mr. 
Blood's  message  to  tn§  king,  does  not  anywhere  appear.  It  is  however 
certain,  that  not  long  after  the  whole  conspiracy  was  discovered ;  in  con- 
sequence  of  which,  on  the  26th  of  April,  1666,  Col.  John  Bathbone,  and 
some  other  officers  of  the  late  disbanded  army,  were  tried  and  conyicted  at 
the  Old  Bailey  for  a  plot  to  surprise  the  Tower,  and  to  kill  Oeneral  Monk. 
After  his  concern  with  this  desperate  conclaye,  who  were  chiefly  fanatics 
and  Fifth-Monarchy  men,  Blood  exchanged  the  scene  for  Scotland,  where 
he  mingled  among  the  Cameronians,  and  mnst  have  been  a  most  acceptable 
associate  to  John  Balfour  of  Burley,  or  any  other  who  joined  the  insorgents 
more  out  of  spieen  or  desire  of  plunder,  than  from  religious  motives.  The 
writers  of  the  sect  seem  to  have  thought  his  name  a  discredit,  or  perhaps 
did  not  know  it ;  nevertheless  it  is  affirmed  in  a  pamphlet  written  by  a 
person  who  seeme  to  have  been  well  acquainted  with  the  incidents  of  his 
life,  that  he  shared  the  dangers  of  the  defeat  at  the  Pentland  Hills,  27th 
November,  1666,  in  which  the  Cameronians  were  totally  ronted.  After 
the  engagement,  he  found  his  way  again  to  Ireland,  but  was  hunted  out 
of  Ulster  by  Lord  Dungannon,  who  pursued  him  very  closely.  On  his 
retum  to  England,  he  made  himself  again  notorious  by  an  exploit,  of 
which  the  very  singular  particulars  are  contained  in  the  pamphlet  alreiauly 
mentioned.*  The  narrative  runs  as  follows : — *'  Among  the  persons  appre- 
hended  for  the  late  üanatic  conspiracy  was  one  Captain  Mason,  a  person 
for  whom  Mr.  Blood  had  a  particular  affection  and  friendship.  This 
person  was  to  be  removed  from  London  to  one  of  the  northem  counties,  in 
Order  to  his  trial  at  the  assizes ;  and  to  that  intent  was  sent  down  with 
eight  of  the  Duke's  troop  to  guard  him,  being  reckoned  to  be  a  person  bold 
and  courageous.  Mr.  Blood  having  notice  of  this  joumey,  resolves  by  the 
way  to  rescue  his  friend.  The  prisoner  and  his  guard  went  away  in  the 
moming,  and  Mr.  Blood  having  made  choice  of  three  more  of  his 
acquaintance,  set  forward  the  same  day  at  night,  without  boots,  upon 
small  horses,  and  their  pistols  in  their  trowsers,  to  prevent  suspicion.  But 
opportunities  are  not  so  easily  had,  neither  were  all  places  convenient,  so 
that  the  convoy  and  their  prisoner  were  gone  a  good  way  beyond  Newark, 
before  Mr.  Blood  and  his  friends  had  any  scent  of  their  prisoner.  At  one 
place  they  set  a  sentinel  to  watch  his  Coming  by;  but  whether  it  was  out 
of  fear,  or  that  the  person  was  tired  with  a  tedious  expectation,  the  sentinel 
brought  them  no  tidings  either  of  the  prisoner  or  his  guard,  insomuch  that 
Mr.  Blood  and  his  companions  began  to  think  their  friend  so  far  before 
them  upon  the  road,  that  it  would  be  in  vain  to  foUow  him.  Yet  not 
willing  to  give  over  an  enterprise  so  generously  undertaken,  upon  Mr. 
*  Remarlcs  nn  the  Life  of  the  famed  Mr.  Blood.  London,  1680.  Folio« 
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Blood's  enconragement,  they  rode  on,  though  despairing  of  success,  tili 
finding  it  grow  towards  evening,  and  meeting  with  a  convenient  inn  upon 
the  road,  in  a  small  yillage  not  far  from  Doncaster,  they  resolved  to  lie 
there  all  night,  and  retum  for  London  the  nezt  moming.  In  that  inn 
they  had  not  sat  long  in  a  room  next  the  street,  condoling  among  them- 
selves  the  ill  success  of  such  a  tedious  joumey,  and  the  misfortone  of  their 
frieiid,  before  the  convoy  came  thundering  up  to  the  door  of  the  said  inn 
with  their  prisoner,  Captain  Mason  having  made  choice  of  that  inn«  as 
being  best  known  to  him,  to  give  his  goardians  the  re&eshment  of  a  dozen 
of  drink.  There  Mr.  Blood,  unseen,  nad  a  fiill  view  of  his  Mend,  and  of 
the  persons  he  had  to  deal  with.  He  had  bespoke  a  small  snpper,  which 
was  at  the  fire,  so  that  he  had  bat  very  little  time  for  consnltation,  finding 
that  Captain  Mason's  party  did  not  intend  to  alight.  On  this  accoont  he 
only  gave  general  directions  to  his  associates  to  follow  his  example  in 
whatever  they  saw  him  do.  In  haste,  therefore,  they  called  for  their  horses, 
and  threw  down  their  money  for  their  reckoning,  telling  the  woman  of  the 
house,  that  since  they  had  met  with  such  good  Company,  they  were 
resolved  to  go  forward.  Captain  Mason  went  off  first  upon  a  sorry  beast, 
and  with  him  the  Commander  of  the  party,  and  fonr  more  ;  the  rest  stayed 
behind  to  make  an  end  of  their  liquor.  Then  away  marched  one  more 
Single,  and  in  a  very  small  time  after,  the  last  two.  By  this  time,  Mr. 
Blood  and  one  of  his  friends  being  horsed,  followed  tho  two  that  were 
hindmost,  and  soon  overtook  them.  These  four  rode  some  little  time 
together,  Mr.  Blood  on  the  right  band  of  the  two  soldiers,  and  his  fnend 
on  the  left.  Bat  apon  a  sndden,  Mr.  Blood  laid  hold  of  the  reins  of  the 
horse  next  him,  while  his  friend,  in  Observation  to  his  directions,  did  the 
same  on  the  other  band ;  and  having  presently  by  sorprise  dismoonted  the 
soldiers,  puUed  off  their  bridles,  and  sent  their  horses  to  pick  their  grass 
where  they  pleased.  These  two  being  thus  made  sure  of,  Mr.  Blood 
parsues  his  game,  intending  to  have  reached  the  Single  trooper;  bat  he 
being  got  to  the  rest  of  his  fellows,  now  reduced  to  six,  and  a  barber  of 
York,  that  travelled  in  their  Company,  Mr.  Blood  made  up,  heads  the 
whoie  party,  and  stops  them ;  of  which  some  of  the  foremost,  lookingapon 
him  to  be  either  dnink  or  mad,  thoaght  the  rebake  of  a  switch  to  be  a 
snfficient  chastisement  of  such  a  rash  presumption,  which  they  exercised 
with  more  contempt  than  fury,  tili,  by  the  rudeness  of  his  compliments  in 
return,  he  gave  them  to  understand  he  was  not  in  jest,  bat  in  very  good 
earnest.  He  was  soon  seconded  by  his  friend  that  was  with  him  in  his 
first  exploit;  bat  there  had  been  several  rough  blows  between  the  onequal 
number  of  six  to  two,  before  Mr.  Blood's  two  other  friends  came  up  to 
their  assistance ;  nay,  I  may  safely  say  six  to  two ;  for  the  barber  of  York, 
whether  out  of  his  natural  propensity  to  the  sport,  or  that  his  pot- 
valiantness  had  made  him  so  generous  as  to  help  his  fellow-travellers, 
would  needs  show  his  yalour  at  the  beginning  of  the  fray ;  bat  better  had 
he  been  at  the  latter  end  of  a  feast ;  for  though  he  showed  his  prudence  to 
take  the  stronger  side,  as  he  guessed  by  the  number,  yet  because  he  woold 
take  no  warning,  which  was  often  given  him,  not  to  put  himseif  to  the 
hazard  of  losing  a  guitar-finger  by  meddling  in  a  business  that  nothing 
concerned  him,  he  lost  his  life,  as  they  were  forced  to  despatch  him  in  the 
first  place,  for  giving  them  a  needless  trouble.  The  barber  being  become 
an  useless  instrument,  and  the  other  of  Mr.  Blood's  fiiends  being  come  up, 
the  skirmish  began  to  be  very  smart,  the  four  assailants  having  singled  out 
their  Champions  as  fairly  and  equally  as  they  could.  All  this  while, 
Captain  Mason,  being  rode  before  upon  bis  thirtv-shillii^  steed,  wondering 
bis  gu&rd  came  not  with.  him,  looked  back,  and  observing  a  combustion. 
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and  that  they  were  altogether  by  the  ears,  knew  not  what  to  think.  He 
conjectured  it  at  first  to  have  been  some  intrigae  upon  him,  as  if  the 
troopers  had  a  design  to  tempt  him  to  an  escape,  which  might  afterwards 
prove  more  to  bis  prejudice ;  just  like  cats,  that,  with  regsurdless  scorii, 
seem  to  give  the  distressed  mouse  all  the  liberty  in  the  world  to  get  away 
out  of  their  paws,  but  soon  recover  their  prey  again  at  one  jump.  There- 
upon,  un¥dlling  to  undergo  the  hazard  of  such  a  trial,  he  comes  back,  at 
wnich  time  Mr.  Blood  cried  out  to  him,  Horse,  horse,  quickly  1  an  alarm 
so  amazing  at  first,  that  he  could  not  believe  it  to  be  his  friend's  voice 
when  he  heard  it ;  but  as  the  thoughts  of  military  men  are  soon  summoned 
together,  and  never  hold  Spanish  Councils,  the  Captain  presently  settled 
his  resolution,  mounts  the  next  horse  that  wanted  a  rider,  and  puts  it  in 
for  a  share  of  his  own  self-preservation.  In  this  bloody  conflict,  Mr.  Blood 
was  three  times  unhorsed,  occasioned  by  his  forgetfulness,  as  having 
omitted  to  new  girt  his  saddle,  which  the  ostler  luid  unloosed  upon  the 
wadding  at  his  first  Coming  into  the  inn.  Being  then  so  often  dismouuted, 
and  not  knowing  the  reason,  which  the  occasion  would  not  give  him  leave 
to  consider,  he  resolved  to  fight  it  out  on  foot ;  of  which  two  of  the  soldieis 
taking  the  advantage,  singled  him  out,  and  drove  him  into  a  court-yard, 
where  he  made  a  stuid  with  a  füll  body,  his  sword  in  one  band,  and  his 
pistol  in  the  other.  One  of  the  soldiers  taking  that  advantage  of  his  open 
body,  shot  him  near  the  shoulder-blade  of  his  pistol  arm,  at  which  time  he 
had  fonr  other  bullets  in  his  body,  that  he  had  received  before ;  which  the 
soldier  observing,  flung  his  discharged  pistol  at  him  with  that  good  aim 
and  violence,  that  he  hit  him  a  stunning  blow  just  nnder  the  forehead, 
upon  the  upper  part  of  the  nose  between  the  eyes,  which  for  the  present 
so  amazed  him,  that  he  gave  himself  over  for  a  dead  man ;  yet  resolving  to 
give  one  sparring  blow  before  he  expired,  such  is  the  stränge  provocation 
and  success  of  despair,  with  one  vigorous  stroke  of  his  sword,  ne  brought 
his  adversary  with  a  yengeance  from  his  horse,  and  laid  him  in  a  far  worse 
condition  than  himself  at  his  horse's  feet.  At  that  time,  füll  of  anger  and 
revenge,  he  was  just  going  to  make  an  end  of  his  conquest  by  giving  him 
the  fatal  stab,  but  that  in  the  very  nick  of  time,  Captain  Mason,  having, 
by  the  help  of  his  friends,  done  his  business  where  they  had  fought,  by  the 
death  of  some,  and  the  disabling  of  others  that  opposed  them,  came  in,  and 
bid  him  hold  and  spare  the  life  of  one  that  had  been  the  civUest  person  to 
him  upon  the  road,  a  fortunate  piece  of  kindness  in  the  one,  and  of  gratl- 
ti^de  in  the  other ;  which  Mr.  Blood  easily  condescending  to,  by  the  Joint 
assistance  of  the  Captain,  the  other  soldier  was  soon  mastered,  and  the 
victory,  after  a  sharp  fight,  that  lasted  above  two  hours,  was  at  length 
completed.  You  may  be  sure  the  fight  was  well  maintained  on  both 
sides,  while  two  of  the  soldiers,  besides  the  barber,  were  slain  upon  the 
place,  three  unhorsed,  and  the  rest  wounded.  And  it  was  observable, 
that  though  the  encounter  happened  in  a  village,  where  a  great  number  of 
people  were  spectators  of  the  combat,  yet  none  would  venture  the  rescue 
of  either  party,  as  not  knowing  which  was  in  the  wrong,  or  which  in  the 
right,  and  were  therefore  wary  of  being  arbitrators  in  such  a  desperate 
contest,  where  they  saw  the  reward  of  assistance  to  be  nothing  but  present 
death.  After  the  combat  was  over,  Mr.  Blood  and  his  friends  divided 
theinselves,  and  parted  several  ways. " 

Before  he  had  engaged  in  this  adventure,  Blood  had  placed  his  wife  and 
son  in  an  apothecary's  shop  at  Kumford,  under  the  name  of  Weston.  He 
himself  afterwards  affected  to  practise  as  a  physician  under  that  of  Ayliffe, 
under  whioh  guise  he  remained  concealed  until  his  wounds  were  cured, 
and  the  hue  and  ory  against  him  and  his  accomplices  was  somewhat  abated. 
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In  the  meantime  this  extraordinary  man,  whoae  spirits  tdled  in  fiwming 
the  most  dafing  enterprises,  had  devised  a  plot,  whidb^  as  it  respeoted  the 
peraon  at  whom  it  was  aimed,  was  of  a  mach  more  ambitions  oharacter  than 
that  for  the  delivery  of  Mason.  It  had  for  its  object  the  seizure  of  the 
Person  of  the  Duke  of  Oimond,  his  ancient  enemy,  in  the  streets  of 
London.  In  this  some  have  thought  he  only  meant  to  gratify  his  resent- 
ment,  while  others  suppose  that  he  might  hope  to  eztort  some  important 
adyantages  by  detaining  his  Grace  in  ms  hands  as  a  prisoner.  The  Dnke's 
historian,  Carte,  gives  the  following  accoont  of  this  extraordinary  enter- 
prise : — **  The  Prince  of  Orange  came  this  year  (1670)  into  England,  and 
being  invited  on  Dec.  6  to  im  entertainment  in  the  dty  of  London,  his 
Grace  attended  him  thither.  As  he  was  retnming  homewards  in  a  dark 
ht,  and  going  ap  St.  James's  Street,  at  the  end  of  which,  faoing  the 
ace,  stood  Clarendon  House,  where  he  then  lived,  he  was  attackä  by 
lood  and  five  of  his  accomplices.  The  Duke  always  nsed  to  go  attended 
with  six  footmen;  bat  as  they  were  too  heavy  a  load  to  ride  npon  a 
coach,  he  always  had  iron  spikes  behind  it  to  keep  them  from  getting  ap, 
and  continaed  this  practice  to  his  dying  day,  even  after  this  attempt  of 
assassination.  These  six  footmen  nsed  to  walk  on  both  sides  of  the  street 
over  against  the  coach ;  bat  by  some  contrivaace  or  other,  they  were  all 
stopped  and  oat  of  the  way,  when  the  Dnke  was  taken  ont  of  his  coach  by 
Blood  and  his  son,  and  mounted  on  horseback  behind  one  of  the  horsemen 
in  his  Company.  The  coachman  drove  on  to  Clarendon  House,  and  told 
the  porter  that  the  Duke  had  been  seized  by  two  men,  who  had  carried 
him  down  Pickadilly.  The  porter  immediately  ran  that  way,  and  Mr. 
James  Clarke  chancing  to  be  at  that  time  in  the  court  of  the  house, 
followed  with  all  possible  haste,  having  first  alarmed  the  family,  and 
ordered  the  servants  to  come  after  him,  as  fast  as  they  could.  Blood,  it 
seems,  either  to  gratify  the  hamoar  of  his  patron,  who  nad  set  him  upon 
this  work,  or  to  glat  his  own  revenge  by  putting  his  Grace  to  the  same 
ignominioas  death  which  his  accompuces  in  the  treasonable  design  upon 
Dablin  Castle  had  suffered,  had  taken  a  streng  fancy  into  his  head  to  hang 
the  Duke  at  Tybam,  Nothing  coald  have  saved  his  Grace's  life,  bat  that 
extravagant  Imagination  and  passion  of  the  yillain,  who,  leaving  the  Dnke 
mounted  and  backled  to  one  of  his  comrades,  rode  on  before,  and  (as  is 
Said)  acti^ally  tied  a  rope  to  the  gallows,  and  then  rode  back  to  see  what 
was  become  of  his  accomplices,  whom  he  met  riding  off  in  a  great  hurry. 
The  horseman  to  whom  the  Dake  was  tied  was  a  person  of  great  strength, 
bat  being  embarrassed  by  his  Grace's  straggling,  could  not  advance  as  fast 
as  he  desired.  Ue  was,  however,  cot  a  good  way  beyond  Berkeley  (now 
Devonshire)  House,  towards  Kni^htsbridge,  when  the  Duke  having- got 
his  foot  ander  the  man's,  unhorsed  him,  and  they  both  feil  down  together 
in  the  mad,  where  they  were  straggling,  when  the  porter  and  Mr.  Clarke 
came  up.  The  villain  then  disengaged  himself,  and  seeing  the  neighbour- 
hood  alarmed,  and  numbers  of  people  running  towards  them,  got  on  horse- 
back, and  having  with  one  of  his  comrades  fired  their  pistols  at  the  Duke 
(but  missed  him,  as  taking  their  aim  in  the  dark,  and  in  a  hurry),  rode  off 
as  fast  as  they  could  to  save  themselves.  The  Duke  (now  sixty  years  of 
age)  was  qaite  spent  with  straggling,  so  that  when  Mr.  Clarke  and  the 
porter  came  up,  they  knew  him  rather  by  feeling  his  star  than  by  any 
sound  of  voice  he  could  utter;  and  they  were  forced  to  carry  him  home, 
and  lay  him  on  a  bed  to  recover  his  spirits.  He  received  some  wounds 
and  bruises  in  the  struggle,  which  confined  him  within  doors  for  some 
days.  The  King,  when  he  heard  of  this  intended  assassination  of  the  Dnk« 
ot  Ormond,  expressed  a  g;teii.t  i^Msutmont  on.  that  oooaaion,  and  issued  out 
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a  proclamation  for  the  discovery  and  apprehension  of  the  xniscreants  oon- 
cerned  in  the  attempt." 

Bloody  however,  lay  concealedi  imd,  with  liis  usual  success,  escaped 
apprehension.  While  thus  lurking»  he  entertained  and  digested  an 
exploit,  evindng  the  same  atrocity  which  had  characterised  the  nnder- 
takings  he  had  formerly  been  engaged  in  ;  there  was  also  to  be  traced  in 
his  new  deyice  something  of  that  pecnliar  disposition  which  inclined  him 
to  be  desirous  of  adding  to  the  murder  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  the 
Singular  infamy  of  putting  him  to  death  at  Tybum.  With  something  of 
the  same  spirit,  he  now  resolved  to  show  his  contempt  of  monarchy,  and 
all  its  Symbols,  by  stealing  the  crown,  sceptre,  and  other  articles  of  the 
regalia  out  of  the  ofice  in  which  they  were  deposited,  and  enriching  him- 
self  and  his  needy  associates  with  the  produce  of  the  spoils.  This  feat,  by 
which  Blood  is  now  chiefly  remembered,  is,  like  all  his  transactions, 
marked  with  a  daring  strain  of  courage  and  duplicity,  and,  like  most  of 
his  undertakings,  was  very  likely  to  have  proved  successfül.  John 
Bayley,  Esq.,  in  his  **  History  and  Anti(]^uities  of  the  Tower  of  London," 
gives  the  following  distinct  account  of  this  curious  exploit.  At  this  period, 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot  was  Keeper,  as  it  was  called,  of  the  Jewel  House. 

"  It  was  soon  after  the  appointment  of  Sir  Gilbert  Talbot  that  the 
Kegalia  in  the  Tower  first  became  objects  of  public  inspection,  which 
King  Charles  allowed  in  consequence  of  the  reduction  in  the  emoluments 
of  the  master's  ofice.  The  profits  which  arose  from  showing'the  jewels  to 
strangers,  Sir  Gilbert  assigned,  in  lieu  of  a  salary,  to  the  person  whom  he 
had  appointed  to  the  care  of  them.  This  was  an  old  confidential  servant 
of  his  father's,  one  Talbot  Edwards,  whose  name  is  handed  down  to 
posterity  as  keeper  of  the  regalia,  when  the  notorious  attempt  to  steal  the 
crown  was  made  in  the  year  1678;  the  following  account  of  which  is 
chiefly  derived  from  a  relation  wMch  Mr.  Edwards  hunself  made  of  the 
transaction. 

'*About  three  weeks  before  this  audacious  villain  Blood  made  his 
attempt  upon  the  crown,  he  came  to  the  Tower  in  the  habit  of  a  parson, 
vdth  a  long  cloak,  cassock,  and  canonical  girdle,  accompanied  by  a  woman, 
whom  he  called  his  wife.  They  desired  to  see  the  regalia,  and,  just  as 
their  wishes  had  been  gratified,  the  lady  feigned  sudden  indisposition;  this 
called  forth  the  kind  offices  of  Mrs.  Edwards,  the  keeper's  wife,  who 
having  courteously  inyited  her  into  their  house  to  repose  herseif,  she  soon 
recovered,  and,  on  their  departure,  professed  themselves  thankful  for  this 
ciyility.  A  few  days  after,  Blood  came  again,  bringing  a  present  to  Mrs. 
Edwards  of  four  pairs  of  white  gloves  ttom  his  pretended  wife;  and 
having  thus  begun  the  acquaintance,  they  made  frequent  Visits  to  improve 
it.  After  a  short  respite  of  their  compliments,  the  disguised  ruffian 
returned  again ;  and  in  conversation  with  Mrs.  Edwards,  said  that 
his  wife  coiüd  discourse  of  nothing  but  the  kindness  of  those  good  people 
in  the  Tower — that  she  had  long  studied,  and  at  length  bethought  herseif 
of  a  handsome  way  of  requital.  You  have,  quoth  he,  a  pretty  young 
gentlewoman  for  your  daughter,  and  I  have  a  young  nephew,  who  has  two 
or  three  hundred  a-year  in  land,  and  is  at  my  disposal.  If  your  daughter 
be  free,  and  you  approve  it,  I'll  bring  him  here  to  see  her,  and  we  will 
endeavour  to  make  it  a  match.  This  was  eaaily  assented  to  by  old  Mr. 
Edwards,  who  invited  the  parson  to  dine  with  him  on  that  day;  he 
readily  accepted  the  invitation;  and  taking  upon  him  to  say  grace, 
performed  it  with  great  seeming  devotion,  and,  casting  up  his  eyes,  con- 
cluded  it  with  a  prayer  for  the  King,  Queen,  and  royal  family.  After 
dinner,  he  went  up  to  see  the  rooms,  and  observing:  a  haa.dflic»SL<&  ^i»&^  ^ 
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pistols  hang  there,  ezj^ressed  a  great  desire  to  buy  them,  to  present  to  a 
young  lord,  who  was  his  neighbonr;  a  pretence  oy  which  he  thonght  of 
disarming  the  honse  against  the  perioa  intended  for  the  execution  of  his 
design.  At  his  departure,  which  was  a  canonical  benediction  of  the  good 
Company,  he  appointed  a  day  and  hour  to  bring  his  yoang  nephew  to  see 
his  mistress,  which  was  the  very  day  that  he  made  his  daring  attempt. 
The  good  old  gentleman  had  got  up  ready  to  receive  his  guest,  and  the 
daaghter  was  in  her  best  dress,  to  entertain  her  ezpected  lover ;  when, 
behold,  Parson  Blood,  with  three  more,  came  to  the  jewel-hoose,  all 
armed  with  rapier-blsides  in  their  canes,  and  everyone  a  dagger  and 
a  brace  of  pocket-pistols.  Two  of  his  companions  entered  in  with  him, 
on  pretence  of  seeing  the  crown,  and  the  third  stayed  at  the  door,  as  if  to 
look  after  the  young  lady,  a  jewel  of  a  more  charming  description,  bat  in 
reality  as  a  watch.  The  daughter,  who  thought  it  not  modest  to  come 
down  tili  she  was  called,  sent  the  maid  to  ts^e  a  view  of  the  Company, 
and  bring  a  description  of  her  gallant ;  and  the  servant,  conceiving  that  he 
was  the  intended  bridegroom  who  stayed  at  the  door,  being  the  yoongest 
of  the  party,  retnmed  to  soothe  the  anxiety  of  her  young  mistress  with 
the  idea  she  had  formed  of  his  person.  Blood  told  Mr.  Edwards  that  tbey 
would  not  go  upstairs  tili  his  wife  came,  and  desired  him  to  show  his 
friends  the  crown  to  pass  the  time  tili  then ;  and  they  had  no  sooner 
entered  the  room,  and  the  door,  as  usoal,  shut,  than  a  cloak  was  thrown 
over  the  old  man's  head,  and  a  gag  put  in  his  mouth.  Thus  secured,  they 
told  him  that  their  resolution  was  to  have  the  crown,  globe,  and  sceptre; 
and,  if  he  would  quietly  submit  to  it,  they  would  spare  his  life ;  otherwise 
he  was  to  expect  no  mercy.  He  thereupon  endeavoured  to  make  all  the 
noise  he  possibly  could,  to  be  heard  above ;  they  then  knocked  him  down 
with  a  wooden  mallet,  and  told  him  that,  if  yet  he  would  lie  quietly, 
they  would  spare  his  life ;  but  if  not,  upon  his  next  attempt  to  (uscover 
them,  they  would  kill  him.  Mr.  Edwards,  however,  according  to  his  own 
account,  was  not  intimidated  by  this  threat,  but  strained  himself  to  make 
the  greater  noise,  and  in  consequence  received  several  more  blows  on  the 
head  with  the  mallet,  and  was  stabbed  in  the  belly ;  this  again  brought 
the  poor  old  man  to  the  ground,  where  he  lay  for  some  time  in  so  senseless 
a  State,  that  one  of  the  villains  pronounced  him  dead.  Edwards  had 
come  a  little  to  himself,  and  hearing  this,  lay  quietly,  conceiving  it  best 
to  be  thought  so.  The  booty  was  now  to  be  disposed  of,  and  one  of  them, 
named  Parrot,  secreted  the  orb.  Blood  held  the  orown  under  his  cloak ; 
and  the  third  was  about  to  file  the  sceptre  in  two,  in  order  that  it  might 
be  placed  in  a  bag  brought  for  that  purpose ;  but^  fortunately,  the  son  of 
Mr.  Edwards,  who  had  been  in  Flanders  with  Sir  John  Talbot,  and  on  his 
landing  in  England  had  obtained  leave  to  come  away  post  to  visit  his 
father,  happened  to  arrive  whilst  this  scene  was  acting;  and  on  Coming  to 
the  door,  the  person  that  stood  sentinel  asked  with  whom  he  would 
speak;  to  which  he  answered,  that  he  belonged  to  the  house;  and 
perceiving  the  person  to  be  a  stranger,  told  mm  that  if  he  had  any 
business  with  his  father  that  he  would  acquaint  him  with  it,  and 
so  hastened  upstairs  to  salute  his  friends.  This  unexpected  accident 
spread  confusion  amongst  the  party,  and  they  instantly  decamped  with 
tne  crown  and  orb,  leaving  the  sceptre  yet  unfiled.  The  aged  keeper  now 
raised  himself  upon  bis  legs,  forced  the  gag  from  his  mouth,  and  cried, 
Treason !  murder  i  which  being  heard  by  his  daughter,  who  was,  perhape, 
anziously  expeoting  far  other  sounds,  ran  out  and  reiterated  the  ciy. 
The  alarm  now  beoame  general,  and  young  Edwards  and  his  brother- 
in-laWf  Öflptain  Beckmau,  x^xi  «ittet  \.Vi«  «Mwa^u^ators,  whom  a  warder  put 


NOTES.  605 

himself  in  a  position  to  stop,  but  Blood  discharged  a  pistol  at  him,  and  he 
feil,  althoagh  unhart,  and  the  thieves  proceeded  safely  to  the  next 
post,  where  one  Sill,  who  had  been  a  soldier  under  Oromwell,  stood 
sentinel ;  bat  he  offered  no  Opposition,  and  they  accordingly  passed  the 
drawbridge.  Horses  were  waitinff  for  them  at  St.  Catherine's  gate ;  and 
as  they  ran  that  way  along  the  Tower  wharf,  they  themselves  cried  out, 
Stop  the  rogues!  by  which  they  passed  on  unsuspeeted,  tili  Captain 
Beckman  overtook  them.  At  his  head  Blood  fired  another  pistol,  but 
missed  him,  and  was  seized.  ünder  the  cloak  of  this  daring  villain  was 
found  the  crown,  and,  although  he  saw  himself  a  prisoner,  he  had  yet  the 
impudence  to  struggle  for  his  prey ;  and  when  it  was  finally  wrested  from 
him,  Said,  *  It  was  a  gallant  attempt,  however  unsuccessful ;  it  was  for  a 
crown!'  Parrot,  who  had  formerly  served  under  Gkneral  Harrison,  was 
also  taken ;  but  Hunt,  Blood's  son-in-law,  reached  his  horse,  and  rode  off, 
as  did  two  other  of  the  thieves ;  but  he  was  soon  afterwards  stopped,  and 
likewise  committed  to  custody.  In  this  struggle  and  confusion,  the  great 
pearl,  a  large  diamond,  and  several  smaller  stones,  were  lost  from  the 
crown ;  but  the  two  former  and  some  of  the  latter  were  afterwards  found 
and  restored ;  and  the  Bailas  ruby,  broken  off  the  sceptre,  being  found  in 
Parrot's  pocket,  nothin^  considerable  was  eventually  missing. 

**  As  soon  as  the  pnsoners  were  secured,  young  Edward  hastened  to 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  who  was  then  master  and  treasurer  of  the  Jewel 
House,  and  gave  him  an  account  of  the  transaction.  Sir  Gilbert  instantly 
went  to  the  Eing,  and  acquainted  his  majesty  with  it ;  and  his  majesty 
commanded  him  to  proceed  forthwith  to  the  Tower,  to  see  how  matters 
stood ;  to  take  the  examination  of  Blood  and  the  others ;  and  to  retum 
and  report  it  to  him.  Sir  Gilbert  accordingly  went;  but  the  King  in  the 
meantime  was  persuaded  by  some  about  him  to  hear  the  examination 
himself,  and  the  pnsoners  were  in  consequence  sent  for  to  Whitehall ;  a 
circumstance  whicn  is  supposed  to  haye  saved  these  daring  wretches  from 
the  gallows." 

On  his  examination  under  such  an  atrocious  Charge,  Blood  audaciously 
replied,  **  that  he  would  never  betray  an  associate,  or  defend  himself  at 
the  expense  of  uttering  a  falsehood."  He  even  averred,  perhaps,  more 
than  was  true  acainst  himself,  when  he  confessed  that  he  had  lain  concealed 
among  the  reeds  for  the  purpose  of  killing  the  Eing  with  a  carabine, 
while  Charles  was  bathing;  out  he  pretended  that  on  this  occasion  his 
purpose  was  disconcerted  by  a  secret  awe — appearing  to  vefify  the  allega- 
tion  in  Shakspere,  **  There  s  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king,  that  treason 
can  but  peep  to  what  it  would,  acts  little  of  its  will."  To  this  story,  true 
or  false,  Blood  added  a  declaration  that  he  was  at  the  head  of  a  numerous 
following,  disbanded  soldiers  and  others,  who,  from  motives  of  religion, 
were  determined  to  take  the  life  of  the  King,  as  the  only  obstacle  to  their 
obtaining  freedom  of  worship  and  Uberty  of  conscience.  These  men,  he 
Said,  would  be  determined,  by  his  executlon,  to  persist  in  the  resolution  of 
putting  Charles  to  death;  whereas,  he  averred  that,  by  sparing  his  life, 
the  King  might  disarm  a  hundred  poniards  directed  against  his  own.  This 
view  of  the  case  made  a  strong  Impression  on  Charles,  whose  selfishness 
was  uncommonly  acute;  yet  he  feit  the  impropriety  of  pardoning  the 
attempt  upon  the  life  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  and  condescended  to  ask 
that  faithful  servant's  permission,  before  he  would  exert  his  authority,  to 
spare  the  assassin.  Ormond  answered,  that  if  the  King  chose  to  pardon 
the  attempt  to  steal  his  crown,  he  himself  might  easily  consent  that  the 
attempt  upon  his  own  life,  as  a  crime  of  much  less  importance,  should  also 
be  forgiven.     Charles,  accordingly,  not  only  guve  Blood  &  -^v:ÄJ^kW^  \s^>^ 
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endowed  him  with  a  pe&gion  of  £500  a-jear ;  whioh  led  many  peraoiiB  to 
infer,  not  only  that  the  King  wished  to  preserre  himself  fh>m  the  fatare 
attempts  of  this  desperate  man,  but  that  he  had  it  also  in  view  to  secore 
the  senrices  of  so  determined  a  mffian,  in  case  he  shonld  haye  an  oppor- 
tonity  of  employine  him  in  his  own  Ime  of  bnsiness.    There  is  a  striking 
contrast  between  ue  fate  of  Blood,  pensioned  and  rewarded  for  this 
audacioos  attempt,  and  that  of  the  faithfol  Edwards,  who  may  be  safely 
Said  to  have  sacnficed  his  life  in  defence  of  the  proper^  entrosted  to  him ! 
In  remoneration  for  his  fidelity  and  his  sufferings,  Edwards  only  obtained 
a  grant  of  £200  from  the  Ezchequer,  with  £100  to  his  son;  but  so  little 
pains  were  taken  about  the  regulär  discharge  of  these  donatiyes,  that  the 
parties  entitled  to  them  were  glad  to  seil  them  for  half  the  sum.     After 
this  wonderfnl  escape  from  justice,  Blood  seems  to  have  affected  the  airs  of 
a  person  in  favour,  and  was  known  to  solicit  the  suits  of  many  of  the  old 
republican  party,  for  whom  he  is  said  to  have  gained  considerable  indul- 
gences,  when  the  old  cavaliers,  who  had  ruined  tiiemselves  in  the  cause  of 
Charles  the  First,  could  obtain  neither  countenance    nor    restitution. 
During  the  ministry  called  the  Cabal,  he  was  high  in  favour  with  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham ;  tili  upon  their  declension  his  favour  began  also  to 
fail,  and  we  fina  him  again  engaged  in  Opposition  to  the  Court.     Blood 
was  not  likely  to  lie  idle  amid  the  busy  intrigues  and  factions  which  suc- 
ceeded  the  celebrated  discovery  of  Oates.     He  appears  to  have  passed 
again  into  violent  Opposition  to  the  Court,  but  his  steps  were  no  longer  so 
eounding  as  to  be  heard  above  his  contemporaries.     North  hints  at  his 
being  involved  in  a  plot  against  his  former  friend  and  patron  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham.     The  passage  is  quoted  at  length  in  a  note  to  page  874. 

The  Flot,  it  appears,  consisted  in  an  attempt  to  throw  some  scandalous 
Imputation  upon  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  for  a  conspiracy  to  effect  which 
Edward  Christian,  Arthur  O'Brien,  and  Thomas  Blood  were  indicted  in 
^e  Elng*8  Bench,  and  found  guilty,  25th  June,  1680.  The  damages  sued 
for  were  laid  as  high  as  ten  thousand  pounds,  for  which  Colone!  Blood 
found  bau.  But  he  appears  to  have  been  severely  affected  in  health,  as 
24th  August,  1680,  he  oeparted  this  life  in  a  species  of  lethargy.  It  is 
remarkable  enou^h  that  the  story  of  his  death  and  funeral  was  generally 
regarded  as  fabncated,  preparative  to  some  ezploit  of  his  own ;  nay,  so 
general  was  this  report,  that  the  coroner  caused  his  body  to  be  raised,  and 
a  Jury  to  sit  upon  it,  for  the  purpose  of  ensuring  that  the  celebrated  Blood 
had  at  length  undergone  the  common  fate  of  mankind.  There  was  found 
unexpected  difl&culty  in  proving  that  the  miserable  corpse  before  the  jury 
was  that  of  the  celebrated  conspirator.  It  was  at  length  recognised  by 
some  of  his  acquaintances,  who  swore  to  the  pretematural  size  of  the 
thumb,  so  that  the  coroner,  convinced  of  the  identity,  remanded  this  once 
active,  and  now  quiet  person,  to  his  final  rest  in  Tothill-fields. 

Such  were  the  adventures  of  an  individual,  whose  real  exploits,  whether 
the  motive,  the  danger,  or  the  character  of  the  enterprises  be  considered, 
equal,  or  rather  surpass,  those  fictions  of  violence  and  peril  which  we  love 
to  peruse  in  romance.  They  cannot,  therefore,  be  deemed  foreign  to  a 
work,  dedicated,  like  the  present,  to  the  preservation  of  extraordinary 
occurrenoes,  whether  real  or  fictitious. 

*  P.  464. — This  little  piece  of  superstition  was  suggested  by  the 
following  incident.  The  Author  of  Wayerlet  happened  to  be  standing  by 
with  other  gentlemen,  while  the  captain  of  the  Selkirk  Yeomanry  was 
purchasing  a  horse  for  the  use  of  his  trumpeter.  The  animal  offered  was 
a  handsome  one,  and  neither  the  officer,  who  was  an  excellent  Jockey,  nor 
anyone  present,  could  Bee  any  \m^«tl«(sUQu  in.  wind  or  limb.    But  a  person 


1  opinion.     Thü  tomh  vu 
in  cattle  and  honea,  and, 

what  Beamed  bh  eztxaordinaiy,  in  »atcliea,  notwiUutuidiiig  hia  lüviug 
l>een  1}om  blind.  He  was  acconnted  to  posseai  a  rare  jadement  in  th«a 
•ubject«  of  tmfflc  So  soon  as  he  had  ezamined  tlie  horse  m  qnestion,  ht 
immediatel;  pronaunced  it  to  baye  aorastbing  of  hia  own  complunt,  and 
in  piain  wördB,  «btted  it  to  be  blind,  or  verging  npon  tbat  JmperfectioiL 
which  was  fonnd  to  be  the  caM  on  otoB«  examinatiDn.  Nene  present  had 
inapected  thia  fonlt  in  the  animal;  «hich  ii  not  wooderfal,  conaidering 
that  it  may  freqnently  eiiat,  withont  any  appearance  in  the  oi^an  affected. 
Blind  WlUie,  Iwine  asked  how  he  made  a  discoyery  imperceptible  to  m 
man;  gentlenien  WQO  had  their  ejred^bt,  explained,  that  aftar  fe«Unf{  tiie 
hom'g  limbs,  he  laid  one  hand  on  it«  heart,  and  drew  the  otber  bniklj 
aeiou  UM  anünal'a  eyee,  vhen  findiog  no  increaae  of  polsation,  in  oonae» 
qoeuoe  of  the  latter  motion,  be  bad  come  to  the  concltuion  Uut  the  horae 
woat  be  bUnd. 


Maitlii  Ward  ft  Co.,  Ooiil  TIW«  -«gika.BAbih. 
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